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​ Quitting Smoking






It was Sunday afternoon. The sun was shining
into our great room and my wife Janelle was watching old movies on
TV while she ate a bowl of ice cream. I was sitting in front of the
wood-stove with the door open having a smoke, letting the smoke go
up the chimney.

“Chris, I thought you were
going to quit smoking? Some New Years resolution that
was.”

“Not much different from
how your resolution is going wouldn’t you say? Eating a bowl of ice
cream while your new step master gets dusty in the
recroom?”

“Yeah, I know. I guess I
have nothing to say, huh. Maybe we should let Billy hypnotize us
like he suggested at the New Years Eve party. He’s a successful
doctor and has hundreds of patients that it’s worked for you
know.”

“I think you just want to
get in his pants.”

She gave me an evil grin and then put on her
sexy voice while she ran her hand down her silky leg and slid the
hem of her nightgown up her leg.

“Oh would I. How do you
know I haven’t already had him? He’s a real hunk and six foot
two.”

“Maybe you have. You could
have at least let me watch.” I laughed nervously.

“I think I’d be feeling
more amorous if I lost the weight I wanted to, whether it be with
you, or Billy. You know how long it’s been since we’ve had
sex.”

“Do I ever.”

“Why don’t you let me set
up an appointment with him and maybe we can reach our
goals.”

“I guess you’re right.
Just because he’s a hunk and six foot two and I’m just a little
five foot six money making lawyer doesn’t mean I should be
worried.”

“Honey, there aren’t many
men that aren’t more masculine than you are. Heck, you hardly even have any
facial hair. That doesn’t mean I don’t love you though.”

“Thanks sweetie, for that
reinforcement of what my mom always said. I was supposed to be her
girl not the third boy in the family. She said I’d make a better
girl than a boy anyway. Used to drive me nuts the way she would
carry on with that when I was little. I think that’s what gave me
the drive to be successful to show her what a man I
was.”

“Well, now you’ve proven
it. Maybe now you should try what your mom said and be a girl
now.”

“WHAT? Are you nuts? Why
would I want to do that?”

“Because sweetie, you have
the body for it and you really have no reason not to right now.
Maybe you’d enjoy it. That could be your hobby.”

Janelle put another one of those evil grins
on her face and stared out the window.

I thought about it for a minute then said,
“We need to do something if we want to get in shape. Heck, I’d love
to be a new me. Maybe you can have him suggest other things to me
as well so I can maybe be a better piano player or something. No,
not a girl though. We both have lots of time off and a hobby would
be good for me. Heck, with all the money we’ve made with the legal
firm we started, we really could retire at the ripe age of 31, if
we wanted to. It can run itself these days anyway.”

“Okay then it’s settled.
I’ll call Billy first thing Monday and set it up. He says there is
a medication regime to support it afterward. I can’t wait to lose
my weight and be the hottie I used to be and I can’t wait to see
you as a girl!”

“Na! Na! Na! Quit smoking
baby, not be a girl. And maybe learn to play the piano. And you be
the old hottie Janelle. Someone I can show off to
everyone.”

“Okay sweetie, whatever
you say. I still think you’d be a hot girl. If I get to my hottie
weight again, I’m not sure you could handle it. All the guys will
be looking at me. You know how I used to like to flirt too.”
Janelle licked her ice cream off the spoon and stared dreamily out
into the woods.

“Yeah, I remember your
flirting. It actually made me hot for you since I was the one that
had you and they didn’t. Like I said, if you were doing Billy, at
least I’d think you’d let me watch.” I looked at her expression to
see how she reacted. A slight grin rose on her face.

“Oh really, hmm. That’s
interesting. Well, maybe when I’m a hottie you can watch me flirt
and do other things with hot guys, if you want. I think I might be
able to if it made you happy.”

“Well, let’s take it one
step at a time. If you’re motivated to become a hottie again by
having me watch you flirt with hot guys, then I’m willing to
explore it. And I could use a hobby.”


​ The Arrangement

Janelle slid behind her huge mahogany desk
and crossed her sheer stockinged legs as she dialed the phone. Her
secretary came in with a coffee and she nodded thanks to her as she
left it for her. Janelle picked up the coffee and took a sip while
she waited for the person she was calling to pick up.

“Billy, How ya
doing?”

“Awesome Janelle, are we
on for tonight? It’s your Pilates class tonight right? Ha ha ha. My
house, or something else?”

“More than that. Yeah,
tonight’s on but, I got Chris to agree to getting hypnotized by you
to help him quit smoking.”

“I can’t hypnotize him for
that when you wanted him turned into a girl. It won’t
take.”

“I know, you told me that,
I remember. The smoking is just an excuse to get him in there. Then
you can implant all the other specifics to get him to start wanting
to be a woman. Once he’s transformed, he’ll want to do nothing more
than be a woman and won’t give a hoot who I’m with. Heck, he’ll
probably want a guy too.”

“Remember though, you have
to do a lot to get him there. Training, associating of woman’s
clothing with pleasure, helping him with makeup and presentation.
It isn’t a cakewalk. He probably should have a libido enhancer to
help with the associations as well.”

“Billy, we’ve been through
all of this remember? I think you need some memory drugs. When can
I bring him in?”

“Don’t, I don’t need a
record of this in my practice. I’ll just do it at your place one
night.”

“Okay, let’s do it
tonight.”

“Tonight? What about
us?”

“I’d rather get moving on
this right away. Can’t you just leave him in a trance for a while
after you set the thoughts going in his head? Oh, and I need to
lose weight too. Maybe you can hypnotize me for that.”

“Okay fine. I’ll be sure
to bring the meds for that too and I can hypnotize you for
that.”

“Thanks sweetie. This is
going to be a fun ride. ”


​ Under the Spell?

 


I didn’t feel much different when I woke up
the morning after Janelle had Bill hypnotize me. I still had to
have my smoke. I guess she really wanted to get moving on our
changes since she cancelled her Pilate’s class and she NEVER does
that. She never cancels any of her night meetings whether it’s
Pilates or, knitting, or, bridge, or, the book club, or the ladies
guild, or whatever.

It was an interesting
thing being hypnotized. I didn’t even know it happened other than
seeing Billy as he woke me up. He was buttoning his shirt as he did
it and he shoved some pill bottles in my hand and gave me
instructions on when and how many to take. Then he told me if I
needed to reinforce Janelle doing, or not doing something, I just
had to use the words, “You really don’t
want” followed by whatever it is you want
her to not want - like a piece of cake and so on. Janelle came down
the stairs fixing her hair as Billy was leaving. Weird. It was as
if her and Billy were up to something. Why would he be buttoning
his shirt and her fixing her hair?

