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    One 
 
      
 
      
 
    Darrell had been having difficulty sleeping. He was always busy and would usually have too many things going on at work and it would weigh on his mind when he went home. And he would work hard to complete his work, while he was at the office usually, but almost always had to bring some things home in order to complete his work. And this would, usually, cause him to not get his necessary sleep. 
 
      
 
    At first it was nothing but in time, he started to notice that he was gaining weight and was not quite able to complete his work, to the point that his bosses told him that something needed to be done or else he would be terminated. When he heard this, he realized that he had to do something and thus he called his doctor who sent him to another doctor at the university and he went, hoping that something would work and fix his problem. 
 
      
 
    When he got there, he was surprised that it was a beautiful woman doctor, who seemed quite happy to see him. And when she told him that he was going to be given a complete physical to make sure that there were no other possible issues before they started his treatment. So, off he went and had a complete physical, from cardiac stress test, blood work and everything, which did take a full day to complete and get all the results. And when he arrived back at the practice, he was ushered into another exam room. A few minutes later, the doctor came in, wearing a smile on her face. 
 
      
 
    “Well Darrell, it seems that, well, other than some weight gain that you told us about, you seem to be fairly healthy. There are some things that we need to have you work on, mostly in terms of diet and exercise, but everyone can do a better job with that than they are currently doing. 
 
    “But when our intern was having a discussion with you, trying to narrow down a few things, he had some questions about your answers that caused him a little distress. I looked at those answers and I didn’t have concerns, though he did feel that they would be somewhat distracting for you. 
 
    “So, what I am going to do before we go any further is talk about these particular questions and your answers to them so that we can make sure what might be a concern really is or is not. And I know that some of those questions did, indeed, seem a little on the deeply personal side but the need for these things to be clarified will determine if we can actually be of help to you.” 
 
      
 
    Darrell knew instantly what the questions were and his somewhat hesitant answers were and was now getting anxious about it. 
 
      
 
    “So, Darrell, one of the questions had to do with your sexuality. You said you were straight, but he also said you were a little bit hesitant about that answer. Do you think that you might be either bi-sexual or even gay but not sure?” 
 
      
 
    Darrell didn’t hesitate this time. “No, I am pretty certain that I am straight. I have had some questions but doesn’t everyone at some time these days?” 
 
      
 
    “True, many people do have questions. So, does this mean that you have thought about being with a guy, sexually, maybe even once?” 
 
      
 
    Darrell blushed. The doctor smiled. “It’s okay Darrell. But I have a strange question based on some of your other answers that may help me with this one. When you have thought about being with another man, or even when you have thought about being with a woman, did you see yourself as a man… Or a woman?” 
 
      
 
    The look on Darrell’s face told the doctor everything. “So, you have had some strange, in your mind anyways, dreams or fantasies, where you were the woman, either with men or women, or maybe both?” 
 
      
 
    Darrell just nodded, afraid to say anything more. The doctor nodded. “Well Darrell, that is nothing to be afraid or ashamed of. And, fortunately for you, I think that we can help you with your problem. The only thing that may happen is that your dreams may be a little strange, at least at first, but in time, you will be fine and things will, in time, pass. 
 
    “Now, what we are going to do is start you with a small dose of the medication, which you will gradually increase every two weeks. After about eight weeks, you will be at the essential dosage and will be able to continue taking the med. If you stop, you will have the problem come back again and you will have to start all over again. 
 
    “Also, you will need to use this device to help you breath. It is a standard C-PaP device and you will only need to use it until you are at the full dosage of the medication. Once you are there, you can stop using the device and you should sleep normally and without the strange dreams. 
 
    “Lastly, I will want to see you back here in six months so that we can see how you are doing with the medication and how your sleep patterns are doing. So, do you have any questions?” 
 
      
 
    Darrell looked at the doctor and shook his head. “Doc, right now, all I want to do is actually sleep and be able to do my job. If this medication and device will help me, then I will be happy with that. I can even live with weird dreams if that is the price I have to pay for some sleep.” 
 
