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A Wife Transformed Pt. 01

A Wife Transformed:

from Innocent Young Bride to Kinky Ravenous Slut in only Nine Months

*************

A multi-part story of how a wife in just nine months comes out of her cocoon to be become a sexual dynamo. The number of chapters and how wild she gets is a bit up to the community

*********

Origins

It had been a long nine months apart. I had been on a long-term overseas work assignment, that I hoped would lead to a promotion, a big bonus, and more time at home. Sheila, my wife of two years had just moved to our new townhouse in the New York suburbs, and I felt bad to leave her before we had even been there a week, when we really didn't even know our neighbors. Before I left, she had yet to even find a job, and we would need that money. But work really didn't give me a choice, and the upside potential was too good. She was a long way from her folks down south, but I figured the USA's biggest city would open her up and broaden her horizons. Sheila was really an innocent, quiet girl, but I had my hopes should would find a group of friends and maybe even spread her wings as a young adult.

We had been having some stressful times. Not just the moving and trying to advance at work, which meant really long hours, but the honeymoon had clearly ended between us. Sheila was a classic southern girl, restrained and polite, always. She was super cute, but just so conservative, not just inside the bedroom, but in all parts of her life. Only about 5'3" she had a slender frame and cute perky breasts, though I never seemed to see most of that ultra-hot body. She never seemed to meet an outfit that wasn't too conservative and managed to hide too much of her body, the opposite of what I wanted of course. She was in favor of a classic look, straight medium length brown hair, with preppy type outfits.

I had met Sheila in college, she was popular but very strait-laced. Active in a dance troupe, she was a stand out, but never had a sexy or alluring routine, she was just into the fitness. Between the dance and running she had an amazing figure, and bewitched me. Sheila had an amazing fitness level and hair and curves, so hot yet...I had married a girl that already seemed to be ready to be a soccer mom. But we had no kids, and I hated soccer! I had always believed that sweet, gentle, kind girl would get a little more adventuresome or even wild after we were married, but so far that was a forlorn hope.

In fact, the highest heels I had seen on her was at our wedding, a huge 2" and the shortest skirt she had worn was mid-calf. And of course, that skirt was cut to show absolutely none of her great legs and cute ass. I wanted to have fun and try new things in bed as a married couple; she just wanted the lights off and everything very vanilla. I had not fully thought through what a petite god-fearing wife entailed. Suffice it to say it was not what I had thought our marriage would be. So far, my hopes of a big change were unmet, and I was about to give up. If I couldn't get a more active, sexier wife, I didn't know how we could continue.

I assumed the timid behaviors and cold behaviors was just from her family, but maybe not. I had a hope, however remote, that living in the greater New York area, away from her tight-knit, southern Baptist to the core family would loosen her up. So, all in all, with everything going on, or not, I wasn't too upset to be overseas in Eastern Europe for nine months. The break might do us some good, as I was thinking about how to break away from a marriage that wasn't much past newlywed stage, we were well short of our third anniversary.

We had tried to keep in touch with emails and Skype and all the modern methods, but the remote location I was in made it hard. Internet connections and mobile calls were spotty on quality and often just died with no warning. So, I wasn't too surprised when starting very soon after I left it was very hit or miss if I even got her on the phone or video chat session. Even when I got her on the line, Sheila was very distracted and didn't seem forthcoming at all with how New York had been and whether she was happy in our new home. This had been worrying me a bit, but I figured Sheila had to learn to stand on her own two feet.

The difficulties in communication was noticeable and seemed to be getting worse as the time wore on. She said she had met some new neighbors and was working in their store, which took up all her time, but I was a little concerned. I figured making connections outside her tight circle still living down south had to be good, even though she never gave any details on this alleged next door couple. I knew she was super cute, and a lot of guys would whistle at her or hit on her. But then again, with her frigidity, I wasn't too worried about another man.

Then, something I wasn't sure was real or a hacking trick happened. On the Friday before I flew back to JFK, I got a very odd text message with an image and short text, from her cell phone number. To say I didn't really believe it was from my wife would be an understatement. Even if it was a joke, it was a good sign I guessed.

It was a simple yet amazingly hot pic...it had a simple text message, "I need you home, now!" But I still wasn't sure it wasn't a joke. It was her number, but I knew that could be spoofed. Especially living in Eastern Europe, I was aware of how many hacking efforts and scams were being used against us expats, after all we had the money.

Studying the photo, which only showed a woman from below her nose down to her waist I was confused. The skin tone looked like my wife, but the lips were fuller, and the red lipstick was so not her! Crazy thought was that she appeared to be wearing some kind of leather harness up around her shoulders that almost looked like you could attach a leash to or use to restrain the wear. And there was a view of some kind of rubber or vinyl gloves and some type of black rubber lingerie. No way Sheila was wearing this kind of fetish gear, even for Halloween. However, as I studied it and got painfully hard, I thought to myself that even if only for a costume party, this was a good sign.

There was that flower type tattoo wrapping her left arm too, so hard to believe that was my wife...but maybe it was a temporary tattoo, she had said that was the only tattoo she would ever get when we saw a stall in the mall selling them when we were engaged. She looked far curvier than I remembered, her tits looked huge and full in the very low cut corset type top. And maybe it was just that corset type top that had given her more definition. But it did look like our condo! So, I just wasn't sure, and so didn't answer, just hit a wide eyed emoticon and a thumbs up emoji with no text. I wasn't sure if it was her or if I was being hacked, and refused to get my hopes up.

I didn't really dwell on all that as I was then all caught up in two connections to Frankfurt's massive airport then getting on a late flight back to Kennedy airport...from there it was only a short 30-minute Uber ride back to our place in an inner suburb of NYC. I had told my wife to not worry about picking me up, no telling when my flight would really arrive and I could get through customs. I got back a simple "ok" with no hint of emotion, that she missed me, or that I mattered at all. Now I was a bit put out! Nine months and all I get was an "ok" as I was almost home?

The multiple connections actually all went smoothly though, and I texted her that I would be home in about 45 minutes after the Uber driver got to the airport and picked me up. She replied that she was ready to give me a big welcome home and was sure I would enjoy myself. That sounded a bit more like the old Sheila. Despite the odd text message and picture, I just assumed it was going to be a nice home-cooked meal, maybe some steak and baked potato and cold beer. I would have to figure out if we really had a marriage still, after I got settled in.

My car pulled up and I took a good look at our townhouse, not really sure which unit was even mine, till I saw our little Honda out front and knew I was at the right spot. Our place looked dark, no welcoming lights or glow of a TV visible through the front window. In fact, the drapes were pulled tight, though I could tell the front room was totally dark, as no light spilled around the edges at all. I hadn't expected a big welcome home sign, but was a little let down. All these were more very odd indications, but the dining area was in back, so maybe she was saving on our electric bill. If it wasn't for our texts as I cleared JFK, I would have worried Sheila had gotten my arrival date wrong. But she certainly knew I was going to arrive in the next hour or so.

I got all my bags from the Uber and went up and let myself in. As I got into the entryway, I heard my wife's voice call out that she was in the kitchen, not exactly a hot welcome home, but what I kind of expected. I did hear some nice blues or soul music playing, that was a nice change. So, I put my bags down right inside the entry and took off my coat and hat. She had put a coatrack right there, so that worked out. Then I called out to her that I was on my way and came down the short hallway figuring nothing had really changed with my shy and repressed wife. Boy was I wrong. I rounded the corner into the kitchen and adjoining eating area and very nearly had a heart attack.

First encounter

There in front of me, perched on a kitchen stool was what had to be my wife, but just didn't look anything like my wife. Her hair was still dark, though it looked almost jet black in the light, but nothing else was the same. This creature was like some over-sexualized fetish model, everything was skin-tight, exotic, and bold.

Her hair was tightly styled, almost severe and tight against her head, with a series of pulled tight waves of dark hair, and by the size of the hairdo, Sheila's hair was a lot longer too. That tightly controlled hair style left exposed a lot of earrings on each ear, it looked like four or five in each ear. And yet I remembered how Sheila had to be convinced over weeks to get just a single piercing, and that was in college not high school or middle school like most modern women. Somehow really radical had occurred with Sheila. Finally, this woman had a very different approach to makeup than Sheila had ever attempted.

This Sheila had a face that would never have been acceptable to my old Sheila, and in fact I was pretty sure she wouldn't have known how to pull it all together. From top to bottom she looked like a real New Yorker, nothing natural or relaxed, all highly packaged, as if she had a standing appointment at a high end beauty salon. She had pencil thin, plucked, very arched eyebrows, that were a dark black, not the bushy natural brown ones she had always worn. Those thin arched eyebrows drew your attention to her eyes and everything else. The rest of her face was made up very strongly, with stark bright colors. She had very strong, heavy makeup, giving her dark smoky eyes with some kind of black all around her eyes and some very dark reddish-black shadow on her eyelids. This made her eyes larger and stand out with a mysterious sexy appearance.

She was batting her eyelashes as she leered at me, her lashes were super long and thick too. The look gave her really defined cheekbones, and included the same very bright red lipstick as I had seen in the text yesterday. Her lips looked much larger, what we called in college, blow-job lips. Sheila looked like she had taken a lot of effort with the outfit and overall look. If it was all for me it was a pretty nice gesture. As I quickly found out, it was certainly not just a gesture.

She had a hot and crazy outfit on too. It was red and black, and as skin tight as was possible it seemed. And wow, her body was more fit and shapely than I remembered. The outfit was outlandish. It had what looked like a black leather bondage corset type thing on the outside, outlining and pushing up her breasts. The corset stared up high and covered her down to her waist with a series of severe looking leather pieces, but was really just a framework of pieces or bars. The corset was over what looked like a skin tight latex bodysuit, covering her down to her wrists and ankles, including black fingerless gloves. It went all the way up her neck, with a skin-tight bondage look to the dark leather corset top. The gloves showed off long nails, dark and dagger like. My wife had only used clear polish and never let her nails grow, even for her wedding.

On her feet were ultra-high stilettos. How could my wife who hated 2" heels operate in 5" stilettos? And as I looked at her, the makeup, the outfit, the shoes, none of it looked cheap either. Not to mention the most obvious, Sheila's chest was twice or three times larger than I remembered, how was that even possible? The breasts were big and round, clearly fake, even if I hadn't known Sheila was endowed with modest B cup breasts naturally. The crazy outfit pushed them up almost on display. She looked over at me rubbing her gloved hands over her kinky outfit, pinching her nipples while running a very long tongue around her bright red lips. She smiled at me, standing frozen in the entryway.

Wow, really not what I was expecting, but with the voice and body overall, it was her for sure. But it did look as if someone had totally altered my wife. She literally looked like she had been made over or transformed. Was this some kind of joke? To say I was shocked would be a huge understatement. Her pupils didn't look dilated and she didn't look drunk, but never in a million years had I expected this from my repressed wife. Little did I know I was seeing the first evidence of a wife transformed beyond even my warped fantasies.

Sheila, smiled at me, and unfolded herself from her stool, she grinned as she stopped playing with herself and stretched her arms over her head then simply said, "You like, lover? I was hoping you would."

Yeah it was that same mild southern accent, I was dumbfounded and could only nod. I knew I was jet-lagged, but this new look was far beyond any fantasy I had ever had. Sheila rose up off the stool and slinked over, her heels clicking on the tile floor and hips swaying in a walk worthy of a Vegas show girl. She walked in those skyscraper heels like she lived in them, no stumbling or uncertainty. She came right up to me, put an arm around my neck and rubbed herself against me. She was pushing her chest against me and rubbing her hands all over. It was very odd that with the heels she was almost eye to eye with me. But her hands moved south after rubbing my chest. She started to rub my dick through my pants, literally giving me a hand job through my khakis. As Sheila rubbed her big chest against mine, as she was now nearly my height, she sucked on my earlobe and whispered again to me,

"I texted you yesterday to make it clear you were needed back home; I figured this outfit would make that really obvious, if you didn't understand what my text was trying to say! It has been so long since we were together, you have been neglecting your wife, you know."

I was still in shock, but that wasn't too crazy. Then the new Sheila really came out, and the crazy came back,

"Since you neglected me for so long, I had to meet my needs lover. I have to tell you, at first, I was not sure it was the right thing to do. But then I got used to enjoying all the hard cocks and wet pussies I wanted whenever I wanted them. Now look at me, I have to have what I have to have, and that includes all the hard cock and wet pussy I want!"

My pale southern flower had somehow vanished, been reprogrammed by aliens or I just had no idea! I couldn't even process the comment about other dicks and pussies when she pulled me down for a scorching kiss while she and kept rubbing me between my legs, stroking my dick like she did that every day. And she had never done that, ever. As if I needed any encouragement there!

Sheila, broke our kiss, which included pulling her tongue from what felt like way down my throat. I would have to say she had almost been raping my mouth. I was going into shock it seemed. Sheila looked up at me and smiled again at my obvious shock, puzzlement and arousal.

"There have been a LOT of changes in the last six months, and I hope you will be ok with them, because there is no way I am going back to the way I was. You are seeing the most obvious ones, but there are a lot more. I now know what I need to have, and I'm going to make sure I always get that, whether it's hard dicks or wet pussies, or both together." As if I hadn't heard her the first time!

I was still deep in shock and could only say that it looked pretty great to me. Sheila told me that the fun was just starting and dragged me into the living area, where I noticed that some candles were burning and there was some nice new comfortable couches and chairs. She told me as she nibbled on my neck and rubbed my chest that she had added a lot of techniques and skills to her basket of tricks, and tonight was just a hint of all she could now do. I was still in shock, and saw in the mirror my hot wife and me with a silly grin on my face. As I looked at her, she leaned down, poured two shots of tequila, gave me one and smiled as we each downed our shot. Again wow, this was a girl who used to think two wine coolers were too much drinking for one night.

Sheila pushed me down and rapidly unzipped and pulled off her outfit till she was totally naked, except for those hot high heels and what appeared to be a fairly large amount of body jewelry. All of that leather and latex came off more quickly than I would have thought, it seemed like she had worn this wild outfit before. And, to me, the results were really awesome. The lights were very low and I was totally confused, but I swear her boobs were nowhere close to the pert, athletic 34B she had been.

These breasts were huge, full and round, clearly not natural, just like I had always dreamed of her having, and it looked like some kind of jewelry was on or in her nipples. I had never dared suggesting that. She also seemed to be very fit now with a belly button piercing, and it looked like no hair anywhere but her head...again wow, this was a total surprise, in a good way. Sheila had never been all that hairy, but she seemed to have no hair below her neck now.

Sheila had long darkly painted fingernails, that came to almost a dagger tip. Not very practical for store work, where did she work anyway? The nails fit the new Sheila, but were still a surprise. I had the feeling those nails were going to leave marks up and down my back before the night was done. This Sheila was certainly not acting like the repressed southern girl I had left behind.

She ran her hand down over her ripped abs and pushed a finger right inside her lower lips, which I noticed were totally bald, making a wet sound as first one then two fingers went in and out. Then she rubbed her lips, getting them even wetter and shinier as she continued to finger fucked herself while stroking her very erect clit. Her pussy lips were large and very pronounced and already I could see her hard clit poking up, red and shiny. As she was doing this, she was thrusting her hips and tits in time to the music. If I didn't know better, I'd guess that Sheila had fucked to this exact song!

Sheila was continually moaning now as she fucked herself for about thirty seconds. She had a small self-satisfied smile on her face, ending the display with a circular rubbing of her clit with her thumb. She then pulled her fingers out, with a loud wet plop of a sound. Her lips might be bald, but she still seemed pretty tight. Sheila tasted herself for a second, before rubbing her juices on my lips. I had never seen my wife touch herself except with soap and water, and for sure she had never rubbed her pussy juices on my lips. Sheila then gave me more hints of what had happened, again in that innocent little girl voice.



"I have totally changed, lover. I've got some great skills to share with you now, and really worked on this body. I know I can really rock your world. You will get to do anything you ever dreamed about with me, and some things you can't even imagine in your wildest fantasies. Do you approve of what you have seen so far?"

I once again had a silly grin on my face and just nodded vigorously. I just didn't trust my own voice. She grinned back, and kissed me again like I was the last man on earth, I guess she had really missed me. Next she did something she had refused to do for our entire time together. Sheila dropped to her knees, unzipped me and fished out my cock. Sheila then put a total lip lock on my dick. It wasn't some tentative kiss on the tip, she was sucking on the end of my dick like she wanted to consume it. I was surprised and overjoyed...what the hell was going on here?

I looked over in a mirror that dominated a wall and saw an amazing sight. Her hair was now loose, but her face with its really heavy dark makeup was looking at me with open eyes. I noticed Sheila's hair was no longer a straight basic cut, but thick, dark black and wild with a wavy look. Her big red lips were wrapped around my dick, right below the head and applying a lot of pressure as her tongue circled the end of my knob. This girl was not only sexy and wanton, she was very much the sexual aggressor, not asking me or looking for permission.

After being gone for nine months, and only finding satisfaction with internet porn and my right hand, I thought I might have a stroke. After I came, all too quickly, I had the feeling we were not even close to done for the night. I wanted answers, but didn't want to ruin a good, no great thing, so kept my mouth shut. I needed a break, and Sheila seemed to understand that rising up to kiss me, tasting faintly of my cum, before she poured another pair of shots that we downed together.

By now I was laying across the new couch she had apparently bought, while my nearly naked wife was sprawled across my mid-section. Like some pornstar she kept on her stiletto heels and had those multiple earrings to distract me. I noticed Her skin was smooth and deeply tanned, all over. There were no tan lines at all, top or bottom, another very noticeable change. My wife in the past had refused to even consider a bikini and now it looked like she had been sunbathing nude, a lot. Sheila was not done. She was running her long nails over my body, already teasing me back towards arousal and another erection.

Sheila, had swallowed my entire big load, with amazingly enough, based on what I thought was a total lack of experience, with no gagging or significant effort. Wow that was impressive. She then did that clean up routine, immediately licking her lips, pulling some of my cum off her cheeks and from her huge chest and pushing it all into her mouth. All the while she was looking up at me with a big smile. As she had risen from her knees, Sheila made a big show of licking her lips, it wasn't just the lipstick, they too were larger and had a fuller shape. She made a game of showing me the last bit of cum on her tongue that she swallowed with a noticeable ummh sound. Now that I was getting aroused again, she pulled away and reclined on the nearest couch. She told me it was her turn as she grabbed my arms and pulled over me so my face was right against her massive chest.

I had been right, both tits were pierced, so totally not the girl I married, and I was loving the change. And beyond the horseshoe shaped piercing, her tits were huge, I was guessing at least a DD or larger cup. I had the feeling my wife felt she wanted some attention paid to her augmented upper body. I later found out they were an awesome 36F or DDD. But at that moment I was more focused on seeing what other surprises were in store for me.

I started licking and rubbing both of them, but just lightly teasing her nipples, as I caressed her full globes. Boy there was a lot more real estate to play with now. In the past she never loved breast play that much and would not tolerate it getting rough or going for too long. I didn't want to ruin the mood or wake her up and get the old Sheila back, so I was being careful to be the considerate husband, just back from a long stint away from home.

But there were other changes, physical and attitude-wise. It was very odd, these awesome tits weren't just about 3x larger, they were a lot more sensitive than I remembered. Sheila, started to squirm, moaning and getting very vocal, telling me how much she loved her new big fake tits, how they looked great and felt so much better that her old boring tits. She then started moaning even louder, pulling me harder to her chest. This was new, she was demanding and blunt, as if my delicate licks and caresses weren't acceptable anymore to my suddenly forceful spouse. She pulled me away holding either side of my face with those daggers tipped hands and gave me some more direction, literally sounding like a hardcore porn star.

"Baby, this isn't doing it for me, it's like you're trying to tease me. I'm not some toy that's going to break! Stop being so fucking gentle, you need to work harder, no more little kisses, start sucking these big fake tits. And I want to feel you bite them, please! Give me a big red hickey right on my boobs. Pinch them bite them, pull my nipples NOW! I mean if you're not interested, I know a lot of folks that have learned to love worshipping these tits!"

I resolved to increase my level of force; I certainly was listening to her. The old Sheila would have never asked for that and would have slapped me if I tried, so I decided that change was good and to just go with the flow. Her nipples were standing up and wet with my saliva. They were huge now, and shortly grew to at least an inch long and an angry red color. I had no idea that her nipples could get this big, they hadn't been more than little bumps on her pert little boobies before! The rings were perfectly made to pull and twist, and every time I did that, I was amazed. And those rings were literally only halfway down those massive hard nipples. Sheila let out a lout moan, and shocked me again, "Oh, fuck lover, that feels so good twist one and bite the other, harder though, not so gentle!"

I may have been shocked, but knew how to follow instructions. I must have sucked, pulled, twisted and otherwise played with her huge tits for three or four minutes. I was loving this but again, found out I wasn't controlling this game. Sheila suddenly arched off the bed moaning and swearing as she somehow had an orgasm from my attack on her breasts. She looked over at me after she recovered and confirmed something I'd only heard about, "Yes baby, I can cum now from just someone playing with my tits, but you have to be super aggressive, so get used to putting some energy into it. This won't be the last time I have you work over my tits!"

But we weren't done yet, and I was pretty sure we weren't even half done. Sheila again got directive, pulling me away from her chest by my hair, grinning and pushing my head downward, I was really amazed what I heard next, "Honey, that was fucking great, you finally got with the program. But now my kitty needs attention, she wants to cum. I need you to eat me, my pussy feels so lonely, and it feels so wet already. I need you eat my wet pussy, taste me and make me scream; I need you to make me cum again, NOW!"

This was so awesome, what had happened to my demure wife and how could I make sure she stayed this way? Little did I know, that by now that was not even a remote possibility. I could not get over how hot she was and how sexually aggressive, on top of the dirty language, the outfits, and the piercings.

I was starting to guess why she had seemed so distant and hard to reach. It was almost like she had been put through a physical and mental transformation...and her sexual appetites were totally expanded, some would say maybe even out of control. But I was thinking this was my kind of girl now. This curvy slender woman was really a slut in the bedroom, something I had always dreamed about but had never thought remotely possible.

I went to town on her soaking wet pussy, fingering her bald wet slit with one then two and finally with three fingers, while I kissed and sucked on her clit, even grabbing her piercing that seemed to go through the hood of her clit and pulling it back and forth with my teeth. That combined with pushing two fingers deep inside her and fingering her G spot sent her over the edge. At the same time, I reached up with one hand and sometimes two to pull and twist in her huge nipples grabbing the piercings to really twist them.

The reaction finally reached a crescendo. Sheila began to buck off the couch, went totally rigid and gushed what felt like a flood with pussy juice, my face was literally soaking wet. She was moaning, and kept repeating over and over, "Oh fuck I needed that...oh fuck that was good."

As Sheila recovered from her first oral orgasm, or at least the first I had given her, she sat up and told me, with a smile, that we needed to pace ourselves. She pulled herself off the couch, and went over to a small portable bar I noticed along a wall. It was amazing that my shy wife was strutting around in just a pair high heels with not a stitch on. But I noticed that juices from her wet pussy were coating her lips and running down her thighs, and she was acting like this was totally normal. She made two red bull and vodka cocktails, and it looked like there were at least three shots of vodka in each drink. She gave me one and told me she had to freshen up and that I needed to recharge my batteries.

With that Sheila disappeared upstairs, still naked and walking in those ultra-high heels as if they were sneakers. As I sipped the very strong cocktail, I also wondered how my wife who hardly ever drank, and never hard liquor, was doing shots with me and making super strong drinks without even blinking an eye. Tonight, we had already drank more than she drank in most months. After the long trip and what I had seen so far, I was in a state of emotional shock. She was making noises upstairs changing or freshening up or whatever, but I kind of stopped listening after a few minutes. Instead I looked at the pile of magazines and how she had decorated our condo, one that I hadn't spent more than a week in before I flew off to Eastern Europe.

Starting to Understand the Scope of the Changes

I wasn't really paying attention when suddenly some hidden speakers started playing a very upbeat throbbing and rhythmic dance tune, replacing the soulful blues tune. I turned around in the suddenly brighter room and realized that Sheila had done it all from her phone and that she was showing me a totally new, just as hot look. She was every man's dream, in so many ways. As I snapped my head around, Sheila grinned over at me as she spun around and told me this was one of her favorite outfits and always got the guys and girls motivated. I was still not processing all the hints about how bi my wife was and how much she loved taking care of many cocks in one session, I was still absorbed in her new outfits and body.

As she moved to the music all I could think of was she moved like a very talented stripper, and all we were missing was a stripper pole for her to use in her act. She was moving with rhythm that seemed to be almost sex without a partner, wow. And again, a woman whose family was steadfast in preaching that dancing was embracing the devil, this girl had evolved in so many ways over my long time away. But now that the lights were brighter, and maybe it was the red bull cocktail I had poured down my throat, but I was fully alert and now got my first really good look at the 'new' Sheila. I realized up till now I had not really had any idea how hot my remade wife had become.

Looking her over from head to toe I was amazed and overjoyed at the same time; Sheila had become the epitome of a hot slutty bimbo, my dream for so many years! Her hair was no longer straight and simple. It was dark and thick, falling over her shoulders and half way down her back in waves of thick dark curls, so sexy. The hair framed her face and the large number of piercings in her ears. She had put on a set of large hoop earrings, and they were entrancing. Her face had been repaired masterly, her makeup was once again thick and complicated, lots of shades and colors that made her eyes and facial features stand out. Before she always told me she didn't want anyone to know she was wearing makeup. Now that wasn't a question, she looked as made up as a piece of art, and I loved the change.

Her eyelashes were long and sexy, but her lips were truly amazing, full and round, painted in a bright red shade. There was some kind of top coat that made her lips glisten in the light. She smiled and ran her tongue over her thick lips. Wow that alone was seductive as hell, all I could think of was burying my cock between those lips again. As I looked down her body, I saw that Sheila was tanned truly all over without a single hint of a bikini or bra line. Sheila was obviously super thin and fit. She had never been full figured, but now she was sculpted. She must have lost five or ten pounds that no one would have said she needed to lose. But what her made more fake, and hotter, was that her ass was small and rippled with muscle tone. Her big new tits were totally out of place on her rail thin ripped frame. It screamed out boob job and bimbo, my dream! Her arms, torso and legs were totally toned and muscular, it actually was super sexy. She was on some kind of diet or maybe doing a lot of white powder. I later found out both were true, but she also had also been indulging in a fairly steady diet of designer drugs.

Sheila had been dancing the whole time in an appropriately raunchy mode to the strong bass beat on some new totally slutty heels, nothing classy or refined about these shoes. They were clear plastic platform heels, probably two inches high in front and maybe an eight inch heel in the back. Sheila was again dancing around like a porn star, as if she was wearing a pair of running shoes, not eight inch stripper heels. Wow, this girl had been busy the last nine months. As I scanned up her body, I loved the new look, from the black fishnet thigh highs to the amazing tight leather set of straps she had put on upstairs, to the big bright rhinestone choker that matched the look. I realized it spelled out 'FUCK ME' in big letters...wow no delicacy there.