Well, the next morning and I was still
smoking. Maybe the pills will help. I ate breakfast, took the
pills, and went off to work. Janelle was downstairs on the step
master when I left.

She yelled up to me. “Have a good day
sweetie! See you tonight! Don’t forget to take your pills!”

I waved goodbye to her from the top of the
stairs. “Took them! You too baby!”

The day went by fast. I figured out how much
money we had now and the numbers were crazy. We could do whatever
we wanted. I decided to take a few weeks off and enjoy life for a
while. Maybe I could find something else to entertain myself with.
I went home and told Janelle.

“Hey sweetie. I decided to
take a few weeks off. Wanna join me? We’re filthy rich.”

Janelle was in the kitchen drinking a
martini and looking through the fridge. She was an awesome cook.
She always wanted to teach me how to cook, but somehow I never was
able to do it as well as she did, so she’d come home first and do
the cooking, unless we were going out. She came over to me and gave
me a hug and a peck on the lips

“Sure, I could use some
time off too. Why not. Hey big boy want to go out for dinner? I
can’t seem to find anything I want to cook. Did you take your pills
today?”

“Yup, took them, still
want to smoke though. I don’t think it’s gonna work. Sure, let’s go
out for dinner.”

“Okay, Have a drink and
I’ll take a quick shower, then when you’re showering, I’ll get your
clothes out for you and get dressed myself.”

“Sounds great.”

I showered and when I came out Janelle was
dressed in five inch, spiked, strappy, black, high heels, a low cut
short black dress and had a grin from ear to ear. She came over to
my naked body, grabbed my cock and pulled on it.

“Maybe this baby needs a
little attention eh?”

She knelt on the floor and took it in her
mouth. I hadn’t had a BJ from her in years. God it felt good. What
was she up to? While she was doing that, she slid some silky
panties against my legs and over my bottom and then rubbed my cock
dry with them, sliding the smooth silky fabric against it. She
brought me to the edge of coming several times and then she stood
up.

“Okay baby, let’s get
something to eat. Put on those panties and the clothes I put out
for you and we can go.”

I looked at the bed and she had a bra that
matched those panties and some beige silk pants and a black shirt.
I looked back at her with surprise on my face and she answered
me.

“That’s right. Put them
on. You know you’d like to anyway wouldn’t you.” She looked at me
as if waiting for a response and then she said it again. My mind
was racing trying to figure out why I felt like I did.

“You know you’d like to
anyway wouldn’t you.”

All of a sudden, I knew that I wanted to. I
didn’t know what happened, but after she said that, my brain said,
of course I do. I’d be an idiot not to. I immediately put them on
and actually loved the way they felt. My cock was harder than it
ever was these days. I was Horney as a goat for some reason.

I looked in the mirror as I was putting on
my pants and saw the ridiculous sight I made, like a Ken doll in
bra and panties, but it felt perfectly right somehow. It felt
erotic and sensual. The silkiness of the panties and the
constriction of the bra felt luscious. I flattened my cock against
my belly in the panties and finished getting dressed.


​
The Power of Suggestion

 


We went out to a nice romantic restaurant
that Janelle picked. She had made reservations by the fire toward
the back where we could look out at the rest of the diners. The
warmth of the fire felt good as did Janelle’s hand on my leg and
mine on hers.

“See how nice this is
Chris? Don’t you like the thought of wearing what you’re wearing
beneath those man clothes?”

I thought to myself that it sure did feel
nice as Janelle sipped her wine and went for the last piece of
bread in the basket on the table. She had nearly finished the
entire loaf herself. I had to try what Billy told me.

“Janelle,
you really don’t want to
have another piece of bread do you?” I watched as she took it from
her mouth and actually spit out the piece she was chewing in her
napkin.

“Oh my God. How could I
have thought that bread tasted good? I really didn’t want it. Sorry
sweetie, what did you say?”

I couldn’t believe how well that worked. I
had to try again.

“Oh nothing, just that I
think tonight you really don’t want to miss out on going dancing
and flirting with guys then coming home and giving me a BJ.” I
waited as it sunk in and she looked around and then back at me all
surprised.

“How did you know? I can’t
believe you said that. That sounds great. Does it sound good to
you?”

“A BJ always sounds good
to me.” I grinned and ran my hand over her leg. She ran her hand up
to my crotch under the table.

“Okay, and when we get
home you can shave your whole body, then I have some other clothes
for you to wear, and I’ll give you your BJ.”

“What? Shave my body? No
way. That’s so unmasculine.”

“Body builders do it. Why
not you?”

“I’m not a body builder.
Besides, why do I want to wear more women’s clothes than what I
already have on? I’m not turning this fetish of yours into a
hobby.” I took my hand from her and pushed her other one off my
crotch.

“Cmon, just shave your
body. It’ll take ten minutes and then wear what I give you okay?
For me? You know you’d like to anyway wouldn’t you. You’ll get a
nice hard on from it and I know that you know you’d like to anyway
wouldn’t you. Imagine how you’d feel in those clothes and imagine
me giving you a BJ at the same time.”

After she said that I did imagine it. I felt
myself getting hard just thinking about shaving, never mind
dressing, and as I thought about dressing I got even harder, and
then the image of Janelle’s mouth. Oh yeah.

“Yeah, I guess you’re
right. Who would have thought that I’d like that but…I can imagine
it and strangely, it’s fascinating me right now. It seems so stupid
and shameful, but now it doesn’t. The power of suggestion I guess
huh?”

“Yeah Chrissy, that’s it.
The power of suggestion.”

“Hey, no Chrissy stuff
okay?”

“Okay.” She laughed and
winked and then we ate our dinners. At least I did. I made sure to
have her just eat a couple of bites and then used her trigger words
Bill gave me to stop her and make her feel full. Now with a few
hundred calories and dancing, she’d be on her way to her hottie
self. Soon, the two of us would have our sex life again after her
self-image improved.

We left and I smoked a couple of cigs in the
car. I didn’t think the pills, or the hypnotism, were working very
well for me but I really didn’t want to quit smoking anyway. At
least I was feeling arouse and Janelle’s trigger was working super.
I hoped it stayed that way.

We arrived at the nightclub and the valet
filled his eyes with my wife’s boobs as she got out of the car
holding his hand. She wagged her tail up the stairs into the club
as all the guys around watched her bottom and her shapely legs in
those high heels. Yeah, she might be overweight a little, but in
all the right places. She’ll really be a knockout in a couple of
weeks if her eating keeps going the way it is. Heck, she’ll
probably lose fifteen pounds by then. I loved showing her off.

