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 Neighborly Advice







 The Advice Begins







My name’s Jim, at least that’s what people used to call me. You’ll see what I mean. I’m an engineer, or was an engineer, but I’m getting ahead of myself again. I like to write stories. Erotic stories about all kinds of strange fantasies that I have. A word to the wise! Your thoughts create your reality. Like the old saying, “Be careful what you wish for because you just might get it.” Well, I’m living proof of that. Not that it’s bad but I never would have imagined it happening.



Anyway, I was your typical male that towered about 3 and a half inches taller than his wife Beth. I have blond hair, blue eyes and a slim build. I married my elementary school girlfriend who is five foot one half inches tall with short jet black hair, green eyes and a thin yet shapely body with gorgeous boobs and ass. WooHoo! She is hot. Some guys called her a “Spinner.” She has a face like Demi Moore and legs that won’t quit in her tiny size 5 high heels.



We were friends and then we dated and neither of us ever had any other partners or dates except each other. It was automatic for us to get married since we’d always been together. We went to college together and now we’ve been married for two years. We have a great little house in the country with neighbors close enough but not too close, if you know what I mean. This is exactly where this story begins. My wife Beth was over our neighbor Cameron’s house one Saturday while I was home doing the laundry and cleaning the house. She hadn’t seen Cameron in a while and wanted to say hi, I guessed. Here’s what went on.



“Cameron, you’re so savy about men and relationships that I want to ask you some questions. You know that Jim and I have been married a couple of years and we’re the only partners that either of us have known so I don’t think I know as much about men as you do. Can I ask you some questions? I’m a little embarrassed but I don’t know who else to ask.”



Cameron took Beth by the hand into the living room and seated her on the couch while she put her arm over the back of it and turned sideways giving Beth her full attention . Cameron put her hand on the thigh of Beth’s jeans and smiled.



“Beth, of course sweetie. I understand completely. Don’t be embarrassed. I’m sure I can help with whatever it is. Go ahead.”



“Well, it’s about guys, Jim that is. I was doing the laundry, which is rare, ha ha Jim always does the laundry and cleaning, he’s such a doll. Anyway, I was doing it for some reason and I found some of my panties that I hadn’t remembered wearing in the laundry and they were stuck together with white flakey stuff. Like someone blew their nose in them or something but more than you would get if you blew your nose…it was white, not icky. Could that be a man’s semen? Do you think Jim could have jerked off in them? I’m so afraid he might be losing interest in me or something.” Beth looked at Cameron with a doe eyed desperate look.



“Oh Beth! Don’t worry, that’s one of the things men like to do, they like women’s pretty things to masturbate with sometimes. That doesn’t mean he’s lost interest in you. It just means he wanted to get his rocks off so he wouldn’t be distracted by it. Do you two have sex together often?”



“Well, not much, it’s not like we’re teenagers. I mean, we’ll have a special night sometimes where I’ll put on a nightgown and we both take showers and, you know. We do it. Jimmy gets on top and, and…”



“Do you cum?”



“Cum? Like orgasm cum? Uh, it feels good and Jimmy feels good so I feel good too.”



“Oh baby, we have lots to go over with you. You and Jimmy have a whole wide world ahead of you to explore. First, Jimmy likes women’s panties so you need to capitalize on that and incorporate them into your play. And maybe some other things like a nightgown for Jimmy. Some men really like the feel of stockings and some REALLY like to dress completely like a woman. That can make him feel really, really nice. And with Jim’s little body I bet he’d look hot. As for you my hot bodied, inexperienced lady. You really never had another man?”



“Never.”



“And when you and Jimmy do it, it just feels good. You don’t shudder and shake and have your toes curl or your whole body tingle and vibrate?”



“Heck no! Sounds like I’d be having a heart attack.”



“Almost! That’s why the French call an orgasm the little death. Well, I have some solutions for you both. I’ll be right back.”



Cameron went into her bedroom and came back out with two packages and handed them to Beth.



“This one’s called a bullet. It takes these batteries and you turn it on and put it on the front where your clit is. This one can go outside or inside of any hole you want and it vibrates too. Or, you can just use it like a dildo turned off.”



Beth’s eyes were wide with amazement and she started to giggle.



“I can’t use these? These are silly. Why would I want to do this?”



“Oh baby, because it feels so good!”



“The one for the inside looks like a huge version of a man’s cock.”



“Uh, huge? That’s a small one I gave you. I’ve had men that were twice as thick and twice as long. Now that really feels good! I take it Jimmy’s not that big.”



“They say it’s not the size that matters!”



“They are hugely mistaken! That’s the stuff they put out there so the guys with the little one’s don’t shoot themselves. Fill me up and work it. That’s what I like. You will too.”



“What do you mean I will. I can’t cheat on Jimmy.”



“Cheat? You don’t need to cheat. He’d probably love to watch! He’ll be begging for you to take on multiple guys while he watches while he’s dressed in his sexy dress and high heels and jerking off his inconsequential cock that could never make any woman cum. He’ll have purpose in getting you laid and giving you pleasure he never could. He’ll cum wildy seeing you experience true sex having orgasm after orgasm while he cums into his panties. You two will never be bored again. You know those parties I have here every now and then? Those are swingers parties. A bunch of adults having sex together. The mayor and his wife are swingers and so is the judge and his wife. It’s not unusual and no one would frown upon it that’s involved in it. It’s like being in a gourmet cooking club or wine tasting or anything else that brings pleasure. A group of people sharing ways to feel good.”



Beth got up and walked around the room. She looked at all the conservative dcor and felt the class that emulated from the house and Cameron. She tried to connect this with that and had trouble with it. She looked at Cameron dressed impeccably in designer jean skirt and heels and a silk low cut top. Cameron’s hair was styled beautifully around her face and her makeup was just right. Behind her on the wall was her doctorate degree from an east coast, Ivy League school.



“Beth, are you okay?”



“Just shocked a little I guess. Maybe you’re right though. Jimmy and I haven’t really been exposed to much. Maybe we should try new things.”



“Of course you should. Here, let me get you some wine and I’ll lay out a plan for you and Jimmy, okay?”



“A glass of wine would be nice. Thanks for your help Cameron.”



Cameron kissed Beth gently on the lips and went to get the wine.







































































 A Little Chat











“Jimmy! I’m home. Cameron gave us a couple of bottles of wine to have with dinner. Wasn’t that nice of her?”



I came around the corner lugging the vacuum cleaner toward the closet.



“The laundry and vacuuming are done and the bathrooms are cleaned.” I looked at Beth trying to hold each bottle out to the side with her little arms.



“Wine! Super.”



“Yes, and Cameron gave us these steaks from that mail order steak company and some cheese and fresh tomatoes. I think we have dinner all selected for us.”



Beth took the steaks out of the shopping bag to show me but I wanted to see what else was in the bag.



“Na na na sweetie. Don’t look inside. It’s a surprise for later.”



I smiled and hugged Beth.“I can’t wait!”



“Me too! Let’s get whatever else needs doing done so we can have the rest of the weekend to play okay?”



“Okay! Pretty much all of it is done. We have a couple of hours before we start dinner.”



“Can we go to the mall? Maybe buy some sexy clothes?”



“Hey that sounds like fun!”



“I’ll get ready.”



Beth put the food in the fridge and hid the toys in the bedroom while I did a quick leaf blower act in the yard. Beth changed into a denim mini and a low cut blouse that normally she’d wear a camisole under but didn’t this time. She put on some black extra high heels that she usually only wore with her black turtleneck sweater dress. She put a pair of her panties in her purse, put on some makeup and sprayed on the perfume her mom had bought her for Christmas.



“Wow, you look hot!” I called out as I put away the leaf blower. “Should I change?”



“Nope, we’re gonna get you some clothes too. You’re fine the way you are. Let’s go!”



Beth clicked her tiny feet in the garage and got into the car as I got in the driver’s seat. We pulled out and headed down the road.



“Jimmy, I have to apologize, I may not have been very exciting sexually lately and I want to make it up to you. I promise you’ll never be bored again.”



“Who said I was bored? I’m not bored.”



“Well, I did find the panties you came in in the laundry before and I don’t have a problem with that but I want to be a part of the fun too!”



“Uh, uh,” I could feel my face flushing hot red.



“You don’t have to say anything. I don’t mind. As a matter of fact it sounds like fun to jerk you off in some panties.”



“It does?”



“Of course! I’d love to feel you nice and hard and throbbing in them and then see your cock shoot all over them. It would be really exciting! Make’s me hot just thinking about it. Ha ha ha!”



I felt the heat in my face fade as I looked over at Beth and smiled.



“Really! Well, that actually sounds kind of fun. If you’d like it.”



Beth snatched the pair of panties out of her purse, waving them in the air before she reached over and unzipped my pants and slid her panties inside pulling aside my boxers and letting her satin panties rub against my hardening cock.



“How’s that feel?”


“Mmm, nice! Your hands make it feel even better.”



“What do you like to think about when you do it in my panties? Maybe I can help with that too? Do you think of me? Other women? Nothing?” Beth continued to stroke me with the panties as she looked up at me while I tried to concentrate on driving.



“Uh, it depends. Mostly though, I think about you coming really hard and moaning and tensing up.”



“I don’t do that though.”



“I know and I’m sorry. It’s probably my fault too since I’m so small but I’d like to see you feel that good.”



“Well, maybe you can. I did get some toys from Cameron that she highly recommended.”



“What did you tell her! Yeesh, she gave you all kinds of stuff!”



“She’s a smart lady and I just opened up to her about us a little and she taught me a lot today. She’s gonna be our best friend I think.”



Beth kept stroking me and looked up at me. It felt awesome having her jerk me in those silky panties. She started telling me a story.



“Imagine that I’m on my back with stockings and high heels and you’re sitting on the chair watching me. I’m playing with myself and I get all hot and wet. There are voices in the other room and a party going on. What happens next?”



“Uh, I get up and put on a rubber?”



“If you want, and then?”



“Uh, I put it in you and I cum.”



“Yup, now what?”



“Oh, I guess that wasn’t much fun for you ha.”



“No, it felt really nice, I love feeling or seeing you cum knowing you felt so good. Now this is a fantasy so, what would you like to see in the fantasy.”



“Uh, I think I’d like to see a really hot hunk ram you and pound you till you twitched and shook and screamed. The way I can’t. But I wouldn’t want to lose you to him. That’s the scary part.”



“Well, don’t be scared, you can’t lose me in a fantasy can you?”



“Of course not.”



“Then enjoy it. There I am, legs spread on a leather couch with my shaved body glistening and smelling sweet. My five inch high heels with stockings and garter belt showing from my dress pulled back while my boobs show from the low cut top of the dress. You get up and go to the door. You check out the guy standing there to make sure he’s okay and then you let him in. He stands before me and I unzip his pants and take him in my hands and roll it between them.”



“Oh yea Beth! Oh stop! Stop or I’ll cum! Stop!”



Beth withdrew her hand and left the panties there and zipped me back up just in time.



“Wow, what got into you. You are so hot!”



“So are you Jimmy! Wait till we get home!”



Beth kissed me on the cheek as I looked ahead to the road and turned into the mall, grinning from ear to ear.



Beth and I finished shopping at the mall then hit the adult video store one town over for the first time. Finally, we were in the car again and enjoyed the ride home. Beth picked out panties and nightgowns and hosiery. She even figured out what size women’s shoes I wore and made me buy three pairs. I thought it was getting a little out of hand with getting shoes since I never would imagine wearing them but she said it would make my legs look hot and feel real sexy. When she told me she’d play with her toys in front of me if I did what she asked, I couldn’t resist.



We got home and unpacked all the things. Beth insisted I take a shower and handed me a new razor like the one she uses on her legs.



“Take off all your body hair too. I know it’ll take a while this time but from now on it’ll go fast for you.”



“Take off my body hair! What will people say when I wear my shorts?”



“They’ll say, ‘Wow! What hot legs she has!’”



“Yea, ‘SHE!’”



“Oh stop it silly. Just don’t wear shorts in public then. No big deal. When you see how good they feel you’ll want to stop shaving them. And remember our deal? You have to do what I ask or I won’t play in front of you.” Beth strutted out of the room and winked at me from over her shoulder. Is she seducing me into shaving and wearing all these girly clothes? You bet she is!



I got in the shower and shaved it all off. Everywhere except my head! It actually did feel good, like a cool, clean feeling. When I dried off I noticed Beth already laid clothes out on the bed for me to wear. A pair of gartered stockings and a black lace garter belt and waist cincher thing. A pair of black spiked high heel strappy sandals with ankle straps. A black lace bra and black lace crotchless panties with black lace and sheer bottom panties to go over that. All topped off with a black lace and sheer nightgown that just barely covered the tops of the stockings.



“Ha ha! Don’t look so scared Jimmy!”



“What the hell am I supposed to do with all this, Beth?” I don’t even know how it works!” Did I hear panic in my voice?



Beth giggled, “Oh come on baby, let me help you. You won’t regret it!”



I allowed Beth to slowly dress me, giving me instructions on how to put on each item. She made sure everything fit, which it all did except the panties that hardly fit over my raging hard on. She was patient as can be but all of a sudden sprang up.



“It’s my turn to get ready. Why don’t you start dinner. I’ll be down in a sec.”



Beth showered and dressed in an outfit identical to mine. She was gorgeous as she sauntered into the kitchen to oversee my cooking. She had on a sensual smelling perfume and had a bottle in her hand of another, which she sprayed on my thighs and wrists and neck.



“There, now you even smell pretty!”



“Mmmm so do you!” I said as I squeezed her next to me and looked down into her made up eyes. I nuzzled her neck and rubbed my satin and lace covered self against her silky stockinged leg.



“See how nice the stockings and everything feels?”



“I know, it’s gonna be hard to keep from coming just walking around.”



I poured some wine and we had a wonderful dinner thanks to Cameron. I could feel my legs slip against each other as I crossed and uncrossed them. The heels made me mince my steps and I loved getting up to get things and cleaning off the table and doing the dishes while Beth watched me, smiling and jiggling her foot over her knee.



“I think I’m going to enjoy this. It’s much more fun watching you clean dressed like this than normal. I think you should dress this way anytime your home!” Beth chimed happily with a big ear to ear smile.



“It does feel better but I don’t know about dressing this way all the time. That sounds pretty wacky.”



“You decide. We’ll see what you do. You can if you want as far as I’m concerned.”



I finished cleaning up and we both had some coffee and a smoke and then went into the great room to watch our new hot movies with fresh drinks.



“My mom says these adult movies have no plot and bad acting,” Beth said as she loaded the first one into the player. “But she never told me about having good sex either…body shaking sex that is. Not like Dr. Wentgate did, Cameron that is. She’s the psychiatrist so she should know what’s good.”



“She said to get the videos and do all this?”



“Yup! So feel safe that a doctor recommends it! Ha ha ha.”



We had a couple of drinks sitting along side each other while we watched, sliding our hands over each other’s silky legs and petting all over.



“Jimmy, which ones do you like best?”



“I like it best when the woman cums really hard and it’s real. Not just screaming, but when you can see her shudder. That’s how I want to see you cum but I’ve never been able to do it myself.”



Beth touched my face and kissed me on the lips.



“That’s okay hun, I love you. It’s not your fault. You’ll get to see me cum hard. I’ll use the toys and I’ll bet they work like Cameron said.”



“The toys will be great to see! But I still like the fantasy of watching you really get it.”



“We can keep that fantasy alive don’t worry baby.”



Beth turned on the bullet and rubbed her clit with it while we watched a woman with her legs pushed back behind her head by a guy holding the heels of her high heels and ramming his huge cock into her. At the same time another guy was jerking off watching them. Beth got really hot and came so fast, jerking and holding my leg with her other hand.



“Back that one up Jimmy. I want to watch that over and over while I put this other one inside of me.”



I did as she asked and I was as hot watching her and them as she was. I had to stop touching myself or I’d cum. I watched Beth cum eleven times in just a few minutes watching that scene. She had to stop to catch her breath.



“OH MY GOD! That was awesome! I never came like that!!”



“I know! You were hot! And that scene was what we talked about! Just exactly the fantasy!”



“That’s why baby. Your fantasy made me hot thinking of you getting all excited like that watching me.”



Beth slipped my panties under my balls and stroked my cock with the nightgown while we watched a few more. Then she talked to me about some ideas she had for us.



“I think you should never cum alone again because I want to watch and help. So every morning before we get out of bed I’ll make you cum. Then at lunch when we get home you put on some sexy clothes and heels and I help you cum. Then before dinner and then before we go to sleep. Four times a day. How does that sound!”



“I don’t think I have that many in me!?”



“Don’t worry. Cameron recommended some herbals I can pick up that will increase the amount of semen and the hardness of your erection and your libido so you’ll probably want to cum even more and if you do, as long as I’m around, you will. I want to have you be the most satisfied husband in the world! The sexiest too of course! Never without something sexy and pretty on or being used okay?”



“Wow, quite a deal Beth. I guess I can agree to that. Or at least try to.”



Beth then told me to look at her as she pushed that vibrator in and out of her. She handed me a small plastic container.



“This container is to save all your cum since Cameron says it’s loaded with protein and testosterone which is a libido enhancer for men and women. We put it in the freezer after every deposit to keep it fresh. She gave me a recipe to use it in when we get enough.”



I came like I never did, three times that night, in that silly container while dressed in women’s clothing watching my wife cum over and over while we both imagined her getting fucked by a huge cock and we started our journey.



















































































 Every Day and Night











It was four weeks from when we started our antics and we did just as Beth had said. Morning, lunch, before dinner, and after dinner. I never saw my wife cum so much or so hard and neither did I. She made sure I was dressed appropriately all those times as well and had increased my wardrobe from just night gowns to dresses and miniskirts. She even bought me silicone boobs and a couple wigs from on-line stores. She taught me how to do my makeup and I shaved my whole body regularly.



I was taking all the supplements the doctor recommended and putting some skin cream she gave us on my chest area which seemed to be getting softer and silkier and a little more shapely. I learned to get up early to shave in the shower before I made breakfast for her. Every morning before we ate, I went into the bedroom and either Beth jerked me off or, I jerked myself off while she told me to imagine her getting banged and I’d cum in that container. Sometimes, if I asked nice, Beth would let me lie next to her, either at night or in the morning, (as long as I was dressed correctly) and she’d hold her hand to the side so I could pump into it while she had her legs back by her ears like she was getting banged good and she’d use her vibrators. If I came by accident in her hand I had to scrape it into the plastic container, which was getting quite full now and looked like a white gelato.



Beth even got me clothes to wear to work under my man clothes to keep me feeling nice during the day. I hated my men’s shoes now and they actually made my feet hurt with the low heel.



The men’s clothes were boring too. I didn’t know if I could even cum anymore without the women’s clothes to make me feel sexy. It was so much better! How do they say it? “Life is good!” Yea!!!







































































 More Neighborly Advice











“Hi Beth! How is it going!? Are you and Jimmy having fun?”



“Oh my GOD Yes! It has been wonderful. Jimmy is coming four and sometimes five times a day and I am too. Well, not always that many, but enough.



“Have you followed my instructions with the clothing? Is he associating women’s things with pleasure?”



“Oh yea, I never let him cum without them and he’s fallen in love with it. It’s so cute seeing him in those things getting all excited and coming in his plastic container. Those toys you gave me are fabulous. Jimmy love’s watching me cum with them.”



“Good, he’s probably pretty close by now to wanting to see you get hammered by a big hunk.”



“He definitely is, that’s the fantasy we’ve been playing out and he cums watching videos of that.”



“Ready for the real thing?”



“I think so, and I think Jimmy is ready to do exactly what you said he would. He’ll love standing there in a dress and jerking off while I get slammed multiple times. That sounds so rude and uncouth!”



“Ah yes, but imagine how it will feel!”



Cameron seated Beth, poured some wine and they continued their conversation about all the details of making sure Jimmy still only came with women’s clothing on, collecting his semen for the next step, and getting Jimmy ready to beg for more. Cameron ran her hands over Beth’s stockinged legs and felt her breasts as they perked on the shelf bra. Cameron lifted one out and suckled the nipple while Beth rolled her eyes back in her head. They kissed and fell into the couch together, hands between each other’s legs. After a few minutes of heavy play, Cameron got up and went to the bedroom and strapped on a huge pink cock. She pounded into the wide eyed Beth making her cum over and over while Cameron came until she fell on top of Beth and they caught their breath.



“Wait till you feel what a real one feels like honey!”



“I can’t wait! Jimmy is sweet but he doesn’t have a much of a cock.”



“That’s why we need to give him purpose dear. We need to have him able to satisfy a man in many ways since he’ll never be able to fully satisfy a woman. We need to make him want to and to be able to. We need to have him see you getting satisfied and him feeling it’s because of his help that you are getting so fulfilled. That will let him know he’s taking care of you and not leaving you unfulfilled. Between those two things then he’ll be complete and you’ll both have a happy fulfilling sex life.”



“I’ll do whatever it takes doctor. Jimmy deserves to have a fulfilling sex life. I love being able to help him get it! Thanks so much for helping us. Now what do I do with all that “gelato?”



“Mix it with this 4 hour erectile disorder medication that gives men those rock hard erections. Even if there’s no dysfunction with Jimmy getting hard, this will make him harder than normal and keeps it harder, longer, with no drooping at all. That way, when you make the popsicles and he eats them, he’ll associate semen with getting really hard and he’ll want more and more. Start out with some flavoring at first and then let the batch become more and more semen till you get at least fifty to seventy five percent so he gets the full flavor and associates it with a great feeling hard on. Then he’ll want to suck any cock he can so he can get his reward. By then, he won’t even need any ED medicine because his mind will make sure he gets the reaction whenever he tastes semen. See?”



“Very clever Doctor. Thank you. Jimmy will thank you too.”



“And you should get used to the taste as well so you might join him in the popsicles, but without the ED medication in them. And practice sucking cock on Jimmy too so you know how to do it. You’ll enjoy the feeling of driving a man wild with your mouth. When you’re ready for the taste, have Jimmy cum in your mouth and swallow it. Get a nice dildo for Jimmy to suck on too and introduce that into your play, having him cum while sucking on it. You might smear some of that gelato on it for him too.



“As far as the dildos you’re using, you should go larger for your and Jimmy’s benefit. He’ll get more excited as they get bigger and want to see a real one like that. You’re so small and tight that a little stretching wouldn’t hurt so you can fit even the biggest cocks with no problem. Oh, I almost forgot! Jimmy needs to be cleaned out and experience penetration before and the day of the party. Here’s an instruction sheet on how she should do it. You can try it if you like. It feels wonderful when you’re all done and you won’t have to worry about any embarrassment playing down there. You can get a shower attachment too that will clean deep enough to have sex there anytime. Make her wear a plug everyday and gradually get bigger having her cum with it inside of her okay? You can get vibrating plugs too if that is better for her. You should use the plug sometime too. I think some day you’ll want to feel being filled in both places.”



“Okay.”



“Oh, yes, by the way, you should start calling Jimmy something else when he’s dressed. Something more feminine. Pick out a name for him or let him pick one out. Then get her some earrings as a celebration. Pierced ones, maybe two per earlobe. You can tell her she needs to practice for a costume party I’ll be having. As far as at work she can tell them she’s joining a rock band as a singer and she needs to keep them in till they heal.



That cream should be having results by now and in four more weeks she should be a good solid B+ cup. We can add to them after with a little outpatient surgery a friend of mine can do for a favor. Maybe a little eyebrow lift and lip plumping and some hips and butt too! He owes me big! Jimmy hasn’t much facial hair so that’s not an issue at all is it? His body seems lightly haired is it?”



“Yea, he doesn’t have much. He’s been using a cream depilatory and that’s been keeping him smooth for a week and even then it’s not much and it’s soft.”



“Good, see, he’s a perfect fit for this! She can be a female servant at the party. You, my dear will be the favorite of ALL the men!”



“When is it?



“In four weeks. The Mayor and the Judge will be there along with so many other prominent men and women. You’ll both have a wonderful time. Make sure she brings a video camera too so she has something to remember this by.



“And when you go to the adult video store get some of those shemale DVD’s. Jimmy will be able to relate to those girls and if he cums watching them enough that will help him to want o be more like them.”



“Thanks Cameron! I’ll be sure to do everything as you said. Everything you told me to do before has worked beautifully and Jimmy and I are happier than we ever were. I love what you’re doing for us! Thank you so much!”



“You’re so welcome honey.” Cameron kissed Beth deeply on the lips as they once more rolled into an embrace and began to fondle each other.



























 Jimmy, Where Are You?











“Jimmy, I’m home! Where are you?”



“I’m up stairs hun, dusting the bedroom!”



Beth walked up the stairs and found me, kind of me that is.



“Wow! You look great! I’m so proud of you! A denim miniskirt with hose and those hot new heels. That v neck sweater and the push up bra! Your breasts look so good! But most of all the way you did your own hair and makeup. Your real hair! It looks incredible! How did you do it?”



I kept on dusting and polishing, swishing my bottom from side to side as I strode around the room filling the air with the scent of the perfume on my skin.



“After I finished folding and putting away your clothes I had lunch and was leafing through one of those great new women’s magazines you bought. I saw a picture of a blonde girl with hair my length and I thought, ‘I can do that!’ So after I ate my salad I went in the bathroom and went at it with some mousse and then the hot iron and then some gel and then hairspray.”



I stopped what I was doing to stand and pose with my hand by my head and smiled at Beth.



“Awe sweetie, you are so gorgeous. I love you! We need to go out like this!” Beth came over and hugged me putting her head against my shoulder and then kissed me lightly so as not to mess my lipstick.



“Go out!? I’ve never been out this way!”



“Exactly! The way you look no one will ever know you’re a man under there! We can toss that wig! Cameron suggested some more things from the adult video store too so we need to go out anyway.”



“Oh yea, I forgot you went to Cameron’s today. I had so much fun getting dressed and cleaning the house I lost track of where you were. So what are we supposed to do with all of our gelato?”



“Oh yea, she said we should each have popsicles or drinks mixed with it to get the benefits of the testosterone and proteins and things. It increases men and women’s libido and she said it really can make a man’s penis hard as a rock. You thirsty? I am. I want to try it!” Beth’s eyes were wide trying to convey excitement for it and to get Jimmy to want to drink his cum.



“Hmm. Cameron has helped us liven up our life so far. If she’s right I guess it would be worth it. It can’t taste that bad can it?”



“She said we can mix it with some flavoring at first to get used to it. How about if you finish cleaning up here and pee and get ready to go to the store and I’ll mix us a Jimmy cum cocktail! Tee hee.”



“Okay!”



Beth ran down stairs and took the pills out of her purse and smashed one on the counter. She took out the gelato from the freezer and scrapped out some good hunks and put them into glasses. She added some cider to it and squished it in while mixing it. In my drink she slid the crushed pill into it and stirred it up good. She put a pink drink umbrella in mine and a green one in hers. The cider had clouded up some. It was probably about 30 percent Jimmy cum and 70 % cider. Not too bad. Then she thought, why not try it straight too, so she thawed out enough in a pan to make two shot glasses of the sticky white liquid. She put the drinks on the table as I came downstairs carrying the vacuum cleaner and seven pairs of Beth’s shoes that needed to go in the hall closet and put it all away. I walked over to the kitchen and sat, looking at the glasses.



“Really, hmm.”



I lifted the cider mix and looked at it through the glass then lifted the shot to get a good look.



Beth laughed and giggled.



“Oh stop silly! You look at it like it’s some kind of alien slime or something! You made it! It can’t be bad!”



“Oh, I make some other things too and I wouldn’t put them in my mouth!”



“Well those things aren’t supposed to go there. This stuff is okay to. It’s clean and healthy and will make us feel nice. It’ll turn us into a couple of horny girls!?”



“I thought we already were, but heck, one can always appreciate more horniness can’t one. Ha ha ha!”



Beth took the green umbrella out and sipped her cider mix looking at me while she did. Then she smiled and drank a gulp.



“Mmm, not bad! Tastes kind of sexy to me. Try it!”



I did as instructed and sipped gingerly so as not to leave too much lipstick on the glass. I swished it around in my mouth.



“A little bitter but not to much. Not bad. Interesting taste I guess.”



I swallowed a big gulp..



“Pretty good actually. If this makes me hard I can drink it forever.”



I picked up the shot and poured it slowly into my mouth getting some on my chin. I allowed it to sit there as I swallowed the shot slowly. I licked the glass clean and licked the spilled cum from my chin, never once taking my eyes off of Beth.



“All done! Your turn Beth!”



“Ha ha ha, you are so hot! Licking the cum off your chin like that!”



Beth drank her shot next dripping some of it onto her face and wiping it off with her long nailed fingers then licking them off while tilting her head down and looking up at me. Then she licked the glass out and finished the cider mix.