Those straps though were amazing, not something you would find at the local Macys or Nordstrom. They showed off her huge chest, pulling tight against her rail thin torso while they pushed up and exposed an amazing set of tits. They wrapped around her torso and tits, dark black leather with shiny silver circles to link it all together. Down lower Sheila had nothing on at all. She clearly felt no embarrassment at all wearing no skirt or panties. But that lack of a bottom showed off her ripped abs, bellybutton ring and below that the glint of her clit piercing. More distinctive than the clit ring was her pussy. As my wife dropped backwards onto her hands, pushing her pelvis up, swiveling and gyrating her hips as she thrust up and down, I realized she was deliberately showing off her pussy. She now had a set of lips that were so much bigger than before, and so so sexy. Those lips were very prominent against her bald mound and a dark deep red in color, that I didn't remember from before my trip. More sexily those full, dark lips were so moist they glistened wetly in the light. Sheila wasn't just not embarrassed; she was turned on by showing off her body and going full slut stripper mode.

Sheila managed to get upright in an amazingly sinuous move, she had some serious core muscles. Otherwise how do you raise yourself up to continue to dance around on those stripper heels? She moved over to me on the couch, pulled me upright against her hot body and wasted no time on rubbing my hard dick and caressing my balls. Then more surprises. Sheila suddenly pushed me away, spun around and fell back on the couch. She immediately spread her legs, keeping the shoes on of course, as she stared up at me with heavily lidded eyes, grinning at how I was already hard again.

She opened her arms as well as her legs, still wearing those sexy spiked stripper heels, and told me I wasn't done by a long shot. Sheila told me I had better put my hard dick into her pussy and fill her up. Ever the obedient husband, I fell to my knees, kissed that super wet and hot pussy as I slid up to kiss this hot slut I had come home to. I wasted no time and I pounded away for probably five minutes as she kept her hand down between us playing w/her clit. As I looked down, I thought it couldn't get any better, but I was wrong.

Sheila spun us around and at the same time pushed me down onto the carpeted floor, so she was on top. This girl was skilled, she had clenched my dick with her pussy muscles and moved us around without me ever coming away from her hot tight pussy. She clearly loved being in charge. Sheila now was aggressively fingering her clit and talking a stream of filthy encouragement as she bounced up and down on my stone hard dick, using the eight inch heels for extra leverage. I reached up again and rubbed and pinched her new tits...she didn't even stop, she just grinned again, leaned down, and tried to examine my tonsils with her tongue.

After a few more minutes we both then did an amazing near-simultaneous orgasm and collapsed together. As we recovered, I looked over at my well-fucked wife and asked her about those nipples and pussy lips. How were small delicate nipples nearly an inch long when aroused and able to take such rough treatment? What had happened to her small delicate pussy lips? Sheila was barely awake. She glanced up at me and smiled another evil little smile, "Well lover, a few months ago my friends decided that my nipples didn't match the new me. They didn't match this slutty body at all. We trained them with a lot of extreme discipline and methods for about a month and voila!"

Then she continued, "Baby about that time we realized that maybe it was my lifestyle, maybe it was some of my other fun pills, but my pussy was now huge and my clit super sensitive. But now my pussy look like it does and I love it, don't you love it too?"

She took a breath and finished, "I'll tell you all about that little submissive excursion soon, but suffice it to say I found out l liked giving up control as a submissive and as you just saw, my orgasms have never been as strong as when I give up all control. It turns out rough sex, when I'm in the mood, really does it for me."

She continued, "so at first the drinking and drugs were part of the scene I wasn't sure about but they let me ease into all the changes. Then a few months ago I realized I was doing all the coke and weed and pills and drinking because I really liked it."

I was once again taken aback, and thought to myself that I had to find out what extreme discipline and methods meant, and what drugs were part of her new life, but the new Sheila had clearly come through it all well. Despite all the thoughts and emotions swirling around in my brain, I was overwhelmed from the long trip, the totally different wife and soon slipped away into an almost unconscious state. As I lost consciousness, I was wondering what on earth else had happened to the wife I left in New York nine months before, but I drifted away before guessing at an answer.

The next morning, we woke somehow still on the couch, wrapped in some blankets and each other. Sheila, looked up from where her head was on my shoulder, grinned at me and said, in a statement on the obvious, "Well you probably have a few questions, but I have one first. Do you like the new me?"



I think I had the biggest grin possible on my face and simply nodded, replying with a simple, "Fuck yeah, how could I not love everything about you? You are literally my idea of a perfect wife as of right now! You are a totally sexy slutty wife. You look like a sex-crazed bimbo. My only demand is you never go back. I want to fuck you every way possible, and I think you have some ways I haven't dreamed of. But first I want to know how all this happened."

Sheila, grinned over at me, "Ok so in the order you asked. First, going back will never happen, whether you want it or not, this is me now, I am a nympho slut without limits, that much is for sure." Sheila kissed me fiercely and then looked me in the eyes, "and I have to say they changes were so worth it, but I do agree I owe you the story of how all the changes happened and your wife turned into an insatiable nympho slut."

I couldn't help but agree. I not only loved my new hot wife, but did want to know what had begun this transformation and then convinced her to go so far. I also took the opportunity started playing with her hot new breasts. They were so distracting with their size and kinky piercings. But Sheila batted my hand away, telling me to behave and that there was time for that later. Sheila said that she felt she needed to tell me the whole story so I was aware of the "new" her, how she had changed and the way she was going to live from now on. I was instructed to go pee and get a pastry and cup of coffee. It was a long story, and she wanted to fuck me when she felt the need for a break...now that wasn't what the old Sheila would have ever said!

Sheila warned me this was not a quick story. A lot had happened in the months I had been gone. I told her I was ready for quite the story, if last night was any hint of what she was going to recount. She was polite but blunt as she introduced her story, this was who she was now, and I had to decide if I could deal with our new reality. Later she said she would introduce me to some people she had met that produced the "new Sheila". Then we could go out to enjoy the first weekend together as a new couple.

I was curious about a lot of things, not the least how were all our bank accounts above what I expected and yet Sheila seemed have a whole wardrobe of expensive clothes and at least one expensive cosmetic surgery. This was not going to be a simple story was the nagging thought in the back of my mind. All I knew as that based on what I had experienced in the last twelve hours, I was in for a wild story.

Part II Coming Soon...How Sheila began her Journey


A Wife Transformed Pt. 02 - It Begins

From Innocent Young Bride to Kinky Ravenous Slut in only Nine Months

*************

2nd Part of a multi-part story of how a wife in just nine months comes out of her cocoon to be become a sexual dynamo.

*********

Part II - Sheila Begins her Journey - Month 1 - 1st Weekend

A Sign of What was to Come

The Meeting

Sheila got us both a big glass of wine and began from the beginning, nearly a full year ago. For almost a week after she dropped me at JFK, she had been settling into our new place, getting our few possessions arranged in our condo. It was now the first Friday since I was gone. She was still trying to figure out how to meet people, get a job, and earn enough to ensure we could save as much of my pay as possible. I was not surprised when she told me she had really started to stress out and I hadn't been gone a week. She told me that New York felt so alien, so not like the south and she was thinking she was going to hate the next nine months. Everything was faster and louder than back home. She was afraid people would make fun of her accent or that she would match up to all these big city girls, who looked so polished and on the go.

Sheila was surprised when the doorbell rang early that afternoon, she really hadn't met anyone, and was immediately worried about home invasions and being killed her first week in New York. She snuck up to the door and looked through the peep hole. She had to laugh; it was only a UPS driver with a large package. She opened the door and found out, no big surprise, it wasn't for her but it was for the next-door condo, he needed a signature. The box was from overseas and not very heavy, but obviously valuable, as it had to be signed for. Not wanting to be unfriendly she signed it and put it by the front door. Next door was quiet all day long, she assumed whoever lived there worked during the day.

That evening, after a trip to the gym, using her free trial membership, and showering up Sheila saw the lights on next door. She decided to take care of the UPS issue, and so went over to knock and deliver the package. A woman, a little older than Sheila, maybe in her early 30s answered the door, stepping out into the entryway. Sheila was speechless. She dropped the package and bent to pick it up. This woman was so different, so wild...and wasn't embarrassed or ashamed. They never wore this kind of clothing and in fact had probably had never even seen such items down south where she grew up.

The woman was striking, no matter what she wore, with long legs, and great curves. She had long tumbling blond hair and a heavily made up face, even though the sun had not gone down yet! She had on some kind of amazing very short dress, made of rubber, it was technically latex Sheila very quickly found out.

The dress was a shiny black had long sleeves but wasn't properly ladylike at all, being skin tight and ending so close to her crotch that as Sheila looked up, she could see a tiny pair of rubber panties that clearly showed the blondes' lower lips, and no hair around the thong at all. Garters extended below the dress to smoky grey latex stockings and the outfit ended with a pair of sky-high heels, at least 6" tall. This woman looked like she was a sex ad, but clearly had no issues strutting around in this amazing outfit Sheila thought. The blond was making it worse. She had reached behind her to hold onto the half wall by the entry, clearly showing off as the pose pushed out her large chest and showed off every curve, smiling down at little Sheila at her feet.

The blonde exotic creature smiled wider and reached down to pull little Sheila upright. She ignored Sheila's gaping mouth and said that she had just gotten home from work, running their clothing store, and hadn't had time to change. She told Sheila she really appreciated keeping the package safe for her, that it probably had some new stock they had been waiting for. Sheila told me that her only thought was what kind of store would this be, and how was it acceptable to flaunt your body this way, looking like some porn star or hooker.

But she admitted her pussy started to moisten by the sheer wild sexiness of her neighbor. The woman, she introduced herself as Anna, apologized and invited Sheila in to look around and have a welcome to the neighborhood Friday evening glass of wine. Though this was a very odd encounter, it was the first neighbor Sheila had met, and beyond the heels and fetish dress, Anna seemed very nice.

Sheila missed the appraising look from Anna and followed her in. Anna had been looking Sheila up and down, and in a mirror had noticed that she was literally licking her lips as she scanned the slim brunette. Sheila accepted a glass of cold white wine, but never saw that her glass of white wine had a little something extra dissolved in it. Instead she told me she was too stunned by how comfortable the Anna was walking in the heels and looking like any man's wet dream. Even for New York this woman was pushing the limit of what you could wear Sheila told me she had been thinking. She also admitted that she felt a little bit of envy at the sexy blonde's appearance and attitude.

With the heels and the dress every step made Anna's hips swing in an alluring fashion. Sheila told me she realized Anna didn't walk as much as strut in her sky-high heels. And the sounds the heels made on the wood floor, with the odd sound of the latex dress as Anna moved around, was even more distracting. But Anna was super friendly and they had two glasses, soon talking like old friends. Sheila realized how long it had been since she had a neighborly chat. Sheila was not sure why, maybe the wine, but she told me she was feeling really warm and wishing I was home to take care of her needs.

My wife made her excuses after about an hour, disconcerted that as she stood up, she was a little dizzy and afraid that what felt like a huge wet spot was showing through her light summer shorts. Anna rose up with her and reached out to hold her when she noticed Anna was feeling the wine. Anna steadied her and walked her to the door, running her hands up and down Sheila's shoulders and arms and pulling her close to give her a long, intimate goodbye kiss on the lips.

That was bad enough, but when Anna pushed her tongue past Sheila's lips, Sheila was shocked and aroused and didn't even think to object. Anna leaned over again and whispered, "you have to join us tomorrow for brunch; we can show you the sights and really make you welcome." Sheila was flushed and taken aback, but wanting to be a good neighbor agreed to be over at 10 the next morning.

That night Sheila was very upset, she was surprised and not sure why she was so wet and horny. She had never even played with herself growing up, but was too aroused to not run her hands over her breasts and rub her slit and finger her clit. She froze when she realized what she was doing, stopping just short of an orgasm, and resolved to go to bed chaste and find the nearest Baptist church for Sunday services.

Brunch and More

Saturday morning Sheila tried to think of way to cancel, she was embarrassed by Friday night and a little intimidated by Anna. But nothing seemed reasonable, and she had to live next to this couple. So about 10 in morning Sheila looked in the mirror and got ready to go next door.

She was wearing something racy, for her. It was a pair of jeans shorts, and tank top, and flat sandals. She did put on makeup, but so little it couldn't be seen. When she knocked next door, she heard a voice from inside, it was Anna.

"Come on in, the door is open."

Sheila came inside and there in front of her was Anna perched on a low table, staring right at her with almost a predatory look. She was more restrained than last night, but really not. Again, with the bright red lipstick outlining her sexy lips, not what someone in Alabama wore to brunch.

Added to that was a sink tight snakeskin looking dress, with at least half her breasts exposed and this time no shoes, but over the knee latex boots. The dress left a big gap, even as high as the boots were, the dress barely got past Anna's crotch. Where did this woman get her clothes? It seemed that Anna's idea of brunch was a lot more formal and adult than what Sheila had ever known.

As they moved back to the rear of the condo and the kitchen, Sheila finally met Anna's partner, Brad. He introduced himself, a very easy on the eyes, 30 something, with an athletic build, a healthy tan, and a twinkle in his eyes. Sheila was shocked, she told me, that she immediately was aroused by Brad's scent. She told me she had never reacted this way before, she was getting aroused from Brad's cologne and just looking at Anna's hot body, a body she clearly was displaying for Sheila's eyes.

Brad shook Sheila's hand and leaned in to give her a kiss on both cheeks. His presence was very physical, very male. Sheila was embarrassed when she immediately wondered what Brad would look like naked. Brad, tried to make her welcome, pulling her close for a long hug,

"We'll have to see how long it takes to turn you into a real New Yorker. Take a look at my lover, only took her about six months I think."

Sheila didn't know how to take that comment, simply blushing and sitting down at a seat at the table. She was still feeling very odd; warm and kind of aroused, even though she had not been trying to think about her husband at all, too many months to go with him gone overseas. Sheila had also been amazed that even in the brief hug she had felt a huge bulge below Brad's belt, was this because of her? Anna brought everyone glasses with orange juice, but Sheila gasped, and giggled a little bit, it wasn't just OJ!

Anna laughed, "drink up honey, it's called a mimosa, OJ and some nice sparkling wine, just the thing for brunch."

Sheila decided to drink it and try to fit in now that she was in the big city. The drinks went down really easily, and soon Sheila had had five; little did she know that her drinks had twice the extra ingredient as Friday night. Anna was using her supply of pills quite rapidly! Anna had recently bought the mixture, it had been promised to make the user super horny, very open to suggestions, and also a bit submissive. By noon Sheila was almost panting with lust, she realized her pussy was literally sopping wet, it felt as if it was overflowing with her own juices. Sheila was afraid her shorts would be soaked through and showing a huge wet spot, but the drugs and sparkling wine made her smile at the danger. She was feeling pretty buzzed, definitely very happy. The conversation had been all over the place, but often returned to sexy suggestive talk, shocking but enthralling my repressed wife.

Besides, every time Anna and Brad came near, they lightly touched her neck, shoulders or caressed her arms, she was nearly in a frenzy and could not explain why. She was tempted to make an excuse to get home, but they never gave her a chance.

Instead Anna pulled her up and took a look at her,

"we need to see how you look in New York style. You can't stand out dressing like you were back in college or way down south. We need to make this an adult brunch, not something boring, and every day."

Sheila didn't understand what that meant, but by then Anna had nearly dragged her upstairs, telling Brad to stay put, that it was girls' time. Upstairs they drank another glass apiece, and Anna made Sheila do a "noon shot" of tequila. Now she was really worked up and losing all control.

First Anna had Sheila strip, something she almost never did in front of anyone. Anna whistled, made spin around and called her sweet and hot at the same time. She made sure to rest her hands over Sheila's hips and run her fingers down her ribs, and even cup her cheeks, telling Sheila she had a cute hot ass. Sheila was feeling aroused and a bit like a sexual toy, she was totally naked and Anna was still in that skin-tight dress and latex boots, now towering over her.

Sheila was nearly panting and ready to explode before she tried on the mystery outfit. The first outfit was a bra like normal but made of really fine satin and lace. The panties though were wild, at least to Sheila. They had no back it seemed and straps that wrapped around her. Anna laughed at her wide eyes, telling her she would never find this outfit at Walmart of Target.

It made Sheila feel even hotter, to look at herself in the bedroom mirror, especially when Anna adjusted the cups and seemed to take a very long time to move her breasts so they fit the right way...Sheila didn't even realize she had been moaning softly. Anna stopped her and tugged just outside the daring set of panties,

"Baby, you need a trim to wear this hot outfit, hold on."

Anna came back in a minute with a small pair of scissors. She pulled the fancy panties down, sitting Sheila on a towel on the big king sized bed. She pushed Sheila back flat and took a minute to trim her bush. Sheila could feel the cutting and felt Anna pull and shape her mound. Anna seemed to be ensuring her free hand rubbed Sheila's sensitive lips and Sheila could swear Anna deliberately rubbed her soaking wet lips. But it was soon done, Anna pulled her up again. She showed Sheila in a hand mirror. Sheila was a bit shocked, she had almost no hair left, just a bit outlining her lips and a patch up top. But Anna told her it was still just a rough job; she would do better with a razor or waxing. Anna then pulled her panties back on, pulling them tight against Sheila's nearly bare pussy. Anna took the opportunity to mold the satin to her lips rubbing them for about ten seconds while she lightly kissed Sheila. Now Sheila really felt not only naked, but really horny too.

Anna took the opportunity while dressing Sheila to start to give her a tutorial on how she should be dressing and putting it all together for a look. This was all very physical, with Anna touching Sheila all over as she described how to use her makeup to complement her bone structure and highlight her eyes and lips. It didn't help that Anna had been lightly kissing Sheila and pulling and stretching the straps on the panties so show how they could show off her mound. Anna also was cupping Sheila's breasts to show her how the bra pushed her up and created cleavage. Now Sheila could see her nipples really poking out!

The second outfit was much the same with black lace and a very revealing approach to her boobs and butt, but also included a garter belt and stockings, with, of course, another thong. Anna insisted on some heels that Sheila thought she could never manage, they looked very expensive and had red soles.

Anna made Sheila walk up and down the hall for nearly thirty minutes, drinking more champagne, until she responded to Anna's coaching and was strutting back and forth like a runway model, or stripper on a stage. She learned to place her feet across each other as she walked, so her hips swiveled and really showed off all her curves. Sheila was shocked she even thought of that, and more shocked that she wasn't bothered at all, when Anna told her she was rocking the five-inch Louboutin heels. Sheila nearly fainted when Anna told her they had cost nearly seven hundred dollars.

Twice Anna grabbed her as she turned, massaged her ass and breasts and gave her deep soulful kisses. Sheila was shocked, but so turned on she almost exploded. But didn't stop to think how crazy this all was. Before yesterday she would have never have dreamed of kissing a hot blonde like Anna. Now she had no desire to make her stop, was responding with no restraint at all, sucking and playing with Anna's aggressive tongue. It made her wonder what was coming next, this must be the end of the fun.

However, as Sheila secretly hoped, Anna wasn't done. She insisted that wearing sexy lingerie was only part of the effect. Anna went to work, scrubbing off Sheila's discreet makeup and totally redoing it. All through this Anna kept on having Sheila drink Champagne, spiked of course, and continued to touch her. Once she said she was done Anna allowed Sheila to turn and face the mirror.

They looked the same now, expensive feeling foundation all over her face, giving her a smooth, very fancy look. On top of that Anna had used at least three kinds of powder to give her sophisticated, sexy, dark eyes, very defined cheekbones, and of course it was complemented by bright red lipstick. Anna had pressed and extended her lashes, making them thick and very long. Sheila decided that she loved the look, but knew she would never be able to repeat it.

Even Anna was surprised when Sheila leaned over intending a little thank you kiss and without thinking initiated a deep and long French kiss, sparking a tongue duel with her host. Anna took advantage though, rubbing Sheila's breasts through the bra and gently tweaking her, by now, huge, swollen nipples through the lace cups of the fancy borrowed bra.

Anna was overjoyed. It only had taken less than a day, but it seemed that Sheila was already undergoing a real change, not in control at all, not fighting the changes but embracing them.

Anna smiled, and grabbed Sheila by the hand, "let's show Brad the new you, he will love it."

Sheila protested, "but we can't, I'm not even dressed!"

Anna, laughed at her and pulled her down the hall, "honey Brad will love this look, he will devour you."

They went downstairs where Brad waited, it was going better than they could have ever hoped. Brad met them at the bottom of the stairs and was gushing over how hot Sheila looked in the lingerie, heels and makeup. He turned her around to face the wall mirror and came up close behind her. Sheila could smell Brad's musky cologne and felt his huge bulge between her cheeks.

Brad started to give her a very sensual shoulder massage and gradually extended his hands down to rub her ribs, flat toned stomach, and just as Sheila was about to go wild, up to her breasts. Sheila was on fire and now knew what Anna meant by being devoured, she was powerless to stop him, it felt so good.

He rubbed her breasts in circles and lightly pinched her nipples for at least five minutes. Sheila could tell she was beyond soaking wet and was really concerned, she was married, so was Brad and Anna was right in the room. She spun around and pulled away from Brad, her hand against his chest and looked over at Anna in concern.

Anna smiled and simply said, "enjoy! he has the best cock you have ever had, and I love to watch."

In her aroused, drunk, and drugged up state, that was good enough for Sheila. She turned back to Brad, still taller than her, even with her towering heels and looked up at him as she nibbled and sucked on his thick neck. Brad wasn't passive, he was playing with her breasts and rubbing his hard cock against her stomach. But soon Brad got serious. He removed the lingerie, leaving on the sexy garter belt, stockings and high heels as he pulled Sheila atop him on the couch.

She was perched on Brad's lap, while he kissed, mauled, and bit her breasts. Sheila didn't know what was going on, but this was making her crazy and unable to resist. She also knew that that hugely thick bulge pushing against her narrow midsection was a sign that Brad was just as aroused.

Instead of pain, all the rough breast play just got her more and more aroused, she was now not even able to think of slowing down or stopping she and Brad from breaking her marital vows. Now more and more Brad's hands also went south, rubbing her midsection and reaching under the tiny thong to feel her wetness. Brad was very good at this she thought he rubbed her wetness all over her pussy and then started to finger fuck Sheila's super tight snatch, first with one and then two fingers. All the while his mouth was all over her breasts and his other hand was rubbing and squeezing her ass. Sheila was constantly moaning and gripping the couch, this was going so fast!



Sheila's trimmed bush was totally soaked and she was wetter than she had ever been. She didn't really know what was going on, but was powerless to stop the feelings that were moving from her breasts to her pussy in waves. All she knew is she had no desire to stop Brad at all, in fact she wanted him to do more. He seemed to get the message as he brought his thumb into play, stroking and pushing her erect clit from side to side.

She had no idea sex could be like this. It was so free and spontaneous, it was the middle of the day, they weren't in the bedroom, and she was doing it with some else's husband, while that wife watched! Sheila now started to wonder why she and Dan hadn't tried stuff like this before, this was much more fun than just cuddling on a couch.

She realized that Brad only had a shirt on and she could once again feel that really large cock against her midsection. She wasn't sure how that was even going to fit in her little tight pussy, but she realized she was soon going to find out. She kept thinking to herself that she was a good Christian woman and married, but just could not bring herself to interrupt all those waves of pleasure. Sheila told me she realized all she wanted was to have Brad fuck her senseless, vows and church beliefs be dammed. Her head was spinning and her body was in control, not her mind.

Suddenly Brad stopped, and picked her tiny frame up in his arms. He carried the moaning brunette down to the basement, where there was a complete set of white leather furniture. Sheila was to soon learn that the basement was the preferred play area for Brad and Anna. He pulled off his shirt and his pants, then pulled Sheila against his hot naked chest.

She could feel his cock, now fully hard and out in the open, against her ass and back. Sheila didn't know what Brad was up to, but knew what she wanted,

"Lover you can't stop now, I am ready to explode."

She heard Brad laugh and then she moaned again as he spread her legs and began to push his fingers inside her again, gathering her juices to spread them all over her opening and then pulling back the hood over her clit and playing with it over and over. She had thought the other fun was too much for her, but now she was feeling like she was about to cum from just his fingers. Sheila was moaning loudly, and no longer she and repressed. She was not spreading her legs wide open and begging him.

"Please I need it, please do it."

Brad laughed, "sorry that won't do, tell me what you really want or we're done for today."

Sheila didn't even pause, the words just came right out, "take that big cock out of those pants and fuck me right now. I need that big dick up my hot pussy so bad I'm about to explode."

Brad groaned, this adventure was moving so well, he couldn't believe it. Sheila was already abandoning polite terms and getting all raunchy. He grabbed Sheila, picked her up off the floor of him with his strong arms and then pulled her back down onto his cock, as he reclined back on the couch. Sheila was amazed, she was so wet that Brad's massive dick went right between her tight lips and she just sank down on him till her trimmed pubes were on his balls. He had filled her up with that massive dick with no pain, just an amazingly full feeling. He also leaned back and pulled her so she had her legs up in front of them.

He crossed Sheila's legs to increase the friction and pressure for her, and started moving up and down with his strong core muscles. That was enough for Sheila to start to really get active and involved. If just having Brad inside her tight pussy was nice, this was amazing, he was hitting spots no one had ever touched. She had her head back on his shoulders as he thrust inside her and in a sexy whisper told him,

"I love that big dick lover; it feels perfect for my little pussy. Now we need to really start to fuck, you have me so wet I can handle anything."

Sheila then put her words into action. Starting to bounce up and down as hard as she could, working her arms alongside Brad to move herself up and down. She was so wet everyone could hear the squishing sounds as Brad went deep inside her. She was soon cumming for the first time with Brad, using her arms to support herself, and continually moaning. His cock was so big that Sheila was shocked at the depths he was reaching and what she was feeling in hot waves. She had thought that her husband's six inches was large, but Brad must be at least 8 inches long and wide too. She decided Dan was great, but size matters sometimes. Sheila told me that she never even considered that every time we made love, she insisted on missionary with the covers up and the lights off. Now she was fucking a neighbor on a couch in the middle of the day, wearing crazy shoes and lingerie while his wife watched. She told me already, less than a day after being transfixed by Anna, she felt no shame or guilt only a need to keep on fucking.

Brad also seemed to last forever. She had at least two more strong orgasms before he pulled her down and held her as he started groaning. Sheila could feel his dick pulsing as he seemed to shoot buckets of cum up into her pussy. She just collapsed on him as he softened and they cooled down. Sheila looked over and there was Anna rubbing her nipples and pussy. She grinned, clapped and told them both they had earned a rest. That was good, as both of them immediately cuddled up and fell asleep, right on the couch. She told me she realized as she nodded off, feeling thoroughly and gloriously well fucked, she had always run off to clean up. But it felt fitting, to have Brad's cum mix with her soaking wet pussy and leak out over both of them.

Later that evening Brad and Sheila woke up. Sheila wanted to be shocked at her craziness, but was still actually kind of horny. What had happened to her? Anna made her shower with Brad too, which didn't help at all. He washed her all over, ensuring he really made sure her breasts were clean and fingered her clit to yet another orgasm. Sheila realized as she came that she had cum at least four times and it wasn't even dinner time. Then Brad used his fingers inside her, telling her she had to be ready for more fun. The finger fucking nearly made her cum again, and Brad somehow got two then three fingers in to her tight pussy. What made her jump though was when he stopped and moved to wash her ass, taking time to massage her rear opening as he cleaned her. Sheila jumped when Brad's fingers not only massaged her rear opening, but went in and out, at first just the tip of his index finger, but soon his entire finger. Brad stopped there, but Sheila told me her entire ass felt like it needed more. She was shocked to realize she was thinking about Brad's massive cock filling her ass.