When we got inside the door Janelle flipped
her long black hair over her shoulder as she swayed her hips over
to the counter where I’d pay the cover charge. He was about six
foot two or so with chocolate skin and brown eyes. The contrast of
his teeth with his skin was severe as he flashed a huge smile at
her. She leaned in to let him see her boobs and he greeted her. I
was back a few feet and he probably thought we weren’t
together.

“Hi baby! How are you!
Dancing tonight, or just a private booth?”

“Doing fine Gary. Yeah.
Dancing. Chrissy here is paying,” she said as she turned to
me.

“Hi Chrissy, I’m Gary.
Nice to meet you. It’s twenty bucks for the two of ya,” he said in
his deep voice with what sounded like an English accent. I paid
him. Janelle was standing there with her eyes smiling, and she
sucked the tip of her finger as she looked at Gary. He winked at
her after he put the change from my fifty back in my
hand.

“Have a good time
Chrissy.” He snickered. “See ya later Janelle. I hope.”

Janelle blew him a kiss.

We walked into the throbbing club and I
followed Janelle who took a seat in a dark booth. Still on the main
path, but a little private. I’m sure it was so Janelle and I could
do some touchy feely under the table. She seemed to be so excited
by me wearing the panties and bra.

We ordered some drinks and then I had to ask
Janelle a question.

“Do you know that guy at
the door?”

She looked away and then answered while she
watched the dance floor.

“Gary? Nope, he’s just a
good greeter wouldn’t you say? He’s handsome too don’t you
think?”

“Oh yeah, very handsome.
Did he say dancing, or a private booth?”

“Yeah, didn’t you read the
sign? They have private booths for rent with a curtain and all if
you want them. Why, did you want one? Do you want to have one for
my flirting so no one else sees? We can get one if you
want.”

“Just wondering that’s
all. I don’t care if anyone sees you flirt. You’re hot and
mine.”

“Chrissy, maybe we should
get one. Heck, I could do a lot of flirting then. That would be
more fun that just watching me flirt in public. You could really
see me go at it, if you want me to that is. You know you’d like to
anyway wouldn’t you. You’d like to see me
with my hand on a hot guys cock sucking it and maybe even fucking
him in those booths, they’re big enough to. You know you’d like to anyway
wouldn’t you. You’d like to see a real
woman, your wife, seduce men, and be satisfied by a real man. You
know you’d like to anyway wouldn’t you.”

I sat there stuck, eyes glazed over staring
at her. My head twitched a few times. I came back to reality and
thought about how I always liked to watch my hot wife flirt, but
this was wild. I never thought I would like to do this kind of
watching. I felt her hand slide over my hard, pantied cock. Now she
knew I wanted to see it. Of course, I hadn’t lost my erection all
night but she could tell. I wanted to see it now. I knew I had to
see it.

“Is your cock hard because
of the panties, or because your excited thinking about watching me
with a REAL man?” She smiled and rubbed the satin of the panties
against my dripping cock. My brain was saying I was insane, but I
knew it was what I wanted so badly right now. How did I get this
way? In any case, logic was giving up and my cock was running the
show now. I looked at her with my eyes wide open.

I whispered in her ear. “Oh my God, how did
you know that this is truly what I want to see? I wouldn’t have
imagined it, but you’ve made me see it’s so. Let’s get a private
booth.”

I paused and saw the excitement in her eyes.
I thought why not take it further. “Or better yet, let’s just pick
up a guy, or two or three, and take them home and I can watch while
you’re comfortable in bed. It will make it easier for you to have
sex with them as long as it’s been since you had it.”

“Now, that’s the spirit.
Thanks for thinking of me. It’ll be hard the first time and our bed
is perfect. I’ll feel right at home then and you can watch in
private too. I’m glad I can make you happy dear. ” She laughed.
“Okay, I’ll round up some proper men and we can go home. Stay here,
smoke, and drink. I’ll be back when I have it ready.”

She took her drink and left her purse with
me. I saw her as she approached a tall, maybe six foot four, guy
with black silk pants, which revealed the length and girth of his
immense manhood. He wore a white silk shirt, had white gleaming
teeth, and thick, black wavy hair. She danced with him more than
suggestively and went back to his table with him where another guy
sat drinking.

I sat there, ordered another drink, and had
a couple of smokes watching how she touched them and flirted. I
felt her purse next to me and picked it up looking inside for some
reason. It had at least a dozen rubbers in the side zipper pocket -
flavored ones and Magnums. None of my snugger fit ones either. I
closed it up, pounded my drink down, and ordered another one. I sat
staring out at her while she had her hand hidden beneath the
tablecloth leaning over the guy she danced with and stroked the
other guy. It was incredibly exciting.

I thought about those
rubbers in her purse. She obviously was prepared for this,
or always carried
them with her. I doubt that though, because of the way she talks
about her self-image and lack of libido. She wouldn’t carry any
rubbers because she doesn’t want sex. She doesn’t have it with me,
and it would be the same for other guys. Like she told me, she
didn’t have sex anymore because she felt fat.

Therefore, that means that she’s filling
herself with courage to hit on those guys for me, so that I could
watch and think I have a hottie for a wife. Which I do think, even
though she doesn’t. That has to take a lot of courage for her to
do, and do so well, and to do it purely for me.

She is one heck of a woman, and to top it
off she knows what I really want. She knew I’d want to take it past
her flirting and she brought rubbers, which proves it. It amazes me
how she can predict me so well. Always anticipating my needs.
Bringing rubbers along for tonight and everything What a woman. So
dedicated to me.

I watched her as she got up, dirty danced,
then traded places in the booth getting back in the booth between
them both. She kissed them as their hands slid under her dress. She
even looked like she shuddered a few times when they were making
the tablecloth dance above her legs. She was working so hard to
convince those guys to come home. All for me, to show me, and have
others know, what a hot wife I have. Awesome.

After about an hour, half a pack of smokes,
three long island iced teas, a raging hard on that I had to squish
down to pee for some reason, and then, feel it rubbing against my
panties getting hard watching her again, she came over.

I made the mistake of standing and both guys
were about a foot taller than me. One about six foot four with
thick black hair and his buddy at about six foot six with the same
kind of hair, eyes and build. I could see their cocks press against
their black silk pants as they approached with Janelle between them
with her arms looped through theirs. She was smiling wildly.

“Chrissy, this is James
and his brother Julian. James and Julian, this is Chrissy, the one
I said wanted to watch and would drive Julian and I home while
James followed in his car.” They stuck out their hands and shook
mine making me feel insignificant by their size and
grip.