“Mmmm, tastes and feels sexy for some reason. I feel hornier already.”



“I feel hornier after watching you!” I crossed and uncrossed my legs trying to adjust my raging hard on under my skirt.



“Maybe I should suck on that thing for you some.”



 “Really? You never wanted to do that before.”



 “I do now!” Beth said as she got on her knees and spread my legs and took my little cock out from the panties and began to suck.



“Ouch! Not so hard!”



“Sorry. Tell me what feels good.” She dove back on it.



“Oh yea!” I moaned as I twitched. Beth looked up at me while she flicked the tip, smiling.



“I’m flicking my tongue over the hole and then rolling it around the head.



“Mmmmm awesome!”



Beth started bobbing her head up and down and pulled gently on my little shaved sacks.



“Mmmm, very nice.”



Beth took my soft hands with their long painted nails and slid them into her hair pushing my fingers onto her head and making me grab her hair and tug. She looked up at me as her mouth and lips slid up taking it all in
 with her lips against my belly and sucking it making it stretch inside her mouth.



“Fuck my face baby! You sure won’t choke me.”



I began to push myself into her head while I held her hair tight but not for long.



“Ugh no, stop!” I pulled out and my cock was oozing precum and throbbing in the air.



“Baseball, baseball baseball! Phew! I almost came.”



“You could have.”



Are you kidding? I’m so hard I want to save all the cum I have to have it later in a glass!”



“That’s selfish! I wanted it!”



“Okay, next time. I better put on some tight panties to keep this baseball bat hidden.”



“Ha ha ha, baseball bat! Ha ha ha. Try baby gherkin! Ha ha ha. It’s so cute and so nice feeling in my mouth.”



“Oh well, all the more reason for me to dress like a woman. What do you say I get rid of these clip on earrings!”



“You read my mind.”



“Yea, at work I can say I’m a singer in a rock band now and have to wear them every day until they heal. I wish I didn’t have to dress as a guy 8 hrs a day.”



“I know sweetie. Don’t worry. That wish might come true. Stranger things have happened. Maybe I’ll get a raise or something.”



“It would have to be a darn big raise. About seventy thousand a year.”



“Maybe! Wouldn’t it be nice!?”



“Sure would. Let me wash the pan you used and clean these glasses up and then change into some better panties while you relax on the couch and read your book. Then we can go okay?”



“Okay. I love you! Let me suck your cock some more though. Don’t worry, I won’t make you cum yet.”



“Mmmm”



Beth got on her knees and went at my cock voraciously. Not like someone not intending to make me cum but like some one that wanted to make me cum. I figured I might as well see if I stay hard after drinking that cum earlier so I may as well cum in her mouth. I always wanted to anyway. Maybe a splash on her face too that she can wipe and lick off her finger. As I thought about it and as she diligently sucked my cock I grabbed her head and started to fuck her face like she asked. She looked so hot, like such a slut as I fucked her. Oh yea, God please let her be a slut for me! I pulled her head by the hair now and fucked her head hard banging her head lightly a couple of times against the table and then came hard as she nearly gaged on my load and I could feel her suction as she swallowed it. I felt it pump into her eight times and when I knew it was the last one I pulled out and shot it straight on her face.



“I love you too baby.” I said as I tucked my still hard cock into my panties and Beth wiped my cum off and licked it off her finger.



I kissed Beth on the lips deep and full tasting my cum on her tongue. Beth straightened herself and smiled.



“That was hot baby. I think I like sucking cock! Let’s get going!”



I fixed my lipstick in the downstairs bathroom before going back upstairs.



“Want me to drive? Then you can enjoy the guys looking at you and feel yourself out in the real world as a lady.”



“Okay. That sounds nice.” Beth held the door for me and let me get seated then went around the car and got in.



“Wow this car smells nice. How come?”




 “After I finished cleaning the toilets, ironing our underwear and stockings, changing the sheets and getting things ready for dinner, I used leather cream on the seats and cleaned the carpets while you were at Cameron’s”



“You’re such a good girl! Of course you always do those things. Why don’t you take it easier?



“It was fun. I was slipping against my slip working and I almost came twice anyway. A heck of a lot better than doing it as Jimmy, which I used to do.”



“That’s good to hear. At least it’s fun for you. So tell me Jimmy, what would be a good name for you now. I can’t call you Jimmy in the store.”



“Hmm I’m not sure, any ideas?”



“Candy, Angel, Jessica, Barbara, Cameron, Casey, Kelly, Lillith, Jacey, Jessica, Janey….”



“Jacey! Does that mean hot sexy little slut?”



“HA ha ha! It can. You can give it definition!”



“Jacey it is, I like the two syllables and the Y at the end like Jimmy. Sounds cute.”



“Okay Jacey. Adult store first and then earrings?”



“Sounds good.”



“So tell me more about how it feels to you to be a girl now. What have you learned from this. You can stroke yourself if you like while we drive.”



“Thank you! I think that semen works! I am sooooo hard right now. It feels awesome!” I adjusted my skirt and stood my cock up in my panties so I could rub myself though the skirt as I crossed my leg over my hand.



“Well, it feels like nothing else I guess. My skin feels so soft and silky without any hair. Not that I had a lot but it was enough to deaden the senses. Now smooth like that I can feel how nice and silky pantyhose and stockings feel. I can feel how nice the satin slip feels. I love the feel of walking in heels and how it makes me move and minces my steps. I love the way my legs look in heels. I love the feeling of a bra and now it seems the feeling of having something in a bra that’s mine. You know this B cup is almost too small? It feels so good to feel them pull on my chest when I walk and they bounce. I love looking in the mirror and seeing my cleavage. I love touching them and feeling satin nightgowns on them. My favorite is that dress with the crinoline and the satin liner. I don’t even need a bra with that one since it has its own built in that’s nice and silky and the silky lining is so smooth against my hard cock, which doesn’t even show in it. I love the feeling of crossing and uncrossing my legs. Of putting on makeup. Of putting on earrings and necklaces. Putting on long fingernails and painting them. Cleaning the house dressed nice. Smelling my perfume when I spray it on and when I sniff my wrist. What isn’t there to like! I can get hard just thinking about any of them!”



“Wow! Well Jacey, then our goal is to complete this as much as we can so you can be the best! Real earrings is just the start of it! You know, Cameron said she has a plastic surgeon friend that owes her a big favor.”



“Oh no, not my little friend. I don’t want to loose him!”



 “No silly, I didn’t mean that. Cameron said that you could get a boob job, padding on the hips and bottom, eyebrow lift and lip plumping if you wanted. She said he could do it outpatient.”



“Wow, that’s something to think about. That would cost a lot of money!”



“Well, Cameron is pretty well connected I guess and the surgeon she knows owes her lots of favors.”



“How long would it take to heal?”



“I think she said a couple of weeks and it wouldn’t be the least bit noticeable. Might be sore for a week or so.”



“I have lots of vacation left. I could wear baggy pants and strap my boobs down at work.” I looked beggingly at Beth.



“Wow, I didn’t expect you to jump on it like that but that’s good. I’ll check with Cameron and have her see when he could do it. Maybe he can do it right away and you’d be all ready for her next party in four weeks.”



“Wow. That would be something. Hmm.” I looked out the window in silence now as Beth drove on. I heard her talking but wasn’t paying any attention. All I could think of was whether to take that next step or not. Out of the corner of my eye though, I saw Beth crush a gum wrapper and drop it on the floor of the Lexus and made a mental note to pick it up later. My mind wandered back to boobs, ass, hips, eyebrows, lips, and being the ultimate slut, whore, sexy pretty girl that no one could resist. Man or woman.



 Beth pulled around to the parking lot in the back of the adult book store. I got out and straightened my skirt and put my purse over my shoulder. I tucked my blouse in deeper so my cleavage would show and touched up my hair in the window reflection of the car.



“What, do you think, you’re gonna get lucky here?” Beth laughed as she took me by the hand.



“You never know! Maybe we’ll find a nice guy with a huge cock and you can get your first real fucking.”



“Mmmm sounds nice. You can suck him before he does me.”



We entered the store and went to the toy section first. Beth picked out an
 assortment of butt plugs, vibrating butt plugs, and a strap on harness with its own pink dildo. She picked out a huge cyberskin cock with a vibrator in it. I wandered into the condom section and picked out some of the XL ones that would never fit me but I knew Beth would need them for her new boy toy. I also grabbed some snugger fitting ones for myself. Beth and I met up in the video section where Beth found some shemale DVD’s. We picked out of few of those too. We carried all the stuff to the counter and emptied our full arms on the counter next to a tall, thick and dark haired, muscular gentleman. His blue eyes looked at the toys then at us girls and a big smile of white teeth flashed across his face. I was making sure he had a good view of my cleavage and moved closer to him to make believe I wanted to see something by him in the case. I easily maneuvered myself so my bottom lightly rubbed against the front of his pants.



“Mmm, that’s very nice,” he said in a deep, strong yet gentle voice.



“Looks like you girls are going to have a party. I wish I could be there for it.”



I smiled at him and stood on my toes to whisper something in his ear.



Surprised, the handsome man responded wide eyed, “My van’s outside. You can follow me if you’d like.”



“Sounds wonderful!” I beamed and winked at Beth.
 



I took the man’s arm in mine while Beth paid for the things. We all left the store and got into our vehicles. Beth sat and looked at me.



“What the heck did you whisper to him?”



“I said, ‘I’d love to suck your cock and you’d love for him to fuck you if that works for him but we want to do it right away. There he goes, follow him!”



“Oh my God! I can’t believe you did that! Where are we going?” Beth said as she followed the shiny new full size van.



“To a campground where he can park the van and we can play.”



“Wow, I hope he’s safe!”



 “He’s so hot, isn’t he? I don’t think he lives in that van. He’s just going to rent a slot at the campground for our little party. I can’t wait! I get to suck a cock and see you get pounded! I’m glad I picked out these biggie sized rubbers!”



 “I saw that, and the gherkin ones too. You better put one on because you’re definitely gonna cum lady and you don’t want to mess your clothes or waste that juice!”



I giggled and reached for the bag in the back seat and grabbed one of the tighter fitting ones made for me. I slid my skirt up around my waist then pulled my cock out of my panties. I quickly opened the rubber and slipped it over my raging hard little dick. I tucked myself back into my panties and slid my skirt back down and crossed my legs after I was settled.



“Ready to go!!”



“Wow are you hard. That semen cocktail really works! It had about ten of your cums in each serving and another three in the shotglass. That’s like sucking off thirteen guys each.”



 “Yea, I like that!”



We drove for about 15 minutes and arrived at the campground. Our stud paid at the gate and drove around the park till he came to a place by the lake secluded in the trees. We parked in his slot and got out.



“Should we take any of the toys with us?” I asked.



“Na, let’s save them for later for us.”



I went up to the van and introduced myself to our new friend.



“My name’s Jacey and this is Beth.”



 “My name’s Rod. Kinda funny huh. I guess it was pretty big as an infant too! Ha ha ha. Come on in the van and have a pop and we can talk a little.”



I already had the side door of his van opened and climbed in. Beth quickly followed me in, flashing Rod a bit of her already wet snatch. We ducked our heads and looked around the van. It had a full size bed that was made from folding the seats down in the back. Rod had turned the drivers seat around to face the inside of the van and had his hand on his crotch as he looked us over.



“Wow, you two are so hot. Today is my lucky day. I just bought a video and was going to go home and jerk off when Jacey pushed her lovely bottom against my cock. Nice ice breaker I must say.”



I beamed and felt like a girl on a date. “Thanks! I wanted to do something more obvious than the standard pick up crap. Can I come by you and rub your cock?”



 “Of course!” Rod said as he moved to let me get closer. I knelt on the floor between the seats and wrapped my painted, long fingernailed hands on his pants and felt for him. I didn’t have to feel for long. I found his cock growing larger and larger as I stroked it through his pants. Rod adjusted his pants some to let it stretch out inside while I rubbed him.



“Mmm that feels good Jacey. Your hands are so tiny and pretty with those nails. If you want to take him out you can.”



Beth watched from the bed in back where she had unbuttoned her blouse and was lying on her side rubbing her clit with one hand and tweaking her nipple with the other.



“You two gonna keep this all to yourselves? I wanna play too you know.”



I looked up with Rod’s full, hard cock in my hand, stroking the full length of the shaft now. I looked from his cock back to Beth’s face. “Lemme just have a little taste first.”




 “Of course, my favorite slut. Please do…get him ready to fuck me.”



I put my face down by Rod’s cock, which had to be at least 8 inches long and big enough around that my little finger and thumb couldn’t touch wrapped around it. I can just imagine what it must feel like for him to have a hard on compared to me. How good I was going to make him feel with my lips. How I could make him twitch and shudder and beg for more. I licked my lips and started to flick at Rod’s tip with my tongue, making him twitch. Then I ran my tongue around the head making him twitch more. I moved my lips around his silky head and consumed as much of as I could fit into my mouth, stroking the velvety leftover length with my hand.



“Damn, Jacey that’s awesome! Don’t stop. Keep going till I get right to the edge and then I’ll go back and do Beth. Mmm, huh, huh, ungh.” Rod twitched some more as I changed up from doing the shaft to doing the tip and back. Beth was fingering her hot, wet cunt, watching me. She took one of the large rubbers from her purse that I slipped in there and got it unwrapped and ready.



Rod wrapped his hands around my head and fucked my face hard. I had to gag a few times but it felt so erotic. I slipped my own cock against my slip while I sucked and licked. Rod started to tense up.



“Stop! Stop!” he gasped as he pulled out of my mouth, getting precum on my chin.



“God you are good. Mmmm…” he moaned as he stroked my hair and looked into my eyes. He leaned down and gave me a kiss on the lips and I inhaled his sexy aftershave. He looked back at Beth who was now rolling onto her back and lifting her knees up, rubbing herself through the cut out part of her pantyhose.



“My turn?”



“Your turn my little spinner. How do you want it?”



“Hard and fast! Pound me like a pile driver baby. I’m so wet for you.”



Itook the rubber from Beth and slid the rubber on Rod . “Let me hold it and guide it in okay?”



“Sure baby.” Rod said as he held Beth’s legs by her heels back to her head. He looked down and watched me grab his cock and point it into Beth’s wetness. I pushed gently on Beth’s wetness and could feel the tightness as his head entered then slid it the rest of the way into Beth as she arched her back and moaned and her eyes rolled back in her head.



We both watched Beth’s head roll back and forth in time with his cock as she felt him fill her up. Beth’s long fingernails were digging into the skin of his ass, begging him to pound her harder.



“Oh yea, you have a GREAT cock! It feels so fucking huge bit doesn’t hurt at all. Just hot hard meat filling me all the way, throbbing and slipping so easily in my tight cunt. Now fuck me! Pull my hair! Bite me but most of all FUCK me!” Beth looked back to me as I jerked myself off on the floor in front of the bed. I nodded to Beth and gave her a thumbs up and smiled in approval.



“Oh yea Rod FUCK me with that man cock!” she cried out as he held her legs back with one arm and held her hair with the other. His thighs and ass tensed and his muscles in his back and arms were firm and solid as he rammed his cock into her, shaking the van and Beth. Beth’s voice was trembling with the pounding as she started to tense up and her toes pointed in her shoes waving in the air now.




 “Uh yea, uh ungh, uh, fuck me yea, unh, uh, ungh, coming oh God I’m cu cu uh uh uh uh uh!”



 Beth came hard twitching her whole body and Rod continued to fuck her, moaning and grunting in her ear and biting her neck and ears now. He sped up now and fucked her even harder and faster and Beth responded by slapping his ass just as she stopped twitching.




 “That’s it! Fuck me harder. Oh yea! Your cock feels soooo fucking good!! Mmmmm I’m gonna Cum uh uh again. Ahhhhhhhh!”



 Beth came again on Rod’s cock and now it was his turn. He tensed up completely and slowed his fast pace. Then he pushed hard all the way into Beth’s hot hole and came in shudders and shakes, growling, yelping, speeding up again, ramming Beth so hard, I thought she’d break. She looked like a rag doll on the end of his flag pole. I couldn’t stand it anymore and totally came in the little rubber beneath my skirt. Rod fell on top of Beth, breathing heavy and purring in her ear. Beth squeezed him inside of her, milking the last of the cum out of him.




 “Mmm, squeeze me with that tight hot little twat baby. Mmmm that was awesome! I need to get your girls’ phone numbers.”



I already wrote it on a piece of paper and put it in the visor above the driver’s seat.



“Here it is Rod, it’s in the visor.”



“Thanks baby,” Rod said as he got off Beth. Beth stood up with wobbly knees and straightened herself out.



“Well, thanks Rod, for the fun. We do need to finish our shopping though. Can you write your number down for us?”



Rod did the same and handed it to me.




 “Anytime ladies. Have a great day!” He kissed us on the cheek and breathed a sigh into our ears. We stumbled out of the van and took off in our car, almost speechless.




 Beth was the first to speak. “So, how was it Jacey?”




 “It was incredible seeing you get fucked like that. And sucking his cock was awesome. I want more! How was it for you though, I don’t think I have to ask.”




 “It was incredible. I never realized how GOOD getting fucked could feel. His cock just filled me up and made me feel so, so, womanly! Coming while he kept fucking me was great and then coming again. He felt so good coming inside of me I even came on his last push with him! I love big cock! I wish you could feel how good it felt inside of you like that. Was it good to watch?”




 “Absolutely! I want to get some videos of you doing that. You look so hot! I loved seeing you get all that pleasure.”




 “More you shall get baby! Ha ha ha incredible! Okay little girl, let’s get those ears pierced.”



“Maybe there’ll be someone cute at the mall eh?”



“Sorry sweetie, I’m fucked out. I feel so satisfied and I just feel like, washed out. That was incredible but I really don’t want anymore right yet.”



“Awe.” I slipped my skirt up and carefully took the rubber off my still hard cock and looked at the semen in it. Then I put the opened end in my mouth and squeezed it down my throat.



“Mmm. Not bad. I’m still hard! Good stuff!”




 “I guess so! Now behave at the mall and when we get home we can try out the shower cleaner and you can play with our new toys and then jerk off in front of me describing me getting laid today.”




 “Okay!”



























































 More Neighborly Advice












 Cameron greeted Beth at the door with a strap on in her hand.




 “Hi sweetie, your turn to bang me. You can get some practice before you do Jacey.”




 “Oh, uh sure.” Jacey held it in one hand and looked it over.




 “Don’t worry, it’s easy to put on. I have some clothes for you to wear if you’d like in the bedroom. Kinda goes with the strap on. You can take the clothes home for when you do Jacey.”




 “Kewl! Thanks Cameron!” Beth followed Cameron into the bedroom where a PVC low cut mini dress laced up the front with flared skirt, black stockings and black PVC garter belt, and black PVC thigh high boots with 6 inch heels waited.




 “Wow! This is hot! Thanks!”




 “You’re welcome Beth, So how is Jacey doing? Have you gotten her to like sucking cock and having things in her bottom?”




 “Are you kidding? She is so into it. The ED meds made her convinced she wants to have more cock and she’s been using the plugs regularly. She especially likes the vibrating one. She looks so cute wiggling her ass around while she cleans the house wearing it. She approached a guy in the adult book store and gave him head and got me laid minutes after meeting him. She’s a sex fiend now. When I mentioned about boobs and plastic surgery she loved it and wanted to do it right away. She’s convinced her cock is useless, which it really is, and she wants to please however she can.




 “No problem. We can have her ready for the party. I’ll call him and let you know if it’s not so, but I’m sure he’ll take her on Sunday as he normally doesn’t schedule any surgeries then. I did talk to him about it already and he said she’d have to stay overnight for all that work but she’d heal in a couple of weeks.”




 “Super, when I get home I’ll have her call work to schedule her vacation. She’s going to be so excited. How far do you think he’ll take the surgery. I mean boob size and hips and ass and eyebrows.” Beth had her street clothes off now and was putting on the garter belt.




 “I told him to make her look like the hottest slut in the world. He’ll probably take her boobs to a D cup and put something in there to make the nipples larger and aroused looking and feeling.”




 Beth had her stockings on now and was strapping on the dildo. Cameron came over and stroked her while kissing her nipples.




 “He’ll put some pads on the tops of her butt to give her a little “back” like the black girls have but not that much.”



Beth stepped into the dress and zipped it up hiding her strap on. She adjusted the ties in front leaving her nipples exposed on the shelf bra. She sat and slid the boots on and zipped them.



“Wow Cameron this outfit is so hot!”



“Thanks, can’t wait to have you take it for a ride,” Cameron said as she prostrated herself on the bed opening her sheer robe and adjusting her stockings and garter belts. She fluffed her hair and leaned on her elbows looking at Beth while Beth climbed on the bed and positioned herself to penetrate Cameron . She entered Cameron and slid it in and out while holding Cameron’s ankles in the air.



“He’ll add packs to her hips, mmm, yes like that, making her have the full pear shape. Her eyebrows will be lifted as much as… uh uh yes baby faster that’s it, ungh…her eye, yes, her brow ridges allow and her lips will be plumped up permanently. If he thinks it would look good he might put some cheek pads in to raise her cheeks a bit. She’ll be a real looker she will. She’ll have to like taking it in the ass cause all the guys will want to put their cocks in her. Oh Beth that feels sooo good. Fuck me baby!” Beth was getting sweaty with the effort.



“I don’t know if I like this, it’s a lot of work. Your end is the better one! Phew! Kind of neat though seeing you down there and me inside. I can feel it against my clit each time I push.”



“Oh yea, it uses a lot of muscle groups, Mmmm yes! Coming! Ahhhhhh Beeeth!!!”



Beth pulled out and knelt in front of Cameron’s widespread legs and soaking wet cunt.



Cameron reached up and rubbed the saturated cock.



“Your turn?”



“No thanks. Phew…too hot and sweaty. I wanna go home and shower and have Jacey jerk off in front of me.”



“Okay sweetie. I’ll set everything up for Jacey. Let me know if there are any problems, otherwise we’ll plan on fucking up Jimmy the rest of the way on Sunday.”



“Fucking him up? What do you mean? This is making him into a wonderful Jacey.”



“Yes, but there isn’t any Jimmy around anymore.”



“That’s okay. She’s still my Jimmy inside. A happy Jimmy now called Jacey with the most satisfied wife in the world. Thanks again Cameron.” Beth dropped the strap-on on the floor with a thud as she redressed into her tan stockings, garter belt, 5 inch brown strappy spike heel shoes, crotchless panties, shelf bra and sheer blouse that showed her hard nipples through it. She rolled all the things up in the PVC dress and put it under her arm as she kissed Cameron deeply on the lips and said goodbye.




 
 “Hi baby I’m home!” Beth called out with her hands full of PVC. I came around the corner swishing my butt while pushing the floor mop over the ceramic tiles in my stockings and corset with a vibrating butt plug with a feather sticking out of my butt. One arm was working the mop while the other collected Beth’s droppings of shoes, earrings, and clothes as I cleaned.
 I put everything down in a neat pile and walked over to Beth.




 
 “Hi sweetie! Wow, what’s all the stuff?”




 
 Beth dumped it all on the kitchen table. “Cameron gave us some more stuff.”




 
 “Nice! I really have to met her some time. You know, I knew a Cameron once but she was a real bitch! This one seems so nice.”




 
 “Well, you can thank her at the party for having all your surgery done for all the things we talked about. She said you’ll be all set for Sunday!”




 
 “Woo hoooo!!” I jumped up and down clapping my hands, my feather flailing in the air behind me and tugging on my hole
 . I gave Beth a great big hug.




 
 “I can’t wait! She is an awesome woman. I’ll have to get her a present or something. Give her a really big hug!”




 
 “You bet! Soon you will. I’m hungry, are you?”




 
 “Yeah. Go ahead and rest on the couch, I’m sure you had a long day and I’ll hang up these new things and put the other stuff where it belongs and then I’ll cook dinner. How about some baked stuffed shrimp?”




 
 “Sounds wonderful Jacey. I love you!”



 “I love you too baby. Glass of wine?”


“Sure.”



 
 “I might have time to massage your feet after I get the shrimp in the oven.”




 
 “That would be great. Then after you clean up dinner you can have a semen cocktail for desert and jerk off for me while I watch you and tell you about how I’m gonna get laid at the party by all those guys.”




 
 “I can’t wait baby. Let me get cooking.” I took off running in little steps to put Beth’s droppings away and get things ready.




 
 My surgeries went very well and I was home after one night. I had to rest for a couple of days but couldn’t take the way the house was looking so I got busy cleaning it up even though I was still bandaged. I took it slow and it actually helped me heal faster since the activity got my blood pumping. Unbelievably, I was pretty much healed and scar free in two weeks. I was everything that Cameron said I’d be. I was a hot, sexy, feminine, shapely 34D, 28, 36 with a high butt, high cheek bones and browline, full lips and full cheeks. My nipples now showed though my blouse and I didn’t even have to wear a bra to have cleavage. My excess ball skin was removed and they stayed tight and close to my shaft. My voice was even improved with a larynx shaving to raise it an octave. I now had a fully feminine voice.




 
 Cameron even sent over a tattoo artist that was expert in permanent makeup to do my eyes and lips. I had him tattoo “Come fuck me, I’m your Slut” on the lower part of my back with a picture of a cock coming on me.




 
 Beth and I were so overwhelmed and couldn’t wait for the party. We weren’t sure what we would do when it was time for Jimmy to go to work but Beth was confident something would happen to make it all work out. Jimmy sure did not look like a Jimmy anymore and there was no hiding it either.





































Party Time!












 
 It was the night of the party and I was so excited to get Beth ready for her gang bang. She slept in till ten that morning while I cleaned, ironed, and laid out everything she needed for her day and the party that night. I made sure the tub was scrubbed so it would be ready for me to give Beth a bath and made breakfast so it was ready by the time she came downstairs rubbing her eyes and kissing me good morning.




 
 “Hi sweetie! You look so nice in that French maid outfit. I especially like the black and blue feathers coming out from under the back of the skirt!’ I seated Beth and placed her breakfast on the table before her. I poured her orange juice and put a linen napkin in her lap. I sat across from her and watched her eat. She was so beautiful, my sexy queen.




 
 “Thanks Beth. I like it when you critique my outfits. I thought you’d like the new vibrating plug and feathers. May I cum watching you eat?”




 
 “Sorry dear, you know what we decided. No coming till the party. We want you to be as horny as possible. Don’t worry, this is the last day you need to get through. I know it must be tough not coming for three days after you’d gotten used to coming four and five times a day but you’ll see it’ll be worth it.” I acted disappointed and looked at Beth, forming my permanently lipsticked mouth into a pouty frown, but still rubbed my cock under my dress.




 
 “Okay. I know, I just thought maybe I could cum today since I still have the whole day to make it through before tonight but I guess you’re right as usual. Will you want me to do you feet and hands before I give you a bath?”




 
 “Oh yeah! You’re gonna pumice my feet and give me a pedicure and manicure? I can’t wait.”




 
 “Well, you are going to be ‘on stage’ so to speak tonight and I want you to look and feel your best when you’re having all those men. I want this to be a really perfect night for you.”




 
 “Well you need to be perfect too you know. I want you to have a good time and be and feel the sexiest you can.”




 
 “I already did all that last night after you fell asleep on the ouch watching that movie. I pumiced all my calluses and did my nails see?” I excitedly showed Beth my gorgeous long curved fake nails painted hot pink with and my perfectly smooth feet with their highly polished toes. “I can’t wait to put on our matching outfits tonight. They’re gonna feel so good.”




 
 “Your cock will look so cute draped in that sheer garter belt with the little fringe of sheer.” Beth finished her breakfast and I took the plate away and gave Beth her vitamins.




 
 “Did you take all your pills too Jacey?”




 
 “Sure did. Those new ones seem to make me hard all day. All I can think about is coming and you haven’t let me. I know, I know.”



 “Yes you do. Now, clean up here and make the bed and all the things you do after I get up and I’ll be waiting for you on the couch so you can do my feet and hands.”




 
 I ran around in my usual way, getting things done and brought my tools down to make Beth’s feet silky smooth with no calluses or cuticles. I did the same for Beth’s hands and even exfoliated her skin with a light abrasive sheet like I did to my own the night before. It took off any peach fuzz and stray hairs along with any dead skin cells so our skin would feel every sensation from fabric or hands or any other sensual caress. It even made the skin tingle a bit after it was done.




 
 I then buffed and polished Beth’s toenails and fingernails one at a time until they looked like glass and put on two coats of hot pink polish followed by a clear coat. Beth then asked me to bring myself to the edge while she talked about how good those big cocks were going to feel inside of her and how good they would feel in my bottom. I had no problem coming to the edge and had to stop several times to make sure I didn’t disobey Beth’s orders, letting a bit of precum just show up on the tip. I had to get rid of the plug though…way too exciting to keep stopping.




