The Story of Aoi Futaba




Aoi was a basketball star in school




And a decorated police officer



One day he was asked to go undercover

as a woIllnarnl.
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He looked ridiculous in a brown wig and a

large dress



Looking better after a few tries...



The station chief ordered him to lose weight and

grow his hair out, so that he could look more

feminine.



As his hair grew, it became curly.

People at the station noticed, but didn't
say anything



Over time, his feminine disguise grew more

convincing.
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After a year, his disguise was practically perfect. It
was almost hard to look like a man again, and Aoi

found that he liked wearing dresses.



With his long glossy hair and delicate
features, he didn't look right in a male

uniform anymore.



Ao0oi was ordered to dress in a woman's

uniform, and he didn't mind.



He started coming to work in women's

clothes too...



From pants, he moved onto a

policewoman's skirt and heels.



As time passed, he began dressing more

boldly, put on more makeup, and tried

different hairstyles.




His undercover disguise was now perfect...



His makeup skills were
better than any woman
in the station, and he
loved putting on lacy

bras and panties.



Aoi never wanted to be a man again, so he took the
next logical step - hormones. Within a few months,

tiny buds began to form...



She couldn't wait for her breasts to grow,

and they were growing fast.
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After 18 months on hormones, her hips had
rounded nicely and her breasts were now a

C-cup.



Aoi wanted even bigger breasts, and got

implants. She had her bottom surgery after 2
years on hormones. By this time, she had

been dressing as a woman for 3 years.
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Ready to hit the town in her fuck-me heels.



Aoi was forced to play in the inter-precinct
basketball tournament. She sure looked

different from her school days in a basketball

jersey.






As a detective, she no longer needed to wear a
patrol uniform. She naughtily thought of putting
her full breasts on display, but had to button it

up.

The End
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