I smiled, they both said hi and then Julian
said, “Chrissy, that’s cool you want to just watch. I like an
audience myself. I can’t wait to see you dressed in frilly women’s
nightclothes and heels, jerking off watching. Now drive us home
while I finger her and she sucks my real man sized cock. Ha ha
ha!”

I was shocked and looked at Janelle. How
could she tell them all of that! To think I’d be driving while he
did that to her in the back seat. I could feel my face turn red as
my anger built and my eyes started to burn into Janelle. Then
Janelle pulled Julian down to her and whispered in his ear.

Julian smiled and put his
hand on my shoulder as he said, “You know you’d like to anyway
wouldn’t you? You know you want to watch me and James fuck your
wife and make her come, and you know you want to get dressed in
those clothes and you can’t wait to jerk off your silly little cock
in them. You know you’d like to anyway
wouldn’t you.”

 

My mind seemed to stop all thinking as I
stared at Janelle. My head twitched. She grinned and hung onto
Julian’s arm with both hands, leaning against him with his arm
around her. I came back to normal, felt the anger leave, and my
face felt cool. I felt a rush of calmness and serenity.

Images of what he had said flooded my brain
and I immediately got a woodie and couldn’t deny I wanted to see
Janelle do all those things with them while I was dressed like a
sissy. Exactly what I always secretly wanted and I didn’t even know
it. I had to do this. I couldn’t stop myself.

I felt I had to respond to cover up my show
of anger from a moment earlier. “Julian, of course that’s what I
want. Why else would we be doing this? It’s exactly what we all
want and so why are we wasting time talking about it? Let’s go.” I
held the purse out to Janelle and she pushed it back.

“Can you carry that for
me? My hands are full right now. You know you’d like to anyway
wouldn’t you?”

Hmm, I did want to. I carried it proudly for
some reason as I thought about being a Ken doll carrying Barbie’s
purse. The valet looked at me strangely as I got in the Bentley
with the purse and Julian and Janelle got in the back seat.

The drive seemed to fly by this time and
felt like just a couple of minutes as I was thoroughly entertained
by Julian finger fucking Janelle while she moaned and came on his
hand all over the back seat. I could hear her wetness as he
thrusted his huge fingers in and out of her. I never heard her moan
like that. It excited me so much I had to rub my cock through my
pants while I drove until I had to stop myself from coming.

When we got home, Janelle got out and met
James in the driveway. She reached up and kissed him while she
cupped his crotch in her hand. She now had them both to hang onto
as she entered the house through the garage. She looked back at
me.

“Chrissy, be a doll and
mix us some drinks and then go shower, shave and dress in the
things I put in your closet. You’ll know which ones. Then come
downstairs and I’ll freshen up for the boys while you entertain
them while they wait.”

“Entertain them? Like how,
tell them jokes? Maybe some charades?”

“No silly, suck their
cocks and get them ready for me. You know
you’d like to anyway wouldn’t you.”

Wow, what a thought. I never would have
wanted to suck a cock, but right now, it sounded great and I
couldn’t wait to do it.

“Oh, okay, absolutely
Janelle. I’ll hurry.”

I hurriedly showered, shaved, and put on the
clothes Janelle had selected and hung in my closet. A pair of sheer
black stockings and black satin garter belt, a waist cincher, a
pair of fake silicone boobs and a black satin push up bra that
actually gave me some real cleavage, a pair of five inch heeled
strappy black shoes with three ankle straps and satin bows on the
toes and a sheer black chiffon mini dress nightgown with a flared
skirt and a V-neck tank. My heart was racing.

I looked in the mirror and there I was
again, a Ken doll in Barbie clothes. As silly as I looked to
myself, for some reason I loved the feel of it. But, it was so
incongruent with my male head stuck on top. The stockings felt
incredible against my skin and the heels felt wildly sensual while
the lack of panties allowed my cock to rub against the sheer silky
fabric of the nightgown. I was afraid I’d come just by walking down
the stairs. How did she know I would like this? Something had to be
done though to fix the Ken doll head next time.

I walked down the stairs to the great room
and Janelle was lying on her back on the couch with one leg on the
back of it and her other over Julian’s shoulder. Her high-heeled
foot jerked in the air while he pounded her. Her purse lay on the
floor with the wrapper of a Magnum condom.

I could see Julian’s Magnum entering and
exiting her through the cut out breathing panel of her pantyhose.
It was cut out too, not ripped. Hmm, when did she do that? She must
have done that before leaving so she could ride him in the booth
without taking them off. She thinks everything out and knows what
to do. She picked awesome clothes for me and even was ready to fuck
on a moment’s notice tonight for me. What a woman.

James was sitting on the loveseat watching
while he sipped his drink in one hand and stroked his huge cock
with the other. I heard Janelle as she came.

“Ungh YEAH! Fuck YEAH!
Fuck my pussy! Mmm, that cock feels so fucking good. Ungh, Ungh,
Coming! Ungh Ungh, Ungh. “

Julian pounded her hard and grunted then
wrapped a hand in her long black hair and stuffed himself all the
way in while she came hard. He pulled out and continued to stroke
his huge cock.

“Oh yeah. Fuck yeah. Best
cunt still, You have always been my best fuck babe.”

She grabbed his cock and pulled him back to
her. She guided his monster cock into her wetness. Her head rolled
back as she lifted her hips to get him deeper.

Janelle cried out, “Fuck yeah! Ungh, Ungh,
Ungh. Best cock around. Your cock made me come every time you’ve
fucked me.” She squeezed his ass digging her nails into him then
shuddered again.

As soon as Janelle composed herself from her
orgasm, she pushed Julian back.

“Wait a minute babe. You
said I could come on your face and leave it there this time till it
dried. I didn’t even come yet.”

Janelle stood up from the sofa. “I came, and
really good, thanks, but there is no way you are coming on my face.
Just finish yourself off in Chrissy’s mouth or something,” Janelle
said as she moved to go upstairs.

I called to her. “Janelle, you really don’t
want to miss having the boy’s come on you and letting it dry on
your face. Let Julian jerk off in your hair and face and then you
can go freshen up. But let the come stay so it can dry.”

Janelle stopped and her eyes glazed over
momentarily then she came back. “Oh Julian baby, please put your
come on my face and hair for me?”