Dinner and Round Two

They all put on robes and had cocktails, before Brad grilled up steaks for them. He joked that the needed to replenish all their bodies' energies. Once again Sheila had a lot of wine with dinner, not realizing her drinks were full of a very potent designer drug mixture, making her both very horny and very compliant. Sheila told me that after Anna confessed, quite a big later, to spiking her drinks, she wasn't sure it was needed after that first fuck fest on the basement couch anyway.

After dinner Brad and Anna told Sheila she needed to be pampered. They took her down to the basement again and opened up a massage table. The stripped her and laid her on her back. Both started rubbing hot oil into Sheila's skin, they told her it was really good for her, but no big surprise in about ten minutes she was once again fucking Brad, this time on top of him.

She had pushed him down on the floor and was loving the freedom of movement of fucking on the floor and being on top. Sheila even going so far as to pull her lips apart to help him get even deeper inside, and with Anna's couching learned to love both cowgirl and reverse cowgirl. Each position seemed to allow Brad to pound different sensitive spots deep insider her.

She knew she should be ashamed, but was just not able to say no and had seemingly lost control of her own body. This was the craziest day in her life...but as she pounded up and down on Brad's beautiful long thick cock, orgasming yet again, not a bad way to spend a Saturday, stay at home night. Brad kept at it till Sheila thought her thighs would explode, but after he came up inside her, again pumping a huge load of cum, she collapsed next to him.

Anna came over and while Sheila was sprawled on the floor next to Brad. She fingered her gaping wet pussy and then kissed her pussy, pulling Brad's cum into her mouth. Anna then slithered up till she was on top of Sheila, and gave her a deep kiss. As she kissed the little brunette, she passed Brad's cum to Sheila in a hot French kiss. Sheila thought that was it, but Anna descended again till her mouth was over Sheila's well-used pussy.

Anna returned to pushing her tongue deep inside Sheila, a new and hot feeling for the innocent girl. Then Anna replace her tongue with two fingers, flipping her hand around to start to stroke Sheila's aroused G spot. Sheila didn't even know what a G Spot was, but the feeling was different and highly pleasurable. As she was toying with Anna, deep inside her wet pussy, she leaned in and began to use her lips and tongue on Sheila's clit. Anna was driving Sheila crazy, playing inside with a sensitive spot Sheila hadn't known was there, while tormenting her enlarged and rigid clit with strong sucking and licking action. Sheila had always been appalled when she saw lesbians, but now she was understanding the attraction.

Sheila thought this was terribly kinky and decadent, but loved the fact that yet another orgasm was swiftly approaching. She told me she came with probably the biggest orgasm for far and realized she had squirted a large volume of clear fluid all over Anna's face. Anna laughed when she figured out what was happening and opened wide to get all of it that she could in her mouth. She came back up Sheila's sweaty body and kissed her, passing her own juice back to her. Anna then told her she was super-hot and a 'squirter'.

At this point in the story I looked at my wife with a bit of a surprised look. She had always spit out my cum and made me warn her when I was going to cum. Now in one session she had swallowed not just Brad's full load, but had received her own ejaculation from another girl and swallowed it down. Sheila grinned back at me and then kissed me hard, telling me that this was a mild change and set of actions compared to the rest of the story.

That Saturday night over at Anna's it was no big surprise that Sheila never even made it home, she wasn't sure she could even walk. She ended up between Brad and Anna, as both played with her till she had a final orgasm of the night. They finished off the day with a small classy glass of Port and curled up together on the big King size bed in the master bedroom.

Once again Sheila loaded her body with the chemical cocktail that was massively assisting her transformation from a young innocent god-fearing wife to a wanton slut who took pleasure in every way possible. It already seemed impossible to halt the progression; a process Sheila was not yet aware was going on. But Anna later confided in Sheila, the way she had embraced the fun and gotten so multi-orgasmic on day one that Anna was already convinced that Sheila really wasn't opposed to this introduction to slutdom. Sheila slipped off into sleep thinking that in one day she had orgasmed more and more wild things than she had ever thought possible. She told me though that she was already beginning to like the idea that sex was fun and variations were an adventure.

Sunday morning had always meant hours in church singing and listening to sermons. It had been a staple of Sheila's life since as long as she could remember. But today Sheila didn't even wake up till nearly 11 and didn't even think about her plan to find the nearest Baptist church. As she woke up, she realized she had been dreaming most of the night of big dicks, loads of cum all over her body and hot wet pussy filling her mouth and nose. It was fitting that she was all wrapped up with both Brad and Anna, a very complicated adult form of that old game of twister.

She woke up feeling really aroused as she realized why immediately. Both Anna and Brad were already awake and playing with her. They both had latched on to a nipple, while their hands were stroking and thrusting against her clit and inside her pussy. She had ingested so much of the drug cocktail the day before she was totally horny the moment she woke up, probably even without all the stimulation. Very soon, they moved beyond just toying with Sheila. That Sunday morning, she was involved in her first ever threesome, all thoughts of church long gone.

The multiple positions were fun and not only Brad's but Anna's body was really turning her on. She was just as soaking wet as yesterday and nearly passed out when after playing with each other and going down and sucking and stroking each other Brad got serious. Though Sheila couldn't get much of Brad's huge pole down her throat, Anna easily swallowed all of him, she loved the thickness of his dick and how it felt in her mouth. Why hadn't she ever agreed to suck Dan's dick she wondered.

He pulled her up on all fours, another new position for Sheila, and finger fucked her wet slit, spreading her moistness around till her lips and passage were fully wet. Then Brad started to fuck her doggy style, another pleasurable surprise. It felt amazing as she figured out that he was so big he was pounding against her G spot. So, you didn't have to just finger it she realized with a smile. However, that alone didn't account for how good Sheila was feeling.

Anna was the one that really blew her mind and started to open her mind to the different possibilities. It was really an unexpected for Sheila when Anna slid underneath Brad and Sheila to tongue Sheila's clit, after having spending time kissing her and pinching and pulling on her nipples. Again, what should have been pain was only super strong pleasure. Having two people focus solely on your pleasure worked really well. Sheila had three orgasms, the last one making her nearly pass out again. After Brad came in her, Anna just pulled her down and sucked all of Brad's come out of her, driving to her fourth orgasm of the day, and it was only about one in the afternoon.

It was only after a late lunch, this time with Irish coffee to wake everyone up, and of course yet another strong dose of Sheila's personal additive, did she realize she had missed church for the first time ever. She started to cry and tried to leave, upset with her heathen behavior. She looked over at Anna,

"What would Dan say, and worse what would her pastor and family say?", she was going to burn in hell.

But Anna hugged her and calmed her down. She would not let her go till Sheila had at least stopped crying. She rubbed Sheila's shoulders in a very intimate manner and started asking her if she regretted feeling so good and if something so beautiful could be bad? She finally asked her,

"and you have to admit this was the most fun you've had in months, right? And you can go to church any old day, right?"

Sheila slowly nodded and allowed a small smile to emerge. She then kissed Anna again, taking possession of her mentor's mouth, playing with Anna's tongue with her own and rubbing Anna's big tits. With all the drugs and whiskey in the coffee, it was easy to convince her this was all part of life's adventure at this point. Sheila went back to get cleaned up as the couple told her they needed to show her the surrounding area, where all the best spots were for fun and pickups. The rest of the day they drove around the area together, with Anna never taking her hands off of Sheila.

This continued to keep her super horny the whole day. As they ate a light dinner in the town center Sheila was shocked when Anna offered her a job working in their exclusive clothing store, saying she had the body to really show off the merchandise. This was turning out to be a really insane turn of events. From accepting a package for a neighbor to fucking and sucking all weekend, to a job offer. All Sheila could do was to say yes, even though she had no idea what the store sold!

The last thing that day was Anna let her borrow a complete outfit, including a small make-up kit to give her the right outfit for the first day of her new life. By the looks of the outfit, Anna's store wasn't the place for refined delicate sales help. The outfit was so thin and was going to cover so little Sheila wasn't sure she could go out in public wearing it. But that outfit would soon seem tame was something she couldn't even conceptualize.

PART III coming soon. How Sheila began to fully embrace what she could become.


A Wife Transformed Pt. 03

A Wife Transformed:

from Innocent Young Bride to Kinky Ravenous Slut in only Nine Months

Part III -- Month One weeks one and two.Early Steps and Preparation for Bigger Changes Begin -- The Journey becomes more Serious

*************

3rd Part of a multi-part story of how a wife in just nine months comes out of her cocoon to be become a sexual dynamo.

*********

A New Kind of Workplace



Monday at about 9:30 Anna honked the horn and Sheila rushed out to the blonde's German sports car. She had slept like a log, exhausted by all the sex and drinking and overall debauchery over the last two and a half days. Sheila had taken an hour after her cup of coffee to get her new outfit together, though to be honest, there wasn't a lot of clothing to put on. However, she was not exactly full of energy yet today, and in the first day on the job, she didn't want to disappoint Anna.

As Sheila left the condo, she glanced in the cheap mirror she had put up near the door. Her makeup was a little amateurish she knew, but was still pretty hot looking she thought. Especially as compared to the minimal approach she had always taken, trying to just blend into the background, it felt like she had on pounds of beauty products. She had not had enough time to work on her hair so left it long and straight. Compared to the weekend she felt she had only highlighted her eyes and lips with some of the makeup supplies that Anna had insisted she take.

Her borrowed dress was a cotton spandex number in bright yellow. It was skin-tight, sleeveless and barely reached a third of the way to her knees. Sheila was a little afraid she would be too risqué to work in the store, but after all Anna had just about forced the dress on her. She felt like it wasn't the old her, but she told me she already liked the new Sheila. This Sheila certainly got fucked and came a lot more than the original model she told me with a smile.

As Sheila managed, amazingly enough, to walk smoothly in the borrowed high heels over to the car, she realized immediately that she was sedate compared to her new boss. Anna was behind the wheel and was wearing a dress of some kind of black leather, but especially with three days of the special drugs building up in her body, Sheila thought it looked kind of hot. The dress proved that clothing can be sexy and hot even if it isn't brief, Sheila was thinking.

When they got out of the car at the store Anna led the way. She walked up to a small boutique on her own towering heels. The shop was tucked in along a major commercial street, the window showed some racy outfits on the mannequins, but it didn't scream sex shop. Sheila realized as she looked at Anna moving to the front door, she had been underestimating how racy the black dress was. The dress was made of skin-tight black leather, it was actually not much leather. It didn't reach her shoulders and ended about half way to Anna's knees, wrapping around her front in a solid body-hugging piece. It was way low on Anna's breasts in front and laced all the way up the back, but that left a big gap the length of the dress. As Sheila looked at it, she realized the effect of the full length gap, covered only by lacing was to show off everything. The dress was thin expensive looking leather and showed off all of Anna's assets. The only blatantly sexy part was in the rear, that full length opening, only covered by black leather lacing.

Anna didn't cross the gap with any piece of top, she clearly hadn't worn a bra, but was depending on the leather to support her large breasts. Down lower there wasn't even a G-string or thong across the gap, what Sheila immediately thought of as Anna's ass cleavage; Anna had gone full commando. As Anna twirled around to show off, Sheila noticed stockings or thigh highs that ended with some truly towering heels. The heels had some kind of platform that was covered in front, but the shoes must have added seven inches to Anna's sexy frame. What kind of store was this where a dress like that was ok for the owner to wear?

Anna explained, as she unlocked the front door, that they sold high fashion exotic and erotic adult wear, and that part of the store's approach was all the staff had to dress in items the store sold, no exceptions. But the upside was steep employee discounts, special credit programs, and a great commission system. Looking across the small shop Sheila could smell the strong smell of high quality leather and saw rack after rack of shiny latex garb. Even the mannequins looked super sexy. There was a separate section for shoes and boots, as Sheila looked at the shelves there didn't seem to be anything less than four inches and most were six or higher. She swore some of the truly fetish looking shoes were nine inches high. She also noticed a small jewelry section that seemed to be full of body chains and rings and other pieces that had to be for piercings she guessed.

Anna was a bit surprised she told Sheila later, that even on day three of this, Sheila was no longer shocked at everything and already didn't even raise an eyebrow at each new experience. But Sheila told me that she was so hopped up on the supplements, and so affected by the tremendous number of orgasms over the weekend, she was just kind of going with the flow and withholding judgement now. It had been wild, and had blown away Sheila's prior comfort zone, but she was willing to see what working for Anna entailed. She needed a job, and figured this place would make her a decent amount, if she could fit in and learn how to convince customers to buy this kinky garb.

Anna's leather dress and seven-inch heels were simply part of the marketing approach Brad and Anna had adopted Anna explained. All the customers knew by now that the entire staff was women and modeled the merchandise. It didn't hurt that the kind of woman willing to wear such exotic clothing was pretty much guaranteed to be very hot and very open to just about anything. Anna told Sheila that feedback in their online survey form was that the sales staff and the sexy clothing they wore was a big reason for a lot of their clientele picking their store first every time for those special outfits.

And Anna confided in Sheila with a sly grin, the sales girls got to sample all the hard dick and wet pussy they wanted. It seemed that nearly all the customers were up for some more intimate help than mainline stores offered. And Anna smiled as she told Sheila with a laugh that the extra help usually resulted in a sale, a huge tip, and if it went well a great orgasm. While she was telling Sheila this new aspect of the sales effort Anna kissed her and rubbed her nipples through the barely there yellow slip dress. Although only three days ago Sheila would have slapped Anna's hands away and been revolted at the kiss, now all she could do was moan, push her tits against Anna's hands and play with Anna's tongue with her own tongue. Anna smiled down at her, thinking that this southern chick had only just begun to destroy her inhibitions and was already a very willing participant in the process Anna had started.

Sheila wasn't totally sure, but Anna looked like sex personified, she was turning her on, and the store was certainly doing well. She had worked in retail before, but not like this store of course. She knew she and Dan needed some extra income too. The yellow mini-dress and heels that Anna had insisted she borrow, and Sheila thought way too risqué for anyone, much less her, was very tame by comparison to Anna, but Sheila figured it would work on day one.

Sheila was amazed as she strolled around the sales racks that after only three days, walking in six-inch heels seemed to be natural. She had opted for dark glasses after the weekend excesses, especially as all the drinking over the weekend made the bright light of day painful. Sheila also loved the way the heels made her legs look so much longer and sexier. And what made it better was the very distinctive sound of the high heels on any hard surface, it kind of sounded like a prelude to sex she decided. Sheila smiled over at me, as she paused to rub my dick,

"and I had already decided all this crazy sex was better than pretty much anything else I had been part of before moving to New York."

She couldn't understand it, but the tiny thong that Anna has also insisted she wear as it was the only thing that wouldn't show lines, was soaking wet and molded to her lower lips. Sheila also realized that after Anna's kisses and breast play her nipples were poking right through the yellow fabric. Sheila had not been able to find a bra that would work under the thin spandex of the dress, so for a first time ever, went braless. She hadn't wanted to ruin the lines of the dress with a bra, but now the rubbing of the silky spandex fabric was making her even more aroused.

Besides, none of this was Sheila's normal underwear. When Anna had seen Sheila's underwear on Sunday night, all from Walmart, she shrieked and just threw most of it in the trash. She went to her place and returned after fifteen minutes, pushing a pile of thongs, bras, and garter belts into Sheila's hands. Sheila was shocked. It was not her kind of clothing, totally full of lace and satin, amazingly brief in what it covered, and clearly too much too accept. Anna brushed her off and called it a gift, just part of her reinvention.

That Monday morning Sheila got to try on her first piece of exotic fetish clothing. Again, Anna said the rule was firm, and that the yellow dress wasn't meeting the store's standards. So, no matter that Sheila had assumed her dress was going to be fine for day one, Anna wasn't going to allow it. She told Sheila that she couldn't work there if she didn't wear the merchandise...but wow, Sheila told me, this was a pretty big step, even from that slutty yellow dress.

Anna led Sheila into a small back office, lined with mirrors. She first redid Sheila's face again, outlining her eyes in kohl and redoing her entire face to match the way Sheila had looked Saturday and Sunday. She was talking to Sheila throughout giving her lessons on how to work the makeup for her eyes, lips and cheekbones. Then Anna pulled that yellow dress carefully up over Sheila's head, leaving her in high heels, thigh highs and a tiny thong. Sheila's nipples were hard and stiff in the coolness of the office.

Sheila gasped as Anna brought over her new outfit. It started with a black latex dress, that looked quite small, but included a super high pair of what looked like latex boots. The black dress she pulled up over Sheila's ass after she had rubbed white powder all over Sheila's upper body. Anna told Sheila that talcum powder was essential for wearing latex, as she zipped up a hidden zipper up the back. The dress was long sleeved and went all the way up her neck but was super tight. Sheila realized that all of her assets were hanging out, especially as the dress barely came below her thong. If the yellow dress didn't allow a bra, this one really didn't make room for one. She looked over in the mirrored wall and realized she looked totally different, but hot.

Anna left on her thigh-highs, but pulled up the latex boots over her knees. The boots laced up the front, but there were hidden zippers on the side. Most importantly, they had two inch platforms and seven inch heels. Sheila stood up and again looked in the mirror. She was shocked how tall she was, but loved the sexy look the boots gave her legs. She thought she looked very sexy, admiring her hot fetish outfit and how the whole outfit transformed her slim body into a very feminine shape. She could feel her slit moisten as she ran her fingers over her own breasts and pulled her nipples over and over.

With her daily dose of her drug cocktail hidden in her morning coffee, this both turned Sheila on and removed all resistance she might have put up only a week ago. Playing with her own breasts through the latex was totally turning Sheila on. She had no idea that her breasts could feel this good. And even better, the latex mini-dress was so tight that every curve of Sheila's body seemed to be totally exposed, including her now very hard nipples. They poked through the top like two oversized erasers.

Sheila told me that she realized something must been going on, she was uncontrollably horny for four days now, but the feeling of actually looking like Anna, wearing the boots and the sexy dress was itself making her even more aroused. She admitted the restrained, in-control girl, I had always known was already rapidly slipping away. Sheila told me, that she was already thinking that if stepping out on me was what Saturday and Sunday were all about, she knew she couldn't behave the next nine months.

As Sheila gout used to the new outfit, she felt her pussy already soaking with her juices and knew her nipples were totally hard, and were going to remain very noticeable through the skin-tight latex. I had always loved her pert nipples and Sheila was always embarrassed by them, but now she realized they looked pretty hot poking through the sexy dress Anna had put her in today. Sheila, smiled at Anna and handed her a smartphone. She had Anna snap a picture and said that she wanted to show Dan after he returned. That Anna took as another good sign of how much Sheila was going to embrace her new lifestyle.

Sheila also liked Anna's touch and loved the fact that at the end of the day she knew she had not lost the retail selling gift. She sold over $3,000 worth of exotic, sexy, and yes obscene clothing on Monday, her first day, and even better, she was working on commission. Several older male customers stayed very close to her, hanging on her every word and being very touchy. A week ago, Sheila would have slapped their hands and maybe even their faces, now she realized she really was getting turned on and liked the sexual interaction and her new-found feelings of power, not to mention how it helped close the sale. She got used to leaning against the guys and whispering in their ears about the merchandise, ensuring her breasts were pressed against their arms and her tongue was nearly in their ears. Wow she was turned on!

On the way home Anna insisted Sheila come over for a girl's night. They had more wine, and as Sheila was starting to suspect, another dose of her special ingredient. She was starting to love the feeling as the drugs spread through her system and raised her arousal level, yet again.

As they finished their salads and wandered downstairs to watch some videos, Anna pulled Sheila close and once again started taking possession of her mouth, her tongue was soooo long Sheila thought. They both were totally into it, kissing and nipping at each other's lips. There seemed to be a direct connection from her lips to her soaking wet pussy.

Their makeup was still dark and heavy and their lips a sexy red. Sheila was now not resisting but a very active participant. She told me she had never realized what she might be missing and had already decided to take this as far and as fast as possible. She loved how her 24-year-old body was reacting to all the sex and new experiences. Sheila had always insisted lesbians were sick, and now she started to realize, as Anna kissed her aggressively and played with her breasts through the latex, she had no idea how different and fun girl on girl could be. It only got better when Anna began to push the sopping wet thong into Sheila's pussy and rub it against her clit.

As they watched a really raunchy video, together on the couch, they stayed very physical with each other. The movie was this hot blonde who was getting fucked by at least five other people, three men and two women. The blonde was totally into it, thrusting and sucking, and at points encouraging all the others with streams of absolutely filthy directions. Sheila gasped, when she saw the blondes' face. Anna was the one getting fucked and Brad was one of the dicks she was sucking. Anna smiled, as she was sitting right behind Sheila, she started to pinch Sheila's nipples through the latex dress. She whispered in Sheila's ear,

"Yes, my pet, yet another adventure in your future. You won't believe how much fun I had, and then get to repeat it each time I watch the video. I bet you will love five or six cocks just for you to enjoy."

Within a few minutes all their clothes were off again. Sheila realized that night that leather couches felt really nice, and all their pussy juice wouldn't soak in. No Brad this time and for the first time Sheila ended up underneath Anna. They enjoyed a hot and sweaty sixty-nine, her tongue buried in her boss' pussy. She also realized the advantages of a Brazilian waxing, it made everything so much easier for her, but she felt guilty for likely getting hair in Anna's teeth.

Anna was returning the favor, pushing her tongue deep inside Sheila, driving her crazy with ignoring then sucking and pulling on her clit. She finally drove her over the edge with another unexpected change. Once again Anna was expanding Sheila's horizons both physically and behaviorally.

Anna took her right index finger, which was soaking wet from finger fucking Sheila, pulled it out then started teasing the skin below Sheila's slit, but didn't stop there. She then teased Sheila's back entry, pausing to begin to slowly push her finger right up Sheila's anal passage. Sheila yelped, pulling her mouth down from Anna's bare pussy, but then realized the finger felt really really good, sawing in and out of her ass. She was not just changing; she was embracing every new sensation and kink.

"Oh, my god" she gasped, "no one has ever done THAT before, and moaning heavily added, please don't stop. My ass feels so good."

Anna continued to saw her finger in and out of Sheila's ass as she took long licks up and down Sheila's hot clit, stopping every few licks to suck it like a lollipop, until Sheila screamed and nearly bit Anna's clit off. She was totally out of control as her orgasm hit and overpowered her. As they recovered, lying all wrapped in each other on the well-used couch, Sheila told Anna she was amazed that her finger had fit up Sheila's rear, and had felt so good. Anna smiled over at her,

"Oh, honey, don't worry about that, in fact this will be the smallest thing in your ass from now on, wait till you feel Brad's cock up there! If you came from my finger, that big dick will be a dream for you."

Tuesday through Friday was at first just like Monday. Sheila was still trying to figure out what was a normal day with Anna. They got to the store had their coffee, that did seem to have a special pick-me-up for Sheila. She now was pretty sure that Anna was spiking her drinks all day long, but realized she not only didn't really mind, she kind of liked the effect on her libido. Anna then pulled out another outfit for Sheila to model and wear all day, and never the same outfit. On Thursday there was a big contrast between Sheila and Anna that customers remarked upon all day long.

Sheila was wearing black again, but it was quite different, no skirt or dress this time. After another sensual application of talc powder, including not only a breast but also a leg massage this time, Anna pulled up a pair of skinny pants, of course made of skin-tight black latex. She paired them with calf length high heel boots that fit on top of those very tight plastic pants nicely. Sheila's top was a barely-there bustier that somehow made her boobs look twice as large with some hidden boning on the upper section. Wildly enough, it was cut down almost to her nipples, while exposing the sides of her breasts to an alarmingly degree. Of course, Anna helped Sheila with her makeup again, though already Sheila was showing real talent there and Anna really only needed to give her a few pointers. Sheila was shocked when Anna called her very red lips, blowjob ready.



Anna went with a contrast in color at least. She donned a skin-tight leopard print latex skirt and top set, with crazy high black heels, of course. The outfit was so tight that Anna had to take very short steps and the top was barely more than a bra. It served to show off Anna's tight abs and her belly-button piercing. The overall effect was on the edge of obscene, even though technically both girls were fully clothed. It seemed that all day long Anna felt she had to play with Sheila's prominent chest. After a while the younger girl's nipples were like two big bumps within her black top. The customers loved it, both girls had a steady stream of traffic and Sheila was amazed she cleared $2500 that day.

By late afternoon it was time to close and Anna sprung another surprise. She served them a snack of a couple of brownies washed down with an afternoon cocktail. Sheila liked the G&T but was feeling different, warm and mellow and.... After about twenty minutes of chatting Anna turned the sign to closed and led her upstairs in the store for the first time. There was a whole mini-suite with couches and beds and a bathroom. Sheila had an idea of what was coming now, and even noticed in the mirror she was grinning. They had not come upstairs to just chat.

Anna pushed her down on the bed, and crouched over her, grinning like a Cheshire cat.

"How did you like your first edible?" she asked?

Sheila was confused, "edible, like weed you eat?"

Anna, laughed, "yes, but very concentrated. Each one is like as strong as three or four big blunts. They make me super horny, let's see if that happens with you! After all you had two baby."

Sheila grinned back, "I would say, hell yeah, I am already sopping wet and just didn't know why."

The two stoned hotties devoured each other for at least the next hour. When they were finally finished, their heavy makeup was smeared everywhere, their faces covered with pussy juices and their hands reeking of each other. Each of their breasts were red and swollen, and Sheila realized you can get bite marks and hickeys on your tits too. All of their clothes had ended up in a heap of latex and high heels next to the bed.

As they lay together recovering, Sheila's only coherent thought was how do I get rid of my bush like Anna has and what would it take to get really big tits. Hers are so much fun to play with. She wasn't sure if the new perspectives on fashion, cosmetic surgery and shaving was due to the gin, the weed, the other drugs she assumed they were slipping her, or from how all of those inputs had given her a super-charged sex drive. But for the first time Sheila was sure she wanted to physically alter her body, something she hadn't ever thought was needed or appropriate.

The next day, Friday, they took it easy, laughing together as they ate their morning light breakfast and Sheila downed her coffee. She now kind of knew it had something in it, but was having so much fun and loving each new adventure that she didn't care that it made her horny all the time and willing to do anything Anna asked or directed her to do.

It was now the end of her first week working, and Sheila had no idea what was next. At first, she was shocked and then not by Anna's choices for her clothes for the day. It was hard to argue as she was killing it with sales commissions so far. She thought she was making as much as Dan, her husband, and likely having more fun too. Her share of the sales was adding up to over five grand that week, better than retail back home, that was for sure. Now on the last day of the week, Anna pulled out a tight black corset top with exposed buckles down the front that was only acceptable as the black latex went down her arms and up to her neck. Sheila had been wearing latex for five days now and decided that it had some real advantages over boring old cotton or wool outfits.

But the biggest surprise was the top had not panties built in. Instead there were only two latex straps to go on either side of her always-wet pussy. The straps pulled her lips apart and left her clit exposed to the air. Sheila had no idea something like that even existed. Anna then had her pull on even higher thigh high boots. They had three-inch platforms and eight-inch heels.

She swore to Anna this was way too much and she would break a leg. Anna refused to let her change. She started her walking, arm and arm, to help her. It was crazy, in only about 30 minutes Sheila was strutting around, swinging her hips and placing one foot in front of another like a Vegas stripper. They made her feel like an entirely different, frankly slutty woman.