 
 “Oh my God this is going to be incredible!” I cried in my new voice.




 
 “Yes it is baby yes it is. Now why don’t we take a little nap and then you can give me a bath.”




 
 “You go ahead. I wanted to polish the seats in the car so we could feel the nice slick leather on our bottoms tonight.” Beth nodded and I put a pillow under her head and covered her with an afghan.




 
 The day flew by for me. I fed Beth lunch and then bathed her, being sure to get her silky smooth. Beth shaved herself down there so she was perfectly smooth and inviting as well. I toweled her off gently and then smoothed a sensitizing lotion all over her body, massaging her as she went. When that was dry I applied powder with a puff, which made Beth silky and slippery to the touch and added to the scent of her body. Beth kissed me deeply on the lips and put my cock into her and squeezed me while slipping up and down in little strokes so I wouldn’t pop out.




 
 “Tell me when to stop baby,” Beth said as my eyes rolled back in my head and I bit down on my lower lip with my whitened teeth.




 
 “Mmm, stop, stop please or let me cum.”




 
 “Nope.” Beth let my little cock slip out. “You get rinsed off and lotioned and powdered while I go have a smoke and relax a little. Then you can dress me okay?




 
 “Yes Beth.”




 
 Beth went into the bedroom and put on the sheer robe and heels I laid out and she went out to smoke on the deck. In the shower I completed my tasks quickly and wrapped myself in the fluffy pink towel so I could put away Beth’s night clothes she had dropped on the floor in the bedroom. The excitement built in me as I dressed for the party. Feeling the sensations of the hosiery, clothes, breasts, mmm. When I was finished dressing and primping, I went to find Beth to start her ritual. Of course, she was napping in the lounge chair on the deck and had left a cum cocktail, an ashtray with butts, and a few women’s porn magazines laying on the deck opened to her favorite ones in action. I cleaned up yet another one of her messes before waking her.




 
 “Time to dress sweetie! Come on.”




 
 Beth rubbed her eyes and I took her by the hand into the bathroom. I did her makeup and gelled her jet black hair down and combed it into a perfect, textured style. I led her to the bedroom and began dressing her in an outfit that was identical to mine. How exciting this transformation was. When we started all this, Beth was the one who had to put my makeup on and dress me in outfits she selected for me. Now the tables have turned and I take care of her beauty ritual along with my own.
 




 As Beth stood looking longingly at me through her thick eyelashes, I wrapped the black satin corset around her sexy torso and fastened the busks in the front then pulled the lacing in the back snug. I adjusted Beth’s breasts so her nipples peeked out above the shelf bra of the corset. Beth slid down on the edge of the bed and let her legs dangle as I slid the super sheer black stockings up each smooth, silky leg, leaving little kisses along the way. The stockings pulled invitingly at Beth’s legs and my hard on raged at the thought of how Beth was feeling the silkiness caressing her sensitive skin. Once I fastened the six garters to each stocking, I slipped the black six inch fetish high heels on her tiny feet and strapped each of the three buckles around her ankle. Her perfectly polished toe nails peeked out of the strappy toe of the shoes, making me want to suck every visible toe.




 Beth commented on her shoes with a grin and a laugh. “I can’t wait to have large, strong hands holding my legs back by these heels while his cock thrusts into me over and over! My shoes will be flying around my ears, keeping the rhythm of his thrusts. Can’t wait!”




 
 “I was thinking the exact same thing baby.”




 
 Once the sex slippers were in place, I slid the waist skirt made of sheer black fabric and sewn in a ruffled fashion around Beth so it hung at her hips and just covered her crotch. Then I slid the black sheer and lace crotchless panties up Beth’s legs. Beth stood and I adjusted the panties so they framed her like a picture frame, making her look like the ultimate receptacle for a throbbing cock, her lips glistening between the sheer ruffles. Next came the sheer black negligee coat with puffy sheer sleeves. I tied the belt with the coat open in front so that the sheer just covered Beth’s nipples and rubbed against them. Nipple jewelry nooses with gold cock dangles adorned her beautiful breasts. I made sure to adjust them perfectly, tightening them enough for adding the extra sensation but not tight enough to constrict her sensitive nipples. With Beth’s outfit complete, we both looked in the mirror and shared the same sensations in our matching outfits.




 “Almost forgot these!” I took earrings from the dresser and
 
 put the long shoulder length dangling gold earring in each ear with the gold cock dangles in the other holes. I put a gold chain in the cartilage earring in the top. I sprayed Beth with the pheromone perfume all over. My cock was dancing under my little sheer skirt as I stood back and admired Beth.




 
 “Mmmm what a treat! I bet you have to stop them tonight since they’re all going to want to get you and probably more than once.”




 
 “No stopping. I want them all. At least right now.”




 
 “Good! That’s my girl. I want to see you cum twenty seven times!”




 
 “And I want to see you cum at least twice if not three times. And eat as much cum as you can and take it in the bottom several times, while you watch me of course.”




 
 “It’s a plan!”




 
 The two of us carefully navigated our way down stairs in our 6 inch fetish high heels, holding the railing as we went. We enjoyed crab legs for dinner, espresso after dinner, and cum cocktails for dessert. We sipped them as we sat on the couch and watched videos. I had to be so careful not to go over he edge. About thirty minutes after, I had to pee and complained to Beth what a hard time I was having getting my cock to relax enough. I managed after a few minutes of concentrating on something very boring and non-sexual.




 We finished our cocktails and touched up our makeup and hair. We were ready to party! I swear my cock was bigger and harder than ever. Beth commented that I must be at least five inches and a good one inch around now. But Beth thought to herself “Jacey might even feel decent tonight if she fucked me. But, there will be so many bigger, nicer cocks at the party that Jacey will have to wait until another time.”




 
 We arrived at Cameron’s front door and rang the bell. A gorgeous black guy wearing nothing but a gold silky contraption that held his cock up and separated each of his big shaven balls beneath it greeted them at the door. He smiled a huge white smile and spoke in a deep, deep voice.




 
 “You must be Jacey and Beth. Cameron told us about you two. Come in. You both look delicious!” He held the door for us and I touched his thick arm as I spoke, looking up at him.




 
 “Where’s Cameron. I have to meet her and have so much to thank her for.”




 
 “She said she’d be down later. She has a few men in her bedroom right now. She said you two could use the green room and said Beth would know where that was. There were are two beds side by side in there.”




 
 “Are the mayor and the judge here yet?” Beth asked.




 
 “Mayor and judge sweetie? Hmm I uh, yea they’re here somewhere yea. Go ahead in and have a drink or two if you want and meet some of the folks. They’re all anxious to meet you.”




 
 We went in and chatted, drank, and touched and felt everyone as they did the same to us. Big screen TVs were playing porn videos everywhere. After about half an hour there was a group around us ready to get moving. Beth was kissing that big black guy and stroking his huge cock with her tiny hands while another guy was sucking her nipples and had three fingers pumping inside of her wetness. I was sucking two cocks as I knelt before two hunks. Another guy had my video camera and was capturing all the action for us. Someone else was recording with his video camera too. The cocks that I was sucking burst and I was covered in their juices. One came in my mouth and it dripped onto my chin while the other one came in my spikey blonde hair. Both dripped down to my breasts.




 
 “I want you all to fuck me.” Beth said now with a little slur from the tequila. She pushed them all to the green room.




 
 Beth laid down on the one bed on her back with her legs pulled up and she parted her crotchless panties while rubbing her dripping lips. I laid on her side and watched while the first guy came over to Beth and wasted no time taking a rubber off the night stand, putting it on, entering her with his huge cock, and banging her hard and fast. A man slipped in behind me reached around my hip to stroke my hard cock while rubbing his huge tool between my butt cheeks. His hardness felt nice and I felt the lubrication on his rubber. I rolled onto my back imitating Beth’s position
 keeping my eyes on Beth’s pleasure pounding.




 
 Beth was beautiful to watch. Her face showed the pleasure of it as she pulled his hair and held his ass, pushing him in.




 
 I felt the man on the bed slide on top of me and push the tip of his hard cock against my bottom again and I lifted my legs to give him access. He grabbed my legs by the shoes and pushed them back as I felt him push the tip of his cock against my tight, throbbing, hole. He nibbled my neck and bit my earlobe and looked into my eyes as he pushed gently but firmly till I felt him spread me apart as the head of his thick cock made it past the tight entry and slowly filled me up. I felt the hard warm flesh that connected directly to his brain and felt his electric feelings as he stroked in and out faster and faster, slipping inside of me. I felt my whole core tingle and vibrate and I couldn’t help but shudder. I could hear his hoarse grunting in my ear that made me moan in pleasure.




 
 “Umm yea. Your cock feels so good. I want to feel you cum inside me baby!” I yelled as I weaved my fingers through his hair and pulled his mouth to mine. After a deep, passionate kiss, he pulled his head back to get the best angle to pound me hard and
 fast. I had to see what Beth was up to. She was just about to cum.
 
 
 “Unh fuck me yea! Coming!”




 
 I looked around the room and noticed it was filled with guys waiting to fuck Beth’s juicy cunt. The video guys were stroking themselves in anticipation but didn’t stop recording for a moment. I had a feeling we would be making copies of this gang bang!




 
 The guy with Beth collapsed as he came. The next guy was in position on top of Beth before the first even got off the bed and started pounding her as he held her at the waist with one hand and by the neck with the other. Beth’s eyes were wide as she looked into his fiery eyes as he bit his lip and pushed her to and fro on the bed from his penetrations. She grabbed onto his big arms to keep from moving so much and he kept his pace. After a while he pulled out and Beth’s mouth dropped open in wonder until he rolled her over, lifted her bottom in the air and entered her cunt from behind. Beth looked back at him as he pounded her like a dog now and coaxed him on.




 
 “That’s it you stud! Fuck me like a dog! Cum inside of me where the last stud did. Fuck this slut! Ungh yea….mmmm cock feels so good, I’m gonna, uh,uh, I’m Cu..”




 
 Beth’s chatter and coming seemed to flip his switch because at the very moment he pushed faster and harder and held it inside as he moaned and groaned his pleasure, tensing and pulling her to him by her hips as her body was tossed to and fro as he made his final thrusts fucking her hard and fast till he finished coming inside her. His whole body got tense and hard and then collapsed on top of her. By then I had another hot blond guy pounding me in similar fashion from behind while I sucked another cock and watched two others jerking off next to my face.
 What ecstasy we were experiencing!




 
 We both went at it for about an hour and finally had made everyone of the men cum at least once and some had cum twice. We were both glistening in creamy fluid and our hair was wet in splotches. Our clothes were spotted and stockings had run. Beth looked at me and we nodded to each other.




 
 “Yea, let’s take a break. I came fifteen times.” Beth beamed.




 
 “Twice for me!” I whispered in Beth’s ear as she lay on the bed and closed her eyes.




 
 “Maybe I should take a little nap…” Beth said as she passed out. Her breathing was regular so I let her be. I got up and straightened myself as best I could and sought out a drink. I made myself a quick gin and tonic and brought it back to the green room where Beth lay silently breathing in her rejuvenating nap. She is so beautiful in her fucked-out glow. I looked to the other bed and saw a handsome black man laid on the bed with his huge rod sticking straight up in the air like a flag pole, beckoning me to sit on it.




 
 “Wanna seat baby?” he asked grinning as he stroked it for me.
 A guy was videotaping still.




 
 “Sure honey.” I responded breathlessly, silently hoping he would fit. I stood facing him and climbed on sliding him in my now gaping ass. I rode him up and down, watching his face, feeling his energy vibrate through me. I felt someone tying my wrists behind my back and obliged by holding them together, This could be exciting! Then when they were done with the tying they put on a blindfold from behind. Once bound and blindfolded, I felt the black guy inside me lift me up, keeping his cock inside me, and carried me to the main room.




 
 I heard the men wandering around and Beth crying out something about getting fucked like a dog and her being a slut, which sounded like her sex cries from our party in the green room. I figured out her sounds were coming from the TV. I heard my own voice cry out, “…cum inside me baby with that beautiful cock. Cum inside your favorite whore Jacey!” I felt the black cock slide out of me and I was forced down on my knees on the floor with my face on a pillow. The blindfold was torn off and a hand dug deep into my hair, pulling my head up. I was shocked when I looked up and saw Cameron in jeans and a sweater. She looked deep into my eyes with scorn and revenge.




 
 “I got you, you little slut!”




 
 “Cameron? From high school? I had no idea that you’re the Cameron Beth’s been getting advice from!”




 
 “That’s me all right!” she said as she held me by the hair tugging my neck up to hold my surprised gaze with hers.




 
 “The one that you made the world think I was a slut! The one you brought the coach into the locker room and had him see it all!”




 
 “I was just going to help the coach fix his scoreboard. He asked me to come by since there weren’t any practices or anything going on. How was I supposed to know you set up your own practice with the football and basketball teams on those nights!”




 
 “Because you heard about it and you wished you were one of them!”




 
 “That’s not true! I mean I thought you were neat and all and would have liked to have dated you but I didn’t know you were doing that with all of them. It was an accident!”




 
 “Bull shit! And now you’re gonna pay like a bull and after that I’ll edit these videos up and the world will know you and your wife are sluts!” Cameron held a strange looking dildo with a cord to an outlet and waved it in front of my face before she let go of my hair and let my head drop to the floor. I felt her force the dildo type thing into my ass.




 
 “Now you’re gonna cum till there isn’t anymore cum just like a bull since this is what they use to make them cum!”
 She turned it on.




 
 “Ungh! Ahhhhh, Ahhhhh, Ahhhhhh, Ahhhhh…!” I couldn’t help it. The probe was some sort of electro stimulator that made my cum muscles contract and expand. It forced me to cum instantly, shooting it all over the floor. The electrical stimulation prod was doing a hell of a job making me cum over and over, now violently, until I was dry and wasted and completely exhausted and then she turned it up higher. I felt myself cuming but there was nothing coming out. My whole body was twitching and my cock was jumping violently. Finally, Cameron pulled the rod out fast and threw it against the wall as I collapsed, spent, on the floor with my cock aching and my ass sore. She kneeled in front of me and lifted my head up by the hair again. Then she slapped me hard across the face on each cheek.
 What the hell was she going to do to me now?




 
 “There! Slut whore married to slut whore….how nice…Vengeance is sweet! Been fucked now like the animal you are! Take her ties off and carry her wife out and throw her in the car. Go home you little bitch! No more Jimmy to think about in you anymore! Just a bitch slut without a job or a place to hide with a wife in the same shape. Ha! ha! ha! Now you two can hit the streets to make your living!” They removed my restraints and watched me shakily stand up, wobbling on my heels.




 
 “You bitch!” I screamed. “What about you and these swinger parties? How do you think that will go over for your practice? You’ll be out of a job when word of your guests get out to the public!”




 
 “Haha Jacey. You’re right dear. That’s why there is no judge or mayor here. Just a bunch of paid escort guys to help fuck you two over and get some good video. Take your camera home too so you have some memories of it all.” Cameron threw the camera at me and I did my best not to let it fall the floor and smash into pieces. The large black man who fucked me good came out of the bedroom carrying a limp Beth, who was not just napping, but evidently drugged to keep her quiet as I was tortured. I followed him out to the door and felt helpless against the raging, vengeful bitch who just ruined our lives.
 




 I stood and watched him place Beth in the car before I got in the driver’s seat and slumped over the steering wheel. I sat there and cried for I don’t know how long before my mind was clear enough to make the short drive home. I got out of the car and left my shoes in the garage so I could carry Beth up the stairs. I tucked her in bed and went downstairs for a drink by the woodstove. I started a fire, cracked open a bottle of scotch, and drank all night with the fire as my only company after my horrible victimization. Beth didn’t even know it happened.



























































Now What!?












 
 I finished my morning coffee on the porch with a cigarette. I cleaned my cup and went to see if Beth was up yet. I had to tell her what happened. I heard the shower running so I went upstairs to make the bed and wait for her to be done in the shower. In the meantime, I picked up Beth’s inside out clothes off the floor and turned them right side out and put them in the laundry chute. I cleaned up Beth’s jewelry and put it back in the jewelry cabinet.




 When I made the bed, I found a large vibrator and a bullet under the sheets and put them aside for washing later. Beth must have played a little before she got up. I might as well take the sheets off and throw them in the washer to get rid of anything that has last night on it. I grabbed a fresh set of sheets from the closet and made up the bed. I checked the room to make sure it everything was cleaned up, grabbed the sheets and vibrators, and headed downstairs to start the laundry and wash Beth’s toys. I finally heard Beth coming down the stairs singing a made up song.




 
 “I got fucked a million times and came on cocks that were so fine and my husband sucks cock that then cum in her tight ass and she looks like the hottest spinner that could be!! Thank you Cameron for all you made us into!” She came into the kitchen and wrapped her arms around my waist and then cupped my ass under my skirt.



 “So Jacey, that was one heck of a night wasn’t it? You were awesome! Did you like seeing me take care of all those guys”




 
 I turned to her with tears in my eyes and took her in my arms.




 “You were so exciting Beth, the most wonderful being I’ve ever laid my eyes on…but you missed how the party ended!”




 Beth kissed my wet cheeks. “Why are you crying Jacey? What happened after I passed out? Are you OK?”




 “Cameron was a girl I went to school with in high school who thought that I got her caught fucking and sucking the whole football and basketball team. Of course I never did but she thought I did and was getting vengeance so she did all this to me and you so she could disgrace us and force us into prostitution to make a living and make us loose our jobs. She’s editing the video today and distributing it after to our whole town.”




 “What the fuck are you talking about? You mean this was just a set up? This whole friendship I had with her? Your total transformation?”




 “Yes sweetie, a total lie to ruin my life and yours, since you’re the most important person in my life.”




 “What a horrible person that woman is! I should go over there and kick her ass!”




 “Calm down now sweetie. Trust me, I wanted to kill her at first and then a bottle of scotch calmed me down,” I said through my tears.




 
 Beth hugged me and wiped my tears with her thumbs. She grabbed my face in her soft hands and looked serious, yet consoling.




 
 “Don’t worry baby, we’ll figure it out. I love you so much and won’t let Cameron get the best of us, the cunt! Let’s figure out how we can salvage our lives. Hey guess what, I bought a lottery ticket the other day when I ran to get nail polish. I thought what the hell, ya never know right? Wouldn’t that be something if that was our ticket out of here?”




 
 “That’ll never happen! We’re ruined!”
 I backed away from Beth and sobbed into my hands, having to lean on the counter for support.




 
 Beth came over immediately to steady me and put her arms around my waist. “Baby, let’s check the ticket. Never say never. Someone has to win. We can move and get new jobs if we don’t but wouldn’t it be nice if we did?” Beth took me by the hand to the laptop and seated them both on the couch while she called up the lottery website.




 
 “Okay, here it is. I’ll read them off and you check it. 9, 11, 17, 22, 29,47, with a powerball of 5.” Beth looked at me, waiting for a yes or no. I was just shaking, speechless, mouth gaping open. Tears were streaming down my cheeks and dripping onto my blouse, like the cum from last night did. I couldn’t move. Shock set in.




 “Jacey, what, talk to me. Jacey!! Did we win?”




 Beth ripped the ticket from my hand and look at it the at the laptop several times. I jumped back to reality as Beth screamed.




 
 “We’re moving to Europe Jacey! 97 million dollars after taxes!!! See? The universe takes care of everything. Now not only are we sexy whores but we’re sexy rich whores! Let’s get the house up for sale, pack our things and go cash this ticket in baby. Any particular special orders for playmates for us?”




 Ho-ly-shit!
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I Once Was a Man, Until my Wife Got Done With Me!



 



The Boyfriend








 “Oh Nick!! Yea, fuck me baby! Oh God I love the way you fuck me with that huge cock of yours!”




 “Thanks baby. Uhng, ungh, ungh you slut whore you!”




 Nick pulled Jennifer’s hair with one of his large hands as he held her down with the other and rammed her with his cock. Her one leg was pushed back so her five inch heel was next to her ear as he thrust and shook her body and her other leg as it flailed in the air while she held it back by her thigh. He moved his hand from her hair to press her down by her throat to keep her from moving.




 “Oh yea, squeeze my throat, pound my cunt you bull! Oh my God you feel so good! I feel a cum coming baby don’t stop, keep pounding your slut! I wish my husband could do me like this! He needs to be taught how good this feels to a woman so he can do this!”




 “That man of yours is too gentle for this baby. You’ll never get a fucking like this from him. Ungh, ungh, ungh UNGH bitch!”



 Nick slapped her face gently but enough for Jennifer to feel the pleasure of being treated like a hot slut. Jennifer loved the feel of being the object of desire for men like Nick. She had plenty of them at work and in bars and at the grocery store parking lot but Nick was her favorite.




 “Nick, I’m coming baby I’m oh God! Uh, huh, huh, huh Commmingggg!”




 Nick slammed her hard with his cock till her spasms stopped and her body relaxed then roughly flipped her over and lifted her ass in the air. He pushed her face against the satin sheets and held her down by her head as he entered her from behind. He grabbed her hips under her skirt and stuck his thumbs into her garter belt as he slid his cock all the way out then rammed it all the way in. Her face scrubbed against the satin sheets and her black shiny hair fell across her face and ruby painted lips and beauty mark on her cheek.




 “Oh yea Nicky that’s it baby. Go for my tight little ass now, it’s wet from my dripping so you can get right, ungh yea, mmm deeper that’s it, mmm fuck my ass!”




 “Mmm nice and tight baby, I’m coming in this hole!”




 Nick picked up speed now as Jennifer fingered herself and rubbed her clit while Nick’s huge silken cock now appeared and disappeared in between her cheeks. Nick grabbed her garter belt and lifted Jennifer up and held her there with his one hand while he slapped her cheeks red with the other and slammed his rod deep.




 “That’s it Nick, cum for me while I cum again! Ungh Oh God that feels sooo good!”




 All at once Nick tensed up and gave one last push as he filled her with his release.




 “Ungh, Ungh, Ungh, Ungh, Ungh, yea you hot bitch you!” he cried out as his firm muscles tensed. He finally fell on top of her, pinning her to the bed, his breath heavy in her ear. She lie there with his cock in her and peeked out at the clock on the nightstand. She had fifteen minutes before her husband Brian got home. She reluctantly slid out from under Nick and he out of her. She wiped the bit of cum from her stocking and flipped Nick over to check the sheets and make sure they weren’t soiled.




 “Get up my stud! Time to go.” Jennifer pushed him from the bed as best she could and he stood and got dressed. She straightened her clothes and neatened the bed. He kissed her on the cheek and left.




 “Thanks for the great fuck, Jennifer. See you tomorrow.”




 Nick walked out the door and Jennifer went into the kitchen to start dinner. Her husband Brian would love the outfit she had on and they’d eat and talk and then after watching the news, she’d make him a drink and he’d make slow gentle love to her in bed while Nick’s cum oozed from her back hole How would she ever get him to understand how a woman can like it hard and fast and dirty too.











 























The Introduction to Silky








 “Brian, what do you say to some hard pounding sex baby? Maybe tonight we can go to dinner and then after you can ravage me or something. Ha ha”




 “Jen, come on now, we make love, I don’t ravage you.”




 “Yea but wouldn’t it be fun? I mean throw me around kind of sex. Make believe I’m some kind of slut.” Jennifer grinned knowing how much of a slut she was.




 “But you’re not a slut baby.” Brian ran his hand over her black hair and kissed her cheek. He was so nice and gentle, his five foot four frame with its lean thin muscles. His body didn’t even point to someone that would do such things. His body was probably more suited for a woman than a man. He did have a huge cock though and she never did understand how he got so lucky there.




 Hey, that’s an idea
 !
 Jennifer thought. She could work him toward dressing as a woman. First, introducing him to satin panties and slips and then stockings with shaved legs and then makeup and then, yes then, maybe Brian would see how good it feels to be a woman and treated the way Nick treats me so well.




 “Jen, what are you thinking about?”




 “Huh? Oh nothing, I guess you’re right. Let me get dressed and we can go to dinner. You shower first. But do me a big favor? Something that I will be absolutely thrilled by?”




 “What’s that?”




 “You know how those swimmers on television and the ballroom dancers, and the muscle builders and the actors in the movies all shave their chests and legs at times? I’d love to see how hot you’d look if you did that and got rid of all your body hair. Would you do it for me? We have plenty of time.” Jennifer leaned into Brian and ran her hand over his chest and then down to his crotch as she kissed him and begged.




 “Please please please!”




 Brian looked into her eyes and laughed. “Okay, what the heck it’ll grow back right?”




 “Of course! That’s my man! I’ll pick out our clothes.”




 “Ok sweetie.”




 Jennifer selected a sexy black chiffon dress with a lowcut top and wore the garter belt she wore with Nick that day. She wore the five inch heels too. Then she picked out Brian’s black pinstripe suit but instead of his normal underwear she put out a pair of black satin tap panties and a black satin tank top. She also put out a pair of black sheer thigh highs.




 Brian came out of the shower finally and over to Jennifer on the couch.




 “I hope you like this. It sure feels weird!”




 “Oh yea, look at you! So smooth and clean, Mmm!” Jennifer ran her hands all over Brian who seemed to be enjoying it as well since she had him standing at attention already. She took him by the hand and led him to the bedroom covering his eyes at the last minute. Then she leaned down on the bed and picked up the black satin tap panties and rubbed his cock with them.




 “How does this feel?”




 “Mmm nice, so silky.”




 She ran them over his chest and over his legs and bottom.




 “Still feel good?”




 “Yummy Jen!”




 “Sit on the bed.”




 Brian sat on the bed and Jennifer knelt before him and sucked his gorgeous cock and then grabbed a stocking from the bed and slid it on one of his legs. The she sucked his cock some more and slid on the other stocking so he could feel how nice they felt on his legs when he was aroused. How smooth and silky his legs felt while she sucked him.




 “How do these feel?”




 “Wow, uh, really nice. But I kinda feel silly”




 “Don’t worry about feeling silly. That will go away. I’m glad you like the feeling and thought you would. Why shouldn’t you? Now you know how nice it feels to a woman to wear these things. So, you’re gonna wear this stuff under your suit okay? I want you to feel all these nice sensations while we eat some gourmet food. Okay?”




 “Hmm I still feel kinda embarrassed but it does feel nice. If this is what you want it’s better than raping you.”




 Jen smiled, kissed him on the cheeks, and went into the shower. When she came out Brian was all dressed and she could tell he liked the garments since he was making a tent in his pants.




 “That isn’t gonna work.”




 Jennifer went to her drawer and took out some tight stretch panties.




 “Here, put these on instead”




 When they were both dressed, they went out to dinner. They sat in a booth and Jennifer worked to keep Brian aroused but it didn’t take much. When they got home she led him to the couch and unzipped his fly and pulled him out. She sucked his cock till he couldn’t take it anymore then she slid off his pants and shoes so his stockings, tank top and panties were on. She rode against him with their panties between them and stroked his satiny smooth legs. Brian was thoroughly enjoying the sensations so she kept rubbing against him. He came quickly and a lot. Jennifer was sure this would get her where she wanted to go.




 Jennifer did this as often as they could for a month getting Brian more and more used to and, addicted to, the feelings of women’s clothing. He shaved his whole body regularly now since he was addicted to how his legs felt smooth shaven with stockings on and how nice it was to not have chest hair getting in the way of silky tops. She never had to ask him anymore and he came quickly whenever she let him when he had clothing like that on. It was time to take it further now since he definitely was addicted.







 Briana Arrives












 
 “We have a whole week off and just a few things to get done around the house Brian. What do you say we have some crazy fun?”




 “What now. You gonna dress me as a girl or something?”




 “As a matter of fact, yes. I want to show you how good all of it feels together. How good the high heels feel when you walk in them and how when you take on the image of a woman you actually feel different. It will free your mind from the idea that you are just a man wearing boring clothes all the time. It will give you a new perspective. And on top of it all, I think YOU’LL LOOK HOT!”




 Brian laughed and looked at Jennifer like she had gone mad.




 “Ha ha ha, you have to be kidding! What’s gotten into you! I can’t look like a woman! I’m a man!”




 “I bet you can look like a woman and will actually be quite hot looking! C’mon what can it hurt. It’s only some clothes and makeup. Please!?”




 Jennifer moved closer and rubbed Brian’s crotch sliding the satin panties under his pants against his manhood. The satin panties she filled his drawer with after she threw away all his boy undies.




 “See how good this feels? Trust me and you’ll see how good all of it will.”




 Brian closed his eyes and put his hand on Jennifer’s while she slid her hand up and down. He was being driven by the feeling he had now and couldn’t imagine it actually feeling any better. He had become so used to coming in panties now that he actually preferred it to any other way and Jennifer knew it and was using that knowledge to keep him in obedience.