      
 
    The doctor looked at her new patient and smiled. “Well, if you have any questions, please feel free to call me.” Then she handed Darrell the package containing the medication and the device. She made a couple of notes in his chart as he left and she was certain that this man was going to have the desired effect, without any of the strange side effects that the others had. The medication WAS experimental. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    TWO 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Darrell arrived home and unpacked the box with the medications. He looked at the pills and saw that he had several small bags, each listed with the day number, from “day 1” to “day 56” and then the bottle, sealed around the lid that read “For after day 56”. There was no other indication of what the pills were or anything else. 
 
      
 
    Then he looked at the device and saw that there were several pieces to it. He had seen a C-PaP before, as his dad used one for years, but there was another small set of packages there, labeled “Filter 1” thru “Filter 4”. So, he figured that those were to be used each week until he was at full dose of the medication. So, he set it up so he was good to go and went off to work. He was kind of excited about maybe having a good night’s sleep and as he worked, his managers all noticed his energy, which until then had been really lacking. 
 
      
 
    As he left work, he let his immediate boss that he was starting a treatment to help him get sleep and that it should help him out. He shook hands with the guy and left for home. When he got home, he took out the menu sheet that was also included and then drove to the grocery store to pick up what he would need for the next couple of days meals, which all seemed a little weird to him, but then again, he had gotten too used to the Big Mac’s and Whoppers of the fast food places between home and work. After he picked up everything, he went back home and put away everything but his dinner fixings for his dinner that night. 
 
      
 
    Twenty minutes later, he had his dinner cooked and as he sat down to eat it, he realized that he was looking forward to this dinner and his night of sleep. While he didn’t wolf it down, it did not take long to finish it and then he went and took his first pill, stripped down to his sleep shorts and climbed into bed and put on the mask. He was asleep within minutes, which is not always the case with people on C-PaP in the beginning. 
 
      
 
    When he woke up the next morning, he felt completely rested and energized. And he thought back to what the doctor had said about weird or bizarre dreams and all he could think of that seemed odd was that he had a glimpse of the doctor in his dreams, as well as something about satin and nylons. He couldn’t put it all together but also didn’t quite seem to think it rated as being weird or bizarre. 
 
      
 
    When he got to work, everyone noticed how he looked and seemed to feel, and for the first time in the years that he worked there, he actually had all his work completed and was able to help others with their work, BEFORE going home for the night. And each night, Darrell cooked his dinner, then took his pills and slept deeply and would wake up full of energy and became a great partner at work. 
 
      
 
    After his first 2 weeks, he started the next set of pills and changed the filters on the device. And when he went shopping for his meals, he started to see that the food was different than the first two weeks, though when he made it, it smelled even better than the previous two weeks and tasted better when he ate it. 
 
      
 
    Something else he noticed about the first two weeks is that he was loosing some of the weight that he had been gaining, which made him feel happier than he had been, but he was also noticing that his hair seemed to be growing lighter in color and even longer than usual. While he didn’t have long hair, he made a note that he needed to get a haircut. 
 
      
 
    As he got ready for bed, he noticed that even the hair on his body seemed to be getting lighter and finer, though he shook his head on that one as he put on the mask and swallowed his pills for the night. And tonight, his dreams were a little deeper, with what to him at first felt a little weird, then bizarre but also, strangely reassuring and enjoyable. 
 
      
 
    While he could not remember exact details when he woke up, he remembered actually HEARING the voice of the doctor, and even saw her, but NOT in her doctors clothes but rather in erotic clothing, from a black satin corset and silk stockings to the red stiletto heels she wore on her feet. And the part that had Darrell a little concerned was the collar she was holding in her hand. 
 
      
 
    He also seemed to recall a reflection of sorts of a corseted woman that was not the doctor figure. Part of him just thought that he was viewing a sexy movie in his dream and he smiled and went off to work. And each night, he continued following the new routine. And each night, he had the dream and it would reveal more details to him. 
 
      
 
    On the second night, the doctor was wearing a different color but same outfit. And she was still holding the collar, and that was the one thing that was the same. And when he saw the reflection a little better, he could make out the woman in more clarity. 
 