She grinned at seeing herself in the mirror, "no one back home would even recognize me, she told Anna."

Anna had her pull up a wispy, nearly see through, lace mini-skirt to cover her bare pussy and ass. It only went down about four inches below her dripping pussy, so Sheila decided to be careful. Her biggest issue was that her pussy juice was literally coating her thighs all day long. But all day long the male customers loved the outfit, and kept on trying to see what was under the skirt; good for sales it was!

After lunch Sheila's horizons were broadened again. Anna was with a customer when a delivery man arrived at the back door with the last shipment of merchandise for the week. Anna told her to store the contents of the delivery upstairs and count the items before he released the delivery guy.

She led the hunky young driver up the steep staircase, he was clearly looking right up her non-existent skirt at her ass cheeks and open pussy. She was blushing but also turned on she realized. She had him under her thumb just by dressing up and showing her ass. As she was thinking that she made sure to put an extra bit of sway into her walk and to bend over super far as she pushed some other boxes out of the way. Sheila suddenly decided she needed a hard cock to finish her first week at work.

My wife was not to be disappointed with her delivery guy. After they had unpacked and counted all the clothing in the delivery, she went over to give him a kiss to thank him for his help and start the seduction. But he was more than ready. She learned how functional the corset top was when the delivery guy leaned over and started kissing her neck and rubbing her chest. They soon were on the bed with the skirt long gone. Sheila was on the bottom this time, pulling him sideways as he pushed his big cock inside her. He wasn't as big as Brad, but very wide. That new cock stretched her and made her clit stand out from its hood.

To take advantage of that, she reached down and started rubbing her clit as he pounded away, this was a new position and her first new partner beyond Brad. Looking at the mirror across the room Sheila was transfixed by how much she just wasn't the old Sheila. She looked like a totally sicko, someone who would be in a movie at a bachelor party. She was sprawled on the couch, one leg up in the air, rubbing her clit as that big dick slammed in and out of her sopping wet pussy. She had not taken off her super high boots and was watching has her partner's free hand was reaching from behind her, rubbing and pinching her nipples through the black latex corset.

After about 10 minutes, and Sheila's first orgasm, she tightened her muscles and rubbed his balls, "come for me baby, give it to me. Fill up my pussy with your hot cum baby."

He moved faster and faster and dumped a huge load in her pussy. He told her she was the hottest woman he had ever had. Sheila was now happy that an accident as a gymnast had left her sterile, otherwise she was mixing way too many partners together in her womb.

It was to turn out, mostly because Brad was out of town on a buying trip in Europe, that was the only cock she milked that week, but she and Anna more than made up for the shortfall over the weekend. Sheila told me that, looking back, already by the second week I was gone, she was a confirmed bisexual, willing to do anything to or with a hot girl or girls, but more on that later.

On Saturday Sheila was feeling a bit worn out, but her daily dose of special drugs in her coffee and the fortified brownies really helped get through the weekend too. It didn't hurt either that she had fun eating Anna out for at least 30 minutes on a club chair in their study after they got back from hitting some other stores in town.

She loved how Anna was able to dominate with a glance, but was feeling like she would like to switch roles someday. Anna had on a pair of classic seamed stockings with high heels and her pussy was perfectly placed with Anna's ass on the edge of the old-fashioned club chair.

Sheila felt especially deviant as she not only licked and fingered Anna's bare pussy and clit, she now took the opportunity, from Anna's perch on the edge of the seat, to lick and finger Anna's anal passage too. It was as smooth as her pussy, but had more pungent taste, different, but not bad at all, Sheila told Anna afterwards.

Sheila couldn't believe it when she realized it was only the end of her second week without Dan and she had fucked an anonymous delivery man, eaten her boss out every day of the week, and been anally penetrated...and liked every bit of it. She had started to build a new wardrobe, with those employee discounts. She also told me she was now let down if she didn't come at least three times a day. Not what the old Sheila would have called normal, but this all seemed to suit the new Sheila.

On Monday of the next week Anna had her in black latex again. Starting with those skin tight pants with high boots and an underwired latex top that exposed nearly all of her tits. She also showed her for the first time how to fix her hair in that tight, severe look I saw the day I returned and how to be super heavy with the makeup, leaving her eyes super dark to balance the bright red lipstick.

Anna was a contrast in red, including a bikini top and a latex garter belt that didn't seem well concealed under a latex miniskirt that didn't come close to covering the length of the garters. But of course, the customers loved the look both of them presented and their sales reflected the slutty approach to retail. After a trip to a salon on Saturday, for the first time, Sheila was sporting blood red talons that extended at least a half an inch past her fingers. She thought they looked dangerous and sexy, Anna and a number of customers told her they did too!

That afternoon, after a busy time with folks buying wild outfits, they had a couple of cocktails and two of the super potent brownies. After they finished the second drink they closed up and went upstairs for more stoned horny sex.

Anna pinned Sheila down and pusher her legs up before running her hands all over Sheila's wet latex-covered pussy. Sheila thought you could hear sloshing she was so wet. As Anna had no panties, it was very easy for Sheila to explore all of Anna's pussy, and even reach around to circle the rim of her asshole and even push a finger in to the second knuckle.

Anna moaned, but really loved it when she was deeply penetrated. Anna returned the favor eating out Sheila front and back till they both collapsed and napped together. They had gotten so into it that it was nearly eight PM when they showered up and drove back home together. The rest of the week was a stream of hot outfits, distracted horny customers, and nightly multi-orgasmic sessions with Anna.

On Saturday of the second week, Brad was back, telling both of them that they would love all the new styles that were the newest fashions in Paris and London. It would take about five months to bring it into the store, but he told them it was worth the wait. They discussed this all on Saturday night after Sheila had managed to be home for one of Dan's video chat calls.

She was careful to not show the hot outfit Anna had made her wear that day, and Dan didn't seem to notice the heavy makeup Sheila now wore every day. Maybe there were advantages to a poor internet connection in Eastern Europe. Sheila was a little concerned that she was hiding all of this from Dan, but thought to herself that she had to trust Anna and Brad and it was better to show him the end result.

But the chat around the table on business matters and the leisurely dinner ended as it always seemed to these days. Brad and the girls on a couch, this time upstairs on one of the brown ones.

Sheila worked on her oral skills, spending at least ten minutes sucking and licking Brad's outsized dick, while Anna sat on his face and told him he wasn't done till she came at least twice...and she did.

Of course, that was only the start. Brad ended up fucking both Sheila and Anna, but Sheila was really turned on when Anna offered up her ass and Brad drove his big cock deep inside her, while Sheila watched avidly and then slid under as she had seen Anna do the other day to finger fuck and lick her boss' bald pussy, till she screamed and came.

At that point Brad was too far gone and shot his first load deep in his wife's ass. Later, after washing up, Sheila got her satisfaction, but the "old-fashioned way". Brad drove his rejuvenated cock over and over into her wet pussy. As he already had already filled Anna's ass with cum, Brad had real stamina. They literally fucked for over twenty minutes. The group laughed and called it their sex aerobics night.

Sunday was a lazy, quiet day, but Sheila and Anna got into a discussion on the advantages of being bare. At first Sheila laughed her off, but in a few minutes, she admitted that she had been really interested in not just being bare, but blowing up her tits to be as big or bigger than Anna, and also getting some body jewelry. It was pretty blunt and forward, so everyone was a little surprised. She also asked how her lips could be made fuller, like Anna's. The hot blonde smiled over and said that was a minor procedure, and that it could be done while her tits were being improved.

Sheila said all of without really thinking, but as she reflected on it, she realized it really was what she was starting believe she had to become, but had not said out loud yet. Anna was again surprised at how fast Sheila was moving, and simply decided to keep moving as fast as possible.

Anna had her totally ready for her first pubic hair shaving. While Brad was out running his Sunday 10K distance run they started to make it a reality. Anna trimmed Sheila close and then put her on a soft towel while she brought over all the needed equipment, including the big bowl of warm water. In 15 minutes, it was done, including massaging in the moisturizing cream that Anna swore was essential to avoid rashes. She told her that if she loved it, and she knew she would, Sheila could join Anna for her weekly appointment at the waxing studio.

Sheila sat up and looked across at the mirror. She had always thought her lips were too large and gross, glad she had a thick pelt to cover them. Now they really were out there, with no hair to hide them! When she shared that with Anna, she got a very interesting reaction.

"You don't get it, they are ok, looking pretty good, but I had planned to stretch them out anyway to show off your new rings and chains you're going to get next week."

Sheila shivered, "you know I am so ready for the rings in my nipples and clit hood and the belly button ring, but I don't know about any stretching."

Anna laughed and rubbed her, "you think you have a choice? Part of being our project is giving us all control lover!"

By then Brad had returned and as he was showering Sheila came in to show him her new bald kitty. He smiled and opened the shower door. Sheila willingly went into the large shower, dropped to her knees under the hot water and sucked Brad to hardness. She then stood up and bent over against the wall. Brad played with Sheila for just a minute then pounded her from the rear for at least five minutes. With his fingers rubbing her clit, Sheila came and used her orgasm to milk another load of cum from Brad. As they dried off for Sunday cocktails and dinner Sheila realized she was enjoying all this and no longer missing Dan much at all.

Part IV is next. It will include the first body modifications, but not the last!


A Wife Transformed Pt. 04

Part IV- Month One Ends and Real Changes Begin

*************

4th Part of a multi-part story of how a wife in just nine months comes out of her cocoon to be become a sexual dynamo. A shorter piece, some physical but overall goals are set. No matter what you may assume, Sheila is clearly in charge of her changes and her neighbors are only guiding her!

*********

Monday, normally the start of the work week, marked a change for Sheila and Anna. Anna and Brad had decided to have the store only open Tuesday through Friday. They had analyzed the sales and it seemed that customers really didn't look for the kind of items their store sold on the first day of the workweek. So now they all had another day for unlimited play. Just before lunch, Anna and Sheila had an appointment at the tattoo and piercing parlor. Sheila was really nervous. Anna tried to calm her down, telling her it was a very high class place, the only one she would go to. She also fed Sheila some shots and a pill that she said would calm her down and make sure nothing hurt during the procedures.

Sheila realized that Anna was right, she was really buzzed in short order. Sheila was still a little bit skittish, even though at least she was in a reasonably respectable quarter cup bra. And a knee length skirt above her somewhat restrained four inch heels. Anna had said it was best to not rub the new piercings with a bra that covered the upper half of her breasts. They were so tight they barely needed a bra anyway. The studio was clean and not busy at all on a weekday morning. It was also a female piercer, which also made Sheila calm down. Of course, the morning drug cocktail in her coffee along with the shots and the special pill had helped quite a bit too. They discussed different approaches and looked over jewelry, it all seemed so every day to Sheila. She had stopped being shocked that she was about to pierce her body in a very adult manner.

After some prep work, Sheila laid back on the padded couch and told Rachel, the piercer, that she was ready. They had discussed Sheila's desires and her body, marking the key spots with a black marker. Her nipples were already larger than a few weeks ago. Anna laughingly attributed the growth to all their sucking and fucking. However, Anna knew it was a common side effect of the drug cocktail that Sheila had been ingesting daily. With the nice large set of nipples, they had chosen an unusual arrangement. All three agreed it would really draw attention to Sheila's chest and amplify her pleasure.

While Sheila closed her eyes and held Anna's hand, Rachel wiped down her chest with antiseptic and chilled both nipples. First Rachel fit some key pieces over Sheila hard nipples before she worked her magic. As Sheila was getting used to metal on her nipples, she felt a sharp bit of pain in her left nipple, but it really wasn't so bad. Then she felt something sliding through her erect nipple, a very odd sensation. Quickly the pain shifted to her right nipple and in a repeat of the process the sharp pain was followed by the feeling of a metal piece going through the hole. All in all, she realized as her nipple piercings were done that it had hurt some, but not as much as she feared.

Sheila sat up and Rachel pulled over a mirror. The effect was really pretty hot. There was a tight ring below the silver barbell piercing in each nipple. The silver was surrounding Sheila's nipples pretty tightly. The barbell ends of the piercing served to push the ring down around the base of the nipple and acted to lengthen and draw attention to Sheila's big red nipples. Sheila thought to herself, as she moved her boobs around through the bright red bra that she had put back on, that the effect was extreme but very sexy. Anna smiled down at her protégé and told her that the arrangement would also keep her nipples almost permanently hard.

After the fear and worry of the nipple piercings, the belly button was almost painless, and the silver arrangement of chains and small crystals looked super-hot against the slender girl's midsection. Anna and Sheila had been discussing piercing Sheila's clit hood, to match the one that Anna had, but Sheila had been too worried to agree to that final, extreme piercing. Now after the manageable pain from the first three piercings, and how her nipples were already making her pussy wet she decided. Sheila grinned over at the two more experienced women and told them they weren't done.

Sheila stripped off her skirt and thong and lay back on the table. Her legs, still in those high heels, were put in two stirrups that Rachel had pulled out. She moved Sheila so her pussy was on the edge of the work area. After washing her already soaked pelvic area with antiseptic she played with Sheila's clit to draw it out, making Sheila moan in frustration. Rachel had Sheila hold Anna's hand again and quickly pierced her clit hood, threading a short barbell ended bar to sit right against the length of Sheila's hard clit. Looking at her bald pussy with a bright silver piercing, Sheila asked Anna if she thought Dan would approve. Anna gave Sheila a kiss and told her she had never seen a guy not love his woman with her nipples and clit pierced.

Anna drove them home and Sheila took it easy the rest of the day. Sheila had been quite excited with all the new jewelry and asked Anna about additional work. They talked about whether four or five piercings in each ear was better and how a row of rings extending down her labial lips would look. Sheila shivered, but realized it wasn't fear or unease but anticipation. Even though her midsection was a little tender, the feeling of the bar against her clit was already keeping her constantly wet.

Sheila had come home with a set of instructions for each of the piercings and had taken to heart the warning from Rachel that even the best piercings needed time to heal and had to be kept clean until her body got used to the new jewelry. Sheila was still the careful girl I married in some ways. She followed the directions scrupulously for every day of the recovery week, even avoiding having anyone even touch her sex or nipples to let her clit hood and nipples heal around their new decorations. But even during that week Sheila could feel a big change in how her body felt with the new decorations.

Almost any move with her lower body caused the bar in her clit hood to rub against her clit. She almost fell down a few times it was so intense, and found out if she worked at it carefully, she could orgasm at work and working around the house, solely from the rubbing of that small bar and the friction of clothes against her constantly erect nipples.

She loved a new outfit Anna picked out for her on Wednesday, but it didn't provide that nipple stimulation. It was simply a classic black leather miniskirt and an under-breast black leather corset. Sheila didn't have much for the corset to pull in, but it did highlight her new nipple bars and rings as it pushed up and around the bottom of her chest.

She worked in the store the rest of the week, with only a lace shirt over the top of her healing upper body, her nipples were now very obvious to all. They literally glittered through the lacy shirt. This change did pay off in an unforeseen way for Sheila. The outfit which very clearly displayed her pert breasts and showed off the kinky piercings, seemed to really help sales with all the male clients, and some females too she realized.

That week Sheila and Anna had several long discussions about Sheila's desires for a much larger chest. Sheila had been frank in how sexy she found Anna's enhanced chest. She really wanted the surgery, but admitted she hadn't made nearly enough to afford it. She really didn't know what to do about the cost. She certainly couldn't ask Dan. Anna was very supportive, telling her that her larger chest got her more attention and as her skin was pulled tighter, was much more sensitive to pleasure.

Sheila also started to think again about Dan, she knew she had been hard to reach and that she was distant when she was on calls. But though feeling a little guilty, she still thought it was a good idea to keep all the changes from him. Once he saw her after all the changes, whatever that meant, she was sure he would be all in. She had decided that she wanted to manage the full reveal of the new Sheila in person, not on a Skype call or via text.

Sheila was a bit shocked and relieved on Friday after the piercing appointment, when Anna volunteered to cover the rest of the money needed for the boob job. All Anna said was that if she helped her out down the road with some other "work" outside the store, she could pay Anna and Brad back in interest free installments. Sheila didn't know what that other work would be or what it meant when Anna told her that there would be big benefits for Anna and Brad from all this body work too. Without even asking what that work was, Sheila agreed to the financial help.

Amazingly enough, Anna was able to pull some strings and get an appointment for the first consult in only two weeks on a Friday afternoon. It was to be followed by a Monday evening time for the surgery if nothing came up negatively at the consult. Anna told Sheila that the surgeon had luckily had a cancellation, otherwise the wait would have been two to three months. He was considered the best on Long Island and the waiting list proved it. They had to agree to a pre-surgical appointment on Saturday, but as the store was closed and Sheila was still at the end of her three weeks of reduced activity to let her piercings heal, that was no biggie.

Sheila had Anna and Brad come along for support on Friday evening and Saturday morning. She was surprised she wasn't more nervous. The nurse in the office measured her upper body every which way. Soon they were looking at a fancy big screen that showed a number of 3 D models with potential implants to show off the size differences with the different options. Though it seemed extreme at first as Sheila looked at going from a 34B to a D, the differences from a D to DD (E), to DDD (F) were not huge. And Sheila really liked how curvy the implants would make her existing 34B upper body.

Sheila surprised Anna and Brad when she picked the DDD option, she stared them in the eyes as she held their hands and declared,

"hey I want a whole new me, nothing like the girl you met a few weeks ago. Go big or go home!"

Anna leaned over and squeezed Sheila's hand and gave her a quick kiss, "it will be totally sexy."

They all went home and had a quiet evening. There was nothing that would cause an issue at the Saturday pre-surgical appointment. The blood draw was normal and all the exams showed no issues. The trio came home and relaxed. Sheila got to be a spectator again, as she was still in her mandatory healing period. She did bring herself off twice as Brad and Anna fucked all Saturday evening, while they all watched a bunch of artsy French porno films. That night they all cuddled together on Anna and Brad's big king size bed, Sheila told me sleeping with the couple was getting to be the norm.

Sunday, after brunch, Anna decided to really address the issues if Sheila continued down this path on Monday afternoon. Clearly, she wanted to make sure that Sheila knew how big the change would be and how her whole life would be affected. She held Sheila's hand and looked her in the eyes as she got ready to deliver her speech. She wanted to be sure that Sheila knew what all this was going to mean, pretty much permanently.

"Lover I really adore all of your changes, and how much you seem to be enjoying all that we have done recently, but we need to be totally honest of what the next steps mean. Once you get your boobs done, especially a DDD cup, it is pretty hard to miss and pretty obvious. Your nails, hair, clothes, all those can be altered in 30 minutes. Your piercings can all be removed temporarily or permanently once the healing is complete. Even your hair will grow back unless we do the laser treatment on your underarms and bush."

Anna paused and continued,

"Are you really sure on this? Most people will look at you and see a slut, a cheap whore, a kinky bitch, some kind of tramp who wants to steal their man. Is that what you really want and are ready for? What will Dan say when he returns? I don't want to sugar coat this."

Sheila was silent and closed her eyes for almost thirty seconds. She squeezed Anna's hands, closed and then opened her eyes. She decided to come clean on her thoughts and be totally honest.

"So, I know you started me down this path, the drinks, the weed, and I even really think you have been spiking my drinks every day. BUT, let me be clear. I love every bit of it...it's like I am meant for this life. I realize how I was before was just this boring little girl, who no one gave a second look to. That will never happen again. I love all of it, and to be honest I think I'm pretty good at it and have barely started down this road. I like to fuck and now I'm not turning back."

Sheila then made things clear,

"This is my transformation, I'm not doing it for Dan or you all, though I think everyone is loving the changes. I have never cum so hard and so often. I love that men and women want me and will fall to their knees. I want to feel what it is like to have 3, 4, 5 even 10 men fuck me for hours till I am covered in cum. I don't feel any limits anymore. I am really ready to embrace all these changes you pushed me into and take them as far as I humanly can."

Then she paused and continued,

"If Dan won't accept me for what has changed and what will have changed by the time he returns, he will have to find another wife. But for our whole marriage we fought because I was too conservative, probably frigid to most people. I guess, maybe, he should have been careful what he asked for.

She took a deep breath and finished decisively,

"Now he gets to see if he really wants what he kept on asking for, and like I just told you, I will make these changes, with or without him. I actually think he may even try to take all this further. After all, when he was really drunk before his trip, he asked me why I couldn't be a hot fuck-toy, since I had such a hot body, so I don't think the risk of Dan hating this is that high."

Sheila then drank the rest of her glass of wine and painted a word picture from head to toe of how she wanted to ultimately look and why. The picture took even Anna and Brad aback as they thought of the innocent slender young woman from just a few weeks ago, before her changes started. But Sheila was clearly serious and had thought out what her new look and lifestyle would be. She was not joking or casual as she painted a graphic picture of a new Sheila, in charge of herself, including her work and sex life.

She had to have the wild longer curly black hair, half way down her back at least, and able to drape across her partners as she rode them. She wanted much bigger tits, clearly big and fake, and even maybe a set of tattoos to embrace the slut wife lifestyle when Dan got back. Sheila described her face made up dramatically all the time, and what she called blow-job lips, that looked like they were made to have a cock stretching them. She said she loved the idea of a series of big hoop earrings dangling down from all her piercings in each ear. She talked about completing what she and Anna had discussed at the piercing parlor, a set of rings running down her lower lips to match her other piercings.

Sheila told the couple that she was loving the raunchy sex and so really needed a body made for all the fucking and sucking she intended to enjoy.

She laughed and told them how she was probably going to donate all her preppy and Talbot's style clothes to Goodwill as she was never going to wear them again, once she healed up from her boob job. Sheila talked about having a full wardrobe of all the best from Anna's store, leather skirts and pants, latex outfits, and a lot of very adult underwear. She told them she loved the super high heels they had taught her to wear, her legs looked super long for the first time and wrapping them around a partner was a huge turn-on.

To build on the changes to her body and the entire new approach to her wardrobe, Sheila told the couple that until Dan got back, she wanted to destroy her sexual boundaries and live a life where nothing was taboo. She said she drew the lines at animals or the truly non-consensual, but everything else was up for discussion. Once again this oddly empowered slim young woman told them how Dan would have to accept her or move on. Anna finally relaxed as she heard this set of desires and goals and glanced over at Brad.

She then broke out into a wide, happy grin, leaned over and gave Sheila a deep soul kiss for at least 30 seconds. Anna released Sheila and then Brad leaned in and did the same. Anna looked at her again and clapped her hands,

"Game on bitch, you will be so hot when Dan gets home you may set both of you on fire! We are going to turn you into a sexual superstar."

After dinner Anna declared that they had one last opportunity for some three-way fun before all the surgical procedures and recovery and needed to not let it slip away. She grabbed Sheila's hand and went down the stairs to the basement fun room. She told Brad to give them an hour and then to come down ready for action. She whispered in Sheila's ear that now we're going to see how you like what you saw the other day...I know you will love it and want it every day.

Sheila was guessing a little bit on what Anna really meant while she was stripped and laid down on the couch, nipples with their new jewelry already jutting out fully erect. Anna leaned off to the side and pulled a huge vibrator out of a cabinet and began to play with Sheila's slit and clit, while licking and biting her new pierced nipples. Then she had Sheila hold the vibrator and continue to use it against her clit while she grabbed another item.

Before Sheila could react, Anna began spread Sheila's legs wide and crouched down low on the floor. She began to rub and finger Sheila's anus with her very wet fingers. She rubbed lotion all around and began to slide a finger in and out. As she did that, she mixed in licking Sheila's ring and pushing her tongue inside Sheila's back passage. This was not the first time Anna had played with Sheila's ass, but this time it was seemingly the main event. It wasn't a distraction as she was being fucked or a tease as a sex session began. But just when Sheila started to enjoy the finger and tongue action it stopped. Suddenly Sheila felt something very new; a long thick metal object, impossibly wide, pushed against her rear opening.

She froze and Anna told her to just relax and open up. Sheila did the best she could and suddenly the tremendously wide part of what she learned was a butt plug popped inside her ass as her sphincter suddenly opened up and let it in. There was an odd feeling of metal rubbing on the outside of her rear passage still. Anna looked down and told her the plug had a rim fitting against her opening, so the plug didn't disappear up her ass! Sheila was surprised by the feeling of fullness; it wasn't unpleasant at all.

She would never have dreamed a month ago she would learn about anal sex ever, much less not even a month after Dan flew away. She grinned, though Anna couldn't see that! Then Anna took control again of the vibrator and drove Sheila to two crazy hard orgasms. After that she cuddled and kissed Sheila all over her face and neck.

"How was that to start lover?"

Sheila opened her eyes and looked up and said, "but what is next, we aren't done?"

Anna laughed, "no it is a 3 act play tonight."

Sheila was rotating her hips, trying to adjust to the large metal plug that seemingly was stretching her ass unnaturally. Anna asked if it was hurting and she liked the answer. Sheila looked up and smiled,



"it's different, very full inside my ass. But lover, I kind of like the feeling!"

Before Anna let Sheila get too comfortable, she pulled her off the couch and had her strut around the basement. Sheila was like a kid with a new toy, reaching around to feel the end of the plug and rotating her hips like a model on a catwalk. What made Anna less nervous is that the big grin on Sheila's face never faltered. After a few minutes of the strutting around the basement Anna pulled Sheila close and kissed her as she played with Sheila's nipple piercings. Then She eased her over and laid her out on the floor, pulling her knees up and out so all of Sheila's holes were available for use.

Anna kept on kissing Sheila, as her younger friend looked up in a combination of curiosity and lust. Anna then moved down so her face was over Sheila's crotch and quickly pulled the butt plug out, there was a noticeable pop as it emerged and Sheila's hole didn't come close to closing up. Sheila pouted and looked up,

"Now I'm all empty, that wasn't nice."

Anna, laughed reached to the side of the couch, pulling over a big bottle of lube to squirt another large part of the bottle all over Sheila's gaping asshole. She started to massage it inside and squirted another healthy dose all over a large silver dildo Sheila had not seen. Sheila gasped and moaned as Anna slowly pushed the entire seven inches deep in Sheila's ass. At first, she had fun ass-fucking her friend but after a few minutes she pulled Sheila's right arm down low. Anna told her it was simple. All she had to do was to use the dildo and lube like she liked it in her pussy, but up her ass. Anna knew Sheila looked super-hot with her leopard print heels still allowing her to get extra leverage against the basement floor. Sheila kept pushing the big dildo in and out, every minute or so squirting extra lube on her ass and the dildo. Sheila was now fucking herself with increasing speed.

She was moaning and twisting around, this was far better than she ever imagined. Then Anna reached down and pushed the dildo all the way in, kissing Sheila once again as she called for Brad to join them.

Brad came down the stairs naked. He clearly knew something was up. His dick was rock hard and sticking up at an angle, he clearly would need no foreplay. When he saw Sheila sprawled on the floor with very little of a dildo, he knew was quite large, sticking out of her ass he grinned and came right over. Anna and Sheila knelt to surround Brad on either side and had some fun. They took turns sucking on his balls and take as much of his shaft as possible down their throats.

Brad was running his hands through their hair, but soon had had enough. In what seemed like a flash Brad had pulled Sheila on top of him. Anna helped as she pulled out the dildo and squirted lube on Brad's dick and once again all over Sheila's gaping hole. She pushed one and then two fingers inside of her protégé. Sheila stared to moan and spew filth,

"Oh god, fuck my ass baby, it feels so fucking good, but I need a big dick. Brad need to shove your big cock in my ass now!"