 “See how nice this feels baby? Aren’t you glad I showed this to you? Don’t you want to feel even better? Don’t you want to feel what it’s like to be a woman?”




 “Mmmmm.” Brian responded.




 “Say yes sweetie say yes.”




 Jennifer went slower now since she didn’t want him to cum, she just wanted to keep him on the edge where he was most vulnerable to suggestion.




 “Yes sweetie,” Brian said with his eyes still closed.




 “Say, ‘Yes Jennifer, I want to see what it feels like to be a woman. I want to be Briana. Please Jennifer.’ Say that to me.”




 “Yes Jennifer.”




 Jennifer squeezed Brian’s balls enough to hurt.




 “Ouch!” Brian’s eyes popped open.




 “You choose baby. You want to feel nice or feel bad. Now tell me what you need to tell me so you can feel nice.”




 Jennifer gently stroked him again. She unzipped his pants and slid them off and started to run her hands up and down his gartered stocking covered legs.




 “Mmm uh, uh, Jennifer please help me feel what a woman feels help me to feel what a woman feels, I want to be a woman I want to be a woman, I want to be Briana, please Jennifer help me feel nice.”




 “Good job Brian. Now you can become Briana. It’s Friday night and time to go out to dinner. So let’s get that suit back on you but I also want you to get used to the feeling of a bra so I’ll get one of those for you to wear and then we can go eat. When we get home I’ll reward you.”




 Jennifer dressed in the shortest cocktail dress Brian had ever seen her in. It was so low cut her nipples almost showed but she had a shawl to cover them some. The hem of the dress was so short, the tops of her stockings were showing the darker part. Brian had never seen her look so hot. He thought she must be enjoying this masquerade she was putting him through. Jennifer stepped up to Brian and felt his bra beneath his shirt with one hand while she slid the other against his crotch.




 “Mmm baby, this is gonna be a great week!” she cooed.




 “Yea, Jennifer you are so hot!”




 “Tell me you want to be as hot as me!”



 “That’s impossib…Ouch!”




 “Not impossible, you will be! Tell me you want Briana to be as fuckable as me! Tell me you want Briana to be a slut!”




 “I want Briana to be as fuckable as you. I want Briana to be a slut!”




 Jennifer could feel Brian’s cock swell as he said those words. She had him repeat them and when he did, he throbbed again. She had him. She knew it, and, he knew it. Little did he know how MUCH he would want to be a slut though.




 Jennifer took the pad and pen from the nightstand and handed it to Brian.




 “Write it down and sign it. Then for sure I’ll know you’re committed.”




 Brian looked at her and at the pad. His cock throbbed and he went to the night stand and wrote it down reading what he wrote as he did.




 “I, Brian, want to be turned into Briana by my wife this weekend and experience what it’s like to be a woman but also to be a slut of a woman. A true whore that has nothing on her mind but sex and satisfying her and anyone else’s desires. Signed, Briana.”




 “Okay baby, let’s go eat.”




 “Okay Jennifer, I’m hungry...for more than food now.”




 On the ride over Jennifer was sure to show all her sexiness to Brian. She caressed his legs so he could feel the stockings under his pants. She caressed his cock and she felt his bra keeping him at the edge. His pleated pants had shown to be a good choice so as not to show his arousal when he stood. Even though the panties were tight it seemed he was so big lately he needed the added concealment the pleats provided. Jennifer almost thought he had grown.




 They arrived at the restaurant and the valet’s eyes popped out as Jennifer’s legs slid out of the car, the top of her stocking and the garters attached showing. Brian got a thrill watching the valet getting hot for his wife. He walked around the car and collected the ticket stub pocketing it and feeling his manhood while he took Jennifer by the hand and led her into the restaurant. He felt more like a man than ever, at least in the degree of his arousal.




 “You liked watching me turn him on didn’t you?”




 “Well, I guess.”




 “No, tell me the truth.”




 “Yes, I did like seeing you turn him on.”




 “You’d like to do that to a man wouldn’t you.”



 “Of course not!”




 “Briana would wouldn’t she?”



 Brian smiled a little and glanced away.




 They were led to a table by the fireplace facing the rest of the restaurant. The best seat in the house. The chairs were placed close to each other so Jennifer was able to lean into Brian and he was able to put his arm around her. He could feel her hand beneath the table cloth as she stroked her long nails against his thigh.




 “Feel these long nails? See how nice they feel? Imagine how nice it’ll feel when you have a set baby.”




 “Nails too?” Brian said with a bit of nervousness.




 Jennifer leaned into him and whispered in his ear.




 “Briana wants to be a slut so she has to wear slut nails. What’s a few glue on tear off nails? Now I want you to pay attention to the women in here and see how they walk and move. I want you to etch that in your memory so you can recall it tomorrow. I also want you to try to look at the guys and see what might be attractive about them to those women. But concentrate on the hot women not the drab ones okay?”




 “Okay baby, whatever you say.”




 “That’s my Briana.” Jennifer whispered as the waiter appeared at the table. His arm with the draped linen napkin over it.




 “May I take your drink order?” he said as he looked at Brian.




 Jennifer spoke, “Yes, a double Manhattan with extra cherries for my husband and a Key Lime Pie Martini for me.”



 “Yes maam, right away maam,” he said to her as he glanced back at Brian.




 “A double Manhattan?”



 “Of course dear, loosen up. It will help you sleep later and keep you from coming too fast. At least if you have a few. You want it to last don’t you?”




 “Of course Jen, of course.” Brian smiled that his wife was so set on making him happy.




 As they sip their drinks, Jennifer points out the hottest women and how they move and act. What turns the guys on and what doesn’t. They have dialogue over it, about how the man at the next table felt next to the woman there, how he acted and how he would treat her when he got home. The way she was touching him and talking with him to get him aroused. They ate and observed.




 “See, I can tell he’s getting hard without even seeing it. I can tell by the look in his eyes.”




 Jennifer reached over to Brian’s lap and felt his hardness she knew was there.




 “Yes, enjoy baby, you will be the one making the men crazy and you’ll love every second.”




 Brian looks away and smiles as he does.




 They go home and Jennifer makes him cum in bed but by rubbing his anus while he strokes against a satin night gown wearing the stockings and bra. He wants to change out of the clothes after he cums but she doesn’t let him and he falls off to sleep quickly.




 Jennifer works at developing Briana over the next few months. She works him into taking plugs and then dildo’s into his tight rear door and makes that the Briana’s main way of coming. At the same time she has Briana learn how to suck cock by teaching her every detail while Briana sucks on dildos. She learns how to use her tongue and how to finger a man’s anus while she sucks. Briana ends up with a strong desire to experience these things with a real man.




 At the same time Jennifer has Briana’s ears pierced and her facial hair laser removed. She gives her a “vitamin” regimen that softens her skin and causes Briana to develop a set of B cup breasts. She deals with Briana’s guilt and shame feelings over this transformation, with his nightmares and mixed feelings until Brian feels confident and convinced that he is better as Briana than Brian. When she feels Briana is ready physically and mentally she adds a new vitamin to Briana’s morning vitamins. A men’s erectile dysfunction tablet that lasts 24 hrs. Now if Briana has the slightest bit of libido she ends up with a raging hard on crying for relief.




 Briana now finds it hard to concentrate at work since she can’t wait to get home and have Jennifer relieve her arousal each night. Jennifer decides it’s time now for Briana to experience a man fully and feel the hard driving passion a man has with a woman, the passion she wished Brian would have had for her.




 Jennifer plans a week off for the two of them and the final lesson can begin.




 “Briana honey, are you ready for our vacation?”




 “Oh Jen, you don’t know how ready I am. I can’t wait to be Briana fully for all that time. Thanks so much for introducing her to me. She’s an addiction I couldn’t live without now. It’s who I was meant to be.”




 “Okay sweet. The first part of our vacation is going to start with a party at our house so we need to get the house ready and the snacks, drinks and food prepared. Why don’t you do that while I go out for a bit.”




 “Of course. I’ll see you soon?”




 “In a couple of hours.”




 Jennifer leaves and goes off to see Nick. She fills him in on the party and what she’d like for Briana. Nick and her decide to make the party a little bigger and invite some of Nick’s friends as well. Jennifer and Nick suck and fuck and then Jennifer goes back home.




 “I’m home Briana!” Jennifer calls out as she walks in the door.




 Briana clicks her way over to Jennifer in her 5 inch spike heels and maids outfit. Briana takes Jennifer’s coat and hangs it in the closet. She comes back and can see the way Jennifer’s hair is mussed and her clothes rumpled, not to mention the cum stain on her blouse, that Jennifer’s been having some fun.




 “I know Briana, don’t worry, your turn is coming. Remember that was part of our agreement so I would be as satisfied as you.”




 “I just wish I could have watched you so I could see how good it’s going to feel.”




 “You’ve got plenty of videos of me getting laid and giving head that I made for you already. We watch them every night I’m home don’t we? Just get this place ready and then get yourself ready. There are going to be 7 men here tonight and I think you are going to be the center of attention. Especially in the outfit we got for you!”




 “Okay Jen. I can’t wait.”




 Briana went off, her huge cock hard and poking out from beneath her French maid outfit as she takes the vacuum cleaner out of the closet and gets to work.









 Briana’s Deflowering










 “Nice job Briana, the place looks great! I had a nice bath and nap. I’m glad to see you already took a bath too. You smell so sweet. Now let’s get you out of that nightgown and into your little hottie clothes.”




 Jennifer and Briana went into the bedroom and Jennifer took out Briana’s clothes from her closet and laid them all on the bed. Briana took off her nightgown and ran her hands over her skin feeling the shape of her hips and bottom. She squeezed her breasts and fondled her nipples. Her huge cock was standing at attention as usual.




 “I want to dress you today. I want the pleasure of caressing your beautiful body we created. Sit on the bed baby,” Jennifer purred.




 Briana did as asked as she was accustomed to. Jennifer leaned over and sucked Briana’s cock and Briana leaned back on her elbows as her eyes rolled back in her head. Jennifer’s tongue ran around the tip flicking at the hole and making Briana shudder. Jennifer’s long nails ran under Briana’s globes and then tugged gently at them. Her fingers slid back to Briana’s tight hole. She could feel the plug Briana had put in.




 “Good, you’re all cleaned out already I see. Ready to replace that plug with some real meat angel?”




 “Mmm, ungh, ungh,” Briana moaned as Jennifer flicked at her cock and sucked it.




 “Okay enough for now. Let me dress you.”




 Jennifer slipped a black lace and satin waist cinching garter belt with eight garters around Briana’s waist. She had her stand and turn around so she could tighten the laces in back giving Briana an even shapelier figure. She pulled it tight then stroked Briana’s cock from behind and had her turn and sit once more.




 Jennifer took an ultra sheer black stocking from the package and rolled it up on her hands. She slid the toe over Briana’s pretty pink toenails and slid the stocking up her leg. She attached the two front garters to the stocking then did the same with the other leg. She had Briana stand again and turn around so she could attach the back garters. She then pulled all eight of them tight and smoothed the stocking up to them squeezing Briana’s legs with her hands. She pushed against Briana’s plug and Briana pushed back against her as she moaned.




 “Yea, baby, you’re ready. Now you’ll get to feel what a horny, hot, hard, man really feels like when he’s excited and inside you pounding you hard.”




 Jennifer held out a pair of crotchless black satin and lace panties for Briana to step into. She slid them up her legs and maneuvered Briana’s cock to have it lifted and standing out of the top hole and Briana’s globes lifted and pocking out of the bottom hole. She tied the black and gold ribbons above the cock and above the globes. Jennifer took a gold ring with a split in it and slipped it behind the head of Briana’s cock squeezing it slightly and making some precum ooze. Jennifer then attached the gold chain to the top of the ring and attached the other end to the cincher’s gold ring causing Briana’s cock to be held up at a perfect 90 degree angle from her body so it stuck straight out.




 “Shouldn’t I be trying to hide that rather than make it more obvious?”




 “Are you kidding? You’re so exotic like this they’ll all go crazy for you. Why hide that awesome cock. It’s bigger and thicker than most men would dream of having. They’ll be in envy. A gorgeous woman with a cock better than their own. They’ll be dying to touch it and you.”




 “Okay Jennifer. If you say so. I hope it doesn’t turn them off.”




 “Nonsense. Now turn so I can put on your bra.”




 Jennifer slipped Briana’s push up shelf bra under her arms and Briana slid her arms through the straps. Jennifer clasped the four back clasps and slipped the half cups under Briana’s breasts and turned her around to face her. She adjusted the push up bra to lift Briana’s breasts and push them together forming beautiful cleavage and letting her hard little nipples show. Jennifer squeezed the small rubber bulbs at the end of the gold chain and let them suck onto Briana’s nipples.




 “Mmm. That feels nice Jennifer.”




 “Good. Now step into this skirt.”




 Jennifer held out a black leather mini skirt with an open back that lifted Briana’s cheeks and gave easy access to her bottom. Jennifer reached in a hole in the front of the skirt and pulled out Briana’s cock with the ribbons and decorations showing. She snapped the waist tight and zipped it up on the side. Cock I front of the skirt, ready and waiting ass exposed in back.




 Jennifer then slid a black leather top over Briana’s arms and zipped it up. It followed her shape created with the cincher perfectly. The tank top was cut to leave the bra exposed which also left Briana’s breasts sitting neatly on top of her shelf bra, her nipple caps dangling the gold chain.




 Jennifer brushed out Briana’s hair that had grown long enough for a pony tail and put a black bow in the back. She added long gold dangling earrings in each of the three holes in each of Briana’s ears. She put a soft black leather choker with gold studs on it around Briana’s neck and then attached a thin black and gold leather leash which she then tucked the end of into the waist of Briana’s skirt. She seated Briana once again and slipped on a six inch heel fetish shoe open toe sandal with straps around the ankle, which Jennifer tightened up. She handed Briana two gold bracelets and put a gold ankle bracelet with a green jade cock about 3 inches long around one ankle.
 




 Jennifer took Briana to the bathroom and added some dark eye shadow and pinkish red lipstick, filling out her lips and making them pouty. She added some more eyeliner and mascara. Finally, she sprayed Briana down with a sweet smelling pheromone perfume. Jennifer stood back to take it all in.




 “You look sooo hot! How do you feel?”




 “Like a horny hot babe. I make myself hard looking at me.” Briana looked in the mirror and stroked her cock as she did.




 “Okay Briana, time for me to get ready. Why don’t you go relax a little and watch some videos while I get ready.”




 Briana walked carefully down the stairs to the great room and went through the videos of Jennifer with her men. She found one of the gang bang Jennifer ones and put it in. She sat on the sofa and felt the cool leather against her bottom and the way the plug pushed into her. She loved to watch Jennifer as she made man after man cum. She had seen these videos a million times it seemed but she never seemed to get tired of them. She’d watch Jennifer suck cock after cock then take the cocks into her in front and behind and fill her up and soak her down. Briana especially liked it when Jennifer had a cock in her mouth while she was on her back with her legs pushed back and her high heels bouncing while Nick or someone else rammed her. Then he’d watch as her legs would tense and her toes would point as she came with him coming inside her at the same time. Then he’d roll off and the next guy would get on her and do it again.




 “Okay Briana, almost time for them to be here. Why don’t you mix us a couple of drinks.”




 Briana went to the bar she had set up in the great room and mixed a couple of martini’s then carefully carried them back to where Jennifer was seated in an outfit very similar to Briana’s except without the cock sticking out. The door bell rang. The two of them got up and went to the door, Briana somewhat hiding behind Jennifer as she opened the door.




 “Hi Nick!” Jennifer called out as she grabbed his crotch and kissed him on the lips. Nick looked at Briana and his eyes popped open.




 “Brian? Is that you man?”




 Briana responded hesitantly in her practiced women’s voice.




 “I guess you could say it is but not really. He’s in here somewhere I think.”




 “Nice cock Brian, I never would have guessed.”




 “Her name is Briana, Nick.”




 “Okay, Briana, you do look hot. I think it suits you well. Maybe we can play later.”




 “I’d like that!” Briana said as she took Nick’s hand and pulled him into the house. Just then, the others were walking up the steps from the driveway and Jennifer went out to greet them.




 “You hadn’t seen me this way, or known what Jennifer was doing for me did you?” Briana said as she took Nick over for a drink.




 “Well, I knew she was trying to feminize you but I never would have guessed how gorgeous she had made you,” Nick said as he wrapped his big hand around Briana’s cock and stroked it. He leaned down and kissed Briana on the lips as he cupped her bare ass in his other hand.




 “Oh Nick, that feels nice,” Briana said as she felt Nick’s hard cock against her leg. She felt it through his pants and fondled it with her long fingernailed hands. She unzipped his pants and pulled the long thick piece of meat out. She couldn’t resist and she knelt down and started to suck it. Nick held her by the head and moved his hips so his cock moved in and out of Briana’s mouth. Briana quickly impressed him by taking the full length of his cock down her throat. Nick pumped her face now that he knew she could take it all and started to fuck her face hard and fast.




 “Oh God! Yes baby you are good!” Nick cried out as the rest of the guests stood and watched the two of them. Nick was approaching orgasm though and he pulled out and slapped Briana’s face with his cock before lifting her up to her feet. They heard the applause now and realized they had put on a show.




 “Yea! Nice cock sucking! I want some of that!” a big black guy said.




 “Me too!” was the response from the rest of the group as well.




 “See Briana!” Jennifer called out. “They love you!”




 “Well line up boys!” Briana said as she handed them drinks. They quickly lined up and Briana had the smorgasbord of her life, sucking and licking each cock till they came to the edge and then starting all over again. Jennifer was sitting on the couch watching as they all were taken away by Briana. She called out to the group.




 “Why doesn’t someone fuck her tight little ass? She’s all cleaned out there just waiting to be filled with cum boys.”




 Nick picked up Briana and laid her down on the floor. He lifted her bottom so he could reach her hole and took the plug out. Briana was wet and ready and Nick slid his huge cock into her holding her legs back while he did. The big black guy came over and grabbed Briana’s head and slipped his cock into her hungry lips. Briana’s head bobbed as Nick pounded her hard now slamming her ass with his cock. The two of them fucked her as her cock flailed around in the air dripping drops of precum off as it did. Briana looked up at Nick’s face with one eye while she sucked the cock in her mouth and loved watching herself make a man feel so good. He tensed up now and thrusted faster and harder and she knew he was about to cum as was the cock in her mouth. Sure enough she got flooded by both. She could feel Nick as he crushed her legs back as he shoved his cock as far in as it could go and held it there as he came.




 “Oh God! Briana you are awesome!! Ungh Ungh Ungh Ungh.”




 At the same time Briana could feel the black guys cock as it became rigid and shot it’s sweet liquid into her mouth and she struggled to swallow it all spilling some down her chin. They both stayed inside her for a minute before they pulled out and were replaced by two more.




 This went on till everyone had cum with Briana and on the last one she allowed herself to cum squirting her huge load all over the bed as her partner came inside her ass. It felt so good having these hard hot guys get so excited by her that she couldn’t believe it was happening. Jennifer then called for everyone to eat and refresh themselves before they started again. Jennifer was hoping she was going to get some herself later.




 As it turned out Jennifer got little more than getting the guys ready to do Briana. Nick stuck around after they left and stayed for the rest of the week with them. He slept with Briana every night while Jennifer watched them or, when she got tired of that, heard them from the other room. At the end of the week Nick announced he was going to marry Briana and thanked Jennifer for turning him into his dream girl.




 “I don’t understand, I was just trying to show Brian how good it feels when a woman has a rugged man pound her passionately.”




 “Well, you did good,” Briana said and then continued.




 “You made me see what was exciting and having already been a man I already knew what would feel good and excite Nick. I guess you did what was meant to be done. Thanks honey.”




 Jennifer turned and walked away. Now what would she do? Maybe she could find a nice guy to train.









 Natasha’s Weekend






 
 My wife transformed herself every now and then to bask in some of the more subtle luxuries of life. These luxuries were of a carnal nature but also included a very psychologically satisfying portion for her as well. Not to mention that it was very satisfying for me to help her with, watch her perform, and, to transform myself into something I would not normally be. Thus, between the two of us, we would literally take on new life forms and shapeshift ourselves into something we were not. We then would live life fully and wholly in the present moment in a way few would ever even dream of. This is a story about one of those weekends.




 It was a cold, snowy day as I rose and made breakfast for my love. I had cooked oatmeal, eggs and bacon. I had cut kiwi and mango and squeezed grapefruit juice. I just put out our vitamins and herbal supplements on the table as she came into the dining room. The herbal supplements were a combination of libido enhancing and sense enhancing products, the effects of which could be felt within minutes and lasted for a full day. I held her seat at the head of the table as I knelt, bowed my head and wished her good morning.




 “Good day my lady, of course you know what day it is. It is 28 days from your last peak libido day, it’s your dark sides day, Natasha’s day, my love.”




 Natasha touched my head and raised my face to gaze upon her beauty as she used her voice special for this personality of hers with it’s fearless power and control that radiated from it.




 “Ah yes, thank you my little BITCH to be!! I love the way you cater to me! Will the rest of my worshippers be here today?” she said as she squeezed my cheeks between her powerful little hands, She then tugged on my hair with one hand, pulling my head back.




 “Of course, Brandon, Pendragon, Vincent, Troy, Candi and Bambi. They will all be here to attend to you.”




 “Lovely my little bitch to be, feed me and you may transform. Then, after you have made the treats for the evening, we can begin by me rewarding you and giving you a flavor of what is to CUM.”




 I nodded and rose to my full height on my knees as she sat back on the tall back, padded, cherry wood chair with her hands on the griffin head arms looking at me with her lips parted. I fed her and she sent me off to transform while she picked up the dishes.




 “I assume bitch to be has eaten so you may go change into Nicolette. I’ll put the dishes in the sink for you to handle later. I’ll watch some movies from our last Natasha fest as you get ready.”




 I gave myself a good internal cleaning out with 5 gallons of water so I would be clean for my master then I bathed and shaved my whole body clean. I was as smooth as a satin sheet and smelled as sweet as the morning rain by the time I was done. I had transformed my face into a woman’s and I put on gartered, light pink, stockings attached to a pretty pink, lace and a satin garter belt with pink crotchless panties so that the only part I couldn’t change into female form stuck out proudly for my master. I glued on my 34C breasts and captured them in a pretty pick lace bra, creating lovely cleavage any woman would be proud of. I put on the pink satin and lace apron my master had purchased for me to wear while I prepared the treats and put the jewelry in the double piercings in each ear. I ended with slipping on the pink, 5 inch, spike heeled, strappy, lace and satin shoes as I sat on the edge of the canopy bed. I checked myself in the mirror. My hair had reached such a length that I was able to style it well after having it in curlers overnight. It was a shag of sorts just over my collar and fluffed forward about my face. My hips were accented by the French cut crotchless panties and my tight bottom showed out of the back of the apron above the tops of my gartered pink stockings. I sprayed my body down with Victoria Secret’s Divine perfume and Nicolette, the little bitch, was ready to serve her master.




 I walked down the steps and saw Natasha on the leather couch as she held her bullet vibrator against her clit as she watched herself riding Vincent, the 6 foot 4, smoothly shaved, shiny, gentle, powerful black worshipper of Natasha. I was quite pleased at how well the new video camera captured her without the brash white lights needed before with the old cameras. Natasha noticed I entered the room.



“Mmm that’s my little bitch. My little sweet smelling, lovely, tender, caring, intelligent, subservient Nicolette. Go do the dishes now and get the treats ready while I watch.”




 I did as I was told smiling at the way she complimented me. My heels clicked their song as I stepped gingerly into the kitchen and began washing the dishes. Natasha came up behind me and stroked the backs of my thighs and bottom as I did. I could tell how she admired them as she squeezed my cheeks and then slapped them to make them pink. I winced with the first couple of hits then tensed and felt the stinging slaps as the pleasure of her attention. The water felt soft and warm on my long fingernailed hands. I was glad Jennifer had glued the nails on me last night and had done my toenails as well to save time to allow me to be able to get everything done for Natasha’s party tonight. I felt Natasha’s finger as she probed between my butt cheeks, her warm breath in my ear whispering now in her powerful controlling voice.




 “I will have you last tonight as you are my favorite. I can’t wait to enter your tight ass and fuck the brains out of my little bitch as you moan and shudder and cum without even touching your girl cock.”




 My girl cock throbbed and jumped with the thought of it as Natasha slapped my bottom hard six more times and I felt the heat from it as she left to go upstairs. I finished the dishes then vacuumed the carpets in the whole house. I set up the woodstove to be able to light it easily and I readied the cameras on their tripods. I spread the satin sheets on the floor and spread the satin pillows around the floor. I cleaned the various sex toys and put them and the lubes on the tables, desk and couch to be in easy reach should Natasha desire them. After the candles were set around the room I went to the kitchen to prepare the treats relishing the feeling of my new outfit and the way the heels made me walk.




 Chilled shrimp were placed on crystal plates with horseradish sauce. Raw oysters and cherrystone clams were shucked and chilled with ginger dip. The martini glasses were polished and the martinis mixed and placed in several pitchers in the fridge. I got the crab legs split and ready to cook along with the sweet potatoes and corn. The pot was placed on the stove and everything was ready for cooking. The pound cake was done and I took it from the oven. Natasha had watched me on and off through my laboring and had occasionally touched me as a reward. Now she was done bathing and dressing and came downstairs. She approached me in the kitchen and I kneeled on one knee and bowed my head looking up at her beauty with raised eyes.




 Her jet black hair was slicked against her head and pushed forward in spikes against her creamy cheeks. Her skin was smooth as silk on her body and her squeezed pushed up breasts in the halter top had tattoos on them now that read, “Master”, “Your dream cum true” and, “U will cum 4 me.” A Taurus the bull tattoo adorned her ankle and was so sexy beneath her sheer black stockings. She had a jade cock dangling from each ear along with dangling silver crosses. Her eyes were outlined in black eyeliner and shadowed with dark shadow and silver shadow on the risen portion. Her lashes were long dark and curled. Her eyebrows were thin dark lines. She stood there as I knelt and looked at her.




 She lifted the hem of her black PVC dress to show me her huge and very real looking cock. She flopped it and stroked it as she lifted her skirt higher. Above her cock was an arrow tattoo pointing down that was labeled, “Who’s fucking who!” She was transformed and she let me know it as she fell completely into her role by telling me in her powerful voice.




 “I am your master BITCH!”




 She let the hem drop. She took the flail off her clip on her waist and made me stand.




 “Hold your ankles bitch! Your bottom lost its blush.”




 I did as I was told and felt the sharp needle like sting of her rubber string flail as she ripped it against my tender flesh ten times. I gasped with each hit drawing my breath in.



“Hu! Hu! Ungh! Hu Hu! Mmph! Haa!, Ahh! Hu! HU!”



 Then she touched my bottom ever so softly with her cool gloved hands for my relief.




 “There, all better. Stand and turn so I can kiss you.”




 I stood and faced her beauty. She was even in height to me now as she stood in her platform patent spike heels shoes. I felt her cock press against me as she grabbed me by the biceps and pulled me against her. She kissed me on the lips and pulled my head back by my hair then looked at my face.




 “I love that lipstick and how it doesn’t come off. Good for you to suck my cock with.”




 She pushed me down to the floor and placed her cock in my mouth as she held me by the hair with both hands and fucked my face as I knelt there. I could hear the hum of her vibrator beneath the cock as she moaned and approached cumming.




 “Mmm…good job bitch….you look so good with my cock in your face! Ungh, ung, ung, ungh!” she sighed as she fucked my face.




 “Okay, enough. I’m dripping and ready. Your turn.”




 Natasha led me to a chair in the dining room and tied my hands behind my back. She tied a scarf around my neck and to the back of the chair. She tied my feet to the chair. I couldn’t look down but I could feel her hot luscious lips as they engulfed my cock and her long gloved hands stroked and squeezed my globes. She brought me quickly to the edge and back several times and stopped.




 “Enough for you.” She untied my hands and told me to release my bonds and cook dinner.




 I did as I was told as Natasha sipped a Martini and watched me in the kitchen. Natasha sat there stroking her cock in her beautiful outfit. Her dark sensual eyes could be felt across my body as if each thing she looked at on me were being touched by her. Her gaze on my bottom made it tingle and her gaze on my cock made it rise. Her gaze at the cut of my waist made me feel her hands on my hips as she entered me and I dreamed of her taking me later. I finished cooking dinner for her, loving every minute of her attention. Then I fed her. She sat regally on her chair with her shapely, sheer black stockinged legs crossed and her foot bouncing with her toe pointed as I stood there and fed her piece by piece. Occasionally she would reward me by taking my cock and dipping it in butter and sucking it off, or by stroking me as she chewed. She then allowed me to eat as she finished her meal. She took the dishes into the kitchen for me to put in the washer as she chose my clothing upstairs. I finished the cleaning up and heard my loving master Natasha call to me.