      
 
    This woman was only wearing a corset that did NOT cover her breasts, which he could make out as being rather full. She had stockings on, as well as stiletto heels, all of these in white satin. And he also noticed that there was something else he had not seen before. The woman in the reflection was wearing leather cuffs around her wrists and ankles and there was a gag in her mouth. 
 
      
 
    When he woke up, that was all he could recall of the dream. What kind of surprised him was that there was a part of him that thought he was looking not at some random woman but rather looking at what could have been himself. And that the very idea did not scare him one little bit. 
 
      
 
    He also seemed to have even more energy and went to work and continued to show vast improvement not only in his work but even his friendliness with his fellow workers. And his supervisors all noticed his changed attitude and contributed it to the fact that he must have been really getting some sleep. And while he always seemed to be kind of a loner, it seemed, at least to them, that he was also coming out of his shell. 
 
      
 
    But one of the supervisors noticed something a little different than the others. What she noticed was that his hair seemed longer and fuller and that his body seemed to be reshaping itself. But then she thought about it and figured that it might just be because he was losing weight, as he had said earlier, though it looked like some of his weight seemed to have moved into some strange places for a man. 
 
      
 
    Darrell didn’t even notice it like the one woman did. All he cared about was the fact that he was getting sleep and able to do his work in a manner that he should be. But he did notice the weight loss but not really the fact that his body had changed a little. But as he started on his way home, he wondered who the other woman in his dream was. That and why the woman was in cuffs. 
 
      
 
    When he got home, he started his new routine, getting the meal put together and having his meal. He didn’t watch TV like he used to and would read a little or listen to music in his small apartment. And as he had done all the past days, he took his pills and put on the mask. And within minutes, he was in the dream state that he was getting comfortable with. 
 
      
 
    Again, he was able to see the doctor, this time in the same outfit but another color, this time in blue. And as he looked, he could see the reflection of the woman, this time in a soft pink colored set of lingerie. And this time, he watched as the doctor wrapped the collar around the woman’s neck. And as he watched the reflection, something told him that that very collar was around HIS neck. And he watched as the reflection reached up and touch the collar. And the reflection smiled. 
 
      
 
    Then he watched as the doctor attached a leash to the collar and led her down a candle lit hallway and then into a room with one chair, which the doctor sat in. After that, he watched as she pulled the leash and directed the woman onto her knees and just as the woman knelt, he woke up, feeling frustrated a little. But he was still feeling a whole lot of energy and went about his day. 
 
      
 
    The next night, he found himself looking at a different reflection. This time, he saw HIMSELF standing there, but he also saw himself wearing the corset and stockings. But instead of panties, he could see something different. As he looked, it seemed that his cock was in some kind of cage. And as he looked up, he saw that there was indeed a collar around his neck. 
 
      
 
    “Well Darrell,” the woman said. “It seems that you have some desire to be girly or else you would not be here, dressed in that corset. And from the looks of things, with your little cock leaking pre-cum, I would say that you might even be excited about it all. But first, well, you have to learn how to LOOK like the girl you have been seeing up until now.” 
 
      
 
    Darrell couldn’t speak and he always thought you couldn’t hear noise in dreams but he could hear HER voice. And as she pulled the leash, all he could do was follow along. It didn’t take long to get to where they were going. 
 
      
 
    “If you are going to become the girl of your fantasies, you need to REALLY become her. And the first thing is complete body modification. So put your arms up!” 
 
      
 
    Darrell put his arms up without hesitation and then he watched, hypnotized, as his wrists were cuffed and pulled tightly up away from his body. Then he felt his ankles being pulled further apart and locked to the floor. Then he watched as a penis gag was brought to his mouth and he couldn’t understand why he didn’t fight it entering his mouth, but once it was in, it was somewhat more difficult to breath at first. 
 
    Then came the hood going over his head. Before it was wrapped around his head, he could see that it was pink leather and as it was wrapped around his head, he could smell the fresh, earth scent of the leather as it was laced tightly around his head. 
 
    The hood had no eye holes so he could no longer see what was happening to him. But he could FEEL what was happening to him and his body. And with each new sensation, he started to worry that this was real… Or was it just a dream??? 
 