Anna didn't stop, but fisted Brad to make sure he was ready. Brad lined up and started to push his hard eight inches into Sheila's virgin ass. He got the head of his dick past her anal ring, but no further. Sheila's mouth opened wide and she started to try to say it wouldn't work, he was just too big.

Anna leaned in and began to vigorously tongue Sheila's exposed pussy while Brad paused. After two or three minutes of oral assault Sheila was moaning, but not in pain, and Brad felt Sheila beginning to flex and squeeze his dick in her rear passage. He had been busy while his wife relaxed Sheila, over and over he squeezed and pulled her per breasts, ending with a twisting pinch of her very hard nipples. Between the moaning and the feeling of her ass muscles beginning to flex and squeeze his dick, Brad knew they had a convert to the joys of anal sex.

He knew what all the physical signs meant and began to thrust upwards again, holding Sheila's hips to help her learn to move her ass up and down on his hard cock. Sheila was ready now too, she wasn't reacting in pain, but was becoming totally aroused as she lost her anal virginity. Between Brad pounding her ass and Anna licking and sucking her clit and hood piercing she climbed towards an orgasm. It was her first anal orgasm, but her mentors were not done by a long show.

Over the next ten minutes, as Brad fought off his own orgasm, Sheila got to fully enjoy the experience. It was hugely amplified when Anna reached into her toy chest and pulled out an obscene toy. It was a dick, but after about nine inches it ended with a handle so the user could use the full length of the fake cock on their partner. Anna pulled back with her oral assault and as Brad continued to pull Sheila's ass up and down on his cock Anna pushed the huge dildo deep in her pussy. Sheila's eyes shot open as Brad and Anna moved in and out in a wet, sloppy rhythm. In less than a minute Sheila came again, and Anna noticed that Sheila was getting a workout, her entire torso was glistening with sweat, but her very willing victim wasn't at all interested in slowing down or stopping,

"oh, Anna baby, that feels so good. That dildo feels like it's going to split me in two, I love it."

Anna moved up above Sheila and as she continued to fuck her with increasing speed, kissed her slender partner over and over. Very soon Brad started making grunting noises and told them he was about to cum. Anna just moved faster and just before Brad came Sheila orgasmed a third time. She slumped down, keeping Brad deep inside her rear as he held her hips and pulsed inside her.

Brad was totally spent, as he softened and pulled out of Sheila's ass, she told him it felt like she had a pint of cum up her ass. As she kissed Anna again, she got her final surprise of the night. Anna pushed her down on the couch next to Brad and attacked her wet pussy but focused on her gaping asshole. Anna licked and sucked, pulling Brad's cum out of Sheila's ass. She then slithered up the exhausted brunette and passed her a mouthful of cum and pussy juice. Anna was very satisfied when Sheila didn't hesitate, sucking on Anna's tongue as she swallowed the messy load.

It was quite an episode, and Sheila assured me it was just getting interesting. She also laughed as she said that for something, she was sure would never interest her, anal sex was now guaranteed to be a major part of her bedroom fun. I was shocked, but decided I needed to learn how good Sheila was at taking dick up her ass, and soon. Sheila told me as we lay together that losing her anal virginity was the end of Sunday fun. Everyone knew Monday would be a pretty busy day. Sheila was a bit nervous about the changes she had embarked on, but was so exhausted she told me she slept like a log.

Part V is next. It will include the most dramatic physical changes.


A Wife Transformed Pt. 05

Part V-- Month Two:

Changes and Fun Times Multiply -- No Turning Back with Some Pretty Permanent Changes

*************

5th Part of a multi-part story of how a wife in just nine months comes out of her cocoon to be become a sexual dynamo. This section covers the bigger physical changes and Sheila really embracing her changes.

*********

The Miracles of Modern Medicine

Monday was a quiet day; the store was closed and Sheila and Anna made sure that everything the doctor's office had directed was completed before noon. In medical terms Sheila's boob job was only a minor procedure, so no being put all the way to sleep, just a local anesthetic and a lot of pain killers. The new method her doctor had recommended would also use a two part approach. There was the traditional implant, but not nearly big enough to give petite little Sheila the DDD's she had selected.

After the silicone pouches were placed inside her natural boobs, the doctor would use a series of shots all around the breast to insert new fat cells to be absorbed and enlarge the breasts to their targeted size. Her breasts would jump to between a D and DD cup right away, and over the next weeks the implanted fat cells would spread out and grow to make her a DDD. The idea was there was more natural breast tissue and a smaller implant, but the result was still the same, just a lot more natural to the touch and as her new breasts moved.

That afternoon the operation went very well, they were done in two hours and on the way home. Sheila was pretty out of it, it turned out she was very receptive to the local anesthesia and the pain pills. She barely noticed that Anna had convinced the doctor to combine the dermal filler shots into her lips with the work on her chest. Sheila had to be on bed-rest till Friday night, no activity allowed so she could heal up and allow the fat cells to begin to expand. She then had to wear special bras till the weekend and limit activity over the weekend and the following two weeks. The drugs were great and she was pretty woozy all week. But she did notice that as she went to pee her entire body was different. She had a very curvy upper body, even under the shapeless gown she was wearing and her entire center of gravity had changed.

The bandages came off on Sunday night, per the post-operative treatment sheet. Sheila was amazed, and so turned on, when she looked at herself in the mirror. Her tits were world-class now, and the rings in her nipples made her large chest look slutty and super sexy. Even now her tits, she had a hard time calling them breasts now, were full and round, jutting out like two huge cantaloupes from her body. They were sitting high without any sagging on her narrow frame, so though she had to wear the support bra in recovery, she wasn't sure it would be essential afterwards. Better yet, she knew they would continue to grow over the next week. As she moved her hands around to wash and put on the support bra, her tits were at least twice as sensitive, just brushing her piercings almost made her cum...awesome!

On Tuesday, still pretty doped up, but taking less and less painkillers, Anna insisted that Sheila work on tan lines for her new body. She had found some swimsuits online at Wicked Weasel, and told Sheila to wear one each day and to tan at least 4 hours, using her special tanning lotion to avoid burns. She told her that later after she had started the tan and her breasts were recovered, she would supplement the time in the sun with using their tanning bed in the basement. Anna told Sheila that she had to have no tan lines and be a golden brown all over before Dan got home.

The first swimsuit was one piece bright aqua but would have gotten her lynched back home. The whole suit fit in the palm of one hand easily. It was made up of just a set of thin strings that had slightly wider patches to cover her nipples and pussy. In back it was only strings. Sheila lounged around, basically stoned on tropical drinks, wine and weed the whole week, laying in the sun in the morning and afternoon every day.

When Anna and Brad came back each night, she sat up on the deck where she had been laying out. Anna and Brad loved the stretchy outfit how it showed off her toned body and new chest. They told her she was now a newly minted fucking machine and that in another two weeks, after the doctor's restrictions were done whey would prove it. Anna and Sheila typically kissed for about 10 minutes, and Sheila normally fingered or ate Anna to orgasm, but followed doctor's orders on no sex or upsetting Sheila's new enhanced chest.

On Wednesday, Anna gave her the second same style suit, just in red, so she could alternate days. Sheila followed the directions perfectly and was already amazed at how brown she was. She was now off the painkillers and was happy there was only a tiny bit of soreness at the incision. The wound had really healed up already, unless you knew where to look you didn't know there was even an incision...but let's be real she thought, nobody has an DDD cup on this body!

Sheila took the instructions seriously; she couldn't have sex or engage in any activities that would bother the stitches or her healing breasts in any way. She did notice that the injected fat cells were already expanding. Her boobs seem to grow a little almost every day. However just sitting around her quiet place or over at Anna's she realized she couldn't be totally celibate. Every day she woke and either finger fucked herself while playing with her clit ring or pulled one of the toys that Anna let her borrow out to play. She loved that long dildo with the handle, routinely slamming the entire length in and out of her wet pussy till she had a nice morning orgasm. In the evenings she would start with her butt plug and either fuck herself while the plug filled her ass or pull the plug out and use that metal dildo with lots of lube up her ass. That anal play, combined with some vibrating balls up her pussy was a nice end to her long boring days of enforced inactivity. She did pine for some hard dick and rough fucking though.

In the second week home Sheila was a little stir crazy. She decided she needed to relearn how to strut in her favorite heels with the huge weight she now carried around. So, each day Sheila pulled on some high heel sandals and practiced walking around the condo and then the block. She now could easily strut with up to 7-inch heels, which normally had 2-3-inch platforms. She got used to her new center of gravity and practiced bending over with her legs straight and other moves to tease everyone around her.

Establishing a Salon and Fitness Routine

She was both little stir crazy, and a lot horny. She knew that Brad and Anna had stopped their special drug cocktail, but the effects seemed now to be permanent. She also took advantage of the healing period away from work for a full day at Anna's favorite spa and salon. Sheila knew what she wanted. The look I saw when I first set eyes on her in our kitchen started with this visit.

Beyond the typical facial mud wraps and waxing her legs and pussy, she had them dye her boring brown hair a dark black, weave in extensions so it suddenly came down to just above her ass, and had the hairdresser put a lot of body into the look. She also had new blood red; inch long nails glued on. The promise was that the nails were virtually indestructible, and as her natural nails grew, she would soon have inch and a half dagger like nails. For her face Sheila had them trim her formerly unruly brows so they were very narrow and very arched. The salon glued on some fake lashes that were super thick and very long. All in all, my southern belle was now replaced by a chic New York girl

So, it might have been more than her high heels that attracted attention as Sheila exercised. When Sheila went out to stretch her legs each day, she noticed she had at least one and sometimes three or four teenage boys basically following her in the park down the block. It might have been her tight ass, or the big boobs she now had, but it also might have been the tight latex and leather miniskirts and the skin-tight spandex tops. And it might have been the wild hair and dramatic nails and face, with those huge puffy lips. But whatever the reason, the boys were clearly loving what they saw, and the new Sheila loved the effect her body and teasing could have.

Sheila spun around towards the end of the third week, "like the view?"

The one boy who had been following her that day stammered a yes. Sheila laughed and made him crouch down and snap a pic on her phone looking up at those long legs, tiny tight leather and spandex pieces and her wild hair that she messaged to Anna. It simply said "his tongue wants to be up my pussy, or maybe my ass" Sheila also let the obviously aroused boy snap a few pics on his phone. It was only fair. Anna messaged back, that she looked amazing and she would return the favor over the weekend in spades.

After she returned from her walk and tease experiment near the end of her recovery, Sheila had a sudden understanding. Before she would never dream of walking in heels higher than two inches. Now for whatever reason, unless it was in running shoes at the gym, low and no heeled shoes almost hurt. The higher the heel the better they felt and not just in her legs. She got a sexual turn-on from wearing high heels. It turned out that Anna and Brad had allowed her to understand how sexual she really was.

The sexual charge started to be noticeable at four inches and her six to seven-inch heels were as good as 15 minutes of foreplay. After wearing them for a short while, her pussy never failed to be so wet she almost sloshed as she walked. Sheila smiled as she filed away yet another change that had crept up on her. Her favorite pair was probably the bright red spike heels seven inch heels with straps around her ankles. They were very stable, but very sexy at the same time. She loved that she was almost six feet tall with them on, and as she had with the anal sex, she could use them for all sorts of improved, useful leverage.

She was sure that Dan would love that outward part of her changes immediately. In fact, with all his bothering her since they had started to seriously date to go for a sexier look, she was betting Dan would love all her new outfits, as well as the boots and shoes, not to mention the big makeover at the salon. Sheila wasn't as sure that Dan would love the more assertive and sexually aggressive Sheila, but knew that aspect was truly core to her identity now as well.

A Weekend Learning Experience

Saturday of the third week was a quiet day as the healing finished up, but on Sunday everyone got together for an intimate little party to admire Sheila's new body and some of her outfits that could still be worn with her hugely enlarged bust. As they shared some snacks and a lot of wine, Sheila showed off her new tits and lips with several different lingerie looks. All agreed that underwire bra's and bustiers that showed off her new assets were best. Her ass was still great and Anna and Brad really liked her new party outfit that started with seven inch heels, thigh highs that ended just below a tight leather skirt and then a corset type top that just about exposed Sheila's nipples. However, all three of them were still very careful to not start anything too physical, the stitches were in till Monday evening after all. So, with all the restrictions in mind, after they had a few drinks and smoked a bit of weed, Sheila proposed some fun that day to expand her sexual skill set.

She explained to them that she felt she was now very skilled at fucking Brad in all her holes. Her muscles were strong and Sheila had mastered the art of either squeezing Brad's hard cock and nearly stopping his thrusting, but also in rippling her muscles backwards and forwards to literally milk Brad of his cum in a very short period, whether he was in her pussy or ass. She also had gotten very good, after all the practice with Anna at the store, in eating out a girl. Sheila knew how to tease and play with a girl's lower lips and clit, while also massaging the G spot expertly; a routine that almost always made Anna squirt all over Sheila's face and upper body. But Sheila pouted and looked over at Brad,

"but lover, I can barely get the head of that wonderful cock inside my mouth. I want to be able to swallow all of you, just like Anna does easily."

Brad laughed and told Sheila that he would be happy to help her develop her skills right then and there. So, for the next two hours, Brad and Sheila, with additional pointers from Anna, worked on Sheila's sword-swallowing skills. Sheila told them that she had used some of her alone time while healing to work on her skills. She had used some large bananas and of course Anna's huge dildo with that handle at the end. Though Sheila told them that although the exercises were fine, the real thing tasted so much better, and she told them with a big grin,

"and if I do it right, with your hard dick Brad, I get a creamy snack."

Brad groaned at that, and dropped his pants right there on the patio, to get started. Sheila was able to get his head to the entrance of her throat at the start and able to jerk him off with her left hand, but that was Sheila's standard method till now. But she had told Anna she would not be satisfied till she could take all of Brad's eight inches down her throat, but knew it would be a challenge, he was not just long but very thick. Anna told her that today's goal was to start down the road to deep throat pro. Anna promised to give Sheila her best tricks, but said that had taken her a couple of months. Sheila took that as a challenge, to do a lot faster than Anna.

In that first two hour session before dinner Sheila coaxed two big loads of cum from Brad and by the second time was able to relax her throat and get about four inches of Brad's wide dick in her mouth and throat. There was a lot of gagging, choking, and lots of saliva all over Sheila's chin and new boobs, but she was starting to make real progress, even if her jaw muscles felt really sore. At least the steady intake of wine and Gin and Tonics kept her hydrated and relaxed. They took a break for a meal of grilled chicken and a salad, and agreed to try again later.

After dinner they went for it again, this time in the basement. At least there Sheila could knee on a thick carpet. She tried all sorts of different angles and tricks, getting another load of cum as she played with Brad's balls and then massaged his prostrate with one very wet finger as she went down at least half way towards his stomach. Brad needed a break, but agreed, reluctantly to one more try. Sheila had quite a bit to drink by then, and she and Anna had shared about six joints, making her forget about her sore jaw for at least a while.

Finally, in the last sessions they had a breakthrough. Brad's dick was finally worn out, but Sheila had claimed success in only one day of sustained effort. Anna had been coaching her all afternoon with hints on how to widen her mouth and relax her throat. Finally, in the last blow job seminar, as Anna was calling it, her gag reflex had totally disappeared and she had no gagging or choking as she swallowed Brad's long thick cock not just to the entrance of her throat but all the way till her lips touched the edge of his ball sack. Sheila realized triumphantly that she had finally managed swallow Brad's huge tool.

Sheila pulled away and gave her phone to Anna. She had Anna take pictures of the entire process, ending when Anna took a shot of Sheila's tongue lapping at Brad's balls. Sheila then had Anna shoot a video clip to demonstrate her skills. She did tell Anna she would save that till Dan got back, he might now like how she learned to suck cock like a porn star. Not only could Sheila take a huge dick down her throat, she also now could ripple her throat muscles up and down and was able to play with her tongue up and down the underside of Brad's shaft as she sucked on his wide cock. As she achieved her goals for the day, she understood there was value to being a natural nose breather.

As they joked about the day Sheila knew she had swallowed some big loads of come, but after the second time, she made sure none of it escaped her mouth, even though Sheila had decided that scooping up extra cum off her face and sucking it off her fingers made a very sexy picture. Frankly Brad was exhausted anyway, and Sheila had to admit her jaw was probably permanently affected. For once, after Brad's fourth orgasm, even Anna and Sheila could not get his dick hard again.

The gang pounded down a final pitcher of G&Ts and called it a weekend. They were now ready to get Sheila's stiches out and hopefully have her cleared for unlimited activity at their Monday appointment.

The Doctor is happy, Sheila is ready for a test drive

Monday was another lazy day, with only the doctor's appointment on the schedule. Anna and Sheila worked on their tans, did some low impact yoga, and generally lazed around. Late in the afternoon Anna took Sheila back to the doctor's office. It had been three weeks now and there was no swelling or soreness near the incisions. Sheila felt distinctly under-dressed in baggy sweats, no makeup and a pair of trainers. Anna giggled and said they had plans afterwards and she had packed a much more fun outfit, but first they had to be ready for whatever the doctor wanted. Sheila sighed, making a pouty face, and said ok.

The doctor was very happy, checking the new work every which way. He was also happy that the injected fat cells had distributed themselves and begun to expand as desired. The doctor measured and told Sheila that she had already gone from a D to a DD in just three weeks. He told her that in only a few more weeks she would stabilize, likely as a very healthy DDD. The surgeon was very proud of his technique, telling Sheila that this approach not only healed a lot faster, but it also made her new boobs look nearly natural. Sheila loved all the touching, even the examination had her on the edge of cumming, her skin was staying as sensitive as it had been right after the surgery. And she kind of doubted anything could make her huge chest look "nearly natural". What woman had a pair of DDD breasts on a 5' 4" slender 110 pound body.

After they checked out at the front desk, setting up the six-month follow-up, Anna pulled Sheila into the big ladies' room suite. It had everything, even a couch to set yourself down on while you primped. This luxury was kind of a surprise to Sheila, but it was a lady's room in a medical complex of plastic surgeons. What was nice was that as they were the last appointment of the day, and thus the room was totally empty. Anna put a "closed for cleaning" sign on the door, closed and locked it from the inside. She then stripped Sheila out of her baggy sweats until she was standing in front of her totally naked. Anna then pulled Sheila close, towering over her in her six inch heels and kissed her for a minute. Then, still in their tight embrace, Anna reached down between their huge matching tits, pushing her fingers inside Sheila's bare pussy, telling her how much she had missed her body and having no limits on their play time.

After a few minutes they took a break and Anna told Sheila she would have to see if she agreed with Anna's fashion choices, post-surgery. Anna started by passing her a black tiny lacy thong but no bra. Sheila pulled up the thong, it barely covered her lips, and showed over her piercing, very visible through the intricate lace pattern. She finished Sheila's lower half with some classic thigh high black stockings which looked hot as they slid inside some new six inch leather pattern pumps that Anna slid on Sheila's feet. Sheila was a little puzzled at the lack of a bra, but new her big fake tits really didn't need a bra every day.



Anna's next surprise was also black, but it was a black leather minidress. Anna stepped into it and pulled it up her smooth legs, it settled around her hips, a tight fit even for the super fit Sheila, extending to just touch the top of the thigh highs. The top of the dress was hanging down in two long pieces. Sheila was puzzled till Anna had her stand up and pulled the two narrow pieces of leather up and fastened them behind Sheila's neck. The dress had no back and the two pieces that were the entire upper part of the dress left all of the inside and outside curves of Sheila's breasts exposed. They met about half way to Sheila's navel, so the dress basically left her half naked. She spun around on the high heels and was amazed at the change from the baggy, dumpy sweats she had worn to her appointment. She smiled over at Anna and smiled broadly, she then finally spoke,

"wow I love it, am I done, because I look like I feel...that I need to be fucked hard, immediately."

Sheila paused, and then laughed as she told Anna,

"and yes, I do approve of your fashion sense, you know how to take care of a slut looking for hard dick."

Anna smiled over at her friend and told she wasn't done, they needed to finish the look. She led Sheila over to the counter and sat her down to apply Sheila's makeup to match the hot dress and shoes.

Sheila was still amazed at how fast and good Anna was with her fancy tools. She was also much happier to not look like the boring housewife she had been arriving for her appointment, but to have the dark eyes, long thick lashes, big red lips, and strong colors back on her face. Anna brushed out Sheila's dark wild hair so it cascaded down her back as final step. Sheila was ecstatic, but she insisted that Anna took a bunch of pics on her phone as she struck pose after pose on the couch. Sheila told Anna she was building up a photo story for Dan to see every step that was part of Sheila reinventing herself.

But Anna wouldn't let Sheila leave the locked room yet. She said they had to try something else, very old-school, but perfect for a night out looking for fun. She made sure the lock was still good, and reached in her purse to take out a vial. She then put four long lines of white powder on the vanity and told Sheila to do what she did. Sheila was surprised that they were not just going to smoke some more weed, but game for anything. The two of them snorted two lines apiece and then cleaned up each other's nose so no powder remained on their makeup. The coke rocketed through their systems; Sheila loved it immediately. She kissed Anna and told her she was ready for anything now, and that Anna had to be aware that this would not be the last time they snorted coke together.

There were soon outside the now dark office building strutting out to the car, arm in arm, two curvy but slender women, dressed like high class sluts. Brad had come over from the condo and now joined them. Brad and Anna twirled her around in the twilight admiring Sheila's physical transformation into a much curvier and sexier but still very chic woman. Calling her the hottest chick on Long Island they told her they weren't going home, but that she needed to show off her new assets. Sheila was so coked up she was ready for about anything. The three immediately headed to a local bar that Anna said was a well-known meat market, and that it often had some very nice cocks at the bar. Sheila laughed over and over and looked at over at Anna,

"My kind of place, can I get a volume discount on more than one tonight? After my doctor directed three weeks of only using my toys, I believe I am suffering hard dick withdrawal symptoms; from a lack of fucking and cum."

Enjoying the Attention

The three went inside, Brad with an arm around each of his hotties. More than a few guys looked them up and down, and Sheila noticed a few immediately adjusting their jeans. It was a large, crowded, loud nightclub, with equally large groups in the bar section and a big early group on the dance floor. Sheila realized that Anna and Brad were right, she would have her pick of as many hard cocks as she wanted tonight. She also immediately knew that she wouldn't be paying for any drinks tonight.

People were pounding down shots and getting all close with each other, even though it was barely six PM. Sheila looked around and felt this was going to be a good night. She was at the bar waiting, sipping her first dirty martini, while Anna and Brad were on the dance floor when two men came up on either side of her. Wow she thought, that didn't take long!

After introductions and small talk, and a couple of rounds of drinks, the pair of guys was getting very friendly and the talk was getting much more suggestive. The guys loved Sheila's new chest and complimented her on her legs and ass too, running their hands up her thigh highs and caressing her tight black leather clad ass. Sheila confessed her boobs were only three weeks old, and hadn't been used for anything fun yet, something she told them was going to get fixed tonight. One of them, the blond one, then felt up both boobs as if to weigh them. He told his friend that they were definitely more than a mouthful. Sheila grinned and then moaned as he also pinched her nipples. He jumped a little and asked what was on her nipples.

Sheila grinned again, "not all jewelry goes on the ears and fingers. Maybe if you're good boys, but for sure if you're bad boys you'll get to see how it looks tonight. And don't forget, I love it when guys pull my jewelry and twist."

After a few hours of teasing and groping in the dark corner of the bar, Sheila was ready for more private fun. She looked at the guys and asked them,

"Are you going to take me home so I can fuck you senseless or are you all talk and no action?"

The guys laughed and one reached under her dress to pull her by her ass cheeks over to him. As he held her close and reached down between them, he pushed his hand under Sheila's short dress. When reached her slit, he realized she had jewelry on more than her nipples. He pulled the bar running through her clit hood, kissed her neck and whispered in her ear,

"Come along you little slut, let's get to the fucking."

Sheila told them she needed to tell her friends she had some hard dicks that she wanted to enjoy, so wrapped and arm around each guy and strutted over to Anna and Brad. Sheila grinned over at them as she blatantly reached around the guys to stroke their very obvious hardons and looked over at her friends,

"so, you were right Anna, there appear to be some very nice cocks at the bar. I am going to christen my new tits with my friends here, see you both in the morning."

The trio then headed for the door and the Uber one of the guys had called earlier. In the Uber they took turns kissing Sheila, and while one kissed her the other assaulted her new breasts, pulling the leather bands on the dress to the outside of Sheila's huge chest to ease access. The driver nearly had a couple of accidents as Sheila realized he was more focused on the rear view mirror than the road. The guys didn't neglect her soaking wet slit either. Sheila realized that having one guy play with her clit while his friend finger fucked her was a super good for her too.

Soon they got out and went inside and up to the dark haired guy's apartment. Their clothes were gone in short order, though the guys pleaded with Sheila to leave on the leopard print heels and thigh highs. She grinned and strutted around just wearing those pieces, telling them she would but only if she got some hard dick immediately. They tore off their clothes and came over to kiss her neck and play with her, one on each side of Sheila. The boys were not in Brad's class, more like Dan, but they were rock hard and already dripping with pre-cum. Sheila started stroking the hard dicks as the guys sucked on both breasts and played with her bald snatch. She soon had pre-cum all over her hands and made a big show of licking it off while she smiled over at her partners.

Next she pulled them over to a big leather couch, pushed them down and fell to her knees in front of them. She had picked the spot as it had a thick rug on the hardwood floor. She spent the next ten minutes switching between each guy, showing off her new deep throat skills while she continued to fist the other guy. They were soon near their first orgasm of the night. Sheila pulled her mouth off her blonde partner and told him to cum all over her face and tits. After he came, she finished off his partner, getting another huge load on her face and new tits. She then made the blonde guy, who had cum first, grab her phone and take about ten pictures with Sheila holding out her tongue covered with cum and grinning up through the ropes of cum all over her face and tits.

Sheila went to clean up, telling her partners,

"that tasted great, and now I know you'll last as long as I want as you fuck me."

The guys opened a bottle of wine, realizing they had hit the jackpot with this slender little slut. She did still look just a little innocent, but the big fake tits, piercings and shaved pussy made it clear she was the sexual aggressor tonight. They spent the next few hours fucking in almost every possible combination. By the time they were done each guy had cum three more times and they were unable to get hard again, much less do much of anything. Sheila had ridden each guy as she sucked the other, she sucked each guy in turn as the other ate her sopping pussy till she had a massive orgasm and did each guy doggy style.

In the grand finale, after learning how much she loved anal when Brad fucked her senseless, she had the blonde guy lay down as she mounted him yet again. She then had his brown hair friend come in front of her, but this time, after she got him hard, she told him to find some lube and fuck her ass. He was back in short order, and Sheila got to experience her first all-natural double penetration. It had been fun when Anna had fucked her pussy with the dildo while Brad plowed her ass, but nothing like having two hot hard cocks hitting each other deep within her.

All in all, the night had her leaking cum from every hole, and her makeup was ruined from their more athletic fucking sessions during the evening. They guys were finally limp after the double penetration Sheila had insisted on; she guessed that four orgasms each in three hours was probably it for them, and besides she had to get up for work in the morning.