 “Come here my little bitch! I have your clothing picked out!” she called to me from upstairs.




 She had it all laid out on the bed. She stood there as I came in smiling in gratitude.




 “Black PVC! Thank you Master Natasha! Just like your outfit except with chains and lower heels. I love it! You honor me master!”




 “Thank you bitch! I’m glad you appreciate this. Except your bottom is open on this skirt and you have a belt that holds it out for easy access. And this plug...”




 She held up a butt plug with black feathers and ribbons that curled up from it.




 “…shows that you are available for entry. And these tattoos….” She held them for me to see.




 “Show that you are a slave to me and everyone in the room.” She read them to me. “Cock Bitch”, “Natasha’s Bitch”, and “Entry by Natasha’s permission only” would be placed all over my body.



“I think you’ll find proper obvious places to put them on you.”




 “Thank you master. I’ll get ready quickly for you.”




 I dressed in the dark sheer hose and black six belt garter belt with the crotchless black lace panties. My breasts filled the halter top of the black PVC well The four inch PVC heels that matched Natasha’s in style put me a couple of inches shorter than Natasha. The spiked black leather collar with the two foot chain leash fit comfortably around my neck. The black leather cock and ball strap held my cock out and the two foot chain had a clip to hold it at my waist for easy access by the others. The black corset of the dress pulled my waist in four inches, creating a wonderful hip line. Natasha instructed me to make my hair style more severe to match the style of the dress and I did, adding black and purple streaks to it and shagging it out. Natasha painted the tip of my cock bright pink with that lipstick that doesn’t come off and she helped me apply the tattoos as she sipped her martini. I looked in the mirror. My bottom stuck out of the skirt in back resting on the strap below it built into the dress. The cut away skirt flared out to the sides and front and I could feel it rest on my hard cock as the precum slipped against the satin lining. Natasha put a pair of cock earrings into my lobes and a chain that wrapped between the two ears and under my chin. She put locking wrist straps with chains on each wrist and around my ankles. My ankles were now limited so I had to take small steps from the chain between them and each appendage could be attached to anything and restrained in place. I would definitely be at her mercy, but that was what I wanted anyway.




 “You look wonderful my little bitch. Dark and evil but submissive as well. Black is such a good color for those lovely blue eyes of yours.”




 “Thank you master Natasha. I love it! You are sooo good to me.”




 “You’re welcome bitch, now for the final decoration.”




 Natasha took the butt plug with the feathers and ribbons and lubed it with special lube from the nightstand. She came over and knelt before me sucking my cock and getting me close to the edge once more. She then gently inserted the lubed plug into my anus by pushing it in and backing it off, then pushing it in further. I felt it as I stretched against it over and over till it made it all the way. It sucked in and held firmly in place. Natasha stopped sucking my cock and stood up. She tested the plug by pulling on the ribbons and moving it back and forth.




 “There, ready and being stretched out for me. How does it feel?”




 “Not as good as you master, but nice.”




 “Good, it looks cute on you. You look like such a submissive little bitch.”




 “I am master Natasha. I’m your submissive little bitch, wanting only to do no more than please you and help you be pleased. May I see how it looks?”




 “Of course.”




 I looked in the full length mirror and turned looked over my shoulder at my bottom. The PVC dress flared at the sides and the cutout revealed my cheeks with the strap across them from the cut out skirt holding them high and firm. The plug was hidden inside me but the feathers and ribbons curled on the formed plastic rod inside them over the roundness of my bottom between the cheeks till it popped out from them and stood at a forty five degree angle. The feathers and ribbons went about 12 inches out from my bottom and moved as I moved. I would still be able to sit as they were high enough to not get crushed. I could flick them back and forth which I did now by shifting my weight from knee to knee standing in my heels. My bottom would shift from side to side as I walked and the feathers and ribbons would flick back and forth as I did. It certainly drew attention to my tight cheeks and did flatter them quite well. I giggled as I played before the mirror then I felt the sting of Natasha’s flail. Then another sting.




 “Ouch, oh, um, yes, thank you, mmm, may I have anoth,,..er yes, thank,,,uh uh, uh, squeak, yes thank you master Nata, ah Natasha.”




 “Yes, it looks so much better pink doesn’t it?”




 “Yes master it does. Thank you.”




 Natasha kissed me on the cheek of my face and ran her cool gloved hands over my bottom again then sprayed me down with perfume once more. I felt the cool of it on my legs and arms and my bare bottom. She even sprayed my cock and my hair and face. I felt ravishing. Almost as ravishing as Natasha looked. I wish I could be as ravishing as she was.
 




 “Master Natasha, they will be here soon. May I rest some?”



 “Of course, as will I.”




 We napped for about half an hour, me on my side and the alarm sounded, alerting us that someone had pulled in the driveway.




 “Up bitch! Get the door.”



Natasha went to the stereo and turned on the throbbing pounding music she liked to get in rhythm with. She turned it on repeat and turned on the video from the last worship meeting. I got up and hobbled my way in tiny steps to the front door and greeted everyone. They all noticed the tattoos on my breasts. They already had on their collars showing their submission to Natasha.




 “Natasha’s bitch, Cock bitch. I like ‘Cock bitch’ but I think Natasha is marking you for her own!”




 Natasha came up behind me smiling.




 “Yes, for my own or at least for me to decide who gets to use her.”



Natasha ran her hands over each of her worshippers and brought them into the living room with the fire gently burning, keeping the cool room just right for hot sex. I brought out a tray of martinis and passed them out, then a tray of shrimp and served them to all that desired it, feeding them by hand. They each stripped to their worshipping attire that Natasha had specified for each of them and Vincent polished his black, silken, hairless body with light oil that dried to the touch. Natasha had me do his hard smooth back and the backs of his muscled legs and firm bottom and then his huge smooth cock with the ridge underneath and the pink, oversized, helmet tip atop the chocolate shaft. I did his globes next, rolling them between my palms like a couple of tennis balls in a tight sock. The oil dried and Vincent now shined all over. As I knelt there Natasha stood and watched and looked at Vincent as he enjoyed my administering and his cock began to get hard.



“Suck submissive Vincent’s cock now bitch,” Natasha called in her masterly tone as Vincent responded in his deep dark voice.



“Thanks master Natasha!”



I suckled his globes first then ran my tongue under his shaft holding it in both of my long nailed hands. I ran my tongue over the tip and made him shudder as Natasha squeezed his nipples with one hand and slapped his powerful ass with her other as she stood at his side.



“Fuck my little bitch’s face Vincent!”



He grabbed my head gently and ran his cock in and out as far as it would go being careful not to choke me. I felt the heat of it and tasted his precum as he grew and grew. I felt Natasha’s hand as she wrapped her gloved hand around his shaft and stroked it while I ate it. Vincent moaned in his deep voice.



“Oh Nicolette, Oh Master Natasha. You are so good to me.. Ungh…ummmm my God!!! Mmmmm.”



“Thanks baby. Now pick me up and eat me while my little bitch eats you.”



The rest of the worshippers were all watching now, stroking and playing with themselves and each other. Vincent lifted Natasha easily to his mouth as her legs wrapped over his shoulder and he held her there while he filled her with his tongue. Natasha held onto his black leather and silver studded collar as if she needed to control him. I heard Natasha moan as he flicked her clit with his tongue and bit her gently. Vincent’s powerful hips pushed into my face as I held his ass and heard Natasha’s moans. Vincent moaned deeply from his chest like some sort of bear.



“Mmmm ungh, Vincent you big black gorgeous fucker. Eat my honeypot!”



Vincent ate her till she couldn’t take it anymore.



“Fuck me baby!”



Vincent pulled away from me and carried Natasha over to the couch. He layed her face down over the back of the couch and entered her. She was dripping with wetness as I videotaped her being stretched wide by the tip and the tip disappearing in her till it should have popped out of her throat. Vincent allowed some time for her to relax and take all of him as he stretched her then he started to stroke her fully as he held her hips. His bright unreal blue eyes flashed his pleasure as Natasha held her head resting on both hands on the seat of the sofa and motioned for me to get her a drink as her head moved with Vincent’s thrusts. Her eyes showed the pleasure she was feeling as I carried a martini to her and she sipped from the straw.



“Mmmm, ungh, ungh, ungh God, thank you bitch…I’m gonna make you feel this good later…mmmm. Go suck the rest of the cocks and get them ready for me.”



I did as I was told and heard Natasha scream as she came in just minutes.



Everyone was either stroking or sucking each other getting fully aroused watching Natasha. The cameras recorded as Natasha and Vincent fucked and we would have a wonderful time editing it all together. Brandon, Pendragon, Troy, Candi and Bambi played while watching Natasha. Bambi was nearly cumming while Candi fucked her with a dildo and Brandon was sucking Pendragon’s cock. Troy, the long blond haired, smooth shaven, hard bodied one was known to cum quickly the first time but could cum many times in an evening and last a long time between cums once he came. He held my head and pumped his velvet rod into my lips while watching Natasha . He had gotten so aroused watching her he dragged me by my leashed collar in front of the couch to get a better view of her. He stood so she could see his cock as his body faced sideways and his eyes locked on hers while he put his cock back between my lips and held my head and pumped into me. He used my mouth as a substitute for her sex canal and imagined me as her as she looked at him and their eyes locked making him more excited while he sped up pumping my face. His hot rod slid smoothly between my lips as I heard her say, “Don’t cum yet, I want you to fuck me next Troy!”



Troy got so excited with the attention from Natasha I felt him tense and felt the hot flood of his cum as it rushed into my mouth filling it and overflowing around it. It dripped over my chin as it popped free of my lips and cum shot on my dress. I felt my own cock ready to cum beneath my dress and thought of baseball to stop it.



“Oh Fuck me Vincent you beautiful black cock! I’m cumming….ungh mngh ungh God ungh ungh ungh God…Cock.,…gorgeous…feels….ungh!” I saw Natasha’s head as she pulsed from the ramming Vincent was giving her in double time to the throbbing music.



“…..ungh…fucking.,…GOOD! Ungh cumming aqgain!!! Ungh Ungh UNgh!!!”



Vincent stood holding her hips tightly as her black PVC skirt shown against his slick shiny black thighs. His chest muscles glistened as his grimaced face revealed the level of his pleasure. Natasha’s chest heaved against her dress and the firm flesh jiggled with each thrust. Her hands held tight to the couch pillow and she lifted onto her elbows to suck her finger as her head bobbed. She looked back to see the face of Vincent with his head thrust back and he moaned in his deep deep voice.



“Master Natasha, Thank you, ungh fuck ungh fucking tight mmmmmm,,,hot…wet,,,,oh yea squeeze me baby…mmmmm…may I cum master?”



“Ungh, ha, ungh ,ha, Yes, cum , ungh please…mmmmm fuck me,,,,fuck me hard I’m cumming again…mmmmm YES!”



Being the high degree empath that I was, I was able to experience all that Natasha did if I chose to. And right now I did. I could feel Vincent’s thick long cock as it filled her hole fully and tightly. I could feel the head as it passed the g-spot in front and stroked into the whole canal. I could feel the way he pushed in circles from side to side rotating it around against the inner walls of my cunt. I could feel when he struck bottom and squeezed my clit against my bone. I could feel his huge hands about my hips as he squeezed me to keep from pushing me away. His finger around the front almost meeting at my belly button and his thumbs pressing into my back by my kidneys. He had a tight firm reassuring grip that was heavy but still gentle as was his nature. Now I could feel he was ready to cum as his rod was stiff as a rock and hot. I could feel my own body (Natasha’s that is) as it was vibrating all over with tingling skin and ready to cum and gush juices all over Vincent’s hard pole.



Vincent came like a rocket as his whole shiny body tensed and his glistening white teeth gritted tight as he pushed harder into Natasha making the couch move across the floor with each thrust as he did and making her eyes open wide as her flushed cheeks revealed her level of arousal. She moaned and cried again. Both of them at the same time now.



“Cumming!!!!!!AHHHHHH!!!!”



I captured the gush on film as it flooded into Natasha and squirted out with force around Vincent’s cock. It splashed against his thighs as he pulled me over and put my face down to lick his cock while he thrust into Natasha who was cumming again. I could taste his sweet cum and could tell he drank nothing but fruit juice all day to prepare. I could taste Natasha’s sweetness as well. I felt it all drip off Vincent’s tight balls into my hand as I pulled at them as his body pumped his cream and filled her. He helped Natasha back up and she stood wobbly on her legs until she composed herself and fixed her hair with both hands. She lifted me and told me to take a break and get us both a drink and a smoke. She instructed the others to continue but that if anyone else came before she allowed it she would make them pay dearly. She threw a downward glance at Troy who recoiled as if hit.



“Sorry master. You are soooo exciting!”



“That’s okay this time. Get ready because you’re up next.”




 Natasha met me at the refrigerator and I poured two pomegranate martinis for us. I felt her gloved hand on my bare bottom as she whispered in my ear.




 “Nice job my little bitch. You did well.” She kissed me on my cheek as I placed the pitcher in the fridge. Two empty pitchers were on the counter from the others’ consumptions and thus, they were well loosened up. I started to wash them and felt Natasha’s pull on my ball leash.




 “Not now baby. Nicolette has all day tomorrow and all this week to clean. Now you must come with me to relax and watch our guests while we rest momentarily. You deserve a break.”




 I smiled warmly at her thoughtfulness and she kissed my cheek as she led me by the leash into the room. She sat me on the floor while she sat on a stool by the woodstove. I placed my drink on the hearth and lit a long brown cigarette for my master and I placed it between her luscious red lips.




 “Have yourself a ladies smoke my little bitch.”




 “Thank you master Natasha”




 I took out a white Virginia slim and lit it as I sat on my knees beneath my master.




 “Please, Nicolette, sit on the pillow.”




 I slid it beneath my bare bottom and laid my sheer stockinged legs to the side atop each other and bent ladylike. My pretty painted toes were showing beneath the sheer stocking in the high heels. I felt the feathers and ribbons to be sure they weren’t being messed up and they were standing proudly behind me. I sipped my martini and gazed up in admiration for my master as she stroked my head.




 “Wipe the cum off your dress and lick if off your fingers my little one.”




 I did as I was told with my long painted nails and took another sip of my martini as Natasha smiled warmly at me.




 “Good girl. Now watch the crowd and relax while we take a break.”




 I did as I was told and we both watched the group as they played with each other but not enough to cum unless allowed by Natasha.




 Brandon, Pendragon, Troy, Vincent, Candi and Bambi were before us in view. Vincent was laid out shining on the couch resting after his exertions. His flaccid cock gleamed with his cum and was still twice the size of little bitch’s. He breathed heavy with a smile of his white teeth showing in his satisfied face.




 Troy was seated watching Candi and Bambi trying to get himself hard again but not having success yet. Pendragon was rubbing his cock against Brandon’s hard smooth hairless leg while Pendragon’s large hand stroked Brandon’s rigid, thick pink cock, its purple tip oozing shiny precum. Pendragon gently rolled Brandon over and slid his body atop Brandon’s allowing Brandon to lift his bottom toward him while he looked back at Pendragon wantingly. Brandon pushed against Pendragon’s cock with the crack of his bottom and the thong of his pink underwear while Pendragon slid his thick cock between his cheeks. Pendragon pulled on Brandon’s hips but didn’t enter him since he probably would have cum soon if he did.



Their shaved smooth bodies glistened and their cut musculature was a testament to their light fast workouts that kept them in firm but lean shape, just large enough but not too large. Their thong cock holders dressed their globes and cocks as they jutted out from them beneath their slight fabric. Their earrings glistened in the light and the smell of their colognes wafted to us from their hot bodies.




 Candi and Bambi were kissing and fondling each other. Two gorgeous blondes with firm round breasts atop shelf bras and cheerleader skirts lifted above tiny size five high heels. Their long nailed hands and their meticulously done makeup and soft skin are a testament to their priorities in life of displaying their bodies. Their low IQ’s led to difficulty at times in directing them but they had a strong instinctual knowledge of how to please and how to submit to a worthy master such as Natasha.




 Candi was now sucking Bambi’s nipple as Bambi stroked her head gently and tenderly. Bambi’s tiny voice squeaked her delight.




 “Oh honey, Candi, thank you….mmmmm that feels so sexy.”




 Candi moved down between Bambi’s legs and began to eat her while Bambi moaned and called out in her tiny bimbo voice.




 “Oh baby yes, mmmm suck my clitty baby…mmmm yea that’s it.”




 Bambi leaned her head back with her breasts jutting out while she lay back on her elbows. I looked at Natasha drag on her cigarette and blow the smoke out and sip her martini while she watched them intently.




 “Maybe I want to put cocks on them and have them fuck me. After I fuck each of them first. Hmm. Get me another martini lovely little bitch.”




 I finished mine and got us both another and came back with my now normal feeling minced steps with the cool chains hitting my ankles with each step.



“May I have another?”


”Of course, and a cigarette too.”



I lit one for her and one for me and we watched the crowd. Vincent was stirring now and watching Brandon and Pendragon. Pendragon was having his cock sucked by Brandon and Troy was watching them too as he got hard now. Troy looked at Vincent. He looked at Natasha. Natasha nodded yes then called out.




 “Don’t cum!”




 “Yes master Natasha.”




 “Troy went and sat next to Vincent and put his hand on Vincent’s cock as Vincent gently stroked Troy’s long blond hair.




 “Hmm what to do what to do. What do you think my little bitch. This is like being in a candy store. I can’t decide.”




 “I can’t say master. It all looks good, I do know how you like the little blondes but I can’t make your decision. I can feel your feelings though. I love them all too.”




 “Yes, I know you do. I guess that’s okay. I want to fuck you too but want to save the best for last. Would you like to play some while I watch?”




 “No master. I’d be afraid to cum and you want me to save it as I do. When you look at me. or even more so when you watch me, while you play I get too excited. I almost cum just watching you. Just let me help you gain pleasure okay Master Natasha?”




 “Okay my sweet bitch. Let’s finish our drinks and I…..will decide.”



We finished our drinks and Natasha stood and lifted me by the collar leash. She led me around the room as she watched each in turn and made her decision.




 “Go get the blondes some strapons. After I fuck them you can help them put them on.”




 I went upstairs and got some pretty pink cocks with vibrators in them and harnesses. When I came back down, Natasha had Bambi’s legs over Natasha’s shoulders while Natasha stroked into her holding Bambi’s one ankle and the other hand holding back Bambi’s other thigh against the floor. Bambi responded in delightful little whimpers timed with each entry of Natasha’s cock again in time with the throbbing pounding rhythm of the music.




 “Mmm yes…mmm uh, uh, uh.”




 “Fucking cheerleader bitch! Fucking little cunt. Who is fucking you now! Oh yea…oh yea…feels good!! Isn’t this better than that hairy jock cock you’re used to you little jock slut!?”




 “Yes Master …mmmm…Master…Natasha…ohhhh mmmm!”




 I adjusted the camera to capture this and Natasha saw me with the strapons and paused much to Bambi’s dismay.




 “Oh master, please don’t stop I’m ready to cum!!.”




 “Fuck you little cunt! It’s time for you to please me and cum doing it, if I let you. Nicolette, strap one on Bambi while I fuck Candi.”




 Natasha stood and Bambi came over to me for my help. Candi wantonly laid down before Natasha and spread her legs parting her pink wet cunt lips with a smile and opening her eyes wide with desire. Candi’s pink nails held apart her cunt lips showing Natasha the pink wetness as it dripped for her. Natasha pushed her cock into Candi, making her head roll back, stretching her thin neck. Natasha slipped her gloved hands beneath Candi’s bra and popped her globes out so she could squeeze them and fondle the nipples while she stroked in and out of her. Candi was in heaven.




 “Oh master Natasha! Oh thank you! Mmmm ungh ungh. You are so hot…ungh.. fuck me master please don’t stop…..ummmm. Yes!”



“Yea baby. I’ll fuck you till you’re ready to cum. So try to make it last…..little bitch…..”



Candi’s skirt was lying on her hard thin abdomen as Natasha grabbed and crumpled it to hold her while she thrust into her. Natasha’s other hand grabbed Candi’s hair now and pulled her up making her hold herself up with her arms while Candi’s breasts shook with each thrust.



“That’s it bitch. Feel the heat!! Get ready….”



“Ungh ungh yes master I feel ungh ungh please let me…”



Candi put her hand on her clit and rubbed it in a circle. Natasha grabbed her by the leather collar and slapped her on the face as she pulled out.



“NO! you can’t cum yet!!”



By now I had Bambi ready, lying on the fur on the floor with her strapon in her hand and a wedge pillow behind her back. She was lubing up the cock that would enter Natasha’s bottom. Natasha quickly squatted down facing away from Bambi and sat on the vibrating pink cock, slipping it in slowly. Once on, she rode it up and down slowly until I had Candi ready for her. Then Natasha called Candi over and Natasha leaned back on Bambi. Natasha slipped her breasts out of her halter top dress and leaned her back against Bambi’s breasts. Bambi reached around Natasha’s chest and fondled her nipples as Natasha spread her legs and held her cunt open for Candi to enter her. Natasha wrapped her stockinged legs around Candi’s hips as Candi began thrusting.



“Pull my hair Bambi!”



Bambi began to pull Natasha’s hair hard while still caressing her breasts with her other hand.



“Fuck me Candi!! Get in time with the music!” Natasha began to feel the heat of it all and started to voice it.



“Mmmm yea…little fucking cheerleaders really are good for something. Mmm that’s it girls, cunts…fuck Master Natasha! Yeah!”



Candi held Natasha’s waist and had Natasha’s legs over her little shoulders as Bambi lifted into and out of Natasha’s ass. Natasha was reacting to having her short hair pulled and all three girls were now yelping and moaning with each movement. Bambi and Candi’s little cheerleader voices hot and squealing like stuck pigs while Natasha moaned powerfully and deeply called out commands.



“Fuck me harder you little cheerleader cunts!! This is what your purpose in life is. To fuck me and make me cum that’s it little bitches. Don’t cum until I do and only when I do, you may.”



I could see the pink vibrating cocks as they entered and exited both of Natasha’s love holes. I could imagine how it felt to her and how she could feel each cock as it passed against the other inside of her. How the vibration moved in and out as she was full and satisfied and her g-spot was electrified. How her clit vibrated from the vibrations inside and how her body filled her with wetness that dripped on the shafts inside. I could imagine her feeling the tug of the hair and the tweaks of her nipples as the tiny cheerleader hands obeyed her every command. The tiny cheerleader hips pushing their presents into Natasha as she commanded their submission.



They fucked wildly for at least ten minutes, all three working up a sweat and Bambi with a hand full of hair as Natasha pulled against her. It looked more like the cheerleaders were raping Natasha but we all knew this wasn’t the case and Natasha certainly knew who was fucking who.



Brandon and Pendragon came over now each stroking the other ones cock as they stood watching hot Natasha. Then they grabbed their own cocks to do it better and knelt to watch. Pendragon’s dark skin and black cropped hair framed his white, white teeth and light green eyes as his face showed the intensity of his involvement with watching Natasha. He longed for her to control him so intensely. Brandon had brown and blond hair and his blue, blue eyes wide open while he stroked his long, smooth, but not too thick, cock. It was at least ten inches long and thick enough but with the length it appeared thinner. His globes were out of his pink thong as it lifted them up smooth and shaved and oh so suckable. His hand was sliding up and down the full length of his shaft as he locked into Natasha and shuddered and stopped and let go of it. He stopped and controlled himself while his cock lifted and fell in the air nearly cumming. He moaned out.



“Natasha I need you!! Master please!!!” Pendragon was in a similar state as his eyes rolled back and he stopped playing with his thick cock. He cried out.



“Master Natasha I need you as well!”



Natasha looked over at them and at me and then commanded us.



“Boys, go play with Nicolette for a while till these cunts have satisfied me. I promise there will be more of me for you. But don’t cum and don’t you dare make my little bitch cum.”



I cried out to my master, “Natahsha NO please!! I don’t want to cum. I’m nearly cumming watching you!”



Natasha threw her flail at Pendragon and told him what to do while she was busily being fucked by the cheerleaders.



“Whip her so it hurts so she doesn’t want to cum!! Then have her as entertainment till I am ready. But no one is to cum! Nicolette, you must obey me.”



“Thank you master. Thank you for helping me not to cum.”



The two took me over to the couch and laid me face down over the back. My feathers and ribbons like a flag pole now. I felt the cool air on my bare bottom. Then I felt the stings. Sharp hard stings, much harder than Natasha gave me. My whole body tensed and twitched with each strike. I closed my mouth to try to keep quiet.



“Mmph, mmph, ooooommmphh, mph, mph, mph, mppppphhhhh.mmmmmphhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”



They stopped now and sweat had broken out on my face. They lifted me up and made me stand as I wobbled. I think they felt bad for me now as my cock went flaccid and my heart raced. They took me to the couch and had me sit on it. Pendragon took my flaccid cock in his mouth and gently suckled it while the cool of the leather gave my bottom relief. Brandon stroked my legs and massaged them. I drifted in and out of a dream like state. I looked to the side to the mirrors on the wall and could see Natasha as she came with the two cheerleaders ramming her. I could hear her above the din of the pounding music.



“Oh yea fuck me you little slut cunts. Fuck your master and cum now with her.Ungh Ungh Ungh Ungh Ungh!”



As soon as she said that they did. Their squealing little voices calling out.



“Oh yea, oh yea, master thank you, oh yes…oh yes,,,,ummmm, uh uh uh uh yes!!”



Natasha got up and pushed them to the floor as they collapsed in a pile of cheerleader flesh. Used and exhausted. Natasha motioned for me to get her a drink and I brought over her martini in my minced steps as the feather behind me floated back and forth with my hips.



“Thank you bitch. Now hmm what’s next. She looked at my cock erect once more from looking at Natasha. She held it with her fingers as if to size it up.



“I think I want your little cock in my ass. I’ll be able to feel it there well since that is much tighter than my cunt. Especially after Vincent nailed me. Come and take a seat where Bambi and Candi were so you can lean back on the wedge pillow while I slip you in.”



“Thank you Natasha”
 



I went to the wedge and took my cock out and leaned back with my cock in the air. Natasha slipped her tight hole onto it and rode up and down and scrubbed her clit against me. The same hole that was fucked over and over tonight by the hottest cocks around. Cocks that made her cum like crazy.



“Cum fast baby okay? I’m tired.” Natasha said as I came in a few short seconds in her hot, wet, well used and much appreciated, cunt.



Mmm, what an honor, what a delight. I can’t wait till next month when she lets me cum again! At least I can watch her fuck her friends and sometimes new strangers, every night at our house while I watch her, and not cum though, while I longingly wait for the next party counting down the days each day. She tortures me, yes, but she’s worth it. That one or two strokes I manage to last for after she’s used up feel sooooo good. I’m sure you understand.









 What happened to me!?






 I woke from a deep sleep in a room not the least familiar to me. It was a suite in a nice hotel. How did I ever get here? I got out of bed greeted by some very sore rubbery muscles. My body felt as if it hadn’t moved for weeks.




 “There you are! Now we are ready to begin!” my wife said to me as she came around the corner from the living room.




 “Now you won’t be coming home drunk and taking advantage of me anymore! I took care of that! Now you get to see what it's like to be a woman!”




 I didn’t have a clue to what she was talking about but she ranted on.




 “A month ago today you came home drunk again and had your way with me. Your smelly breath and your bar stinking clothes still on. Waking me from a deep sleep to find that you on top of me. That was the last time you would ever manage that one and now you have a lesson to learn. Now you will be on the receiving end of that. You are lucky that I wanted to make you pretty at least and looking at you I think it was a success.”




 I looked at her then I looked down at myself. I was in a cotton nightshirt. I had a couple of protrusions on my chest. I went to the full length mirrored closet doors to see what I looked like.




 My eyes had what appeared to be eyeliner on them and my lips looked like they had lipstick on, a bright pink.




 “No dear it isn’t makeup, it is permanent. It has been tattooed on professionally. Your lips were filled with collagen and we will have to repeat the process every couple of months to keep them full. I had your cheeks lifted a bit and your eyebrows as well. You have a pretty face now, don’t you think?”




 My heart was racing in my chest as I looked at myself in disbelief. There was a pretty woman’s face looking back at me in equal disbelief. I opened my mouth to speak but all that came out was a petite little bimbo voice.




 “But…uh um oh my God. My voice. ..”




 “Well of course dear. You couldn’t have your old voice with that cute body could you?”




 I wasn’t a big man, when I was a man, but now I had a shape of a woman too. I removed the cotton nightshirt and looked at myself. A thin waist and hips with a soft round shape. My bottom stuck out in the back and my breasts were about a 36C. I was still my five foot six inch height. My hair was grown some and done in a shag style. I was a blonde now and I was starting to get myself aroused just looking at my reflection.