She knelt before him looking up at him. He
took the rubber off and flung it, then stroked his huge cock
holding her head so he could look into her eyes. He came in seconds
spurting his thick cream, being careful not to lose any to
anyplace, but her face and hair. She now had lots of proud badges
of sexual prowess on her. He managed to get some to drip off her
eyebrow, cheek, lip, chin, ear, and hair. My cock throbbed under my
dress. She smiled and turned to me.

“Mmm, thanks Chrissy, I
didn’t realized how much I like that. Take care of the boys now -
make them drinks and suck their cocks till I get back. You know
you’d like to anyway wouldn’t you?”

I ran into the kitchen the best I could in
the high heels, mixed two more drinks for them and seated them both
on the loveseat. As soon as they were on it together, I sucked them
both, going from one cock to the other, while my ridiculously hard
little cock rubbed against the chiffon threatening to come. The
sensation of their velvety shafts on my lips and tongue was
incredible. Julian got hard again rather quickly and James was
enjoying me so much, he held my head and fucked my Ken doll face.
When he was close, I moved back to Julian.

I felt so embarrassed knowing what I looked
like and made a vow to myself to do better. For some reason, for a
guy that never sucked a guy, I felt that the guys I sucked deserved
me to fully look the part. I couldn’t believe the feel of their
silky velvety cocks in my mouth and couldn’t imagine why a woman
wouldn’t want to do this all day long. Maybe that should be a goal
for Janelle, hmm.

When I moved back to James he grabbed my
head and fucked my face hard making me gag from time to time, but I
was loving every second of it, feeling his excitement build and
listening to him moaning and calling out Chrissy. Then, as I looked
up at him while he was fucking my face, I felt him go rigid and
felt the vein on the bottom of his cock fill and harden then shoot
a load of come into my throat. I swallowed quickly not knowing what
to do, and he pulled out and rammed me again and again. I felt his
vein fill and flood me. I loved the taste of it for some reason and
consumed it heartily. He fucked me hard as he squeezed my head and
pumped into me ten times. Then he collapsed on the sofa. I slid my
mouth off, licked the tip a few times, and as I did, he twitched
violently.

I moved over to Julian who was stroking his
cock and gladly handed it over to me so I could stroke it and suck
it. He was ready for Janelle. I went slowly so as to not make him
come and then moved back to James to get him hard again. James had
a smoke and sipped his drink while I labored at his semi-hard cock
running my tongue over the tip and imitating what Janelle had done
so well to me. He kindly offered me a hit of his cigarette from
time to time as I serviced him.

Janelle came down the stairs dressed in cut
out crotch, sheer to waist, suntan pantyhose with crotchless pink
panties showing her wet lips through them. Over that, she wore a
bright pink baby-doll nightgown with a built in push up bra. She
had a pair of silver five-inch high heels and matching jewelry and
had reapplied her lipstick She left the come as requested, showing
on her face and hair as it shined in the light, matching her silver
jewelry.

“Okay boys who is fucking
me first. Let’s have a drink and go upstairs. Chrissy, you’ve been
a good girl and deserve to have a smoke too.”

We all sat, had a drink, and chatted and I
smoked two smokes. Had no desire to quit, how weird, but the
suggestion trigger Billy gave me seemed to work for anything I
wanted with Janelle. I sure was glad she didn’t have one for me. I
watched as Janelle sat on the full size sofa with the boys,
caressing them, and driving them wild. Then, as if on queue, we all
finished our drinks and Janelle ran up the stairs and threw the
covers off the bed, revealing some new black satin sheets I had
never seen before.

Janelle had the boys stand at attention
while she had me go to her nightstand and get out some rubbers. I
thought I had all the rubbers in my nightstand, but when I got to
hers it was half full of empty packages and half full of Magnum
supersized condoms. I took two packs out. I looked at her with
surprise.

“Yes dear. Magnums like
real men wear. You know you’d like to see me use these all the
time.”

Then, she had me open them and give them to
her. She sent me to the corner of the bedroom.

In that corner, by the fireplace was a new
chair with restraints on the hands and feet, which the boys
promptly restrained me in. Then, a woman came out of the closet. A
small woman about five feet tall, and not very pretty, about sixty
years old or so, was dressed in a plain black cotton dress. Janelle
explained.

“This is our cleaning
lady. You never met her but she’s going to help you out tonight.
She’s going to stroke you and keep you hot, but not let you come
until I’m all done and the boys leave. She doesn’t speak English
and yes, she’s rather plain so as not to distract you from the
sensations you’ll experience as she works on you and you can
realize where they are coming from. You’ll learn that it’s the
items and seeing my pleasure from my men and not the woman that’s
making you feel good. Then it will be your turn after the boys and
I are done. Oh, the chair. Yes, I had it brought up tonight while
you were sucking cocks and the sheets are the ones I like to use
when real men take me in our bedroom. Been using them for years.
Okay boys, fuck my brains out. For Chrissy that is.”

Janelle put a fresh rubber on James with her
mouth like the pros in the porn movies. Then she straddled James
and held his cock so I could see it as it stretched her as she took
it in. She threw her head and long hair back as he filled her all
the way. “Fuck yes. Real man cock.” Janelle breathed.

She grabbed James’s head and put his mouth
on her nipple while she slowly rode on his huge rod, grinding her
clit against him. She looked back at Julian and had him come over.
She took his cock in her mouth while she rode James.

In between sucking Julian’s cock, Janelle
talked quietly to Jim. “Oh Jimmy baby, you have a great cock too. I
love feeling you fill me up with it like that. I know this position
doesn’t do much for you with me just scrubbing my clit against you
while your cock’s inside but I love it and you’ll have your turn on
top.

“I know Janelle. You
always like this position first. I don’t mind baby.”

The cleaning lady had an assortment of
women’s panties, bras, stockings and slips and used one after the
other to stroke me with while I watched, I recognized none of them
as Janelle’s normal underwear as they were all too sexy, yet, she
was taking them from the bottom drawer on her side of the
dresser.

The stockings felt especially nice as she
slipped them on my cock and stroked me with them sliding the
material against itself. Then she switched to a pair of silky pink
panties. Somehow, the color pink looked hot next to my little cock
reflecting the color on the tip that now gleamed with precum. I
watched as she wrapped a hot pink bra around it and used both hands
to roll it back and forth with my cock between the cups. I had to
stop her for a while to calm down. I looked up and Janelle was
coming.

“Ungh yeah, ungh squeeze
my nipples, tug them! Julian pull my hair! Oh Yeah! Coming! Ungh
ungh.” Her back arched and her head fell back.