She grabbed an Uber home and texted Anna to check in and told her that she would be ready for work on Tuesday Morning. She now realized that diversity was good. This was the first group sex without Brad and Anna, and first time with two guys. Sheila realized she was now not only sexually self-confident, but realized with her new body and wardrobe she could have her picks of hot men...and women.

She now also realized, with no confusion or doubt, that she was not willing to give up her wild lifestyle. The feeling when two or more people focused on her was physically and emotionally amazing. Would Dan be able to live with that? She realized she really didn't know, and didn't really care. As she had suddenly figured out, he was going to have to accept that part of the new Sheila as she was not willing to live with just one option anymore. But then again, if he could get past any male jealousy, how could he not want the new Sheila, he was going to get all the sex he could imagine, all the time.

Tuesday Sheila picked out a new outfit, making sure it really emphasized her huge chest, big nipples and how long her legs looked perched on six-inch stilettos. The dress plunged low like the leather minidress from the day before but was quite a bit different. Of course, tired as she was, she still took the time for the full look of wild hair, dark eyes, and bright red shiny lipstick to match her long blood-red nails.

The dress was thin, skin-tight, black latex, so was tight down to her knees, showing off her narrow waist, athletic ass and great legs. When Anna saw her walking out for the ride to work whistled and told her she was smoking hot. Anna then told her that sometimes not exposing something was sexier. Sheila raised a plucked eyebrow and grabbed her new boobs and hefted them, so they almost popped out of the barely there top half of the dress. Anna laughed and said good point, but you have to show your moneymakers!

The day was busy for a mid-week period, obviously word was getting around that the shop had the real deal. One of the other salesgirls was in and out, helping customers several times to their cars and not coming back for at least a half hour and once for an hour Sheila was puzzled but forgot to ask Anna what was up.

The best part of Sheila's week, just about as good as her fuck-filled Monday night, occurred on Friday. Late in the afternoon a younger guy, in his late twenties and his uncle came in go get some pieces for their wives. The younger guy was slender and athletic looking, but his uncle, though thicker had a nice rugged look about him. Sheila wasn't all that surprised that she felt her nipples harden through her lacy bra and could feel her pussy begin to moisten. Sheila put on all the charm and moves, she sensed a possible big sale, and maybe some other fun.

The men took their time and even got Sheila to hold up a number of items and try on a couple of really risqué tops and skirts. It was clear they were possibly going to buy a bunch, and seemed in the mood for some fun with her, which suited her just fine. While she holding up the pieces and later wearing them, she began spinning around to show the clothes and her tight body off. They were now blatantly checking her out. Soon they were both very close to her, and had started to openly run their hands over her ass and around her breasts. They smiled at Sheila and explained they need to make sure all the pieces they were looking at were a good tight fit. Sheila was getting pretty worked up and looked back at one point,

"come on, really! So, you think this is a one-way street?"

She reached out with both hands and better to stroke their very obvious hard-ons. Both guys groaned and grinned at the same time. The sale was a lock! The older guy looked at her and asked, so what do we get if we buy all six pieces. Sheila did the math rapidly in her head, realizing it would be over two thousand dollars, looked him in the eye and running her long tongue around her enhanced lips told them,

"if you buy all six pieces, I will take you upstairs and make you regret being with anyone else but me for at least the next month."

They both nodded and pulled out plastic. Sheila motioned to Anna after the men paid and whispered that she was going to take them pair upstairs to relax a bit. Anna grinned at her, kissed her on the lips and told her to have fun. Sheila then took the guys hands in hers and led them upstairs. On the way she knew she was going to have fun; she felt a hand under her short dress massaging her tight ass cheeks and running a finger over her asshole up to her thong-covered pussy.

Upstairs Sheila quickly stripped down to her shoes and panties and had both of them strip too. First, she had them stand side by side and she deep-throated both of them. They were Dan's size, not Brad's unusual size, so she had them down her throat in no time. They were soon moaning and twitching as her throat muscles massaged their shafts and her tongue wrapped around the bottom of their dicks. But she wouldn't let them cum just yet.

Sheila pulled the lucky guys over to the bed and took turns sucking and fucking them for the remainder of the afternoon. After a while she settled on having one of the men plow her soaking wet pussy doggy style while she leaned over and played with and sucked the other's dick. After switching places, the third time, the nephew started panting, grabbed her hips and dumped a big load in Sheila. His uncle then told him that he owed him for sloppy seconds and spun Sheila around so he could then pound her for another five minutes before he too came deep insider her. Her only regret was the guys told her they had to go home for the evening, so she was unable to have another double penetration session to end the week as it had started. She did entice them by telling them the next time they were going to have to fill her front and back together or else! Sheila and the men then got cleaned up and they took their purchases to the door.

"Tell your girls to come by she said, I keep secrets, and if they are into it, I swing both ways too."

The men gave a hearty hell yeah to the idea. Sheila knew if the girls fit those outfits, they were likely smoking hot, and worth inviting sight unseen. She relaxed with Anna and had the ritual end of week glass of white wine. Wow she told her boss, I did great today, got to sell over two thousand in a single sale, and got to cum two times with the customers...this is my kind of store!

Anna laughed at Sheila's line and remarked to her that this was not the Sheila who had accepted the package at her door six weeks ago. Sheila took a sip of wine and paused,

"Yeah you're right. I wouldn't recognize her and she wouldn't even have talked to me. But just be aware, I am hoping I am not done with transforming myself, will you help me go further? You know I am willing to do just about anything now, as long as it involves being as wanton and slutty as possible."

Anna, looked her over, up and down,

"well I personally love the new you, and I have some ideas to make you move a lot further down the road to world-class slut and sex star, and I like it that you are ready for those new changes."

With that headed back to the condos and Sheila hoped another weekend of wild sex and great orgasms.

*

Part VI is next, Sheila hits her stride, developing preferences as she settles in to her new lifestyle


A Wife Transformed Pt. 06

Part VI -- Month 3:

Sheila Hits her Stride -- Final Changes and Exploring being a Top and Bottom

*************

6th Part of a multi-part story of how a wife in just nine months comes out of her cocoon to be become a sexual dynamo. This section is the first where Sheila has pretty much finished most, but not all her physical changes, and now begins to explore all the possibilities of her amazing body and new-found determination to have no inhibitions

*********

The Weekly Rhythm

As Sheila began her third month without Dan, she settled into a daily and weekly rhythm. Her life was full and busier than she had ever anticipated when Dan left, but she would never had believed what was now her life, wearing insane outfits, making loads of cash selling them, and getting fucking more ways than she could ever have imagined just six months ago. The store remained very busy, so she was on her feet, or knees, or back all day long. She was selling like crazy and also getting all the hard cock and wet pussy she wanted. But more than the sex and the money, Sheila had changed in a fundamental way, she was now empowered and in charge, it changed everything, including how she even seemed to appear to everyone.

Each night, she always seemed to have the energy for Brad and Anna, they explored each other's bodies and especially taught Sheila all sorts of tricks with her new, enhanced body. Sometimes Anna and Sheila, sometimes Brad and Sheila and sometimes all three together enjoyed various forms of carnal fun. Sheila started to realize she was making a lot of money for working in a store, some weeks she was clearing nearly two thousand dollars. It added up quickly, she didn't really have time to count all the sales and commissions, ending up surprised each Friday night when Anna showed her how much she had cleared that prior week. She also realized for the first time she was independent, not relying on Dan or her family, and liked it.

Sheila had been taking Anna's suggestions and building her new wardrobe, with several new outfits every week, taking advantage of the employee discount. One night, partly because her section of the master bedroom closet was totally full, she took time to compare her growing number of new outfits with each other and her old wardrobe. The new clothes were certainly roughly the same size as the old outfits, but that was about the extent of the similarity.

In all honesty the look was so different there really wasn't a comparison to be made. Based on the sheer number of leather and latex, she did like black, leather or latex. She loved the feel, especially of the talc on her skin, and then tight and almost confining feel of the latex as she pulled it up her legs or over her upper body. All she knew was she could never wear any of this back home in the deep south, and not because of the hot weather. The outfits were completed by Sheila's new footwear wardrobe. She had piles of boots and high heels that made her much taller and really showed off her tight ass and muscular legs.

Sheila didn't neglect her underclothes either. From the latex and leather corsets to the more traditional lace, she had a lot of options when she wanted to show off her curves. She had to throw out all her old too small bras and replaced them with a set of bras that managed to showcase her massive chest, whether it was with a quarter cup bra, or bras that were so lacy or sheer Sheila's piercings were very obvious. All her granny panties and been thrown away of course, replaced with thongs and G strings, now that Sheila had no hair to show around the tiny triangles in the front of the panties. She also had accumulated a variety of garter belts, in lace, spandex, leather and of course latex. All in all, her intimate pieces were not heavy or thick, but expensive, sexy, and at times raunchy...perfect for the new Sheila.

Sheila realized something just glancing at her new outfits. It was clear that one of her favorite outfits, an all-black latex body suit with a black latex corset worn over the top and a pair of towering platform calf high boots screamed sex and kink. The body suit was made for fun though, it had a removeable crotch piece and the sections covering her breasts could also be pulled away, turning a skin-tight risqué outfit into a very adult piece, that couldn't be worn out in public. It was the perfect outfit for some of the wilder clubs in the City that Anna and Brad had introduced her to.

With some cuffs and a collar and a hood Sheila could indulge letting herself be free and submitting to her partners, but with a crop and cuffs on her belt she could dominate. In only her first fetish clubbing trip with her mentors she realized she wanted to be able to be both a top and bottom. It was a wild night, shocking her a bit but also really turning her on. She pictured herself on both sides of the whip, seeing how each person was getting off. She only had sex with Anna, Brad, and Andy at the club, still not willing to fully embrace the craziness she saw, but afterwards told Anna she wanted to return and try everything the club had to offer. Anna just smiled and told her, "soon".

But it wasn't just Sheila's party wardrobe, even her "workplace" look had totally changed. She remembered wearing what, for the shop, was a very conservative outfit. It was a skin-tight knee length houndstooth wool skirt and a wool top. But the top was really a series of wide bands of fabric, exposing her tight stomach and most of her upper chest. At first glance, suitable for work, but on a second glance it screamed hot and sexy.

She posed for Anna and both agreed that the wool top, that really only covered her big chest, and the skin tight wool skirt that just touched her knees, when paired with six inch spiked heels sort of shouted sex and bend me over a desk as much as some outrageous leather or latex outfit. Sheila realized that depending on the setting she had multiple options to tease, titillate and advertise her wares. The sexiness of it was also very related to how sexually assertive Sheila had become Anna told her.

In fact, after looking at all her outfits, and her stuffed closet, Sheila decided to donate to Goodwill a bunch of her old preppy or very conservative outfits to make room in the master bedroom closet. It was a pretty easy decision. Not only would she never have been caught dead in those boring outfits but after all her body's changes, including the transformation of her modest breasts into her set of huge pierced tits, they were never going to fit her again anyway. Now after less than three months she looked a lot more like Anna than any girl she had grown up with or friend from college.

She also already knew she liked to flaunt her new body, favoring skin-tight clothes and had gotten totally comfortable perched on five, six, or seven inch heels. She realized that now the only time she only wore flat shoes when she was working out or on her long runs. She now, after only three months of embracing her changes, loved the sound of her heels on a wood or tile floor and the way her high heels made her legs and ass look so good.

She also knew, finally doing what Dan had begged her to do over and over, venturing beyond her prior two inch heels to look like a real woman. She was betting that he would love her perched on sky high heels and with stockings and a garter belt covering her slim, muscular legs, especially when, for the first time, he dropped to her knees to suck his cock or bent over to allow him to fuck her. She knew that was what he had wanted all along.

Developing and Taking Care of the New Sheila

But even in her running shoes, Sheila was the center of attention. She was turning into a total gym rat, but in ways most people wouldn't understand. Yes, she was focused on having a ripped hard body, but she loved the attention she got in the gym. In her skin tight lululemon tights and stomach baring workout tops she got a lot of attention in the gym and on the trails from men and women. In the gym she always had help spotting on her heavier lifts, and noticed that she caused a fair number of tight shorts for the guys spotting her.

A couple of times she couldn't help herself, reaching up from the bench press bar and brushing some really large, very hard, cocks. Sheila always took the opportunity to rub them again and entice her partner to sneak away into one of the family restrooms. There she always deep throated her casual partners and either swallowed their load or pulled down her tights and bent over to get a vigorous fucking from the rear. The fucking was nice, but she actually enjoyed more sampling all the different tastes of sperm. She had now realized that every guy tasted just a little different, and no one complained at her swallowing their load with a smile.

Sheila didn't want to neglect her other new changes, so also had a standing weekly Saturday morning appointment at the salon. It was normally at least a half a day, getting her hair worked on to keep that deep black wild curly look, a refreshing facial and work on her brows and lashes. It always involved a shampoo and trim, and a treatment to keep her locks all curly. Her hair was growing out rapidly, and her stylist had told her that soon she wouldn't need any extensions to achieve her look.

However, Sheila insisted on keeping with the periodic dye jobs to banish her old mousy boring brown hair and get that midnight black color she had grown to love. Sometimes though she worked in some purple highlights, it seemed to go with the new Sheila. The stylist also shaped and plucked at her brows, keeping them thin and arched. Sheila made sure to snap a few pics after the pampering to save and show Dan, sometimes just with racy lingerie, sometimes naked as she played with herself and sometimes in a new sexy outfit, always with her standard ultra-high heels of course.

Sheila didn't just have her face and hair worked on either. She also got a mani-pedi each time, this bit of pampering made her feet and hands look amazing. Sheila realized her original half inch nails were rapidly nearing the goal of inch long talons, always in bright red of course. Often, she would look down and feel a surge of arousal as she saw her nails wrapped around and stroking a partner's cock or fingering a clit, and more than once she left deep scratches down a partner's back.

At first the salon session had included a touch-up for her Brazilian wax job, but soon, bowing to another of Anna's good ideas, she had begun a program of laser treatments, forever removing her armpit, leg, and most of her pubic hair. It just seemed so much easier to remove that bothersome issue. Her thongs, looking in the mirror, looked so much better with either no hair or just a tiny patch of hair under the lace.

Between the salon and its herbal wraps and tanning beds and laying out fully nude on her private back patio, Sheila had achieved a deep bronze color all over. Sheila managed the time in the sun, never burning, but did achieve that golden color she was seeking. She didn't want to end up a prune in her fifties. Her huge tanned tits looked fantastic Brad told her one day when he found her tanning and spent ten minutes sucking her nipples before he ate her to two great orgasms. Saturday indeed had turned into a fun day to recharge and refresh.

But the highlight of the week was always Friday evening. Anna and Sheila did the normal weekly close out, totally up the sales and doing all the required items as the week closed out, with a bottle of nice white wine of course. And of course, Sheila was always a bit surprised when Anna totaled up her orders and associated commission for the week. Her pile of cash was growing rapidly, even with diverting money to buy her new wardrobe at the store and several other lingerie and shoe stores.

Two Really are Better than One

One week, in the middle of the month, Anna told Sheila there was a surprise guest for dinner. An old friend of Brad's from college was in town for the night. She also whispered in Sheila's ear that he was the only guy she had fucked with a cock as big and as good as Brad's. Sheila grinned at Anna and said she was looking forward to the dinner and having Andy, the guest for dessert. Anna, grinned back and told her that she could actually have both of the guys alone, at least the first time. She kissed her young friend telling her it was her surprise gift after a great week.

Dinner was fun and light, with lots of suggestive comments from everyone around the table, helped along by cocktails before and two bottles of wine with the grilled salmon. It was nice that it stayed light so late so when Brad and Andy tagged up on Sheila, right on the patio on the long padded couch and then up on the table they just eaten dinner on, Anna had a good view to match all the sounds of sucking and fucking.

Sheila realized Anna had not been exaggerating. Two massive cocks for her Friday night fun was going to be new definition of TGIF. After she was stripped out of her miniskirt and tube top, she had both of the guys suck her tits and pull on her piercings. Then Andy pulled way, easing her down on the patio, and slipping down to throw her legs, still in her Louboutin heels, over his shoulders. He was soon devouring her sopping pussy.

Andy sent her over the edge for her first orgasm as he fucked her with two fingers, playing with her G-Spot, while he sucked on her clit. It was too much, especially as Brad had been sucking and twisting her big nipples the whole time. The trio lay together on the outdoor carpet, looking over at Anna as she clapped and told them they got a 10 from the Russian judge for their opening routine.

After recovering, Sheila rose to her knees and sucked on both guys for a minute to start round two. Sheila soon ended up on her hands and knees sucking on Brad while Andy greased up his dick and her ass. Andy slowly pushed his huge pole into her ass and began to pound her, holding onto her slim hips. The fucking was driving Sheila up and down on Brad's pole, and it made it better when Andy reached around to play with her clit and pull on its piercing.

Luckily Anna had an outdoor carpet or Sheila later told them she wouldn't have any skin left on her knees. Sheila was amazed. She pretty much had her biggest anal orgasm ever that night, and also got a full load of protein from Brad, who was very impressed with Sheila's improving oral skills. She was also hoping, of course, that the guys weren't done for the night. Lying there exhausted Sheila told Andy to feel free to fuck her ass any time he wanted to. Andy grinned, and told her,

"as long as you will do that muscle trick with your ass, I'm yours forever babe."

Sheila grinned over at him,

"so, you like my ass milking trick?"

Andy laughed, telling her that only Anna had ever done that ass rippling trick to him. Sheila grinned,

"who do you think taught me that one lover?"

They adjourned moving down to the play room. Sheila was still curious what was behind the locked door, but right then wanted to have some more fun with the guys and their nearly seventeen inches of hard thick cock. She soon got to experience a double penetration for the second time. The nice part is that Brad and Andy were both much bigger and more experienced than the buddies Sheila had picked up right after her post-surgical appointment.

The guys had her mount Andy's hard dick and then lean forward to kiss him as Brad slid his well-lubricated cock deep in her bowels, getting his turn to fuck her tight ass. The guys soon had her in a well-practiced rhythm, bringing to two screaming orgasms before they filled each of her holes with a huge load of cum. Brad and Sheila collapsed on top of Andy for a minute, too sated to move.

Sheila was really grateful to Anna for the fun, and thanked her for allowing her to hog all the hard meat, while Anna had to settle for getting off with her own fingers and a 10" vibrator. Anna laughed and told Sheila she had fucked the two guys so many times she was happy to share. Then Anna finished off Sheila for the night pulling the cum from her pussy and then sucking her clit for Sheila's fourth orgasm. Anna then finished her work, licking Sheila's ass, taking Brad's cum deep in her mouth and exchanging it with the exhausted, well fucked Sheila in a long French kiss.

How Much is Too Much?

The next weekend, Brad was off on another buying trip, Anna texted Sheila on Saturday, while she was at the salon, that she really missed Brad. Sheila replied with a smiley emoji, then texting, "so do I". When then met for lunch after Sheila's pampering, Anna told the curvy hot black haired Sheila that tonight she was going to show her what a girls' night out was all about.

Now about ten hours later they were in lower Manhattan, perched high heels that made them almost six feet tall, fishnet thigh highs, and tight, very short, skin tight club dresses, red for Sheila and black for Anna. Sheila's piercings were very obvious through the tight spandex. Their makeup was heavy and dark, perfect for the club scene, if only Sheila knew what Anna had planned.

The pair went down a dark side street and Anna knocked on an unmarked door. After clearly being looked at on the CC TV, the door opened to a small room. There a woman behind a desk reviewed a membership card that Anna showed her and Sheila was signed in as a guest. She looked over at her older friend and Anna smiled back at her,

"this is a very private club where you can indulge all your whims and fantasies. I thought you were finally ready for it. It can get pretty intense and you needed to be ready physically and emotionally for this place. After your fun with Brad and Andy and how you liked the fetish scene, you're ready for this, which really isn't the fetish scene...unless you count lots of huge cocks and being covered in cum."

Anna took Sheila on a tour, starting on the ground floor, where the action was pretty much one on one or maybe a trio, and working their way up to the 3rd floor, where there was just a couple of big rooms with piles of large thick pads and futons covering the floor, where already there were five to ten men and women fucking in all sorts of combinations. They returned to the ground floor changing room and Anna asked Sheila if she was ok with it and how she wanted to experience the club her first time.

As they pulled on the club's short satin robes, leaving on their thigh highs and stiletto heels, but removing their thongs, Sheila pulled Anna close, kissing her deeply and smiled,

"don't judge me, but I've had two great cocks with Brad and Andy, and had fun so many times with you and Brad, I want to be on the top floor and get at least ten had cocks, the bigger and thicker the better, to fuck me, doing whatever I tell them to do."

Anna leaned over and kissed her back hard,

"Baby, that is so awesome, get a couple of drinks in the bar, and let me set all that up."

Sheila went into the bar set up in one room, she got a martini, but wasn't really looking for company. However, two younger guys, who were grabbing beers, immediately came over, one behind her and one to her front. They chatted for a few minutes, Sheila loved their robes were open and they had some nice thick cocks, she noticed as she looked at each, that one was cut and one was not. Very quickly the trio were doing more than just sharing a drink.

Soon the guy behind was grinding into her ass to the beat of the music, while massaging her big, sensitive tits. He loved the piercings of course. His buddy was right in front of her and had one hand just about buried in her pussy, relentlessly stroking in and out as he played with her clit piercing and clit. She wasn't shy either but was using both hands on her partner's hard cocks, stroking them and then taking the precum off her fingers into her mouth. Sheila quickly came, and was about to get the guys off when Anna reappeared.



"ok you little slut, your party is ready on the top floor, don't get all distracted on me with this pair."

Sheila swallowed the rest of her drink and told her partners she had to go to the top floor. She was going to get royally fucked she told them, and they should think about coming up to join the fun. The guys told her that they would be up very soon.

Arriving at the top floor, Sheila then experienced almost three hours of non-stop, no holds barred sex. Anna had arranged a first time event for her friend, convincing sixteen men and women that once they saw Sheila, they would be happy to fuck her all night long. The twelve men and four women were game, Anna had a reputation for not only fucking like a thoroughbred, but organizing really fun games and events at the club. Sheila had a big grin when she saw the crowded room and put her robe on a hook immediately, going to the center of the room and calling the guys over.

To warm up she told them she needed to sample their cocks, Sheila then preceded to suck on all sixteen guys, but even though she tried to just tease them, ended up swallowing three big loads of cum. There was a big variety of partners to have fun with, ranging from normal size five or six inch dicks to a number at least as big as Brad's eight inches and one big black guy, he must have been 6' 5" sporting a dick that was close to a foot long...he told Sheila that it was actually ten inches and most women couldn't take it easily. Sheila grinned at him and said she didn't think that would be a problem.

Sheila then began to fuck in every position and combination she had ever imagined. She took it missionary, doggie style, and rode guys in cowgirl and reverse cowgirl. She typically was sucking on a dick or dicks to get them ready as she was fucking her lucky partner. After everyone had been drained once, she began to get more complicated, enjoying double and triple penetrations for over an hour.

Her most ambitious combination was when she sank down on Derek, the tall guy with the ten inch cock, amazing him as she did it all in one smooth descent, and then bent forward to suck on a big eight inch dick while another cock, easily the size of Brad's big thick dick plowed her ass. The trio had no problems pounding Sheila, by now she was quite loosed up and ready for their extremely thick, long dicks. She had at two mind-blowing orgasms as the four of them moved in a sweaty raunchy rhythm.

Sheila actually fucked over twenty men and women that night. Her friends from the bar had shown up near the beginning and as the world spread of a newcomer with amazing tits, fucking like a machine, another six guys had wandered in. Sheila had also licked multiple pussies and had the cum eaten out of her pussy and ass and off her big chest. She did take two breaks; she was sweaty and so covered in cum she felt it was only fair to her partners. Finally, at around three AM she looked over at Anna, who had been in the middle of the most intense sessions, and all her worn out partners, and smiled,

"so, lover, that wasn't bad for a first session, but I think I am about fucked out."

The girls took one last shower together and Anna asked Sheila how many loads of cum she had taken and how many times had she cum. Sheila took some time, clearly counting in her head.

"I think I had at least fifty loads of cum on me or in me, and I lost count after fifteen orgasms. I feel like I have competed in two Ironman competitions tonight, but I loved every minute."

Anna told her she was glad it had been fun and met her expectations.

As they were pulling on their party dresses, Sheila replied,

"more than met expectations babe, I will be back for more for sure. But if you told me ninety days ago, I would fuck over twenty strangers for over three hours, I would have never ever believed you. Now I can't wait to come back and can't wait to bring Dan here, to get him involved with fucking all the new pussy he can handle."

Anna was relieved but not really surprised. They had unlocked an insatiable appetite in little Sheila, and she knew she had discovered a partner for all her adventures.

The rest of the month flew past. Sheila continued to kill it in sales, enjoyed fucking at work and after work, and also managed to expand her slutty, kinky wardrobe that would soon start to rival Anna's closet. She now had a lot of options, and it seemed to her that all the exotic, sexy clothes really suited her new body, and her lifestyle.

Sheila was not only embracing the lifestyle of a young slut; she had started to get more aggressive across the board, looking at all the crazy shit in the fetish club and being the center of that epic gang bang had removed the last of her inhibitions. She now liked to use toys with her female partners, not just receive their attention. This was a change that had started at the fetish club, Sheila was enjoying not just giving in to her aggressive partners, she liked being the dominant during a session too.

So, one Saturday morning found Anna impaled on Sheila's strap on; after they had enjoyed a fun sixty-nine session to get everyone warmed up. It was another first and Sheila decided she like to be the one fucking some of the time too. Anna had bounced up and down without restraint, clearly really loving it, and the toy was made so everyone had fun. It had a hidden part on Sheila's end of the strap-on, a large vibrating nub made to ride on your clit. It was a very fun session. Sheila found she was cumming as much as Anna.

One Last Room...and Some Final Modifications

As they relaxed in the afterglow, Anna kissed Sheila and told her it was time to open the last room in the basement. They went in, Sheila had wondered what was in there. It turns out it was a very well equipped dungeon, full of wood frames on the wall, sex chairs, and a padded rig that appeared to be made to restrain someone face down, making them available at each end.

Along the black brick walls were all sorts of interesting equipment and items. There were shelves and other storage bins, holding a fantastic array of sex toys, floggers, whips, and crops. Sheila was wide-eyed, but realized she was almost gushing with wetness and her nipples were hard and engorged. Anna noticed and smiled. She kissed Sheila again as she stroked her huge breasts and told her,

"So, everything is nearly perfect with your body and mind, but I think we can make you just a little bit better and sexier. I want you to agree to two weeks of nipple and pussy training."

Anna explained that they had some techniques to stretch Sheila's nipples and pussy lips to make them really sexy and much more sensitive to every touch. She explained it included pumping, clamping, and gradually increasing weights. Anna said it would complete the look and make her a crowd favorite at all the fetish and orgy clubs the three of them now loved to visit.

Sheila, asked how big they would get and how much it would hurt. Anna explained that after two weeks, if they worked on it every day, her nipples would be about a half an inch long all the time, and when she was turned on, they would probably reach an inch and a half. She also stressed again that it just wasn't a change in their look. They would be much more sensitive also.

Anna said, she was guessing, but with stretching, Sheila's pussy lips would probably be between an inch and two inches long. Anna said at that point they could get the four piercings in each labia that Sheila kept on talking about. The piercings would be feasible with her lips so much bigger. Sheila was a little nervous, but super aroused,

"Ok lover, when do we start?"