 “Yes dear, I did let you keep that thing of yours. It was too expensive and difficult to get rid of it anyway. So I just added a little extra blood flow to it to it and had it made more sensitive just to remind you that you could never be a real woman. When it is hard now it will be extra firm and sensitive and the doctor said it would get a bit larger yet from the increased flow. The sensations should be a little more intense now as well in that area since it livens up the nerve endings a bit.”




 It was sensitive all right. It felt wonderful. The only problem was I wanted to do it to myself right now and that was just not possible.




 “I want you to take that thing in your hand now and feel it well. Make it feel good but don’t finish or I’ll toss you out on the street with no clothes.”




 I did as I was told and then my wife fed me, gave me an enema for some unknown reason, and had me take a bath. My skin was perfectly smooth from my feet to my face. She must have had electrolysis done on me everywhere. I never knew how good a bath could feel till now. When I was done my wife, Dana, dressed me.




 First she showed me how to put on some very sheer pink thigh high stockings without running them with my long pink fingernails. Then she had me tuck myself into a pretty pair of black lace panties. Next my breasts were put into a tiny shelf bra that let the nipples show. To the nipples she attached a noose type closure on each that was attached to a gold chain between. She pulled the full areola through and tightened the noose some. This kept the nipples at full attention.




 The blouse was a pink satin blouse that let the nipples show through as bumps. The skirt was white denim material and very short. So short that when I sat my thigh highs tops would show unless I held the skirt down. I sat on the bed and put on the five-inch heels. They too were pink in a strappy sandal style. My painted toenails showed lightly through the ultra sheer, silky, pink stockings.




 She did my hair and makeup and spritzed on some sweet, sexy smelling, perfume on me and put dangling pink earrings in both holes of each ear. I looked in the mirror on the closet and couldn’t believe how beautiful I was. My masculine days were definitely shot and I hadn’t a clue what she had planned for me now. I guess I had to get used to this since there was no going back.




 “Okay my little pretty. Now it’s time for you to see how it feels to be taken advantage of. I have quite a full day for you today. Take your purse off the bed. I put anything you’ll need in it for you.”




 I took the purse and walked out somewhat uneasily on those heels. I was able to adjust to them quite quickly though and by the time we got to the car I was starting to enjoy the sensations I was feeling. The slight caress of the hose on my smooth legs as they stretched and shrunk back as I walked. The feel of walking in the heels. The way my breasts bounced when I stepped. The sensual feel of the little nooses on my nipples. I was definitely starting to enjoy this. My remaining piece of manhood reflected that beneath my skirt.




 “Don’t go thinking you can have an orgasm my pretty. If you cum today I will strip you naked and leave you to fend for yourself on the street. I will know if you do it too since all of the people you will meet know the rules you must follow.”




 We got into the car. I held my skirt as I entered it and smoothed it beneath me. We drove to a private residence. It was quite a nice residence at that. When we pulled up to the door a butler came and took the car away while another led us inside. I was handed a glass of champagne. By the time we made it into the “parlor” I was feeling quite strange. Words were garbled sounding and my skin tingled. I was led to a sofa and seated.



Then a man sat on either side of me. They had only thong underwear on and beautiful bodies. I looked around the room to see it was full of such men. The one on my right was saying something but I couldn’t hear him. His long blond hair fell to his broad shoulders and his eyes had my attention. I felt him take my hand and put it on his already hard manhood. He then caressed my breasts and kneaded my nipples.




 The man on the other side of me did the same. Except he took a nipple between his teeth and nibbled it. I now had a man in each hand and felt quite aroused for some strange reason. Was the change in my appearance causing me to feel this way? The blond one then took my head and gently moved me to his lap. I stood and knelt before him now while I held the other one in my other hand. He pushed my head gently down till I had it in between my ever-pink lips. It was so warm and throbbing it felt like it was full of electricity. I started to move my head up and down as he indicated I should do with his hands. I did this for a while then the other one took me over to eat him while I stroked the blond. They were both so large that mine would look tiny next to theirs. I looked to the corner to see my wife as a huge black man was pounding her into the carpet as she moaned and her legs bounced on his shoulders.




 I went back to the blond and it didn’t take long before he came in my mouth. A flood of warm semen flowed down my throat. As soon as he was done his friend came next in my mouth. The taste wasn’t objectionable at all, I thought, hmm strange. I actually liked it and enjoyed getting them to cum! It felt as if I robbed them of their energy or something. The more I did the more I wanted more! As one finished another started and it went on and on all day long. I must have given fifty blowjobs that day. I wasn’t even hungry after since I think I was full of cum. My senses started to return just before I finished the last one as I heard my wife thanking all the men. Then she came over to me.




 “There you are. How was your first day on the job you little slut you? I think you get the idea on what you will be up to from now on. I must say you were good in that you didn’t cum today and you didn’t miss a drop. I think you deserve a reward. Maybe I’ll take you home and bring you to the edge then put your little piece of manhood in a little chastity cage for a couple of days. Then, we can come back here and you can see what it’s really like to be a girl. Of course we will need to stretch you a bit so you can fit these large men but if we start tonight you should be ready.”




 “Ready for what?”



“Ready to take all these men through the backdoor dear. If you cum then, I’ll allow it. I’m sure you will too.









 Tied up For the Day


 I awoke the next morning and looked at myself in the mirror. I was a wonderfully beautiful woman. Or at least I had most of the body of one. My 36C breasts with their firm nipples and my thin 23 inch waist with the lovely flowing hips following at 34 inches. The vision gave my last remaining masculine part a thrill as it tried to stand in the contraption my wife had put on it. It was a stainless steel sheath that allowed the tip to show but held the rest enclosed in its hard coldness in a gentle sweeping curve. I started to get depressed then and looked at my pretty face as a tear rolled down one cheek. Why oh why did this happen to me?




 “Well, well the little slut is up! Thank goodness. We have a lot to do today. First we need to go the mall and some specialty shops and get you some new clothes. Some really slutty things and some classy things. I think you’ll enjoy it!”




 “Yea right! I really enjoy what you did with this steel thing on me!”




 “Now, now my pretty thing. I need you to get really horny in order to do all the things you will be asked to do. In order to do that I have to control when you cum since if it were up to you, you would be doing it as soon as you could. I need you to be on the edge dear if we are really going to get you to make money for us. Those fifty-two blowjobs yesterday were just the beginning. I only collected fifty dollars apiece for those as an introductory donation to your feminization fund. In the future you should be worth 75 for each blowjob and 100 for each fuck.”



My God! She made twenty five hundred dollars off of me yesterday! I’m gonna make her rich and I’m the one doing all the work! I was angry to say the least.



“You bitch how could you! I won’t do it I won’t make you rich!”




 “Yes you will my dear or I will make a laughing stock out of you. I own you. You can do this under your own power or I will drag you like yesterday till I get enough money then I will leave you out in the street. You do have a choice. You gave that up last time you took advantage of me after you were drunk. Remember?”




 I didn’t remember but I did realize she meant it. She then fed me breakfast and had me shower and use the bide to clean my bottom up well. When I was done the first thing she did was pop a plug in my butt about one inch in diameter and two inches long. It felt tight at first but loosened up a bit while she dressed me.




 She chose to have me in a rather normal looking outfit of a brown suede miniskirt and a cream colored v-neck sweater. I had to put on a shelf bra to let my nipples show against the cashmere sweater. The bra was a golden color and the panties matched it with the floral pattern on it. The panties were snug and held the plug well in place, which must have been her intention. The thigh highs were a very sheer suntan and the shoes were five-inch, spike heeled, open toed suede mules. My purse was brown suede as well.




 She gave me my long dangling earrings in a brown and gold stone style and another set smaller but matching for another hole in each ear. She sprayed some heavy perfume on me and we were off.




 I thought about running and right at that moment my wife said, “Don’t even think it girl. That plug is also an electric prod. I will send such a jolt through you if you run you will drop to your knees and pray for forgiveness. If it doesn’t kill you first! Don’t test me.”




 Yikes!! I didn’t plan on running now. To make sure, she gave me a low level jolt from it and I nearly fell over. I started to feel myself in this new body of mine and the feeling wasn’t all that bad. The leather of the car seats felt nice on the back of my stockinged legs. The perfume even smelled nice now that the initial blast of it was over. I could feel my nipples as the very, very, soft, cashmere of the sweater caressed them. We soon got to the mall.




 As I got out of the car the breeze went up my skirt as if playing with my new sensations on my legs. The feel of my walk in the high heels was sinfully seductive and I could feel my member as it strained in its cage. I felt like a whore looking for her man. I think my wife is starting to win at this whether she knows it or not. The only thing I knew was I couldn’t let her benefit from my labors. I would figure my way out of this yet.




 “Okay you little slut we are going to get you some clothes and you will not try to escape correct?”




 “Yes dear,” I replied sheepishly.




 We went from store to store with me trying on all sorts of clothes. Dana bought me gowns and skirts and dresses and shoes. New lingerie complete with garter belts and corsets that squeezed me tight. It was actually quite a lot of fun after all. I was surprised at all the options women had in clothing.




 We went back home after spending the entire day at the mall and then going to a S&M shop for some other kinky clothes for me. These scared me a bit as they held me so I couldn’t move or, they forced my body to expose its tender areas. One item was a gag and there were also a series of butt plugs that I couldn’t even imagine fitting into me. She also got a series of strap on dildos I suspected she would be using on me as well. I didn’t say anything. What good would it do?




 She had me mix her a drink and make dinner which I didn’t mind doing. She let me take the plug out before hand so I could eat and then clean myself out again later. I made a couple of steaks on the grill and some potatoes and beans. We had wine and it almost seemed as if this was the way it should be. Then after we cleaned up after dinner she had me shower, use the toilet and the bide. She put me into those leather bondage cuff things on my wrists. Then a gag in my mouth shaped like a cock and tall spikey shoes that she locked to my feet. These shoes had places to tie chains to them and tie them to the bedposts and then she tied me face down onto our bed with my head at the foot of it. She used the chains on the shoes and the wrist cuffs to secure me to the head and foot posts. She slipped a few pillows under my waist to lift my bottom. My poor neglected cock still in its cage. I was not moving for a while I guessed.




 Then I felt some cool wet substance on my anus as she then moved it around a bit with some kind of rubbery object.




 “Okay now this is the next size and it has a little treat for you. It has a vibrator in it instead of a electric prod. I think you’ll enjoy this dear.”




 With that she slipped it in and it felt much larger than the last one though I’m sure it was only a little bigger. It was longer and filled me pretty well. Then the humming started. It was intense. I could see where she had plugged it into the wall outlet on the side of me. This thing wouldn’t run out of batteries either.




 “There is a timer that will turn it on and off. It will be on for a minute then off for three. You will be begging for it to stay on after a while but remember I don’t want you to cum, I just want you to get horny okay dear? The way the timer is set I think it will just drive you crazy and you won’t have to worry about coming okay? I have to go out and work a bit on your schedule and client list with my best and most exciting fuck. He has a cock that is out of this world. Its width and length and smoothness are to write about. Not to mention he can go on and on and then he just floods me when he cums! Then if that weren’t enough he gets it back up in about thirty minutes and starts all over. He said he has a friend that is as good as he and he was going to bring him too tonight. So dear you can see I won’t be back till the morning. Maybe if you are good I’ll let you watch in person sometime. For now I think this eight hour video tape will show you enough of my best fucks. He is in there somewhere I’m sure.”




  She turned on the DVD player on the dresser at the foot of the bed. I didn’t have a choice but to watch it or close my eyes. She walked out the door and left me there…to wait. Every three minutes I would get a minute of heaven. Then it would leave. Then back again and then it would leave. It went all night long.



I watched the tape of my wife getting fucked and giving blowjobs to all sorts of handsome men. The date on the tape showed some dates as far back as three years ago. She had been cheating on me for some time already. Sometimes with as many as six men at once. I did fall asleep in there somewhere but my dreams were out of this world. I could see myself being pleasured by all sorts of handsome men. Men that were going to get me out of this mess. Powerful men who were loyal to those they loved. Maybe it will come true. Maybe it will be by those that were my wife’s lovers. I was better looking than her now. At least I thought so.









The next morning Dana showed up and was undoing my restraints as I awoke.



“There she is. How did my pretty thing enjoy last night? You should be very aroused by now I would think. Why don’t I feed you something and then we go see how horny you are.”



She fed me a light breakfast and then had me do my toilet routine and shower. After I was done she had me get on my knees as she was wearing a strap on dildo now.



“That’s right deary. Now it is time to get your first feel of a fuck in your bottom. Rest your head on the floor and it will be easier for you.”



I did as I was told and she came up behind me and slid the lubricated tool into me. It didn’t hurt a bit and it actually felt quite nice. She stroked it slowly at first and I could feel the sensations as they filed my body. It was a dreamy kind of sensation. My hard on was captured in its cage but the sensations were now filling me from the backside and going through my whole body. I started to push back at her and tried to get her to go faster.



“Please Dana, please fuck me faster it feels so good!”



“It does doesn’t it. Then let’s see how the biggest one feels to you. I think you must be ready.”



She unhooked the one she had on and put on this massive one. It must have been nine inches in length and two inches in diameter. I never thought it would fit. I watched her as she lubed it up like a man masturbating it with lubricant. Then as she approached I turned my face to the floor once again and felt her as she pushed it at me from behind. It hurt a bit as the head passed the entrance but then it simply slid in. I could feel it as it slowly worked its way into me. It filled me and made me feel electric all over. I could feel her touching my bottom now and knew it was all the way in.



I cried out to her, “Oh yes! That is fabulous! Please stroke me with it!” I couldn’t believe my ears as my feminine voice was asking to be fucked by that huge man thing she wore. She responded by stroking it all the way almost out to back in to my throat again. I was alive with the feelings of that penetration that would drive me to always want more. She was holding my hips as she rammed me rapidly now and I was left gasping and moaning. The she stopped abruptly as I thought I would cum even in that cage of mine.



“That’s all for now my dear. I want you to want that more than anything else in the world now. I think we have accomplished that haven’t we?”



“Yes Dana, I don’t know how but you have. I want to go collect some donations dear okay? Please? Then can I cum?” I begged of her in my pretty little voice.



“Yes of course you can. Now let’s get ready for the day shall we?”



Well it went on and on for months. I was sucking and or fucking an average of ten to 20 guys a day. My donation amounts ket going up and they kept coming and cuming. She was putting sixty thousand dollars a month into the, “feminization fund” now. Some of the guys were the same ones over and over and a few of them were really loyal to me and even slipped me tips that I could hide from Dana. It was one in particular that took me under his wing so to speak. He was the one that would save me from this. I knew it.



He was a handsome man. Not as tall as I was when I was a man. About five foot six or so. He had a soft face and blond hair. He seemed to have plenty of money since I would see him at least three times a week. Sometimes by himself and sometimes in a group setting where I did more than one at a time (She called it volume discount night). He always had a loving look to him as he'd gaze at me when I looked up from his cock or back over my shoulder at him.



His grasp of me was firm but gentle and he'd stroke my back as he slid his larger than it should have been cock in and out of my bottom. He'd stroke and caress me when I was left free of the chastity device and he'd let me cum in his mouth then get me hard again so no one would know and I wouldn't get punished for it. He always snuck me a large tip. Sometimes in gold coins. I was getting quite a collection of these by now.



It was after a few weeks of him seeing me that he asked Dana for the most extensive way to see me. Over a weekend and all to himself. I knew it was him when Dana told me. I could tell, we would disappear after that weekend. We did.



















A New Job: Great Pay, But at What Price?







The Interview?












 “Sure, I can handle a Mac. Actually, I like them better than PC’s They’re more efficient in their use of motions and more intuitive. It’s been a while since I used one though since not many places like them. Generally, it’s the more intelligent, expansive and forward thinking places that do,” I said as I could see her response was favorable by the way she leaned back and crossed her arms lifting her breasts for me to see.




 “Very good observation. Daniel I think we are going to get along swimmingly. With your background in finance, your degree in psychology, your excellent references and your non-intimidating physique, I think you will fit in quite well. Of course there are certain conditions of employment that may make you a bit uncomfortable at first but having a degree in psychology I think you will understand the reasons I have them, not to mention you will be paid quite well due to the conditions as well as the discretion that is required in the situations you’ll be involved in. Now, how does starting at two hundred thousand a year to begin with and raises every six months of twenty five thousand each as long as you are doing well enough? More of course if you exceed my expectations and progress quicker. What do you think?”




 “Uh, um, of course. I mean, I’m sure whatever you want I can manage for the rewards you are ready to pay. I mean, are you sure you want to pay that much? I can’t think of anything that you could want me to do that that kind of pay wouldn’t motivate me to do. I mean, beside murder or anything illegal that is.” I really couldn’t imagine what this striking, intelligent woman could possibly ask.




 “Okay then. You start immediately. I want you to go into my bathroom and take off your clothes and underwear and put on what I have hanging behind the door then put your clothes back on, except for the underwear. Shave your body first of course.” She smiled almost as if she was joking, or at least, she was enjoying this.




 “Sure!” I said thinking it must be some sort of security thing, maybe a bullet proof vest to wear or something. Or she just wanted me to wear underwear that would keep things from showing or something. I walked into her extremely well appointed bathroom and closed the door. Oh, my God!




 On the back of the door was a smooth pink satin corset with eight garter straps, stretchy pink matching thong panties, white silky stockings with pink and white lace at the top and a pink satin ribbon to tie something with. Uh oh. This must be a test. Now the question was, was it a test of my masculinity or a test of my ability to follow her orders. She did say that I was non-intimidating so the corollary of that is submissive to some degree. So I guess I should prove to her that I can follow her orders and put them on. I heard a knock on the door and nearly jumped out of my skin.




 “Daniel, is everything okay? Be sure to put your old underwear in the trash for me okay? The shaving cream is on the counter.”




 “Yes Ms. Gentwist. I mean, I will, everything is fine. No problem. I’m just a little unfamiliar with wearing these things but I’ll get it right.”




 “Oh please Danyel, call me Lil, short for Lillith.”




 “Yes, Lil,” I called back as I was taking off my suit. I could have sworn I’d heard her call me the female version of my name, pronouncing it Danyel versus Daniel. Maybe I was wrong. But heck, for the price she’s paying me, she can call me anything she wants. I hurried and got into the shower and shaved my body. I assumed that was what the women’s razor and shave cream was for and then I put on the clothes and just had the ribbon left. It wasn’t for my hair I was sure. I didn’t think she’d want me to wear it around my neck since she was hiding all the other clothes under my regular clothing. I looked down at myself. I was strangely aroused by this even as nervous as I was and as I felt the smooth silkiness of the ribbon and the way it stretched a bit I found a place to tie it. So I did. It did make me stand out some and leave a revealing protrusion in the front of my pants but, maybe that’s what she wanted. Oops, forgot the panties. They flattened it back out. I washed the sweat off my brow and wiped my face on the soft towel and went back out.




 “As you requested, Ms., uh Lil. All as you wished. I think I placed the ribbon properly.”




 Lil reached her smooth thin hand with its long fingernails under the crotch of my pants and felt me. Looking me in the eyes as she did.




 “Mmm yes perfect. I see you don’t mind the outfit any either. Of course you know the reason I asked you to wear it.”




 “Uh, yes, of course, to show I will follow your instructions, regardless of how I feel about it, and thus, indicate to you my desire to serve you.”




 “Very good Danyel. You will wear at least this amount of feminine attire whenever you are in my presence. Possibly more. I may even want you to dress completely as a woman at times. If that’s a problem you need to let me know now.”




 Let’s see, two hundred thousand and twenty five thousand extra every six months means in four years I’ll be making three hundred thousand and probably more since I can do anything.




 “Nope, no problem!”




 “Super! Now if you can go get familiar with where things are in our office here and then take your place in your office next to mine. You can set up your e-mail and get familiar with your desk and supplies. Then we’ll go have a drink and celebrate. I hope you didn’t have any plans?”




 “None at all Lil. Thank you. I’m sure you’ll be pleased with me.”




 “I’m sure I will!”




 I walked around her office getting familiar as she said to do. Awards for this and that. Some pictures of her and other gorgeous women. No pictures of her and any men. Though there were some of other women with men on each arm and woman on each arm. The women in the middle being especially feminine and sexy and if there were a woman on either arm they seemed tougher but no less pretty.




 My office was almost as large as hers and had a gorgeous view of the city. The desk was mahogany and powerful looking. I opened and closed the drawers and found nail files, nail polish, perfumes, a few pairs of earrings, some pills, clean panties and of all things, condoms. Hmm, must have had a wild woman secretary before. I bet that’s why she was so careful in hiring me and making me show I’d follow every order. Once I have her trust I won’t have to do these silly things like this underwear. I sat down and looked out the window and was thankful to have found this job and be able to see the light at the end of the tunnel. Becoming debt free, saving for the future, having a nice car and clothes and having all the chicks chasing me. Yup all set.




 “Danyel, ready for a drink?”



 “Yes, of course Lil.” Once I have her trust she’ll stop calling me Danyel too, I hope. I got up and she held the door for me.































Celebrating with My New Boss












 
 The bar was upscale and Lil went straight to the back and had me sit in the last corner seat with her in the one beside it. We could see the rest of the bar from that seat and that was obviously why she sat there. It was her control position. No one could approach her without her knowing. It had nothing to do with having me trapped here or any such thing. Oh my God! I felt her hand sliding up and down my thigh and rubbing my crotch. She breathed in my ear and whispered.




 
 “I want you to go to the men’s room and take off the panties. Put them in your right front pocket and come back out and sit down again.”




 
 I looked at Lil and nodded and went and did as she asked. She probably was testing me some more. When I came back we each had a long island iced tea in front of us. I sat in my seat.




 
 “Congratulations on your new life Danyel!” Lil clinked glasses with me and we both drank. New life I thought? Yes, I suppose it will be even though it’s only a new job. I smiled and looked at this gorgeous woman looking back at me and smiling. Why wouldn’t I want to work for her even at a fraction of the pay?




 
 “Why thank you Danyel,” Lil said as she sipped again then placed her hand in my right hand pocket and took out the panties. Did she hear my thoughts? No, it was for the clothes change I did as she asked. I think.




 
 “You’re very welcome.” I felt her feel me now, my hardness now in her right hand as she stroked it though my suit. “I like it when you feel good, excited that is, It makes me feel excited and keeps my energy up. Do you think I’m sexually exciting? Not that that has anything to do with your job. I mean that wouldn’t make or break it for you but I was just wondering.”




 
 “Of course, I think you’re gorgeous.”




 
 “Would you like to feel me some?”




 
 She took my hand and slid it up and down her leg as she looked around the bar. She slid it up her skirt and I felt her moistness with no panties on. I felt her stocking tops. She leaned toward me letting me see her breasts and her nipples as she gripped my now full length rod.




 
 “Nice?”




 
 “Very!”




 
 “Good. I want you to unzip yourself and take it out. Don’t worry, no one can see but me.”




 
 I did as I was told. She had to trust me at some point.




 
 She looked down there and smiled. She took the panties and wrapped them around it and covered the tip. She rubbed the tip through the fabric and stroked and then rubbed the tip some more. All the time she looked into my eyes. She leaned into me and whispered
 ,
 
 “Think about how good this feels. Does it?”



 “Yesss,” I whispered back.



 
 “Then cum for me as fast as you can.” She looked into my eyes again. And took my hand and put it on her stockinged leg beneath her skirt.
 




 “Do my stockings feel nice?”



 
 “Yes.”
 




 “Do your stockings feel nice on you? How do you think it would feel to have someone run their hand on your silky stocking covered leg?”




 
 I could smell the sweetness of her breath mixed with the long island iced tea. She stopped momentarily and let the panties hang from me as she lifted her drink and raised it to me so I could toast with her. I did. My maleness was bobbing in the air with a pair of panties on it in an upscale bar while I was shaved and dressed in women’s sexy underwear. Did I really want this job? My maleness was throbbing a yes but my paradigms were saying no.




 
 “Do you think we have preconceived notions of things that aren’t always right?” Lil asked as she rubbed my leg through my pants and I ran my hand on hers. Did she read my mind again? Na!




 
 “Of course. Everybody does. Religion, upbringing, societal beliefs, etc.”




 
 “Danyel! Spoken like a true psychologist!” She raised her glass again and we both finished them off. Wow, five shots of liquor gone! I could feel the nervousness leaving me. She handed me a blue pill which I took into my hand.




 
 “Viagra, you’ll love it. Might make you a bit stuffy but hard as a rock.”




 
 I smiled and took it. Trust again. She ordered us each a beer. We sipped it and then as she was rubbing my leg beneath the bar I felt the hardness. It was definitely like a rock. Not that I wasn’t before, but it seemed more so.




 
 “Now, think about the feeling of your stockings and corset and your cock here throbbing in the panties. I’m gonna touch it. You cum for me.
 ”




 
 She rubbed the tip and looked in my eyes. She rubbed her other hand on mine as I slid it up and down her stockings under her skirt. She had me touch her wetness.




 
 “Think of what I would feel like with a cock sliding in and out of me.”




 
 I came instantly in her hand and she clenched me tight and stroked me and then rubbed the cum on my tip and down my shaft. She left the wet panties sit on me.




 
 “Now, Danyel, you’ve done well tonight and I want you to pocket those panties and go home. There will be new clothes there for you to wear to work and night clothes as well. I’ve had some things dropped off. You may want to do what we just did again tonight and I would recommend it so you can sleep well. Tomorrow we’ll take your measurements so all your clothes will always fit perfectly. I’ll walk out ahead of you so no one can see your flag pole.” She smiled and winked at me. I had to laugh.




 
 “This is too much. I love it! Ha ha ha.” I think I did. Boy was this a challenge. I think I might need the psychologist’s couch.




 
 I followed her watching her hot sexy body move as she took me by the hand and led me out.
























 
 
 
 



































































My First Day at Work












 When I got home that night I found a number of suit bags and clothing bags on my front porch. I brought them all inside and hung them up one by one in my closet and put the panties and stockings into dresser drawers. There were an assortment of outfits similar to the one I had worn that day but in different colors and materials and with different accessories, such as the ribbon, but with added things like flowers and bows, etc. I was still hard from that Viagra and hanging and sorting through the outfits made me imagine her in them and I definitely would not sleep if I tried to go to bed this way. I took Lil’s advice and grabbed a pair of panties similar to the ones she had done me in and had no problem getting them wet. At that point I fell fast asleep.




 In the morning I reflected on what was happening and as odd as it was it was definitely worth what I was getting paid. I ate breakfast, showered and shaved my body as I knew that was a requirement, and then picked out a corset outfit. This one was black satin and lace with eight garter straps and had sheer black stockings that felt like gossamer angels wings sliding up my leg. I attached all the garters and the pull of the stockings as I walked felt like a massage with those angel wings. I used a black ribbon and bow arrangement that I tied appropriately as I had yesterday. I picked out a pair of matching panties and slipped them on. Then my black pin stripe suit and male clothes over. It felt quite strange but looking in the mirror no one would ever know.




 “Good morning Danyel!” Lil chimed from behind her desk as she sipped her coffee. She stood and walked over to me in her high heels and form fitting suit. Her hand did its inspection feeling my crotch, waist and thighs for evidence of my under-outfit.




 “Of course Ms. Gentwist, I mean Lil, As ordered.”




 “And did you do as instructed last night?”




 “Yes, a very smooth and silky green pair as a matter of fact.”




 “Excellent! Then we are ready to begin. Have a seat in your office and I’ll fill you in on your assignment for the next few weeks and then I’ll call in your personal assistants. They will keep you looking sharp as I like you to be.”




 We went into my office and I was delivered a coffee exactly the way I drank it with flavoring and all. I sat at my desk and Lil explained the assignment as she tossed a flash drive on my desk. She seated herself and crossed her luscious legs bouncing her toe in her spikey pumps.




 “This stick has a copy of all the potentials we are currently reviewing. Never put the files on your hard drive since we don’t want anyone else hacking in to them. I have a copy on a stick for myself in case yours gets ruined. The password for the stick is ‘corsets’. Your job is to analyze the information on each potential to determine the best candidates to pursue. That is, which potential would be most likely to be able to afford and likely to spend on an extravagant hobby for entertainment purposes. I can provide what they want but they have to be able to afford it first. Additionally, the entertainment would be somewhat off base of any normal hobby so you should look for interests off the beaten path. We’ll get more into that later as you analyze them. I have financials, PI reports which include likes and dislikes, places frequented, people they’ve been seen with, family, wife, ex wife, associate and friend details. As you can see, very private info for our eyes only. Any questions?”




 
 “Wow, sounds wild. Interesting too. How quickly do you want the analysis? I think what I’d like to do after the financial analysis is build a matrix where we can weigh different characteristics in order to come up with a numerical rating for each to pick the most likely candidate, Does that sound okay?” Lil stood and walked over to me and rubbed my shoulders as I sat.