I throbbed and leaked as I watched my hot
wife ride this guy’s cock to orgasm. I looked back at the pile of
dainties and managed to get her to select a black satin and lace
push up bra. She proceeded to caress me with it. I struggled
against the restraints. She took a pair of sheer suntan stockings,
wrapped them around my globes, and then tied them over my cock and
under so it stood by itself and the pressure on my balls made me
crazy.

I heard Janelle tell James to fuck her hard
now and stop touching her nipples. I glanced up to see. She was on
her back with her feet in her heels jiggling in the air with each
thrust.

The woman continued her attack on me with a
black girdle now. The stockings were still around my cock. She slid
the girdle across the tip gently and left a streak of precum on it,
which she gave to me to lick off. She wrapped my cock in some blue
tap pants and stroked me some more.

I glanced up and noticed James in front of
Janelle loading her face and hair with come.

The woman undid one of my hands so I could
point to the pile and select what I wanted. I went back to the pink
bra and pointed to my chest. She undid my other arm and helped me
put it on. I pointed to the stockings and she slid them over my
legs. My cock throbbed and I managed to let her know I wanted to
put them on too. I heard Julian fucking Janelle and her saying how
great his cock felt. I heard her come again.

My restraints were undone. I stood,
undressed, and redressed in a pink set of garter belt, stockings,
crotchless panties, corset, and bra with the silicone insert while
Janelle fucked. I heard Janelle come again.

“Ungh, Ungh, Ungh, Ungh,
Ungh fuck YEA!!! Ungh UNGH! OH MY GOD WHAT A FUCKING
COCK!”

I then put on a pink chiffon mini dress that
was sheer and obviously not meant to go out in. My cock was wrapped
in the stockings and I sat back down. The woman was caressing me
all over with various articles and I had to stop her again, or I
was going to come.

“Oh yeah! Janelle fuck I’m
coming!” Julian cried out now after fucking her for quite a while
and he ripped his rubber off and came all over her face and hair.
Janelle was now a nice sticky mess and she had a satisfied smile as
she fell back on her pillow and closed her eyes.

The boys quickly ran downstairs, put their
clothes back on, and took off. The little lady was gone as fast as
the guys and I was left standing there watching my wife sleep. I
continued the process by myself, feeling all the wonderful
sensations of the clothes. I jerked my sissy cock wrapped in pink
chiffon and came violently in the material of the dress. My legs
went weak and I fell into the chair.

I drifted off to sleep in the chair and
dreamt of Janelle and the boys fucking. I could feel the stockings,
bra, dress, and heels I still wore. I woke looking at the clock. It
was 3 AM and my cock was hard against my wet dress.

I took a pair of panties off the floor to
dry my cock, but ended up getting absorbed in the sensation. I felt
my heart race and my breath get quick as I approached another
orgasm remembering the image of Janelle coming. I soaked the
panties and fell asleep again. The dreams I had then were as if I
was Janelle.


​ Vacation Has Begun!

“Time to wake up sleepy
head!” I heard Janelle say as she ran her hands through my hair and
looked at me smiling. The come had dried in her hair and on her
face in splotches. She was pretty happy with it as she touched it
feeling it. She stood and looked proudly in the mirror.

“How was your night
Chrissy? Did you enjoy watching me? Did you come? Sorry I fell
asleep. Fucking wears me out.”

“Uh, yeah, you were hot
baby.”

“How was the cleaning
lady? Did you enjoy the things she used?”

“Uh, yeah, they were
nice.”

“Where did you come? When
did you come?”

“Uh, after you fell
asleep, a couple of times. In this dress and in the
panties.”

“Very good. See how nice
those clothes can be? Now we need to get rid of the Ken doll head
on the Barbie clothes wouldn’t you say? You look like a total idiot
right now if you don’t mind me saying so. A fucking sissy
faggot.”

“I know. I want to LOOK
like a woman when I dress like this. I don’t want to be sucking a
cock looking like a Ken doll dressed like a Barbie doll. Think I’d
look okay? I definitely know I want to try dressing up in regular
women’s clothes and try to look good. It’s embarrassing to see
myself wearing the clothes clothes of a woman but having the head
of a man. And, and, uh, they feel so damn good I want to wear them
more.”

“Okay baby, today we get
you fixed up so you feel right dressed that way. Take a shower and
shave and we’ll eat breakfast and then go for a ride okay? We are
on vacation for as long as we like.”

We ate and dressed. Janelle did my makeup
and put a wig on me and I didn’t look half bad. I was starting to
get a kick out of this. We left the house with both of us in denim
minis with suntan stockings and black leather boots and low-cut
V-necks. I thought we were going shopping, but we ended up in an
office building. The same one Billy worked in.

“Hi Billy. Janelle said as
she shook his hand and kissed him. Check out Chrissy. Isn’t she
cute? She’s ready for the rest now.”

“Really. Okay, why don’t
we have some OJ or coffee or something” We sat in Billy’s office as
he made our drinks from a kitchenette behind his desk. He gave me
an orange juice and Janelle a coffee. We sat and started talking
about things and how much I liked this new hobby and the next thing
I knew….


​ Chrissy/Chris

I woke up in a white room with fluorescent
lighting. My chest was sore as was my bottom, hips, and the cheeks
on my face, my lips, and my ears. My God, what happened to me? The
last thing I knew I was drinking OJ in Billy’s office.

I heard someone say, “Hey, she’s awake,
she’s not supposed to be awake yet.”

A nurse ran over and adjusted something
above me and I fell asleep again.

The next time I woke, I was in Billy’s
office lying on his couch. I could smell perfume on me and could
feel silky stockings on my legs. I sat up and had a little
headache. I was wearing what I had on when I came here and had the
OJ. But, somehow, everything fit better. I stood up, the skirt was
squeezing my hips tightly, and my boobs were practically falling
out of the sweater. I looked in the mirror in Billy’s bathroom.

I was drop dead gorgeous! I recognized me
but I didn’t. I had two earrings in each earlobe and a series of
stud earrings on the top ridge of each ear. I had a shapely face
with no makeup other than some blush and eye makeup and my skin was
velvety smooth. No bristle at all. It even looked like the pores
were smaller.

My hair seemed to have grown, as it was down
to my shoulders. I felt my hair. Hmm, some kind of extensions. I
felt my hips and ass. I felt my breasts. None of them were pads or
inserts. They were my body. I pulled a breast out of the bra and
looked at it. It was real all right and the nipple was hard and
sensitive. I thought I must have been dreaming. I felt under my
skirt. Phew, it was still there.