Anna said that there was no time like the present, and strapped Sheila to a crosspiece against one wall, with her legs and arms forming a letter X, held with leather against the padded frame. Anna blindfolded Sheila and then attached a vacuum pump over each of Sheila's nipples, after removing the piercings of course.

It felt really odd as the machine cycled on and off for nearly an hour, enlarging her nipples hugely. While that was going on Anna attached a series of clamps to each of Sheila's labia, weighing them down with small weights. Sheila could feel her lips stretching. It was odd and tingled, but really wasn't painful. After the first hour Anna removed the nipple pumps, attached clamps and weights there too.

She activated a set of switches and the whole X frame tilted forward, so all the clamps and weights were swinging free and pulling downward. Anna finished by inserting vibrators in Sheila's sopping pussy and ass, and a set of headphones on her ears. The music was hypnotic club music, and prevented Sheila from hearing Anna moving around. She had no idea how long the session lasted, finding out later it was nearly three hours.

Every so often Anna would hit the weights so they moved back and forth increasing the pressure. Several times she also hooked up heavier weights to the chains attached to Sheila's nipples and pussy. After it was all over Sheila gasped as the weights and clamps were removed and the vibrators pulled from inside her. She had come at least five times and felt exhausted.

Anna said she had done amazing and was a natural at this. For the next two weeks they worked the training program, amping up the effort gradually. Anna kept it from two to three hours, but steadily increased the weights, the intensity of the vacuum pumps and sometimes would use a flogger to lightly whip Sheila's ass and tits.

By the end of the two weeks the results were truly amazing. Sheila was standing next to Anna as they got ready for the final day of training, in front of the wall of mirrors in the dungeon room. Sheila lifted her huge tits, sucking on each of her own, now huge nipples, in turn. Opening her legs and playing with her pussy lips in front of the mirror, the wild dark haired girl looked over at her trainer,

"baby you were so right, my tits look even better, and I bet my pussy will have them begging to go down on me at all the clubs."

Anna had not been lying. Sheila's appearance was even hotter than before. With the wild tousled black hair, her darkly made up face with her bee stung lips, and thin arched brows she looked amazing. But with the much larger nipples and big prominent pussy lips, Sheila oozed sex appeal now.

With the training finally complete, Sheila's nipples were never less than a half inch long and wider than before. But when she was aroused, in other words most of the time, they grew to almost an inch and a half long, and were a sexy dark red in color. Of course, the bigger nipples made her piercings look even hotter, and Anna told her that with the growth in size they could play with all sorts of bigger kinkier piercings.

In a lace top or wearing her fetish gear to fully showcase her fake tits, Sheila's nipples looked massive. Everyone in the store and in the clubs was amazed, just as Sheila guessed, and many of their friends could not resist playing with them and sucking them. Sheila also told Anna that she had been right, her nipples were much more sensitive. She often came from just nipple play now

Sheila's labia were also transformed. Before her pussy was tiny, very delicate looking. Her lips barely protruded and were a delicate pink color, now that had all changed. The lips were much darker and redder and much larger, hanging down at least a half to a full inch in places now.

Sheila and Anna went back to the piercing parlor and had four holes put in each lip, filling them with silver rings that looked super sexy hanging down, and after they healed could also be pulled to expose all of Sheila's clit and pussy for fun or laced up to torment her. She now had nine piercings in her formerly small delicate little pussy.

It seemed whenever they were out having fun in the fetish scene or at a sex club, the light hitting her rings, and the sound of the rings hitting each other just drew men and women to do whatever Sheila wanted. And more and more whatever she wanted was hard vigorous fucking with as many hot guys and girls as were available.

Sheila was now pretty sure that her changes were just about done. In some other steps that now seemed small potatoes she had finished with the laser treatments, but did continue the injections to keep her lips full and round. She had been eager to take Anna's advice on permanent laser hair removal. No more shaving under her arms or below her waist. The pain was worth for the amazing smoothness.

The New Sheila Completes Herself

Behavior wise and mentally the changes were equally significant, Sheila had become amazingly sexually aggressive, and omnisexual, anything went with her. Pain was never going to be her main thing, but all the S&M themed gear was sexy as hell, and she had learned to love giving up control and receiving the lash, as well as wielding a whip, crop, or flogger.

Sheila also loved the long process of getting her body ready for work or a night out, the lotions and perfumes the heavy makeup, bright nails and fancy hairstyles. It amazed her that not only didn't she mind all the time it took; she was literally turning herself on as she pampered herself. When she added on the kinky outfits Anna, and now Sheila favored, it was a hot, complete package.

She realized she had cum at least twice and often four or five times a day for the last three months. How had she been happy before? All those years missing this fun were now looking pretty much like a lot of wasted opportunities. She had totally lost the desire to find a local church and resume that life, instead she was worshipping at the church of new experiences and multiple orgasms. She was feeling though bad about how she had been treating her husband. She was a little guilty at only talking with Dan about every ten days, and probably appearing very distant and cold.

But she was totally enjoying her new life, and had a feeling that Dan would be overjoyed when he got over his shock, and Sheila explained that transforming herself had taken all her time and energy. Little wifey Sheila was now wild slutty Sheila, something he had been trying to move her towards for years.

So, she was pretty sure he would strongly prefer what his repressed wife had become. Further Sheila wasn't sure how much longer Dan would have stayed with old Sheila. He had been acting more and more frustrated with her refusal to loosen up at all. Of course, she told Anna, that boring old Sheila was dead, she really wanted Dan to embrace the new Sheila, but the changes were permanent regardless of his acceptance. That docile southern girl was gone and never coming back.

Anna told Sheila she was now a truly awesome woman. Then Anna made a decision. With the third month of Dan's overseas work assignment ending, Anna decided to broach a pretty radical change to who Sheila was, and what she would do for fun and work. It would entail some more fundamental changes to her little protégé.

Part VII is next; Sheila learns about the rest of Anna's life and becomes a full partner in the business


A Wife Transformed Pt. 07

Months 4-5

An expanded job description and Sheila hits her ideal

*********************

7th Part of a multi-part story of how a wife in just nine months comes out of her cocoon to be become a sexual dynamo. Sheila has finished her physical changes and now makes a pretty interesting career change. She gets to indulge in all her kinks while making a much better salary.

********************

Anna opens up to Sheila

Anna found Sheila on a Tuesday, in the early evening, and decided to have the "talk". Sheila was relaxing on a set of steps, on the patio behind Brad and Anna's condo, ready to go out with the couple for happy hour and the promise of a fetish club later. She looked pensive.

That is, if one could look pensive dressed all in black leather and latex. She was wearing a wide latex collar around her neck. Below that she had on a low-cut leather corset top, exposing most of her huge rack, while pulling in her waist to give Sheila some serious curves. Below the corset Sheila went back latex with her tight latex leggings, that hugged her legs down to her seven inch platform heels.

On nights like tonight she knew she would be removing the crotch of those leggings very soon after dinner. The outfit was completed by over the elbow latex gloves. All in all, her clothing gave her a kinky, incredibly hot look.

But Sheila had completed the look with her makeup. She had done her eyes in a very heavy almost goth amount of black eye shadow and liner. But below that her lips were a bright red, her pumped up lips looking huge. Her hair was oiled up and slicked back to fall down her back. Sheila liked the look because she could decide at the last minute to be a top or bottom in the fetish club.

Anna was just staring at her protégé, not really amazed at how hot she was, but how naturally she seemed to fit into her new lifestyle. Sheila would have been perfect on the cover of some Fetish mag.

Sheila looked up at Anna, smiling back at the look of approval on the older woman. Without prompting, Sheila told her how she looked at all the changes. She had been a girl, four months ago, who looked like she should be at a tailgate party on Saturday afternoon. A girl who never cursed or even drank.

Sheila went on to tell Anna how she was always uncomfortable down south with who she was and her likely path in life. But she said she didn't know why, or of course what to do. She said though she was scared when Dan left, and a little shocked by Anna's initial actions, that had changed very quickly

Sheila reached over and caressed Anna's leg, with the very tight leather leggings Anna had chosen. Sheila loved to touch Anna. She was all about hard dick, but with Anna she had something different, and just as much fun.

Anna was dressed all in leather, and to complement Sheila, she was all in red. She too had a very revealing corset, with a lot of buckles and straps. Her huge boobs were straining to say within. But the biggest difference with Sheila is she didn't wear shoes, but had red seven inch leather thigh high boots. The pair was dressed differently, but both were clearly kinky women ready to fuck.

Sheila then laid it all out. How she now loved the new Sheila. She loved the ultra-sexualized clothing, the huge breasts, her blow job lips, the piercings and the heavy, almost whorish makeup that went with it. And it wasn't just the surgery or clothes. As she transformed and opened up her horizons all the discomfort and anxiety that was a big part of the old Sheila had vanished.

Most of all she loved never turning away, from any sexual adventure. No group was too big, no dick too long and thick, no experience too extreme for her now. She paused and looked at Anna,

"Thank you, you have made me what I could have never imagined, but was destined to be."

Anna, absorbed it all and felt a lot better about what she was going to say next. She looked at Anna and said,

"I have another thing for you to try that you don't know about. It's a big change and you may not be ok with it."

Sheila asked her to explain. She laughed as she told Anna,

"I mean lover, what have I not been ok with in the last four months? My tits are huge pierced toys, and my lips shout blowjob. You realize I now have something like twenty two piercings?"

Anna laughed. Sheila had really gotten into piercings, and was now a favorite at the parlor with pics of some of her work on the walls. Anna had been counting to herself and realized her friend now had four piercings in each ear, a small stud in her nostril, a pierced tongue, the piercings in each nipple, a ring in her navel, the clit hoot bar, and a total of eight rings in her labia. She smiled at her friend and joked,

"yeah that is true, what will the TSA do with you when you fly?"

But Anna then put her finger on Sheila's lips, hushing her. She decided to tell her everything all at once.

"So, baby the store isn't where we make most of our money. Most of the girls are part of a very high end escort service that Brad and I run. So, I mean it's perfect. We only use the hottest, kinkiest girls in the store, so it was natural that we provide a full service experience."

Sheila nodded, it all made sense now. The way the girls seemed to have time away from the store and how Anna had a second mobile phone that she never used with Sheila.

Anna went on,

"We are very flexible with our girls. Some just want very hetero vanilla dates, and some want the craziest stuff any client can dream up. But I'll be blunt. If you will do anal, groups, and some of the fetish stuff our clients want, you'll make a lot more."

Sheila didn't seem upset; in fact, she had a huge smile on her face.

Anna held up her finger and finished,

"Babe, I think, after watching you get to where you are today, and how much you love the craziness at the clubs, you'd be a natural. But I understand if this is too much for you to want to do."

Sheila stood up, kissed Anna on both cheeks and wrapped her arms around Anna's red leather corset, holding her very close. She smiled again,

"So, I can fuck anything that moves, get all kinky, and get paid a shit-load of money to do it?"

Anna just nodded. Then Sheila got more serious. She paused for a few seconds and then nodded up and down,

"I think I am ready for this. I mean I already fucked those two guys to close that two-grand sale, how is this much different? And the idea of being wined and dined and then fucked all night long...and getting paid for it, what's the downside? And that isn't even looking at getting paid for kinky shit!"

Sheila got practical and asked how lucrative was the escort business? Anna told her they split the money 50/50 and the girls got to keep all the tips. She said that since an evening was a thousand and overnight was two, working a couple of dates a week was far better than a good week in the store.

Sheila broke out in a huge smile and rubbed her hands together. Anna hugged Sheila and as they headed off to happy hour. She was now looking forward not just to dinner and hitting their favorite fetish club, she now would be able to easily engage in almost unlimited sex, and get paid for it.

Over dinner Anna told her that her first gig was on Saturday night in Manhattan at a big gala, being the escort for a very well-off guy on Wall Street. Anna said starting with a vanilla date was probably a good introduction to the world of ultra-high end escorting. She said the guy was so busy on Wall Street that he often called Anna for a date for big events. He liked hot women, who were not afraid to be sexy.

First Date...a Classy, Sexy Girl

Saturday Sheila primped and prepared, wanting it be top-notch the first time. Anna and one of the girls coached her on what to do and not do. It needed to be high class, so Anna had Sheila take one of the most expensive latex designer dresses from the store window.

It was this amazing red knee length dress, and it was polished up to a super shiny state. The dress was skin tight, low on the front and the back, leaving the top half of Sheila's back bare. Looking in the mirror from the side Sheila was amazed at how great her boobs and ass looked.

Anna had Sheila match the beautiful dress with black and red designer five inch heels, it was a stunning combination. Of course, underneath, some sexy lingerie was a critical part of the experience. But the dress was so tight only the barest of panties and thigh highs worked. A garter belt would have been very obvious and there was so little to the upper part of a dress, a bra wasn't possible.

Of course, with her enhanced boobs, no bra wasn't a big deal. Those huge tits worked very well standing proudly with no sagging on their own. Sheila went with a somewhat subdued make up and hair look, allowing her natural beauty to show itself. Anna and Sheila had a couple of glasses of champagne as the car service picked her up for the trip into Manhattan.

She looked over her shoulder as her date, Roger came into the waiting room at the mid-town office suite where the car service dropped her. With her pinned up hair and flawless skin she knew she was classy, but also oozed sexuality with the heels and latex dress.

"Oh my god." she heard, "you're stunning."

Roger loved her southern accent and they had fun at a fancy black tie gala. She hung on his every word, made small talk and cuddled close in the darkened room during all the long boring speeches. She couldn't resist though and stuck her left hand under the table to play with Roger's soon very hard dick during the most boring speech.

She even unzipped him to run her hand, with its bright red nails over his shaft and balls after he didn't complain at her fondling. He later said he actually stayed awake for all the speeches for the first time ever. All in all, it was actually fun. She liked being able to feel a little bit like an actress, if an actress is also getting paid to fuck the other person's brains out during the evening.

After the gala finally ended, they went back to his place to enjoy some more private fun. Helped by the little blue pill Roger popped, they had fun for hours. Roger insisted on tasting her first; he loved that she was totally bare, and he had a lot of fun with clit hood ring. Sheila had removed all the rings down there for the evening, she was petrified they would loudly knock together.

Sheila thought Roger going first was a good idea, as she intended to be full of Roger's cum in short order and he probably wasn't too keen on cleaning out both their cum from her pussy. He actually wasn't too bad at licking pussy, not as good as Anna or Brad, but she was more than happy with her customer.

After she had a nice orgasm, she descended on his mid-section. She licked and sucked for a few minutes, but was careful. She wouldn't let him cum, telling him she wanted his first load of cum deep in her pussy. So instead of letting him climax Sheila mounted Roger. She was soon riding him vigorously, making him moan and groan with her strong pussy muscles.

Roger soon rewarded Sheila with a nice full load of cum deep inside her. As he lay back, recovering, Sheila rolled off him and cleaned up. She came back and cuddled up with him, asking if it had been ok and telling Roger that she wanted to have a lot more fun tonight, but it was all about making him feel really good each time.

By now Sheila had calmed down about the stress of being an escort. All she had to do was flatter her customer and go with the flow. If fact, Sheila realized she knew exactly what to do sexually, all she just had to go with her instincts for her partner. After all no man hired a blushing virgin, unless that was their kink, from a service that charged two grand for an overnight.

As the night went towards dawn, Roger needed a break. So, Sheila cuddled with him, stroking his chest and letting him talk about whatever he wanted. But after only about thirty minutes, when she reached lower, she got him hard again pretty quickly.

Sheila asked Roger for his choice, something he never or seldom did. She wasn't surprised when this restrained banker immediately said, "doggy style". So, she sucked on his cock for a minute then spun around and raised her ass as he dropped her head and shoulders to the bed.

Roger had a lot of fun, plowing deep inside Sheila from the rear. He loved it and with all the prior fun, fucked for close to fifteen minutes. He was surprised, but game when Sheila encouraged him to finger has ass with a free hand. It wasn't a full on DP, but she liked it.

That night they slept together in his big master bedroom, all wrapped up in each other. As they fell asleep and then woke up the next morning they were looking out over Central Parks and the lights of midtown from his massive picture window. Seeing how the one percent lived, getting fucked and paid for that fucking, was turning out to be a blast.

In the morning, before the car service picked her up to take her back to Long Island, she gave him a farewell blowjob. He loved it as she looked up while tonguing the length of his shaft. Sheila made sure to smile up at him as she swallowed all of his cum, which was easier as her lips were all the way down his cock at that point, letting Roger experience his first deep throat blow job.

Between her share and her tip, a generous five hundred, Sheila had made 1500 bucks in less than a day's work, this really was a fun career change. Also, when Roger asked her if he could be a regular client, she immediately agreed, so every Saturday night was Roger's! Over the next few months he got more generous, so Sheila was pulling in two K for her Saturday dates. She instantly loved this lifestyle.

Sheila soon developed a regular group of repeat clients, something Anna had said was common and a sign she was doing great. She was a great combination of options for her clients and Anna.

She could look super high class, able to discuss anything with that innocent sounding southern accent. It was difficult, but she had a couple of outfits that almost hid her big firm tits. But with her piercings and big chest and affinity for fetish clothing Sheila could also totally be the girl you couldn't ever take home to mother.

One of her favorite styles was a latex skin type top that she could pull open immediately to expose her huge breasts, combined with latex leggings with a removable panel over her pussy and ass, and sky-high heels. She knew she could suck or fuck or even tit-fuck her clients without even getting naked. It was a great ice-breaker she told Anna.

By now Sheila truly had really no boundaries when it came to sex. She was up for any number size and combinations of partners. She seemed to have an unlimited appetite for cum and loved both anal and oral sex. Of course, she drew the line at children, animals, and violence, but that left a lot available.

Sheila also earned a reputation for sexual versatility. She could get anyone, male or female, aroused and bring them to climax, but could also delay the overeager to last a very long time. Sheila called it arouse or tease, and said you never knew which way someone leaned till you got them in bed.

Soon she was one of Anna's most popular girls. Sheila was amazed at the pile of cash and now gifts, designer heels, jewelry and some trips on private jets to an island hideaway for the weekend. Once again, she had no idea how to discuss this with Dan. She managed to keep all her calls pretty neutral, still making sure he only saw her face, not her radically modified body.

Sheila finally finds out how to meet her new appetites.

Although her steady individual clients were fun and a really good income stream, Sheila was soon known for, and enjoyed the most, rough raunchy, often kinky, group sex. She soon realized the larger one on many scenes, really pushed her limits, but made her cum like no vanilla one on one sex could ever for her.

She told Anna she really liked the fake dates, that were often what a vanilla escort entailed, but she loved the more extreme experiences. Of course, Anna already knew that. She had been with Brad and Sheila at too many fetish and sex clubs where Sheila was literally willing to try anything.

The first time she realized she had found her calling would have given her parents a heart attack. She knew she was breaking all sorts of back-home rules when she agreed to entertain three black fraternity brothers who had done well in business and wanted a southern white girl for an entire weekend. They were clear they wanted to use their girl all weekend, and that everything had to allowed.

What they didn't know is that Sheila wasn't nervous, she was looking forward to it, soaking wet before she even arrived at their hotel suite. She had made sure she was extra smooth, and also that all piercings were inserted. She had made sure her thick black hair was falling in a huge curly mane over her bare back and that her inch long nails were the brightest possible red.

When the first frat brother opened the door and there she was in an ultra-short leather miniskirt, a tube top that didn't even come close to covering her big tits and seven inch heels, he grinned and greeted her warmly,

"wow, your smoking hot, are you as good as you look?"

In her deliberately heavy southern accent, Sheila batted her thick fake lashes and took up the challenge,

"oh baby, little old me will suck and fuck you this weekend till you can't even walk, much less get it up."

The combination of her innocent deep south accent and the wild outfit, as well as the blunt and forceful language Sheila used set the tone for the entire weekend. She knew she didn't have to hold anything back and the guys were paying for her to be as raunchy and sexual as possible. She told me later that she was already thinking this could be the best weekend of her life.

It was clear that this weekend was going to involve all sorts of raunchy interracial sex, and a fair bit of fantasy play. Besides Sheila wanted to find out first hand if black guys were as hung as all the porn video sites showed them to be. By now she was pretty sure there wasn't a cock too big for any of her openings.

Over the next two and a half days, from Friday evening till Sunday night, Sheila did the three customers every possible way. She also shocked them a little in that she also had no problem when they added four other friends, when they confessed, she had drained them dry. All seven of the guys were at least six foot tall, so they were able to put little 5' 3" Sheila in all sorts of athletic positions.

With the first group and the second team she had them make her air-tight several times over the two days. They guys were amazed she could rhythmically fuck with a cock in her pussy and ass, while still deep throating a third. She loved the feelings from all openings being stuffed full and the hard dicks pounding her in an intimate rhythm.

And maybe the stereotypes were true, as the smallest guy was as big as Brad, at well over eight-inches. The largest guy was a lot thicker and at least ten-inches long. At first, and they had just met, the three men didn't believe Sheila when she said she was sure she would be more woman than they could handle.

The guys loved it right after she arrived at their hotel suite when she lined them up, dropped to her knees, and sucked and licked each of those cocks hard. It set the tone for the weekend when not only did the guys snap pics of her very white face sucking black dick, but Sheila insisted they use her phone to make a record too.

She said she had asked that first session be an example of how good she was. She arranged for the two biggest cocks to be in her ass and pussy, while she sucked on the last guy. By now she was well practiced of putting her first partner on his back, sinking her tight, wet pussy over his hard nine inches, and then leaning forward to kiss him.



At that point, she had the biggest guy take one of her several bottles of lube and thoroughly soak her ass, inside and out. She used the lube and her hands to get him all wet too. She told him he was ready, but to take it slow. She had had eight inches up her ass, but he was over two inches longer and wider!

Even anticipating it would be tough, they were the largest she had ever had, Sheila had gasped and screamed a bit when the largest guy pushed past her anal ring. Soon thought he was balls deep in her ass and the two men began to get into a rhythm. While they were getting moving, Sheila called over her third customer and swallowed his hard dick.

But she set the tone for the entire weekend early when she pulled her lips away from the third guy's hard cock to urge them on,

"come on guys, I thought black guys had more energy and liked to plow white pussy and ass?"

This of course revved them all up, and that sort of needling is probably why, by the second morning they were totally drained dry. Of course, they had been working pretty hard. As Sheila added it up, she had either swallowed or had sprayed on or in her at least fifteen loads of cum by that second morning.

Later, after she got home, one of the brothers sent her an iPhone video, he had taped it when she sucked all of them dry late the first night, and insisted all three of them cum on her big new tits and face. It was an amazing video, she looked wanton, hot, and sex-crazed. Sheila thought to herself that was really who she was now.

After she wore the three friends out, she realized she wanted even more big black cocks. She kissed one of the guys and asked if he had any friends who wanted some white pussy,

"lover, don't you have any friends. Because to be blunt, I need a lot more black dick tonight. And...no extra charge."

He grinned at her and stared texting. That led to a flurry of texts and an hour later a knock on the door. Sheila answered in her heels and nothing else and led the second group of four frat brothers into the room, telling them,

"I sucked your friends dry, and wore them out. While they recover, do you all have enough hard black dick for me, or do I need to get more guys here?"

They all high-fived each other and throughout Sunday Sheila found out that four hard black dicks were even better than three. In fact, she told me that with four dicks she always had one on deck getting hard to fuck her when the others dumped their cum into or on her.

During cocktails on Sunday afternoon, Sheila now had seven hard dicks it turned out. Her first customers had recovered and the other four were still going strong. She drank Krystal with them and sucked each dick with a mouthful of champagne.

Then she had them fill every hole, a total of four groups it turned out with two guys recovering to join the last guy. She was covered in cum, and literally cum was pouring out of her ass and pussy. She smiled over at me, telling me she right then set a goal of having at least twenty guys for a weekend.

That weekend netted her something like another three grand, she noted that playing up the southern accent had seemed to add to the tip with the brothers! They told her they had never seen a woman, white or black, take so much dick and swallow so much cum.

And, better yet, they wanted to set up a recurring schedule tied to the fraternity reunion schedule. Sheila looked at them and grinned, this was going to get her a regular world-class gang bang and a big pile of cash...what a win win! As she was getting paid, Sheila complimented them back,

"I've never taken so much dick over a weekend either, I'll be bowlegged for at least two days."

Over the rest of the time I was gone Sheila told me she averaged about four to five "dates" a week. I tried to do the math, but she cut me off, telling me that meant about five K a week, so roughly two fifty hundred a year. The only downside she said is that with work at the store and her new other job, she hadn't as much time to fuck Anna and Brad, but she was still getting plenty of sex, just with a lot more partners.

I had to think about this. To many, maybe most men, this dramatic change in their wife would have meant immediate divorce and total severing of all ties to such a slutty, depraved whore. But to me, once I realized I would be able to embrace other partners too, while still getting to fuck the hottest babe I had ever seen, I knew I would never leave her.

To me, all the changes gave me a wife who was nearing perfection. A slutty, whorish, hotwife was a dream come true for me, and she had always known that. Before though she had refused to consider it all. In fact, she was unwilling to take even little baby steps. It turns out while I was gone, she had sprinted to my long-held goal.

Sheila said, as she started to really pile on the changes, she had in fact realized she was becoming what I had been begging her to consider for two years, and in fact was probably saving our marriage with her extended program of modifications! That was probably a bit of rationalization, but she had made herself the hottest woman I had ever seen, and even better she wanted to stay married.

Sheila shared two more examples of what she now thought was everyday sex and what she now felt was her new normal. Both would have been disgusting and revolting to my bride a year ago; she would never have spoken to the woman who admitted to these acts. Now she was grinning and rubbing her clit as she told me the next stories.

The Student Becomes the Teacher

The first crazy session was Sheila's first large scale girl on girl gig. She had done some one on one or threesomes with men and women, but this time she was hired through Anna to lead an exploration in total lesbian love. It involved three friends who worked out every week at a local gym and had gotten really curious during a long happy hour session.

The had contacted Anna on hiring someone to teach them all the tricks of an all-girl orgy. Their rationale was that having a teacher would remove all the weirdness of three girlfriends going to bed together. The fact that they were all super-hot girls didn't hurt Sheila's head at all either.

Sheila was happy to oblige. She described how she taught them how to work different group arrangements, and that they had rotated roles for almost a full night. Between bottles of champagne and some eight-inch vibrators and ben wa balls, it had been a blast. She had never thought of herself as bi at all a year ago, in fact she had always told me lesbianism was ungodly and evil.

I knew all that so was happy to hear how much she loved boobs and wet pussies now. She told me that now she was revels in how it feels when two chicks suck on her nipples and play with her piercings while another girl is busy sucking on her clit and fingering her pussy. She told me that 69 with a girl is different, not better or worse, just different than doing it with a guy.

The fact that this lesbian orgy was the most fun to Sheila was even more amazing. She told me that she had used herself as a teaching aid. So, for instance she had stripped down to thong and fishnets and had a blond eat her out while the other blond and the brunette learned how to suck on her big tits.

The rest of the night was just as much fun. She taught them not only the best sixty-nine arrangements, but how to face sit, and how to eat another girl's ass, which meant you learned how to receive it too. Finally decided, with the smallest girl to attempt something she had never dared.