 “Oh Danyel! That sounds super! Your numbers background and your psychology degree will definitely come in handy here. The time it takes is the time it takes. Of course, the sooner the better but, we don’t want to jump to a conclusion that may be uncertain. We want to have a good level of comfort in our analysis.” Lil turned me as I sat in my high back leather chair to face her.




 “Now, I am going to get your support staff in here to get started on you. You can work as they do their thing. Of course, you’ll need to strip down to your pretty under outfit for them but don’t be shy. They are discrete and will treat you with the utmost respect. No one comes into this office without me clearing them. When the staff is gone it’s just us two as well so you shouldn’t feel uncomfortable.”




 “Uh, do I really need to? I’m gonna feel a little uncomfortable.”




 “Oh of course you will. You’ll get used to it though! Trust me.”




 Yea, trust her. I wanted her to trust me so I didn’t have to do these things. I guess it will take some time. The price is right, right? Not hurting anyone here just learning how to handle some embarrassment.




 “Patience Danyel, patience. All will be fine. The embarrassment will pass, you’ll see,” Lil said as she opened the door to the office and let in the staff. Was she reading my mind again? Na, just a good guess.




 I stood and a woman with a tape measure around her neck wearing a conservative tan dress and tan low heel pumps started to help me undress taking my tie off and unbuttoning my shirt. She took off my coat and hung it in my closet. She took my pants from me and then my shirt. I stood there feeling like and idiot and she made me stand straight and mumbled things as she measured me and wrote them down. She measured under my arms and over my breasts and every conceivable measurement it seemed. When she was done she went to my office closet and picked out a sheer silky robe to match my outfit from a selection of at least twenty others and held it for me to put on. Then, another woman came over and undid my stockings from my legs and slid them off then seated me in my chair without saying anything. Lil was smiling watching me.




 “You are doing great Danyel! Keep at it and I’ll be next door.” She walked out with her usual gorgeous walk and turned the corner into her office.




 The woman before me opened a suitcase on the floor and took out a basin which she filled with a liquid and put my feet in. She massaged them. I think I was going to get a pedicure!




 A third person came over to me and looked at my earlobes and touched them each three times with a pen. She took out a small pistol type of thing which she put the earlobe in and shot them each three times! Yeow! I gave her a dirty look and she smiled as she checked her work.




 “Perfect!” she said. “You’ll see, you’ll be very happy with the job I did. Rotate them every couple of hours and apply this to them every night. Don’t take them out for a couple of weeks. The top one you should keep in for six weeks as that one takes longer to heal. After that you’re good to go and can wear anything in them.” She handed me a tube of stuff to apply.




 Another woman came over and examined my face feeling my beard. She gave me a cream to apply twice a day for smoother skin she said. She looked at my legs, chest and man parts and gave me cream for that. “Morning and night she said.” As she shook a big bottle of it in front of me, she took out a small cream tube and held it in front of me and said, “A pea sized amount on each breast every morning. No more!” She closed her briefcase and left calling over her shoulder, “Refills will be sent to your house!”




 The woman that had taken the measurements came back with sketches of men’s suits.




 “Ms. Gentwist has chosen these suits for you. Do you approve?”




 I looked at them and they were impeccable. Masculine and powerful with smooth beautiful lines.




 “Very nice yes, thank you!”




 Wow, I was going to look sharp! I don’t care what I have on underneath! Everyone left except the manicurist. I was able to start reviewing the files on my laptop while she did my toes. After about half an hour she took me from my work.




 “All done! Now for the hands.”




 I looked down and she had buffed and polished my toenails and taken the calluses off my feet. They look delicate and felt incredible except the toenails were pink! She slid the hosiery back on my legs and attached the garters. I stood while she did and her face was right by my uh. She looked up at me and licked her lips.




 “I have permission to make you feel nice from Ms. Gentwist if you like sir. No coming though.”




 “Uh, uh…”



 She must have taken that as a yes as she took me into her lips. She sucked and licked and ran her tongue around the tip and pulled on my globes and rubbed my legs and basically made me twitch until she knew I was ready to cum and then stopped. She then stood and went over to her suitcase and brought over a few different sizes of a black strappy five inch heel women’s hot, hot sexy shoes. She found the size that fit and put them on me. She took me in her lips again and had me sit down while she suckled slowly now. She looked up licking her lips.




 “You can work if you like? I’ll be careful not to let you cum sir.”




 “Ha ha ha, Wow,” was all I said. I tried to work for the next hour. Lil came in a couple of times to have me sign a bunch of papers while this was going on, I didn’t really read them since I trusted her and I was somewhat distracted, but she said they were for a direct deposit checking account for my check to go into that she’d have a card for me in a couple of days for, and for the company car and I’m not sure what else. Some of them looked like authorizations and permissions and stuff like that. Lil didn’t even blink at the girl between my legs and she actually stroked her hair while she stood there. For me trying to get work done though, I wasn’t very successful and I had to send her on her way. She said she’d be back in the morning and whenever I wanted to have her there. Lil jumped in at that point.




 “Danyel, why don’t you have her come in for a while at the start of the day then for lunch and maybe a half hour after and then maybe a half hour or hour before you go home at four? That way you could still get some work done in between and not miss her for too long. I do want you to feel good while you’re here.”




 “Uh, Okay I guess. If that’s works for her.”




 “Of course it does sir. I’ll be available for you anytime you want. Even at nights or weekends but remember when I’m around Ms. Gentwist’s rule is you can’t cum. Right Ms. Gentwist?”




 “Yes, that’s right Cheryl.” Lil said as she caressed Cheryl’s bright red hair.




 She left for the morning and I was able to get some work done.




 Lil had lunch brought in and Cheryl showed up for me and did her thing while I ate with Lil and kept at it for the entire lunch hour and a half hour after. I had become pretty comfortable with how I was dressed and actually didn’t even think about it much. Heck, it was worth dressing this way even if it was just to be able to experience Cheryl’s talents!



After Cheryl left, the day passed by and I had accumulated some good analysis. Lil had me get dressed in my suit and manly clothes and said she would like to go to dinner tonight if that worked for me. How could it not?
 



































Dinner with the Boss








 We were led to a booth in the back of a French restaurant where everyone seemed to know Ms. Gentwist as they all called her by name as they made eye contact and bowed their heads. She walked confidently before me showing me her feline movements in her fitted, cream colored, satin suit with five inch heeled strappy sandals. She was gorgeous!




 “Danyel, so what did you think of your first day at work? Is it challenging enough, are you comfortable, is your staff suitable, you know, how did you like it?” She looked into my eyes intently as she sat next to me in the round booth with her hand on my thigh. Mental images went through my mind reviewing the day and I could feel myself get hard thinking about it all. The way I was pampered and the pedicure and the leg caressing and how sexy my feet looked in those shoes and how good Cheryl felt. I guess I paused a bit too long in reflection as I felt Lil feel my hardness and squeeze it through my panties.




 “I’ll take that as you had a good day.”




 “Well, I uh, I guess it was just so different than any other job I’ve had. It was, uh very different. A lot of things were rather new to me. I did enjoy doing the analysis and starting that process and everything else was just, uh, great. I guess I didn’t feel very masculine but that was okay as it all felt pretty good I guess.”



She smiled as she looked at my face and from eye to eye and back. It seemed she was reading me deeply.




 “Well, that’s good. I thought you had a good day. Don’t feel the least bit uncomfortable as I want to make you feel comfortable and I’m sure you understand my rules of attire by now. What do you think of Cheryl?”




 “Cheryl is incredible!”




 “She is very into her work and that’s whether she’s doing nails or something else. I love people that are passionate about what they do. Did you see how much she enjoyed giving you that pleasure? How closely she paid attention to you so you wouldn’t cum?”




 “Oh yea, she brought me right to the edge over and over. She really seems to enjoy doing it too. I think she must have cum several times today. She’d twiddle her nipples or between her legs when she got close then she’d gasp and moan on my cock.” I felt myself twitch and throb against Lil’s hand.




 “Exactly! I want you to imagine what she’s feeling when she does that so you can appreciate what she does. Do you think you can do that?”



 “I don’t know. I guess, I’ve never sucked a cock before though.”




 Lil took her other hand and put her long nailed finger and and pushed it in and out of my mouth.




 “Show me what she did on my finger.”




 I ran my tongue over the tip of her nail and around her finger. And moved my lips over it.




 “That’s it Danyel.” Lil whispered as she unzipped my pants and took out my cock and stroked it. She took a cream colored satin napkin from the table and wrapped me in it.




 “Now imagine what she felt and cum for me,” she whispered as I closed my eyes and flooded the satin napkin in her hand with my juices. I opened my eyes and the waiter was patiently waiting and smiling as I tried to put myself away beneath the table.




 “Ms. Gentwist is an excellent teacher and boss to have. Listen well and learn good. May I take your orders?”




 I was shocked. Evidently this isn’t the first time this has happened in here, but why should I be surprised? She was obviously highly respected . Lil took the now very soggy and obviously wet with cum soaked napkin and put it on the table and the waiter took it without a flinch while Lil ordered us dinner and wine. Lil asked me to go to the bathroom to remove my panties and come back again with them in my pocket which I did. Dinner cam and she took them out of my pocket and caressed me with them while we ate and talked. We talked about all the common things people talk about and occasionally she would make a foray into breaking paradigms and so on. When we were done she allowed me to feel her silken legs and her moistness. She gave me another Viagra and got me good and wooden and then she paid the bill and led me out of the restaurant.




 “I had some other things delivered to you house. Some shoes for you to be able to practice walking in at home and so you can see how pretty your feet look in them. I also sent some women’s dresses and some videos for you. The videos you should watch one every night. It has the point of view of a woman giving a blow job. Like the view Cheryl might get. It captures all the pleasures she feels so you can not feel like you’re degrading her when she pleases you like that. You should watch one every night and cum to it in something silky. Dress in heels and pretty undies like you have on or put on a dress that feels good then cum into something silky like panties or maybe….”




 Lil looked around while we stood outside and then she slipped her hand under her skirt and pulled out her slip and handed it to me.



“Maybe this?” She smiled and pressed it into my coat pocket.




 “Now remember all your creams and things the doctor gave you and get plenty of sleep so you can get a lot done tomorrow.”




 “Okay Lil, Thanks so much for everything. This is the most unusual job I’ve ever had. I never had a boss so interested in making me feel good even though you might be making my male side feel a little silly.”




 “Ha ha ha, thanks! But how can your male side feel silly when you get blow jobs like that as often as you want! What man wouldn’t give anything just for that!”



 “Yea, you’re right there. See you in the morning.”




 I got home and sure enough, there were boxes of shoes on the porch, all a perfect fit for me, and at least, ten dresses. I wasn’t quite sure this was the right thing to do but I put them away after picking out a pair and a matching dress and I plugged in video one of at least 50 and did as I was told. Her slip was awesome! I actually washed it and wore it to work the next day over my office outfit which I chose to match with matching shoes I carried in my briefcase. Lil was thrilled that I did and she actually went out at lunch and bought me some diamond studs and put them in my upper ear holes.




 So that was how work went for the next few weeks. I’d bring extra clothes to wear over my office undies but always something that wouldn’t interfere too much with Cheryl’s job I’d watch Cheryl and imagine what she felt as she came sucking me. I’d see the videos of women doing that at night and cum twice watching them. By the end of a couple of weeks I was dying to feel the way they did when they did it. I was embarrassed by the thought of it and was initially afraid to share it with Lil but after a few days of deliberation and watching Cheryl some more, I felt I had to.




 “Lil, I think I’ve gone over the deep end and I’m not sure what to do about it. I, uh, I , I want to feel what Cheryl feels when she does me like that. I’m so embarrassed. I’m not gay! At least I didn’t think so.”




 “Danyel! That’s great. You are being empathetic. What do you think we should do about it. I think if a man sucks a man’s cock he’s gay isn’t he? Would that bother you being gay? I wouldn’t mind if you were.”




 “Well, I guess I wouldn’t but I wouldn’t know if I was until after I did it. Maybe I can try it? Oh God that’s stupid!”




 “Oh, I don’t know. I think we might be able to arrange something where the guy wouldn’t know you were a guy. I mean your skin is so nice now. Very little beard and your soft and smooth.”




 “You know, I noticed that and didn’t think about it but I don’t have that much left to shave anymore. And I thought my pecks were getting bigger too. I look more musclely there I think.” Lil reached over to feel my chest.




 “Ah yes, the corset’s cups are actually lifting them some. Very nice. We can sell it. If you want, why don’t you come over for a dinner party this weekend and come over early so I can have my makeup artist, Cheryl and a couple of girls come over and we can see how convincing we can make you. Then you and I can have a nice dinner together at my house and if you feel good about it I’ll invite over some hunks that you can fool.”




 “That sounds, uh interesting I guess.”




 “Don’t be embarrassed. It’s good you want to feel what your staff feels and you’re willing to give the effort. One thing though, today is Wednesday, let’s have the party on Saturday. Come over about 3PM and we’ll get you done up. But, one condition. After tonight you can’t cum until Saturday night. I’ll have Cheryl put something on you each day before you go home to make sure of it.” Lil smiled widely and winked at me.




 “But I’ll be horny as a bitch by then!”




 “That’s the idea Danyel! A horny bitch will really enjoy doing what we’re talking about don’t you think? Ha ha ha!” Lil laughed as she rolled her head and flicked her hair.




 Knowing I couldn’t cum for days, I came 5 times that night thinking about the weekend to come.



















































































Am I For Real?












 I arrived at Lil’s place right at three in the afternoon. I had shaved what little body hair I had left and showered. Cheryl had done my toenails the day before and they were a pretty, hot, pink. I was wearing my men’s jeans and sneakers with a tee shirt but I had packed a variety of clothes and under things and shoes to wear. Now I know why it took so long for women to get ready with all the daunting choices there were! So, I basically bought everything I could fit so Lil could help me pick them out. I drove my shiny new BMW 525I with the cream colored paint and the white leather interior over to Lil’s.




 I drove up the switch back drive to the top and parked on the rough marble stone turn around in front. Her butler ran out to greet me and helped me with my luggage while I walked up the stairs to the huge oak double doors. The butler let me in and I followed.




 “Ms. Gentwist, Danyel is here! I’ll take her things to her room,” he called to Lil as she entered from the back patio. She wore a sheer brown silk pant suit that showed her figure gorgeously. I could see her lips through her sheer thong panty and her nipples through her sheer bra beneath her top. Her five inch heels clicked as she ran to me and gave me a hug.




 “I’m so excited! This is going to be so much fun! I can’t wait to get you dressed up. You’re going to love it as much as I am!” Lil kissed me on my cheek bending down to do so as she was a full six feet tall in her heels, which I would be getting closer to after I put on any of the five inch high ones.




 “Danyel, could I ask what you weigh now?”




 “One thirty four at five foot four. That night corset you had me wearing seems to have taken my waist down to I think it was 26 inches last time Cheryl measured. It seems it has pushed it to my hips though as they were thirty two inches now. And those pecks don’t look that muscular anymore but they did get a bit bigger for some reason. Must be the corsets all the time.”




 “I thought you looked a little more shapely at work. This will be perfect! Let’s get you made up. You’re showered and shaved right?”




 “Oh yea.”




 “Great. Follow me. Your room should be ready now.” Lil went up the winding staircase to the top and we arrived in my room though a white door with all kind of detail trim and gold and pink decorations in the panels, flowers and vases and Victorian women in gardens. Lil went to the walk in closet where the butler had hung my things and set out my shoes.




 “Good, all set. Have a seat at the makeup table.” Lil picked up the old fashioned princess phone and dialed nine then spoke.




 “Yes, please send up Cheryl, Yvette and Robin please.”




 While we waited Cheryl poured us each an iced tea with lemonade in it and handed me an orange pill and a half more of another orange pill.




 “You can take this if you’d like to. It’s a thirty six hour version of the blue pill I gave you before. It’s not as strong up front but it lasts a long time and will keep you solid as long as you’re interested in it.” She smiled with her eyes wide open and her mouth forming the look of wonderment.




 “Hmm sounds nice actually.” I took it and swallowed it with the tea and lemonade.




 “Now I want you to relax and enjoy this. Watch how Yvette makes you up and how Robin picks out your clothes so you can do it yourself if you want to sometime. Not that you’ll ever have to probably but just in case you’re at home and don’t want to call anyone over to do it for you.”




 “Okay Lil. Come here closer would you?”




 She leaned over by my face and I put my arm over her neck and pulled her closer and planted a kiss on her cheek.




 “You treat me so good. Thank you!”




 “You’re quite welcome my princess.”




 In came Cheryl, Robin and Yvette whom I had all met at one time or other and Cheryl of course was my link to bliss.




 “Now or after fingernails Dannie?” Cheryl said as she put her briefcase on the floor.




 “Fingernails?” I looked at Lil.




 “Of course! They can come off after if you want to but you probably won’t want to is my guess. They are so sexy!”




 “Nails Cheryl please. Then…uh..can you do them fast?” I smiled and laughed.




 Cheryl went at it and Yvette already was holding my face plucking my eyebrows. She curled my eyelashes and added some false ones to increase the effect. She put on foundation on my face, neck, shoulders and chest to blend it all in. Then she did my eyeliner and mascara, and matched the eyeshadow to the dress that Robin had picked out. While she meticulously worked on each tiny detail of my face and lips Cheryl had already glued on my pre-painted nails and was busy at work between my legs. Mmmm. Lil watched as I grew and grew with each foray into Cheryl’s mouth.




 “Danyel! It seems that part of you may have grown some too. I don’t remember it being THAT big before.” Lil went to Robin and took the measuring tape off her shoulders and came over pulling Cheryl off by her hair.




 “Sorry to interrupt sweetie but I have to measure this!” Lil apologized to Cheryl as she put the end at the base and straightened the ribbon out to read it and then she measured across the width and called out, “One and three quarter inches around and eight inches long girls! This girl is packing! Ha ha ha. Okay, Cheryl make it bigger girl! You’re doing great so far!” She patted Cheryl on her head as she dove back on me.




 Soon Robin had picked out jewelry, shoes, handbag, hair, and even perfume and Yvette finished with the makeup. She took the hair and put it on and adjusted it and fixed it to my own hair with bobby pins so it wouldn’t fall off. She tested it by pulling on it and I gave a yelp which told her it was perfect. She styled it for me and spoke while she did.




 “Lil, Danyel has gorgeous hair of her own if you let her grow it out. Danyel would you like to?”




 Lil spoke before I could answer.




 “Of course she can and we’ll make it uni-sex styling then she can be he anytime. Right Danyel?”




 “I guess if you think so.”




 Cheryl moaned on me as she came while twiddling her nipples while she sucked and then stood and took me by the hand to stand me up. She washed me off with a washcloth like at work then she dried me and powdered me the same as always with the perfumed powder puff from her briefcase.




 Robin took me to the bed were she had me sit and she slid on a pair of very delicate, sheer from toe to waist, black pantyhose with an open crotch that I could pop out of, which I did, as I pulled them the rest of the way up and adjusted them. She handed me crotchless thong panties in black with sheer ruffles on the sides and lace on the front above my cock. It hid the opening in the pantyhose and made them look smooth and unbroken while I throbbed in the air. Robin then put a waist cincher around my waist which cinched it in probably another inch and a half. That would make my waist about twenty four and a half and the slight crush of it felt comforting. Robin then took a bra that was obviously too large for me and put it on then filled it with some silicone forms with some tacky glue on the back which had the effect of moving my real flesh up and out creating a gorgeous cleavage any woman would die for and full breasts.




 Yvette took out my earrings and put in new gold dangle ones into each of the three holes. I could feel them as I moved my head the way they touched my neck and my ears. Yvette put a couple of gold necklaces around my neck. One up near my throat and the other just between my cleavage. She put on a gold watch and a gold bracelet. She pinned a gold flower in my jet black shag hair cut. I could see myself some from the mirror across the room and the hair framed my face beautifully.




 Yvette then got on her knees and put an ankle bracelet around my right ankle with a gold chain and a black jade cock hanging off it. She slid my foot into the black cage strap five inch spike heeled shoe and drew the strap tight and closed and did the same for the other foot. She stood and took my hands with their now long, pink, curved, French cut nails and slid on a gold ring with a couple copulating on my right index finger and put a gold cock on my left wedding finger. Last was a black and gold snake ring on my right pinky finger.




 Robin held the dress in front of me while I stepped into it balancing on her shoulder and she slid it up and adjusted it around my breasts and zipped me in. It pulled tight around my waist cincher and flared out over my hips. It was made of an under layer of satin and a light crinoline over that with another satin layer and a sheer lace layer over that covering the whole dress. The straps were sheer lace and the v neck was cut very low but with some sheer fabric on the breast itself. When I turned the dress flared out. I had a hard on like a horse and it didn’t even show! Robin slipped my arms through a crop jacket made of the sheer fabric and slid some fingerless gloves of the same fabric over my hands. Then she sprayed me with perfume on my breasts, neck, thighs, ankles and finally wrists.




 “Voila!” Yvette called out then kissed me on the cheek




 “You look like a dream. I want to fuck you!” Yvette said as she started to pack up her things. Robin and Cheryl all chimed in agreeing and they took me over to the full length three way mirror where Lil was already standing.




 I looked at myself in it and couldn’t believe my eyes. I was drop dead, knock out gorgeous! No hint of man in there. Oh my God! What have I done to myself? I felt a little panicked and my heart raced some. I felt Lil’s hand on my shoulder.




 “You are beautiful Danyel! Don’t be afraid. You have a new you now to play with in addition to the old you. How can two “you”s be bad? Especially when they both look so beautiful!” She turned me and hugged me and gave me a kiss lightly on the lips so as not to mess my lipstick.




 She always seemed to know what was going on in my mind. How did she do that? I really loved her and how responsive she was to my feelings. Some boss. More like someone I’d like to marry.




 “Okay Danyel. Let’s see if we can’t get you some good feelings from this gorgeous you. These girls are going to leave now and then I’m going to get dressed and we’ll have dinner together here and decide what we want to do okay?”




 “Okay. Thanks girls so much!” I said in my nicest, highest, not fake voice. Almost breaking up as I did. I felt so emotional right now!




 Lil took me by the arm and we went down stairs and saw the girls out.




 “Danyel, now I want you to go have a drink on the patio and relax a while I go get dressed. Raphael, the butler will take care of you. Okay sweetie? Are you gonna be okay?” She held my chin and looked into my eyes with hers.




 “Oh yea, better now.”




 “You don’t have to have this job you know. I can give you excellent recommendations if you want. I think it would be a mistake for you though. I mean, you’re gorgeous, male or female, and I think you’re liking everything. This is just a little of a shock to your male ego that’s all. Don’t let it be. You are in control of your feelings remember. Raphael, can you get Danyel a drink please? I’ll be right back sweetie.”




 “What would you like Ms. Danyel?”























































Dinner, Cocktails and Cocks












 Raphael came over to me as I sat on the love seat on the patio. I was enjoying crossing and uncrossing my legs like an alien in a new body as I was simultaneously vacillating over my lost masculinity.




 “Ms. Danyel, may I say you look ravishing! A true beauty. May I get you something to drink? Maybe a mango martini, or a mojito or, something else?” Raphael’s deep voice flowed from his six foot three, muscular frame gently soothing me as he stood in his finely fitted black tux. I could see the slightest outline of his manhood as he stood straight and tall.




 “Oh thank you Raphael. Such nice words. Please, yes, how about a mojito. That sounds good.”




 “A mojito it is.” Raphael went to the bar on the patio and quickly made one and brought it back.




 “Please see if this is okay.” He handed a tall glass with muddled spearmint leaves in the bottom and a sprig of spearmint peeking out of the top. I took it and sipped it leaving a bit of my lipstick on the glass.




 “Wonderful! Thank you!” I said as I looked into his green, green eyes. He winked at me and turned and left.




 I sat there taking in the luxurious surroundings and the beautiful gardens that flowed from the patio to a gazebo further down in the back yard. I thought about how that looked like such a nice place to relax. I felt my new breast forms against my arm as I crossed my legs and brought my drink to my lips again. I could smell the perfume Yvette had put on me and the scent made me feel all the more feminine. My cock was at attention under my dress and it slid against the satin with each throb. My long pink fingernails that curved under made my hands look thin and small as I looked at them holding the glass as if it were someone else. How could I not want to be like this when it felt so damn good! I felt a hand on my shoulder as Lil sat down next to me with her drink and placed her purse next to mine on the coffee table.




 “Oh sweetie, don’t get all confused. It is what it is. You should be happy to be able to experience this. Not many can you know. Being a beautiful woman in a man’s body is a very special thing.” She rubbed my shoulders as I looked at her in an identical outfit to mine right down to the black shag hair and jewelry. We were like twins but she was the taller, and more beautiful one, in my mind.




 “Not more beautiful, just different. You’ll see. If you decide to meet some men tonight you’ll see how they react to you.” Lil slid her hand across my lap and felt me through my dress. She read it again? Or just assuming my thoughts.




 “Mmm, and you have something I don’t that makes it so exciting for certain men, and women. I would love to ravage you but you do work for me and that could really complicate things. But tonight, maybe you can experience some of what if feels like for a woman to have a nice big cock like yours through my experiences. If we have the boys over that is.”




 Lil touched her lips to mine gently and stroked me through my dress with one hand while squeezing my breast with the other. I nearly melted. I think I was falling in love with her. She stopped momentarily and called out to Raphael who was standing like a statue of a God over by the bar.




 “Raphael, could you bring us a couple of more drinks and a variety of dong dip?”




 “Yes! Ms. Gentwist! I’d love to!”




 Raphael set about getting the drinks and dip while Lil gently caressed my stockinged leg, sliding her soft hands up and down my thighs which she revealed by sliding back the hem a bit. She looked into my eyes with a loving, caring gaze reflecting my face’s makeup artistry as I fell into her completely.




 “I think you’ll like the dong dip. It’s a specialty of Raphael’s and a good way for you to get introduced to what you are interested in.”




 “Dong dip?”




 Raphael put the drinks down on the coffee table next to our purses and then stood before Lil as he unzipped his pants and took a beautiful hard thick cock out from under his attire obviously void of underwear. He held the dip tray with several different dips out in front and under his cock as he presented it all to Lil.




 “As you wished Ms. Gentwist. Or should Ms. Danyel go first?”




 “Oh, let me show her how it’s done.”




 Lil took his cock between two fingers and pointed it toward the dip she chose and Raphael moved the tray to align it with the tip of his now throbbing cock. She dipped the purple head into it and leaned over to wrap her lips around it and licked it all off obviously flicking the hole in the tip as Raphael twitched slightly with each flick.




 “Mmm I love the mango flavored one! And your cock feels so nice and hard. When was the last time you came Raphael, It must have been some time!”




 “Two weeks ma’am. You had asked me to masturbate six times a day but not cum until we had company.”




 “Ha ha ha, I’m so sorry Raphael. I didn’t mean for you to go so long. You should have told me!” Lil said as she dipped Raphael into a pink colored dip this time and made him twitch some more. “Ms. Danyel’s turn,” Lil said as she let go and put her hand back around my cock beneath the dress.




 Raphael moved over to me and presented himself. I couldn’t believe what I was looking at. A huge pulsing silky cock being held over a dip tray waiting for me to touch it. Me touching another man’s cock?




 “Go ahead Danyel. It won’t bite you. You’re supposed to bite it. Gently of course.”




 Raphael held it firm and commented, “Please, Ms. Danyel, It’s very pleasurable for me and I’d love to watch it go into your pretty painted lips.”




 I took it between my fingers then I wrapped my hand around it and felt it. I squeezed it and stroked it watching the precum ooze slightly from the tip. I turned my hand around to stroke it better and I felt his balls in their shaved pouches. I pulled them down stretching the skin and stroked it as I did. Raphael moaned a little, obviously enjoying it. I teasingly licked his balls and then the purple velvet tip of his silken shaft and tasted his slightly salty, slightly mango flavor. I put him into my mouth and took him in as far as I could and began to slide my lips up and down his shaft. I felt his hand gently on my head as he moaned. I sped up with my excitement, feeling him react and then, he pulled my head off him and it throbbed in the air.




 “Unless you want me to cum you’d better take a break ma’am, and don’t you want any dip?”




 Raphael smiled looking down at me as I laughed realizing how completely engrossed I had become that I had forgotten to put dip on him. I let go and sipped my drink while he bobbed in the air before me. Lil ran her hand over my thigh while I tried to relax my cock since I was afraid to cum just from Raphael’s excitement and my participation at delivering it! Oh what SWEET torture! I was right at the edge and my whole body tingled. Even my lips felt orgasmic feeling the way they felt from the friction of Raphael. My breasts and nipples were alive with energy and my legs felt the electricity in them as I recrossed them feeling the stockings deliver their sensual caress.