“What do you think? Not
bad after taking a short nap wouldn’t you say? You are gorgeous,
are you not? Now you’ll be able to have any man or any woman you
want, and I know you’ll want to have both won’t you. You’ll be
insatiable and love the new body. You’ll
be a fuck and suck machine. You know you’d
like to anyway wouldn’t you?” Billy said as he kissed me on the
cheek and put his hands on my shoulders to look at me. I looked at
him. He was hot! I had to suck his cock. Now.

I knelt down in front of him and he unzipped
his pants for me. He wasn’t as big as the other guys were, but it
was just as silky and velvety. I ran my tongue around his shaft and
flicked the tip, tasting his precum, and making him twitch. I loved
having control of a man this way.

I tugged on his shaved balls and engulfed
his cock bobbing my head up and down on it while I squeezed it with
my lips. I felt his hands on my head as he began to thrust into my
mouth.

He moaned as I looked up into his eyes. His
looked into mine as he fucked my face. I held his butt in my hand
and felt his muscles tense. His little cock came like beasts cock.
It filled my mouth with what I longed for now, a man’s delicious
reward. I nearly came under my skirt, but held back. I swallowed as
best I could only letting a little dribble down my chin. I felt
rewarded and powerful.

I wiped it and licked it off my finger while
Billy put himself away and zipped up.

“Janelle said I should
just drop you off when you woke up so I was going to take you home.
If you want to, you can suck my cock again on the way over
there.”

“I’d love to. That was so
good. I can’t believe how much I love sucking a cock now. If I
could, I’d do it all day long.”

Billy smiled. “We’ll have to work on
that.”

“How long was I out for?
What day is it?”

“It’s been about three
weeks and it’s a Friday today. You obviously noticed the changes
I’m sure. Breast, hip and butt augmentation, cheek implants, lip
enhancement, slight eyebrow lift. Then there is the lip coloration
for permanent lipstick, eyeliner tattoo, electrolysis all over your
entire body so you never have to shave anywhere again and lastly a
laser treatment on you face to smooth it and minimize your pores.
Oh, and those acrylic nails and the pedicure of course. Oh yeah,
and the vocal cord scrape for a higher voice. Yes, I think that’s
it. Usually it takes girls a long time to get all of that done, but
we got it all done at once for you so you’d have no pain and be
ready to go.”

“But what if I didn’t want
to do all of this? Then what? Now I can never present myself as a
man. So much for a fucking hobby.” Billy looked at me with a look
of horror on his face.

“You mean you two didn’t
arrive at this decision together? This was Janelle’s
idea?”

“You bet! She convinced me
to have cross-dressing for a hobby because she got me interested in
the clothes. I just wanted to learn to do makeup and hair, so I
didn’t look like a Ken doll head on a Barbie doll when I did it. I
never wanted to become a woman with a cock.”

“Oh my God! I’m so sorry.
Well, it’s too late to go back. If it’s any consolation, you are
the most beautiful woman I have ever seen. You may need some help
with self image though, in terms of getting used to seeing your new
self in the mirror with so little transition time. You’ll be
expecting to see your old self but you’ll see this gorgeous woman
looking at you and it may be a bit disconcerting at first. If you
need any help with it, I’m here for you. You are an extraordinarily
good-looking woman and you will be in demand by woman and man
alike. Isn’t that a good thing? You know you’d like to anyway
wouldn’t you.

I looked at him, took his hand and we left.
On the drive home, I took his cock once more between my permanently
painted and now puffy lips. His cock tasted like candy to me and
the new lips had more surface area to enjoy his velvety skin. I
drove him crazy as I teased him to the edge and back, this being
his second time he would come from me in half an hour. I never
could get hard again in half an hour. This guy was a machine, or I
was, as he said. It was all exceptionally exciting. I came in my
panties.

Before we got out of the
car Billy told me about my trigger statement that Janelle used with
me. I knew I had one, which I used on her, but I didn’t know she
had one to use on me. He told me what it was, “You know you’d like to anyway wouldn’t you”
and by telling me this, it would never work again
he said. He said that would now give me the upper hand with
Janelle.

Wow! Now what! Now that I was mostly Chrissy
and very little Chris, as I guess I always was to some degree. The
Chris part was always somewhat under developed. So now, what would
I do, never being able to walk as a Chris again? Somehow though, I
did feel this is as I should be. I felt hot, desirable, and more
powerful than I was before and, I seemed to be continuously
aroused. Not a bad thing I guess. But, now I had to make the most
of it.


​ The Take Over

“Janelle! I’m home!” I
said with my new voice. It sounded quite nice and required no
effort to make it sound like a woman. Definitely not a Ken doll in
skirts anymore.

“Hi Chrissy! How do you
like your new self?”

Janelle came downstairs adjusting a
robe around her. Julian followed buckling his pants as he looked at
me.

“Wow, is that you Chris?
You’re a far cry from the faggot guy jerking off in his wife’s
underwear. Hey. Let me know if you ever want to play around a
little okay babe?”

“Yeah, sure Julian.” I
really didn’t need to have him around right now. He left and
Janelle was pulling her fingers through her knotted troll hair. She
had lost a good amount of weight now and had her hottie shape
back.

“Janelle, you look great.
You lost all the weight you wanted to in only three weeks. But hey.
That’s not as good as I did. I lost my ability to walk as a man in
three weeks. I can never act like Chris again. I bet that makes you
even happier.” I glared at her as I said it.

The door slammed as Julian left.
Janelle looked at me with her jaw down and mouth open and come
drying up in her hair and face. Then she stuttered.

“Uh, K,K,K,K Chrissy, I
thought you were game for this. I thought you wanted to do
this.”

“Yeah right, just because
I jerked off in your underwear and wore women’s clothes and didn’t
want to look like a freak when I did it didn’t mean I wanted to do
it permanently.”

“I’m sorry sweetie. You do
look incredible though and your voice is so pretty. Please cool
down. You know you’d like to anyway
wouldn’t you? You know you’d like to anyway wouldn’t
you?”

I acted like that trigger still worked for
me, but thankfully, Billy fixed that because he felt so bad for
me.

“Yeah, uh okay. You know
you don’t want me to not have one of your awesome home cooked meals
right after you get cleaned up and showered and dressed like a slut
puppy? In addition, you know you don’t want me to not take you out
to the bars dressed like a total slut. Moreover, you know you don’t
want me to have to lift a finger around here tonight right. And you
know you don’t want for me to be the least bit uncomfortable or put
out.”

She looked at me with her
head twitching with each, ‘you know you
don’t.’ She paused as if her hard drive
was stuck. She licked some come dripping over her top lip and wiped
some going into her eye, then licked her finger. She reanimated and looked at me in
the eyes.