She told the girls that she wanted to show them a new trick, but that you had to be very careful. She Sheila told them that she wanted to show them how to truly fuck your partner. Sheila's pussy was dripping wet, and she had the tiny blonde put lube all over her hand. Then while she was sucking on Sheila's clit, she was told to cross her fingers and fuck Sheila with two then three fingers.

Next the blonde, as directed by Sheila, put all five fingers together and pushed her whole hand inside my little wife. At that point, while deep inside her, Sheila had the girl make a fist and beginning fucking her. The girls were amazed, though Sheila did warn them not to do this any time soon.

Soon the girl was soon fucking my wife with probably nine inches of her hand and forearm. Sheila said she was nearly incoherent with the feelings as the girl literally hit her cervix over and over. Sheila had an amazing, squirting orgasm as her small partner sucked on her clit while fist fucking her. She told me that it was a spur of the moment thing, but it would not be the last time she demanded a partner fist her tight pussy.

Her only regret was that to not freak out the girls on their first time she had removed about half of her many piercings, of course not removing her nipple and clit jewelry. However, the girls all loved the remaining piercings, and two of them got information on Sheila's piercer, saying they wanted to feel what she did in her nipples and clit. Overall it had been a fun time and good money of course.

And the Prize is...Sheila

The other session that Sheila described as routine really wasn't. It was like the black frat brothers but with three investment bankers from one office in Manhattan. Their boss had gifted them Sheila for a night for being the high team of the quarter in returns on investments for their customers.

The guys had been smaller in both size and dick size than the frat brothers, but she allowed that it was still a huge amount of fun. Once again, they met, but this time hit a bar for drinks before adjourning to a suite in a big name hotel.

Sheila decided to look barely suitable for public. Her make up and hair were wild of course, but the black thigh-high boots, with her normal seven inch heels on top of fishnet stockings visibly held up by garters had everyone staring at her legs. But the fact that she had a miniskirt that barely covered her bare pussy and all her rings also got her clients attention.

They knew this because one of the brokers asked what that metallic noise was. Sheila made sure no one was looking and pulled up her tight leather skirt to show she had ditched her thong but had put in all nine of her piercings in her pussy. The guys were shocked, in a good way.

Up top Sheila finished the look with a bustier style top that barely covered her nipples. Not only her customers, but every guy in the bar was transfixed. She figured it was just good marketing for potential future clients.

They soon adjourned to their suite high above Manhattan's streets. For the next five hours she managed to more than meet their expectations. Whether it was sucking off all the guys in turn, taking them up her pussy in any position they wanted she was willing. In fact, when one guy broached the idea of anal sex, she not only wasn't bothered, she insisted all of them fuck her ass.

It turns out for two of the three she was taking their anal cherry. They laughed and said their wives would never allow anal sex, so Sheila smiled up at them and told them,

"well you know who to call them when you want to fuck a tight ass, I'm not going to allow anal sex, I'm going to demand it."

The night ended with a triple penetration where the guys traded positions. Between the moving around and the multiple orgasms they had already had that last session lasted nearly twenty minutes. Everyone collapsed on the king sized bed, sweaty and sated.

It had only been one night, but Sheila knew she had destroyed the guys idea of what good sex was. And as they were local, Sheila soon had built on that crazy first night to get the job as the reward for not just the high quarterly team, but also the monthly winners.

Word spread among certain firms in the financial sector. Soon she was literally was a bonus prize for various firms looking to encourage the extra effort from employees. She was being called the sex-prize, she laughingly termed it, but it was great steady money and a continual variation on different cocks, and pussies for her fun. The fact that she enjoyed being a prize, either to do whatever the winner wanted or make them lose control to her was fascinating.

Between her steady dates with her first customer, Roger, the black fraternity that couldn't get enough of her, and now several investment firms she soon had trouble fitting new clients into her schedule. It also gave her a lot of variety too, a mix of quieter, one on one dates mixed with a steady business of much more raw and wilder smaller and larger group sex scenes.

She said that she loved sucking two cocks at once while the third thrust up into her ass. In fact, she said she knew now that anal was nearly as much good for her as traditional sex. I was not sure I believed her, but she took a break from her story and told me she would show me how I needed to understand the new Sheila. I wasn't sure, but Sheila said she needed a break from the story and wanted to show me her favorite outfit and demonstrate her new skills and outlook on life.

Part VIII is next; Sheila shows off her new skills to Dan and introduces Brad and Anna


A Wife Transformed Pt. 08

The Reunion Completed, Sheila Shows off her Skills and Introduces Brad and Anna, as Life Moves Ahead

*********************

8th and maybe the last part of a multi-part story of how a wife in just nine months comes out of her cocoon to be become a sexual dynamo. Sheila has finished her retelling of her transformation. Dan gets to meet Brad and Anna and they move on with life.

********************

A Skills Demonstration

Sheila jumped up, pulling me off the bed. She told me to go into the spare bedroom, now a TV room and home office. She said I couldn't see her getting ready, and she would come show me in how good she was at her new career in about thirty minutes.

I was wondering what could top the outfit she greeted me with on Saturday night as I returned home, but reserved judgment. Sheila had told me she was going for a more extreme look some customers favored, I would be the judge if it was more extreme and how hot.

When Sheila finally walked down the wood floored hallway, I was already pretty curious. I could hear the very noticeable sound of high heels on the floor approaching my door. The sound alone caused me to already start to harden. I hadn't really seen any of Sheila's looks or outfits, just that crazy red and black deal she worn when I arrived.

But when she paused in the open door, I was speechless. She looked like a fetish model, not my wife. Sheila was totally transformed. If I hadn't known it was Sheila, I wouldn't have been sure. For sure she looked nothing like my wife had looked before my trip to Europe.

She was clothed head to toe in black, skin-tight, latex. She had a high neck, long sleeve latex blouse, latex gloves. Wrapping around the blouse was some type of corset that ended below her boobs to pull in her mid-section and push up those amazing tits.

Moving south that corset was met by a long tight latex skirt ending just above her knees. But no skin showed below her neck though. Instead she had on latex stockings that went all the way down till they met her very steep high heel booties. Those booties were eight inches tall if they were an inch. I knew I was kind of a boob guy, but her ass looked awesome.

And Sheila had completed the dominant, severe effect, with her hair and makeup. Her lips were bright red, and the color served to make them look even larger than they were. Her makeup was heavy and dark, to match all that black latex I guessed.

My wife's long black hair fell simply down her back till it touched her ass, like a big black wave. Between her dark eyeshadow and big, clearly false, thick long lashes, she was the total package...a hot kinky chick, who was to be treated with care.

Did she even go out in public to a club like this? I looked over at her and asked,

"baby is this for private play or do you hit the clubs looking like this?"

Sheila, gave me a big smile,

"come on lover, of course I go out like this. I actually get new customers, some who want to be my slaves, every time I wear this out."

Sheila must have caused heart issues with every male who saw her! She grinned at my reaction, telling me in a deceptively polite voice,

"when I get all wrapped up in black latex, and my nipples are stiff and my pussy is already gushing. That means I have critical needs lover."

I gasped, my shy quiet wife was now this erotic dream, but she wasn't done,

"I know every man and woman thinks I'm a slut when they see me, but all of them want to fuck me regardless of that. Baby I know what I really need now. That's a big hard dick pounding my ass as hard as my man can do it. Can you help me out there Dan?"

I was more than speechless, it really hadn't been a big act, this voracious woman was my partner. This was a homecoming I couldn't have possible imagined. But the best part is I loved the new Sheila; she was showing that our initial reunion sex was merely a taste of all we had to look forward to.

We kissed and fondled each other until Sheila let me strip her down just the thigh high latex stockings and the ultra-sexy shoes. She told me that she was serious, she wanted me to pound her ass. Her big pierced tits were super sexy, her nipples already stiff and at least an inch long.

Sheila sucked my already hard dick for a minute and then paused to grab a bottle of some kind of lube. I immediately realized that I was the only neophyte in this session. This would not be an anal virgin I was fucking. This was a girl who knew how to make all this happen, and seemed to really want a hard dick plowing her ass.

In fact, it was very clear, I was the virgin today, at least for the next few minutes. Sheila kissed me, pushing her huge tits against my hot chest as she rubbed my hard dick all over with the lube. She then pulled away, spun around and got on all fours. Looking back over her shoulder, with a big grin, she handed me the bottle, and then pulled her cheeks apart, leaning on one shoulder.

"get me ready baby, and don't forget I need to be lubed inside, not just on the outside."

I thought that was raw enough, but she continued,

"And baby, don't be gentle, I don't mean lube me up with just one finger, loosen my asshole up."

I was happy to follow orders. It was still a little crazy when, as I was pushing two fingers insider her, still feeling a little uncertain, I noticed her pussy was literally leaking juice down her thighs. Sheila was also was swaying and moaning.

I started to get a little more forceful, moving my fingers around to spread the lube when Sheila increased her moaning and swaying,

"stop fucking teasing me and stick that big dick up my ass now, I need to be fucked."

A new Sheila for sure. I didn't hesitate now. I pushed my dick against her asshole. It was amazing, I had not been sure my dick would fit up her tight ass. Boy was I wrong.

Sheila flexed her ass as I began to push and she literally pulled me into her ass. God this was a different Sheila. She really did have new skills. I also immediately oved the feeling of being in her ass.

But I was only momentarily distracted before I got into the groove. I pounded her ass, with long strokes, till I thought I would explode. She also turned me, as she continually encouraged me. She would look over her shoulder and grin while asking me,

"so, didn't you always want this tight ass? Is it as tight and hot as you imagined all these years?"

All I could do was moan, move quicker, I leaned forward and whispered in her ear,

"baby your ass is so tight I may be here all night, and yes, it is tight and hot. Don't you wish you had done this years ago?"

Sheila laughed with almost an evil little giggle,

"fuck yeah baby, getting ass fucked is so good I should have done it before you broke my cherry in college."

I laughed back and simply had to tell her that her ass was fucking divine. After about five minutes I was way too close to the point of no return. I spewed my cum deep in her bowels.

As I pulled out, I looked down and her asshole was again flexing back and forth with sperm all over her ass and running down to her pussy from what she called her 'ass-gape'.

She had been holding her cheeks apart, but now reached back, scooped up all the sperm she could and sucked it into her mouth. She was looking back at me as she sucked the sperm off each of her fingers with a wet sound. My lady was really a tramp, what an awesome Sunday it had turned out to be.

Even better I thought, I got to fuck Sheila's ass and not have her nag me to go to church, as she had every weekend since we had gotten married. In fact, Sheila hadn't even mentioned church. Another improvement I thought to myself, obsessive church-going is not part of her new lifestyle.

Then Sheila kind of put me in my place. As she was kissing me with her cum flavored tongue, she told me that I had a good-sized dick, perfect for her ass. But then she added, her record was still that ten-inch black dick about a month ago.

My face must have reflected my dismay, so Sheila laughed and told me that with my size I could fuck her ass every day if I wanted, but she had learned she had to be very careful with that big black dick. She kissed me again and told me my dick made her ass feel luscious. I realized I would have to make some adjustments too. Sheila wasn't leaving me for these other guys, she just liked to fuck them.

How she took a ten-inch dick up here ass still amazed me. I clearly looked a little startled. Sheila cuddled up and said after I left, she had learned some truths. One of them was that she absolutely just loved a good ass fucking. She smiled and told me that she had learned that all sizes were good, but a really big dick up her ass was pretty special.

With that she spun around from spooning me and rubbed against me, putting my hand on her pierced huge tits to get busy again, I assumed. I played for a few minutes until her nipples were standing out like huge erasers, and she was moaning.

I now also knew I loved her nipples, after all the stretching and training. They were even bigger than before we had enjoyed the round of anal sex. I asked her and she confirmed, Anna had measured them at an inch and a half. I decided to really see if she could cum from nipple simulation.

But Sheila then pulled away, grinning, not letting us continue. She hopped up, told me that we weren't done and that she was ready to model again. She bounced down the hall and told me to clean up and wait downstairs in the kitchen for the last outfit.

I had assumed that Sheila would come into the kitchen and let me fuck her there, to break in another room so to speak. But after I heard those distinctive heels again in the hall upstairs and then on the stairs, she called out for me to come see how it looked.

I turned the corner and just blurted out,

"oh fuck, you are so hot, don't ever stop dressing like this."

If it was humanly possible, Sheila and changed to an even hotter outfit. This didn't cover everything, and was super sexy. It one was again skin tight black latex, I now understood that latex had become one of Sheila's favorite fabrics.

This outfit was shiny and skin-tight, but didn't actually cover anything close to the total latex outfit she had worn earlier. It only had a quarter cup bra above the waist. Her huge tits needed all the straps that helped the bra be so tiny to support her massive rack.

That bra not only that didn't even cover her nipples, but managed to really show off her big pierced nipples, now connected by a silver chain. With all the training those nipples just demanded your attention. They were huge, red, and so sexy with their thick piercings.

The only other thing above her waist were some latex arm sleeves, they showed off her slender, but muscled arms. On her legs, for the first time, I saw her leggings, but with the crotch section removed. As she slowly turned on the stairs her shaved pussy, with its huge dark lips and crazy number of piercings looked so shiny, wet and ready for sex.

All of the clothing was polished so that it basically reflected all the lights in the room. Sheila finished the look with some stripper platform shoes, but really extreme ones. They, with their eight or nine inches of heel, not even close to demure, but made the look complete.

Sheila had touched up her makeup, but it was still that thick heavy look. She told me it was her norm now for clubbing. With the arm sleeves that ended at her wrists, I also got to appreciate the more than inch long talons that were her nails. I knew my back would have to get used to scratches.

As she stood on the stairs I couldn't wait. I kissed up her legs and started to go down on her through that crotchless pair of latex leggings. She pulled my head hard against her pussy, but stopped me after a few minutes. I was a little surprised as just a minute before she had praised me telling me,

"baby your tongue feels so good against my clit ring, I can't wait to mount you and ride you hard."

But Sheila had pulled me up onto my feet and told me,

"come on you have to meet Anna and Brad; we can continue over there."

I was let down but did want to meet this couple. Who were these people, that without even knowing me, had transformed my mousy little wifey into the sexiest, best wife ever? I knew from the stories they were hot and pretty open, could I be just as open?

Sheila led me to the front door, I had puts on some shorts and a polo shirt and topsiders. She was still in her outfit, but had at least attached a matching latex panel over her wet pussy. Still, the whole look was pretty wild; but the neighbors must have seen crazier.

As we went next door, she led the way. All she added was a cute little leather bolero jacket that only went down the bottom of her tits so her rock-hard abs showed, and she could swing her belly button piercing around. I was totally smitten with this new woman that was my wife.

There was actually zero tension, if maybe a lot of double entendres next door. We had a great evening, starting with cocktails and a light dinner on the back patio. Anna and Brad shared their perspective on Sheila. They described how hot Sheila had become and how the lifestyle she had adopted to had all sorts of benefits.

I told them, as I laughed, that I already had experienced some of those benefits. I thought I knew it all, but found out later what they really meant.

Of course, after dinner, and some celebratory shots we ended up in the living room on those well-used brown couches she had told me about.

Clearly Anna and Brad intended to have both of us naked and fucking in short order. They put on an X-rated video to set the mood. I quickly realized it was of Anna fucking about six other men and women. Definitely set a tone for the rest of the evening.

Of course, the way that Sheila was still dressed in the fetish heels and latex sort of indicated we knew it was just coffee and good night after dinner. As we moved into the living room, she had again pulled off that crotch panel, so her rings were tinkling and her wet pussy showing to everyone.

That night we fucked in so many different positions and groupings I kind of lost track. Brad and I came in the girls several times, but I don't think in any hole more than once. There were advantages to this lifestyle, they were right.

I remember looking down at Sheila's big tits and tight abs as I fucked her smooth pussy, realizing I was missing seeing her collagen inflated lips (yes, she admitted it wasn't all the lipstick, they were a bigger for real).

I missed seeing them, as her face was lost underneath Anna's twat. Anna was moving around and rubbing her own clit as Sheila tongued both her slit and her ass. Anna also took the opportunity to kiss me deeply, as I rubbed her own huge rack. The girls were clearly used to this position.

The evening led to my second anal sex experience, and in just one day, but with Anna not Sheila. The girls told both of us they needed a good ass fucking and wanted it at the same time. Sheila had Brad stick his big dick well up inside her rear passage, while I found out Anna was just as tight as Sheila.

I looked over at Sheila on all fours, big tits swinging back and forth. She was slamming back and forth against Brad and spewing filth to encourage him,

"baby, fuck me harder, stretch my ass lover. I need that big dick to really get to work, baby."

As I looked over at my shameless slut of a wife, Anna also started to move faster and faster. However instead of taking her from the rear as Brad was doing to Sheila, she had other ideas. Earlier, she had taken charge of positioning us. Rather than getting on all fours, Anna pushed me down and then lowered her lubed-up ass onto my dick.

As I felt Anna's muscles ripple and basically milk my cock as I fucked her ass, I realized who had taught Sheila that trick. Even though Anna clearly had Brad's massive dick up her ass on a regular basis, she was as tight as Sheila, and her skills made me forget my vocal wife for a few minutes.

After we each came deep inside our wives' tight rear passages, we collapsed together and snoozed for a few hours. At that point Sheila and I went home, barely clothed and barely moving. It was good that she had Monday off and I had no work for several weeks.

Life Moves Ahead, and We live our New Normal

Monday morning Sheila sat me down after breakfast and formally asked me,

"Dan you have to tell me, after all I have done and become, and now that you have seen me with Anna and Brad are you still good?

She then made sure I understood what that meant,

"You have to know I have fucked and will continue to fuck a lot more partners than just Anna and Brad. And my escort work, while I will cut back, is part of who I am now. Is our marriage still going to make it?"

She kissed me and went back to the kitchen to let me ponder the situation. She told me to think it over and then come back to let her know, and not to worry about how long it took. When I had decided if we could still be together, I was to come to the kitchen and let her know what my decision was.

I had to think through about was now very clear. Sheila as a total slut, a paid escort, and was going to continue all of that, with no limits. Of course, she probably suspected, all that had always been one of my most twisted, deepest fantasies, so how could I reject her?

It took me about thirty minutes, it was a lot to absorb the entire story. The girl I had left nine months ago was gone. Was I happy with, and willing to accept, all Sheila was now? Although I had never expected this, I realized she had really taken all my nagging and more than met my fantasies.

She then had continued on, pushing on, exploring limits, beyond what I ever imagined her limits were. And, as I pondered that reality, I realized it was exactly what I had really wanted all along. This was the kind of woman I had always wanted, I had to admit. I knew I couldn't accept losing her.

I finished my cup of coffee and headed back to find her. I knew she was hoping for a positive reaction, but probably wasn't certain. As I came into the back room, there was a sight that took my breath away. It also made me realize I had made the right decision.

Sheila had posed on a love seat, leaning back, along the length of the piece with her big fake tits presented for fun. She had on just a thong, and thigh highs, wearing those same eight inch high fetish platform heels on her feet. Her long wild hair went down over the loveseat all the way to the floor.

I could really tell, as I studied her, what an amazing body my wife had now, not the girl next door at a tailgate anymore. She had a deeply tanned, toned body with ripped arms and stomach. She had applied some crazy silver sparkly eyeshadow and matching lipstick, a different, but sexy look.

Her tits, so huge and round were clearly fake. They were matched by those massive long thick nipples with big rings hanging from them, that stood high and proud. Sheila's boobs seemed to be begging to be sucked or have my dick between them. Sheila was just staring upwards, and then turned to me, licking her lips with her pierced tongue.

It seemed she was pretty certain of my answer. There was no questioning look or anything tentative with Sheila. It seemed I either accepted her or find a new path in life. Some would have said be careful what you wish for, or you may get it.

But for me, from the wild hair, the dark tan, the huge tits standing up defying gravity down to the thigh highs and eight-inch stripper heels, this woman was perfect. This was my dream girl, and she clearly knew it too, because my dick was tenting my boxers.



I didn't know what to say. So, I walked over, fell to my knees, sucking and biting her nipples, while I fingered her clit through her thong. By then I had gathered my thoughts. I pulled away and looked down at her heavily made up face, with a big grin,

"Lady, you are a goddess, the ultimate hot bimbo slut, and I have to be with you. The question is, will you have me? You have become the perfect wife. I'm going to try to express my thanks right now!"

My once innocent wife pulled my head back to her wet nipples, grinning as she pushed my face into her tits.

"If your perfect wife is a horny slut with no limits who needs to be fucked every day, you got her. Now I want to see if you understood how to thank me Get to work and make me cum baby."

I then pulled away to rip off my boxers and T-shirt. Sheila wasted no time in pulling me down to her, kissing me fiercely. The next session was full of moans and groans and a lot of very squishy sounds.

After I mauled those beautiful fake tits, Sheila deep throated me as I stood next to the loveseat, massaging my balls while she milked me with her throat muscles. As she licked her lips after swallowing my load she grinned and told me that now I would last longer.

She pushed me down on the floor and I got to enjoy what was really the highlight of the session. Sheila then sat up on the love seat. She settled her bald pussy on my face and wouldn't let me stop till she came twice. I had made sure I had also pushed my tongue up her ass...that was pretty sweet too!

Her pussy lips still amazed me. Dark red and hanging down at least a half and inch from her bald crotch. Those lips were so large and sexy! The effect was enhanced today as Sheila and inserted her rings into the four holes in each of her labia. She literally glittered and made a light metallic sound as she rode my face.

Sheila hadn't not even a trace of stubble around her wet slit and she nearly suffocated me as first she pushed back on me, then rotated vertically to slide her slimy pussy all over my face. Once again, I thought to myself how much I liked this new Sheila.

After she fell off my face and lay next to me, I thought we were done, but not quite. My dick got hard again after she stroked it a few times and Sheila climbed on top to fuck me again, using those slutty stripper heels to get extra leverage.

I was able to last about seven minutes but felt like my dick was being crushed by her rhythmic pussy muscles. I came and was totally spent. All I could think was this was the best thing that could have happened to my shy and retiring southern wife!

But no, she still wasn't done. She climbed back up in a sixty nine position to tenderly clean my dick. But at the same time, she told me to clean her pussy. I no longer cared about tasting myself and ate her out till she collapsed next to me, having cum yet again.

*************

Five years later, the condo feels like home, and we are almost real New Yorkers. Better yet, Sheila hasn't shown any signs of missing what she had been when we married. There is no hint of wanting to change back to that boring, god-fearing wife I had married.

One thing I thought was a great benefit is she has never darkened the door of a church since Anna started to remake her. I far preferred our new form of celebration. We join Anna and Brad and a lot of friends for a non-stop sex party that goes from Christmas Eve all through Christmas day. And Easter, well, more of the same. Not too traditional, but a lot more fun.

The years had been very kind to Sheila, she still looked about 25, even as she was just past 30. What had gotten more severe though were the kinky desires and strong sex drive Anna had awakened in her. They have absolutely gotten more dominant, in all aspects of her life.

She was a sight for the horny, almost every day. From her impeccable makeup and hair to her devastating body Sheila defined what a sexy woman was. Her tits, if anything, had grown a little larger. I guess the injected fat cells were the secret.

In a bit of a surprise, she had grown much more deeply obsessed with the fetish scene. Leather and latex outfits were filling most of her closet, many not suitable for wearing in public at all. She now almost always wore tight leather collars and heavily boned leather or latex corsets.

Those outfits gave her curves seldom found outside a fetish graphic novel. The corsets made her fake tits look even larger and got her attention everywhere she went. I had never known a woman who could strut around in six- or seven-inch heels or boots with never a stumble.

But she never was tempted by tattoos, Sheila told me she didn't like the permanency. Sheila did tell me several times that she was never giving up her piercings, in fact added a few to her ears and face.

Sheila was constantly wet and often would push her fingers in and out of her lips, pull on her clit ring, and then shove those wet fragrant fingers in my mouth for a taste. I loved that of course. I also loved that when she wanted to fuck, she would simply lean over, kiss me, and start to give me a hand job, right through my slacks.

Sheila, still loved working as an escort, but working fewer dates, at least when I was not traveling. She admitted that when I traveled, she was busy every single night with dates. She also told me that she sometimes took off from the store to fit in an afternoon appointment.

Her extreme tastes and lack of limits meant she was often accepting jobs that entailed a lot more people and raunchy sex than even I would be up for. She also liked the bigger fees of course. But for Sheila, the raunchy escort work was a double benefit.

She got to fuck without any limits, and due, typically to the kinkiness of the customers' requests, as I noted, she got to charge a lot more. She told me she drew the line at animals, but any group of people or toys were good.

Her goal of experiencing ten hard dicks was no longer a big deal. On several calls while I was on the road, she confided that she had fucked almost twenty guys in one eight hour session. She said she felt like her stomach and ass were going to burst with all the cum. One time she fucked all of them so well she pocketed six thousand, which was quite a bargain, only about three hundred per guy.

Sheila would also play a dominant if asked, but was never going to be into pain. Her group of steady customers was so large that she had trouble adding in any new kinky referrals. She told me she had to balance the money for the group orgies with the fun of a date for pay on Broadway or at the Opera.

On night I went out with her to a sex club. Sheila was all in black, from the tight short latex skirt, to the heavily-boned black leather under bust corset, with only small, black, of course, shields covering her nipples. She had on eight inch platform heels, so was about six feet of raw sex appeal.

Even with her gauzy shirt, without her nipple covers, she would have been arrested. That night, not just me, but at least five huge cocks pounded her. She was in her element; I now knew that.

My girl was amazing, she was clearly the star of the club that night. I watched her at least twice be made airtight. And then, two of the guys had their partners lick her clean of cum, sucking it out of her ass and pussy.

She loved the girls too, kissing them and fingering them, after they had cleaned her ass and pussy of all that cum and her own juices. She was literally on fire, so focused on sucking and fucking, anyone within reach.

I did join in that night, no way I was just going to watch. To have your wife milk your cock with her ass muscles, while feeling another dick pounding her from the frontside, and hear her sucking a third guy was amazing. It also was never how I had thought of "little Sheila" before my European trip.

But now it was just a great weekend night, nothing too out of the ordinary, just a typical night amplified.

Our life had settled into an odd routine for many people. We fucked each other as well as others, and didn't let it impact our marriage. My wife could, with very little effort, look the total slut, and I liked that about her.

She not only saw the wildest and sexiest clothes; she was now Brad and Anna's highest earning escort. And yet, I still cuddled and fucked her, even after her dates. When even Anna and Brad asked about all that sex for money, we said everyone makes their own rules in their marriage!

After five years, my company wanted to move us to Seattle, with a big promotion. That meant we had to decide what to do. We knew taking the promotion was a slam dunk, but what was the impact on all the rest. We already had well over a million saved away, having a wife getting paid sometimes $1500 a date has its advantages.

Knowing how much Sheila was attached to her lifestyle, I was not too surprised that Sheila had no intention of becoming some kind of wage drone. But she was going to have to leave the store, her escort fun, and living in NYC. Hard as it was to believe, that southern girl loved the big Apple.

Anna and Sheila talked and talked. They then shared how to make it right. I immediately agreed to the plan. It was an obviously great idea for Sheila to open a west coast branch for both the clothing store and escort service...we were sure to have plenty of fun in the rainy Northwest.

Note. Not sure if this ends here. May take this several possible directions as Dan and Sheila move to the NW. But, as I have about three other story lines, much less far along, it could be a while.