 Raphael stood there relaxing himself and now offered dip once again. This time I directed it to the pink colored dip. It was cherry flavored. I dunked his head in over the top and schlepped up a big gob that I then put my whole mouth over and swallowed. Mmm, it tasted great and I had to flick my tongue around the tip to get it all. I pulled off and looked at the way his beautiful, engorged, shaft stuck out above my hand with the reddish pink rings left around it from Lil’s and my lipstick. I squeezed it tight and felt the hardness push back as Raphael throbbed for me. I licked where the lipstick was running my tongue around it as best I could. I had to feel that velvety tool in my mouth again so I dove back down onto the smooth shaft and bobbed my head up and down feeling the hardness and yet softness of it. I stopped my motion and just wrapped my mouth around it and felt it as Raphael throbbed it for me and held my head. He gently pushed his hips forward showing me his longing for the friction and caress of my lips mouth and tongue and filled my mouth then started to slowly fuck my face. Lil lifted my dress and began to suck my cock at the same time. Oh….my…..God….this felt sooooo good. I could do this forever except I was rapidly approaching a cum and didn’t want to surprise Lil. Lil immediately stopped and took her mouth away while Raphael was getting faster and harder in his thrusts while he moaned deeply above me. I wanted to keep going even though I knew he’d cum soon. I didn’t know what to do and what Lil wanted me to do until she whispered in my ear.




 “Danyel, give Raphael a treat and make him cum in your mouth while you flick the tip as he does. He deserves a good cum. And you’re gonna love the feeling of giving it to him. I think you should cum in my mouth as he does. You’ll be ready for more in minutes anyway.”




 I grabbed Raphael’s bottom with one hand and urged him on while he held my head in both hand and fucked my mouth. He was careful not to gag me and I used my other hand for him to slide in as well squeezing him with my fingers.




 Lil whispered in my ear again, “Tell him you want him to cum for you in your mouth. I’ll take you in my mouth now so you can feel what he feels and you can fill me with your cum. I want to make you feel so good and I want to feel you and taste you.”




 I stopped sucking and licking and he let me pull my head off while he looked down at me disappointedly and then I said, “Raphael, cum in my mouth for me. I want you to let it all go.”




 Raphael smiled widely and pulled my head back to him as I opened my mouth and gobbled him up stroking the base with my hand and squeezing his ass getting him to fuck me again. I could feel his rod get harder and his ass tense up as he approached the edge. I backed off quickly and he gasped as I looked up at him and Lil was suckling my cock gently.




 “Not so fast! I want to enjoy this a while. Try to stay on the edge as long as you can. I love feeling you twitch and tense.” Raphael laughed and got back into a rhythm with my mouth and hand again and I could feel his excitement grow then he’d slow down and stop for a while then begin again. My lips loved the feel of his silky shaft as it slid back and forth over them. Raphael’s big hands gently held my head as he made love to my face. He moaned softly and called my name telling me how good it felt until finally he was ready and there was no more holding back. I felt his fingers tighten in my hair.




 “Oh…God…….Danyel…..Ungh…..I’m Ungh…..gonna cum now……Unnnnggghhhhh!!!” He yelled as he pumped into me and held still while the first gush splashed into my mouth and I swallowed it splashing my cum into Lil as he did while she bobbed her head up and down my shaft and flicked my tip making me twitch. Raphael pulled back and pushed in again through my fist and mouth as I felt the next gush enter my mouth. I moaned around his cock as I shot my second gush into Lil and pushed my hips forward into her head. I could taste the slightly salty thick liquid and it actually tasted delicious to me as he pulled back for the third time and pushed in tensing his whole body as his hands squeezed my skull and he rapidly fucked me in and out coming with each thrust. I counted 11 full thrusts into my throat and I matched each one with a gush of my own into Lil. Raphael’s body then went limp as did mine and I thought he was going to lose his balance and fall over but he didn’t. Lil finished by flicking my tip and making me shudder then tucked me away and came up to me ear. She kissed me on my lips letting me taste myself and held my head as she looked into my eyes with some of my cum on the apple of her cheek and on her chin. She wiped it off and licked her fingers then leaned into me ear.




 ”Nice job sweetie,” I heard Lil whisper in my ear.




 “Oh Ms. Danyel, that was incredible!” Raphael said as he stroked my hair and I went back and licked the last bits of juice off of him. He knelt in front of me now and looked into my eyes while I sat.




 “Thank you so much. That was the best I think I have ever cum. If you ever want to do dong dipping again please let me know.” He kissed me in the lips gently and I know he could taste his own juices on them. Raphael tucked himself away and left with the tray of dip. I sipped my drink and looked at Lil.




 “Danyel, you were amazing. How was it for you? Isn’t it exciting making someone feel like that? It’s like you have a remote control on them and can drive them crazy isn’t it? Can you feel the direct connection to their soul? Did you enjoy it? I think I know the answer but I want you to hear yourself say it.”




 “Did I enjoy it? That would be an understatement. I could do that forever! It did feel like I had a control that I used to make him crazy. The feeling of power was awesome. I never thought I would have said that before but there you go.”




 “That’s my girl! My wonderful, beautiful, sensual, loving girl. That’s what life is about, discovery, expansion, excitement! So what do you say we have something to eat and I’ll invite over a few of the boys. You can play with them and I also want you to get a feeling of what it’s like when a woman is getting fucked my a nice hard cock. I could really use one tonight after all of this and I want you to get as close a feeling of what I’m feeling as you can. Like by you being on top of me while it’s being done to me. What do you think of that. Of course we’ll loosen up a little after dinner with some nice drinks and smoke before we get that far.”




 “Sounds great Lil, whatever you have in mind for me I’m sure will be awesome. I am hungry too.”




 “Raphael, call the boys up please and have them come over at say eight o’clock.”




 Lil took me by the hand and led me to the dinner table in a large room that could have seated forty people at the table. We both sat together at one end while Raphael served us. It was a luscious meal and we took our time touching each other under the table and letting our legs rub each other. I was in love with my boss. Not good but that’s how it was. I was sure since Lil didn’t even talk about it and the way she looked me in the eyes when she was finished making me cum with her mouth, she felt the same. As I had that thought I saw her wipe a tear from her eye and turn away. Yes, she knew and felt the same.




 “Sometimes, sometimes,..”Lil’s voice was a little shaky and cracking now. “Sometimes we have to make sacrifices for the best of the ones we love and ourselves and that’s okay. It is what it is. Love held and felt and recognized as not possible is better than no love.”




 She looked away and sipped her wine. I could see her having difficulty swallowing it and the wetness in her eyes. She was very quiet for a while holding herself with her arms wrapped around herself with little tremors moving through her body. Then she steadied again and straightened up taking a deep breath and she smiled at me longingly then hugged me and we sat quietly holding each others hands.




 When we were all done we took our wine to the gazebo and Lil let Raphael know what to do.




 “Raphael, if you could bring us some coffee please we’ll be in the gazebo.”




 Lil took me by the hand and we walked out the stone path. I could hear our heels click on the stone in time with one another. Lil stopped and pointed out the different plants on the path and where they were from and so on as we went along. She seated us on a love seat with thick satin pads that felt silky on my bottom. Lil ran her hand over my thighs caressing them and sliding her silky palm up to occasionally touch and caress my one remaining male part.




 “How did you like Raphael’s dong dip? Quite tasty don’t you think?” Lil looked me in the eye as she stroked me now and flicked her thumb over my leaking tip making me shudder.




 “Incredible. I never would have imagined it to be that way.”




 “Describe how it felt to you and how it made you feel,” Lil said and then kissed me on the cheek.




 “It felt like silk. It didn’t really feel like a body part since it was so smooth but it did feel like one in that it was warm and throbbed and reacted to me. I think that was the best part. The way Raphael reacted as I drove him crazy. It was such a feeling of power being able to drive him crazy like that. Then to actually feel his whole body in orgasm as he came in my mouth! My God! That was incredible!”




 “So I guess I could say you’d like doing that again Danyel?”




 “Absolutely!”




 “Wonderful.”




 Raphael showed up with the coffees and proceeded to prepare them adding a nut flavored liqueur to them. Lil tested it and gave her approval and Raphael stood off to the side. I could once again see the shape of his maleness in his pants and it appeared he was once again fairly hard. Lil started once more after she sipped her coffee and I did the same.




 “Good, very good Danyel. See, this isn’t all bad is it. Next I’m going to show you what it feels like for a woman to get laid really well when the boys come over. I have a special attachment for the bed that will allow you to lay just above me on your back and still keep the pressure of your body off of me. That way you’ll have a woman’s vantage point while I get penetrated and you’ll be able to touch the man and see his face and everything else at close vantage. Do you think you’d like that?” Lil said as she once again stroked me through with the fabric of the dress now.




 “Wow, I guess that would be interesting to say the least. I’m not sure I’d be able to feel what your feeling though,” I said as I ran my hand over her hand that was busy caressing me, rolling me and slipping the fabric over me. I looked at Raphael and he was definitely hard now. I couldn’t believe looking at his manhood was making me hot!




 “Well, I also have something that will help you to feel things more, deeper, and even may allow you to somewhat put yourself in my place as it happens. It’s nothing dangerous just something to smoke that will help. If you’re interested. There aren’t any lasting side effects and the only mild side effect after is a feeling of relaxation.” She kissed my cheek again and breathed in my ear. I watched as Raphael’s cock now twitched in his pants.




 “That sounds incredible. Yes, let’s do it!”




 “Wonderful, then when the boys get here we can get started. For now you seem to be watching Raphael quite closely. I’m sure he wouldn’t mind you eating him some while we enjoy our coffee.” She must have seen my smile in my eyes as she called out to Raphael.




 “Raphael, if you would, Ms. Danyel would like to take you with her coffee.”




 “Of course Ms. Gentwist!” Raphael said as he came over by me and removed himself and held it for me to use. I took him in my hand and into my mouth with my now hot tongue from the coffee. He immediately put his hand gently on my head and moaned a deep low moan. I once more felt the luscious feel of his silky cock as I looked up at his face as he held his eyes shut and enjoyed every motion and teasing I gave him. We had our coffees in this way with Lil also sharing Raphael so I could watch. Before I knew it, it was eight and there was a chime in the gazebo for the front door. Raphael put himself away and went to answer the door as Lil lifted me by the hand and we went inside.




 “Hello boys! Glad you could make it on such short notice. I’d like you to meet Ms. Danyel!”




 They all came up to me and kissed my hand and introduced themselves. Each one of them was incredibly handsome.




 “David, Ms. Danyel, pleased to meet you. You’re so beautiful. Are you on the menu tonight as well?” David said with his blue eyes looking up at me as he kissed my hand and I could see the thick black well trimmed hair on his head and his powerful shoulders shaping his coat.




 “Mike, Ms. Danyel, you are lovely, Too bad we can’t please you tonight,” Mike said with his green eyes and blond hair radiating his warmth and energy.




 “Darrel, Ms. Danyel. Lovely, yes a shame,” said the handsome milk chocolate skinned one with the blue eyes. He must have been six foot four after he stood from kissing my hand. Lil then spoke to them all as I looked into each of there faces while she spoke.




 “Ms. Danyel isn’t fully a woman but would like to experience it as well as she can so we’ll be using a special room tonight with a special bed. Hope you boys don’t mind having her between us.”




 They all shook their heads and had no problem as they all spoke at once agreeing to the situation she described. “




 “Well then, let’s have a few drinks and then we can go upstairs.”




 Lil led us all out to the patio once more where Raphael served us drinks and had some music play on the speakers out there. The boys all wore silk pants obviously without any underwear and Lil and I were able to caress them though them while we all chatted and laughed and drank. Lil then got on her knees on a pillow and had me do the same. She then motioned the boys over and unzipped their pants and took out their meat and started sucking them one after the other and had me do the same. They were incredible and the chocolate one smelled and felt so good. Like spice and silk and I had to use both hands and my mouth cover it all. When they all were at the edge, Lil stood and took me by the hand to the sofa. She opened her purse and took out what looked like a joint as she spoke to the boys.




 “If you could boys, just look at us and fantasize and masturbate for us while we have a smoke.” She lit it and took a deep drag and handed it to me. She held it in and I followed suit. By the time we were done with it I was in a altered state hearing the music and feeling my skin tingle all over while the boys were masturbating for us. I could feel their eyes on me and Lil and imagined what they were picturing as they stroked themselves.




 Lil stood and led us all to the bedroom upstairs. She took off her dress and stood in her stockings, bra and heels and she sprayed perfume over her skin. She rubbed herself between her legs and called the boys who then began to caress her and finger her and suck her nipples while Lil stood with her back to me against my hardness. We did this until Lil was at the edge of coming several times. I swear I could actually feel how she felt as I came to the edge at the very same time. Lil moved to the bed and laid herself back taking the table type of thing with padding on the top and having them place it over her and me on top of it. They adjusted it all so we were both comfortable and then Lil lifted her legs back while David came forward and held his long thick cock out and pressed it against her hole. I could see the wetness as he dipped it in and out and Lil moaned and shook.




 “All the way David! Stop teasing me and fuck me hard!”




 David did as instructed and had his arms on the bed along side of me. I held his hard arms and wrapped my legs around his hard ass and thighs. I could feel him thrust and see the look in his eyes as he looked into mine. He held Lil’s legs back and asked me to hold them. I did and he then held my legs back so I could fell that sensation as he rammed into Lil. I imagined being Lil and heard and actually felt the pleasure she felt while she cried out her cries of pleasure.




 It was as if I were in her body. Whether it was the drugs or Lil actually letting me in her body I couldn’t tell. I felt the cock as if it were inside of me stroking against my g spot and banging into my clit. I felt the hot, hard, firmness of it as I squeezed it in my cunt and felt it separate me and fill me and then retreat for yet another body shaking, cunt filling, g-spot rubbing, clit pounding thrust! In my strange, but oh so enjoyable, present time world of ecstasy I simultaneously imagined being the one ramming her as I came in time with Lil, squirting my gushes without even touching my cock and my body feeling the orgasm as if I were the one with a cock inside of me. He continued to thrust for what seemed forever and I felt the next orgasm as intensely but without any liquid coming from my cock. I came three more times that way, riding a roller coaster of cock, and finally I felt him collapse upon me yelling his pleasure as he came filling me with his juices. We all collapsed with me holding her close as best I could in our special bed and his body laying on top of mine with feeling his cock still inside of me.



























 The March Of Time











I was to evaluate which potential would be most likely to be able to afford and likely to spend on an extravagant hobby for entertainment purposes. Lil said she could provide what they wanted but they had to be able to afford it first.




 For the first four months it was brutal. Long hours doing research and compiling information. I built a matrix so I could see them all in one look on the wall, then built a probability calculator by assigning various data different weights. Lil was amazed at what I had done and agreed totally with the results. I felt I had gotten her trust and would soon be done with this dress up stuff and taking the pills she asked me to daily and rubbing those skin creams on. I was doing everything she asked and now with this result I was sure she’d call off this escapade.




 “Escapade!? Not yet. How can you say that? We’re going to Europe to meet that number one potential you’ve selected from the group.”
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 I wore leggings, a short sweater dress with v- neck and a 34C push up bra, and five inch heeled wedgies to the airport as instructed by Ms. Gentwist. I felt surprisingly comfortable doing this even though the last time I flew I was masquerading as a male. Masquerading, hmmm, see how I’m thinking now? I actually feel more female than male. I haven’t worn men’s clothes in months. My chest now had some very nice breasts on them and the nipples were larger and more sensitive. My body had taken on more of a woman’s shape with fleshier hips and smother shapelier legs with less muscles showing. My skin on my face was smooth. I actually felt more feminine looking than masculine, and everyone I met assumed I was a woman, a beautiful woman and they treated me that way which was absolutely wonderful.



Every morning and afternoon when Cheryl would suck my cock I’d be thinking about how good it felt to suck Raphael’s and the other boys at the party al Lil’s house. I’d think about how she came on top of me and feeling her getting pounded and want the same. I’d secretly cum in Cheryl’s mouth now as she sucked me and she kept my secret from Lil. I was coming three times a day at work and a couple of times every night fantasizing the same things, sucking cock and getting fucked and being a woman like Lil.




 “Good Danyel, that is the best way to be thinking, how could you ever want anything else? By the way, for the record, I instructed Cheryl to make you cum three times at work and I knew you would cum at least twice more at home. After our party I realized you deserved to cum many times and it would just make you want it even more. After the party, I wanted to be sure you had the most pleasure I could give you even if it was indirectly.”




 “Oh Lil, you are so good to me. I never want to leave you but I know we can’t be the way we might want to. By the way, do you always know what I’m thinking?”




 “Always my dear, that’s why I hired you. Actually, it wasn’t what you were thinking but your Akashic record that told me your purpose in this life. The why of why you took this body in this time. Actually, you are quite lucky, not many men are here for this purpose. To truly experience the contrast of maleness and femininity. You’re a very luck girl!”




 I was astounded. How did she do this and what was she?




 “I do this as part of my purpose and it’s quite natural. Don’t worry, I’m not an alien.”




 “Passport please,” the airline attendant said as I put my suitcase on the scale.




 “We’ll have to charge extra, it’s over the weight limit and you both have extra luggage.”




 “No problem.” Lil said as she moved all the bags to the scale. The flight was uneventful other than the way Lil took care of me beneath the blanket she put over our laps. She whispered to me creating fantasies for me as I appeared to sleep and she made me cum three times on that flight in satin panties she had me put in my purse before we left. After the last time I came she told me I could cum one more time tonight in our hotel room but then I couldn’t cum for five days since she wanted to make me extra horny for our special party we were going to at the end of the week. She said she would take great pleasure in making sure I got CLOSE to coming though many times. Mmmm, sweet, sweet, torture. That night, which I can’t describe in detail here as it’s too painful for me, I came inside of Lil’s tight wetness, connected to her in the deepest way, and we both drifted off to sleep that way.




 During the week we met the potential several times in between shopping and sightseeing. He came along with us on a few of our journeys and we had dinner together. He was an incredibly nice man. He was easy to converse with and had a gentlemanly air about him. He truly seemed to enjoy my company and any attention I gave him. He held doors and chairs for me and Lil. He’d put one of us on each of his arms as he walked with us. He’d buy us gifts on the shopping sprees. I couldn’t imagine what kind of hobby he had but Lil felt pretty certain he was going to be the one that was going to make her year financially.




 “So Danyel, do you think you like Mr. Clemence, Ethan that is, as we’ve been calling him by his first name. He sure does seem to like you.”



 “Lil, I’m sure you already know he’s a really nice guy and I enjoy his company.”




 “Do you think you’d like more than that from him? Maybe spend more intimate time with him? I think he’d like that if you would. I think that would clinch the deal too.”




 “What is the deal by the way?”




 “No point in going into it now, if you or he don’t hit it off, though I’m pretty sure you will. Let’s just say that it involves you and he and you will be fully involved after the decision is made on his part. I have a good idea you will love this part of your job and the associated perks.” Lil smiled and took me by the chin and kissed my lips.




 “You’ve been good to me so far, Lil. Though I’m not the same person I was when I met you, I feel more complete somehow. Purposeful, more full of life and joy. I’ve been actually having a great time since we met and I hope it doesn’t end even though if someone told me what would happened before I took this job I’d probably have been insulted to be thinking someone would think I’d enjoy it! Ha ha ha. Can we go have a drink? I think it’s cocktail time.”



Lil smiled and took me by the hand as we clicked our way down the street to a cute little bistro where she could bring me to the edge with her hand beneath the table or have me do so as she instructed me and whispered fantasy things in my ears. I wasn’t allowed to cum all week but I must have come to the edge at least ten times a day with the wonderful attention Lil paid to me with her hands and mouth and even her wonderful hot, wet, tight cunt without any rubber on me. We’d go into the ladies room and lock it and I’d take her on the counter or, she’d climb on top of me in our private limo, or, she’d slip beneath the table in a fancy restaurant and suckle me while I sipped a drink and had a smoke, or, at night in our room, she’d coddle me and take me inside of her squeezing me inside and kissing me and nibbling my nipples while we played until we fell fast asleep. I didn’t cum for five days but I felt more pleasure than most people do in their entire lives.



Lil called Ethan and set up our night out together where Ethan and I could get more “intimate.” I was somewhat apprehensive but the way I enjoyed myself at Lil’s house and as horny as she had me now I was looking forward to a release and if it was with Ethan then so be it.



The afternoon of my night with Ethan, Lil took me to a spa where they gave me a colonic. I didn’t know what that was but found out fast. It was supposed to cleanse your whole system and detoxify you. Well, it sure did clean my innards out. There was nothing left in my lower colon after they flooded seven gallons of warm water though me. Lil said it would make me feel good and if Ethan and I wanted to play in that area, there would be no messy embarrassment. If I didn’t want to do that, she said it was okay but she suspected I would once things got rolling. I felt very light and relaxed after it actually!




 Lil had selected an outfit for me from all the clothes we had bought. It was really special! Formal, elegant, black lace and sheer satin with long lace fingerless gloves, matching, push up bra, six garter lace and sheer black garter belt, black ultra sheer seamed stockings to be held up by them, matching crotchless panties that allowed me to be free beneath the smooth lining of the dresses crinoline skirt, five and a half inch gold spike heels with strappy satin straps and a gold ankle bracelet with a little gold cock hanging on it with matching earrings with a diamond in the tip of each. A matching necklace that went between my breasts and a pinky ring to match along with some other rings with semi precious stones in gold for three other fingers. All topped off by an incredible pheromone perfume that drove me crazy!




 “My God Lil, I feel incredible. I feel like a queen. Are you sure these little cocks aren’t going to attract too much attention?”




 “Your cocks are the point. Don’t worry, they’re pretty common here in upper social groups. A status symbol actually. I think you look incredible! I’ll be with you tonight to make sure you’re alright with Ethan. We have only known him for a while but I’m not going to outshine you that’s for sure. I have a similar outfit that will match but won’t be as exotic as yours.”




 Lil and I took a hotel limo to our meeting with Ethan at the restaurant. In the Limo she mounted me and took me inside of her while she gently kissed my neck and squeezed my breasts through my dress being careful not to mess our lipstick or makeup. The ride ended too soon and we were at the restaurant . She wiped me off with a wet wipe and dried me off with some panties then sprayed perfume on each of us and signaled the driver to open the door.



What a restaurant! Very exclusive and nice! We were seated on black velvet armchairs with high backs and padded arms. Much more like living room furniture than a restaurant. I could feel the soft velvet against the back of my thighs.




 “If it’s okay with you ladies I’d like to order for you. I have something special in mind I think you’ll love.” He looked at us each in turn with his eyebrows raised and a big smile of white teeth shining at us with his energy. Lil looked at me and I at her then we both nodded and I spoke.




 “That sounds great. I love surprises and will eat pretty much anything. I’m sure it’ll be fantastic here.”




 “Thanks for the honor. Shall we have some champagne?”




 “Champagne sounds good! Let’s celebrate and toast to our agreement to be,” Lil said as she touched Ethan’s hand across the table.




 “So we shall!” Ethan called out as he waived a waiter over from his perch and placed the order in his native French. The way he said it all made it sound delicious.




 Of course the meal was fantastic and we did have a couple of bottles of champagne while Ethan kept us entertained with his conversation and no lack of compliments and flattery for each of us. He’d touch my hand from time to time as he spoke and I’d accidently bump his leg under the table occasionally, which would be followed by him slowly moving it back into my path after he moved it away. Kind of a hide and seek. When he touched my hand I’d put mine on his and he’d place the other on top now. When we were finished with our gourmet delight Ethan took us to a night club for dancing and drinks.




 The club was as posh as the restaurant and we had a very private curved booth yet with a view of the place. I sat with Ethan on my left and Lil on my right. After our first drink I felt Lil’s hand feel me through my dress and caress me between my legs while she spoke to Ethan in French. Then I felt her reach over to Ethan’s hand and place it on my left thigh and slid it down to place it on my maleness. I wasn’t sure if Ethan had known or not then, but he looked me in the eyes gave a big smile and then kissed me on the cheek as he stroked me through the fabric. He said something in French to me and I looked at him shrugging my shoulders then he explained.




 “In French that means you are the god goddess of women and the most desirable creature on the planet. The best of both worlds!”



Lil winked at me and smiled and whispered in my ear, “Put your hand on his thigh.”




 As soon as I did Ethan pulled it into his lap and had me feel his huge hardness beneath his silk pants. As I did he ran his hand under my dress and back and forth over my stockinged leg up beyond the tops of the stockings and just brushing me between my legs as I throbbed against the lining of the dress.




 “Very nice Danyel. Your hands feel like cool silk and those nails feel wild and animal like. I bet you and I could have some real pleasure together,” Ethan said in a smooth silky voice now.




 “I believe we may yet. This is pretty nice right now. You’re driving me crazy and I don’t want to mess this booth up so we have to be careful.” I laughed in my now well practiced and quite natural feminine voice. “Maybe we should dance a bit,” I said as I gave him a good squeeze and stroke on his huge manhood.




 “I’ll need to settle down a bit. Let’s have a drink and then we can dance and then go to my estate. How’s that?”




 We had another drink and the three of us all danced and had a good time while I thought about what we might be doing later. I felt so light and clean with the spa treatment from today and being in this outfit my skin tingled and I was even afraid to dance too hard for the sensations of rubbing against my dress while looking at Ethan’s shape beneath his trousers as we danced. I could practically taste it and feel the power of driving him crazy. We finished our drinks and Ethan had his driver take us to his home.




 In the back of the limo Lil made sure to keep Ethan and I engaged with her helping hand. Once she got us going, she lifted her dress and rubbed herself through her panties while she watched.




 “You two make such a hot couple. I hope you don’t mind me doing this. You’re like gourmet porn.”




 Once again though I had to stop or face coming so I bent over Ethan and unzipped his pants and took him between my lips. After some time of making him twitch and pump I realized the car had stopped and looked up at Ethan.




 “Awww that was so nice. But yes, we are here. The driver is waiting patiently for my signal to open the door. Shall I give it to him?”




 “Oh I’m sorry Ethan. I got taken in by you. Of course. Let’s go inside. I can’t wait to see your home.”




 Ethan pushed a button on his console and I heard the driver’s door open and soon our door with the driver leaning in with a hand to help Lil and I out.




 We stood outside the car as Ethan got out and took us each on an arm and strode across the marble drive and staircase to a pair of huge double doors of which one opened with a butler or man servant at its handle as we approached.




 Lil and I clicked our way into the foyer where our shawls were taken and Ethan led us into a two story library with full floor to ceiling windows on the outside walls. A fire was burning in the fireplace guarded with griffins on each side.



I could see myself in the mirror on the far wall and it really hit me what I have become. I liked it. I made myself hard to look at. Wow. My boobs weren’t that big at C cups, but worked. My hips could be a bit larger and I might have a bit higher eyebrows and fuller lips but still. I was darn hot! I walked up to the mirror to admire myself and it.



Symbols of the sun, moon and pentagrams were carved in the gold gilded frame. A statue of what appeared to be an archangel was in each corner of the room. As I looked to the ceiling I saw frescos but not like in a church where pain was being inflicted on the evil, but where pleasure was being given to many. Erotic, sensual and extreme in color, form and fashion. Stunning and breathtaking. I could have looked at it all for days. Lil now stood beside me looking very serious.




 “You can you know. You could spend a very long time here if you’d like. I think Ethan would like that and those other things you thought about, those little body changes, can be taken care of too. How does doubling your salary for a one year contract to Ethan sound. We’ll have the physical changes made this week and you and he can decide if you go beyond the year. Of course it may be more play than work since Ethan really doesn’t need to work anymore. He does need a hobby though and you could be it. If you two decide to go beyond the year he’ll buy out your contract and you’ll get a closure fee for completing it that will go in to a private account of yours. You’ll be pretty set as your portion will be five years of your new salary. Of course you won’t need a cent of it if you and Ethan stay together, which I think you will.”



I looked at Lil and Ethan and the house and my body in the mirror and I felt faint and Lil held me by the arm and took me to a chair.



“I, uh, I “



“That’s okay dear, you think about it.”



“I, uh, I do!! I will! It’s why I’m here right!? ”



Damn! Oh well. What else could I do!? I cried a couple of tears but held the worst back and felt that choking feeling in my throat now. Lil had a tear in her eye as well. I knew what I had to do though. This was my job. The perfect, ultra expensive, hot, hooker with a gorgeous cock and a flawless woman’s body trained and created by the most wonderful woman in the world. I owed it to her to do this. At least to fulfill the contract, then I could see where we were at.



Lil hugged me and whispered, “I’ll miss you too baby. I love you too.”



Ethan came over and picked me up spinning me in the air.



“Let’s play monamee! It’s time for some more pleasing for you!”
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