“Of course Chrissy. Why
don’t you get cleaned up first and make yourself comfortable. I can
scrub your back and pumice your feet if you want, and I can get
your clothes out if you tell me what ones. While you shower, I’ll
get some food on the table for you and mix a pitcher of drinks.
Then when I’m done getting cleaned up and dressed, as you want, we
can go out. Okay sweetie?”

I grinned from ear to ear. She cleaned up
and I put on some of the clothes she had ready for me for my new
body - a pair of skinny jeans, tank top with no bra, and
high-heeled boots.

She held fast to her promise and I took her
out to the bars. Billy met me there.

“Billy. Surprised to see
you here.” Janelle said as she attempted to hide her hard nipples
showing through her sheer bra and top. She crossed her legs trying
to hide everything that showed through her sheer miniskirt such as
her bare bottom, since she had crotchless string panties, her black
satin and lace garter belt, her black ultra-sheer
stockings.

The eyeliner I wrote on her forehead with to
write the words, ‘Fuck me I’m a slut’ even showed the feminine
scroll I now somehow had.

Billy smirked at Janelle then looked at me
and took me by the arm.

“Are you doing okay
Chrissy?” Is Janelle being the way you want her too?” He looked at
Janelle as her mouth hung open while she stood with those words on
her forehead.

I took Janelle’s face in my hands and looked
into her eyes. “Janelle, you know you don’t want to miss sucking
the cock of every guy in here in the men’s room and then begging
them to fuck you. That’s why you’re dressed that way and that’s why
I’m giving you this pillow from the chair, so you can kneel on it
in the men’s room and wait for each man in here to come in and have
his way with you - however he likes it. You know you don’t want to
come since you want to save that for when you see me come. If you
feel like you might orgasm, you will think about baseball and
restrain coming. You know you will always want sex with anyone all
the time, but you know you will never have an orgasm again.”

I let her face go. Janelle’s head twitched,
she smiled a big wide smile, nodded her poster-board head yes, and
clip clopped herself in her six inch heels to the men’s room
carrying her pillow. Every guy’s eyes in the bar followed her
shifting bottom and undulating nipples as she went. One at a time,
they started to go in. Billy and I sat at the bar.

The bartender came over. “Some tin to drink?
Looks like we got a hottie in here tonight. I might have to get
some of dat. Mmm, mm! Good ting weez got a rubba’ machin’ in de
men’s rum, or she’d get pretty sloppy with all dem cocks fuckin’
her. Uh wait, come to tink of it, it’s broke. Oh well. Ha ha ha” He
spit his tobacco juice through the one missing tooth in front into
the spittoon behind the bar. He wiped the sweat from his forehead
as he looked at the two of us waiting for our reply. I could smell
his body odor stench.

Billy spoke up. “I’ll have a draft.
Chrissy?”

“Me too, draft is fine,” I
said, still not used to hearing my awesome new voice. The grungy
bartender slopped us a couple and winked at me as he delivered
them. He grunted and started to speak again as he threw his filthy
rag on the bar.

“Second thought, I tin I’m
gonna be at da front of da line for that babe.” He went around the
bar and limped his way to the men’s room undoing his belt as he
went.

Billy laughed as he clinked his beer against
mine and took a sip.

“I guess things work out
for the best, huh Chrissy? Do you think Janelle will enjoy
herself?” He sipped some more waiting for me.

“I have no doubt she will,
to a point.”

I laughed at the thought of her never being
able to orgasm again but always wanting to.

I put my hand on Billy’s on the bar and
looked into his eyes as I spoke. “I’m so pissed she did this to me,
but, the way she was smiling and how readily she got ready and ran
into the men’s room. Plus, what I’ve learned about her in the
little time we started this, I’m sure she’ll be happy in her own
way. Now the question is, what do I do with this new body? Can I
suck your cock again?”

“Absolutely.’

I crossed my legs in my skinny jeans and
felt my arm brush my breast as I grabbed my beer and swigged down a
few gulps. I lit a smoke.

“Billy, maybe you can
hypnotize me to really quit smoking now.” Billy put his hand on my
thigh and slid it up and down. He looked at my breasts with the
hard nipples protruding through the fabric of the tank top. I put
my hand on his crotch and rubbed it.

“Of course we can. I can
do it right now it you want.”

“Okay, let’s do
it.”

Billy tried to hypnotize me with a new
trigger. I resisted, knowing he’d try something like that rather
than quitting smoking. He finished and sipped his beer. I looked at
his eyes as he smiled a big grin.

“Feeling okay
Chrissy?”

“Oh yeah. Feel like I just
got a great night’s sleep. I feel all refreshed and energetic.
Awesome.” I lit a cigarette.

“Super. You would love to
put your hand on my cock under the bar while I gave you a kiss
wouldn’t you. You would love to suck my cock tonight then have me
enter your tight bottom with me facing you while you came wouldn’t
you. You would love to have me love you and you would love to make
sure I came at least twice a day at the same time as
you.”

I twitched my head each time he said, “You
would love.” I put my hand on his crotch and rubbed his cock. I
unzipped his pant, slipped it out and stroked it so it got good and
hard. I rubbed my leg against his and kissed his neck. I thought
about all the hot guys out there and the hot women that I could
find now with this body.

I took my beer, sipped it, and then poured
it over his hard cock into his unzipped pants. His eyes shot
open.

“What the hell Chrissy!?”
You know, you would love to apologize and clean this
up!”

I didn’t let you hypnotize me you moron. Go
play with Janelle. She’s probably covered and filled with come by
now and she’s ready for you to fuck her while she stays in a
constant state of arousal without release. I’m out of here you
loser.”

I walked out the door feeling more like a
man than I had in a long time. The world was at my feet. Here I
was, gorgeous, rich, powerful and in charge of myself. My hot wife
was doing what she longed for - kind of – no more orgasms though
for her.

In this new body, I no longer needed to live
vicariously through her. I was the one that would control and
excite whomever I chose to. I would enjoy myself thoroughly.

Billy was walking to the men’s room.

I turned to get off the stool and felt my
breast rub the bar. Mmm. Nice feeling. Gotta go home and put on
something sexy and head to the clubs. Then tomorrow, maybe I’ll
move to Europe. I walked through the parking lot to the car. I felt
my new fleshy hips swing side to side. My minced steps in my heels
made my breasts bounce and pull against my chest. I felt myself get
excited about what I would be doing tonight in more ways than
one.

I slid into the car and thought, ‘How will
Janelle get home if I take the car?’ I laughed as I shut the
door.

Life is good. No. Life is marvelous!
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