      
 
    He could feel something, though wasn’t sure exactly WHAT it was. But he could feel something that started to cover his entire body and as it did, he could feel some sort of tingling. The strongest feeling was both in his crotch and in his chest, around where his breasts would be. 
 
      
 
    But when he woke up, he noticed that he was still a man, still had his cock and realized that it had to be a dream. And he still had that old feeling of energy that he was used to. What he didn’t really notice was that his body had somewhat reshaped itself and that he had “A” cup breasts and his waist was a little smaller, though he did kind of notice that last part as he pulled his pants up and had to actually poke a new hole in his leather belt. He then made a note to go and maybe get a new belt. 
 
      
 
    As he went through the day, he kept wondering what he was going thru with all this, but he also knew that he felt better than he had ever felt in the past. Part of him was anxious about what he was seeing in his dreams yet there was a part of him that wished that it was real rather than the dream. 
 
      
 
    For the next few days, right until his next increase, on week five, he would find himself in that same mirror like visual, being restrained and covered and feel his entire body tingle. And he would wake up feeling even more curious about why he was still a man. He was finding himself to be feeling disappointment at being the man rather than the woman. But he was starting to notice a few things that he hadn’t noticed before. 
 
      
 
    Darrell noticed that he no longer really had any visible hair on his body, from his facial hair all the way to his toes, even the fine hairs on his feet and hands seemed to have disappeared. And when he looked, even his back seemed to be smooth. And as he looked at his facial features, he started to notice that his face was a little different. He looked at a picture of himself and then at himself and noticed that there was a change in how he looked. 
 
      
 
    This caused him to panic a little and if it were not the weekend, he might not have been able to make it thru the workday, but it was the weekend so he sat down and started to cry. He knew SOMETHING was happening to him but he couldn’t figure it out. So, he tried calling the doctor’s office and all he could do was leave a message. 
 
      
 
    “Hello Doctor Johns, this is Darrel Campbell. I have a small issue with the medications and I need to talk to you. Something is happening to me and, well, I am a little worried!” 
 
      
 
    He hung up the phone, hoping that things will be okay and decided to at least continue with his plans for the day, going to the beach and relaxing. So, he went off and had a relaxing day. And upon his return, he saw that there was NOT an answer back, but he figured that it was the weekend so he would not hear back until Monday sometime. He looked at the medications and put them aside. He went to bed and put the medications and the device out of his mind and tried to sleep. 
 
      
 
    He did not really sleep at all during that night and even the next night, tossing and turning and by Monday morning, he had no energy and shook his head. He got cleaned up and dressed for work and all day, he was just as bad as he had been before. And he felt kind of worse than he had been for weeks and noticed that he needed to do something. At the end of the day, he apologized for his performance and promised that it would be better tomorrow and headed home. 
 
      
 
    When he arrived at his house, he had a message. It was indeed from the doctor. 
 
      
 
    “Good morning Darrell. I am going to guess that you are noticing a physical change to your appearance and are having some rather intense and odd dreams. I want to tell you that you should be fine but also must warn you that if you stop taking the meds for too long, you will have other effects. So please, take your meds and if the problem persists then we will go over things in person. I have made an appointment for you to come over after your work on Friday, and we can talk more in depth about it.” 
 
      
 
    Darrell thought about it and then realized that he did feel better than he had ever felt after each night on the med and device. So, he walked over and picked up the pack and changed the filters for phase three and the menu listing and decided to go to the store. As he walked thru the store, he picked up the food stuffs and as he walked, he had this strange urge to pick up some cosmetics. He didn’t even think about it but just picked them out and brought them up to the register and purchased them. He then drove home, put the groceries away and then took his OTHER purchase and took them into the bathroom. He looked at his watch and realized that it was not that late. And he had another urge that he didn’t even fight. He got back into his car and drove to the mall. He walked into the mall and directly into the lingerie department and without even thinking about it picked up several sets of bra’s and panties, stockings and brought them to the counter and purchased them. The girl at the counter looked at him kind of odd but it was a sale so rang him up and packed it all up. But he knew he wanted something else. It took him a few more minutes to find them but he walked out of another store with a couple of cute under bust corsets and another store with some high heeled stiletto heels that actually fit him. The clerk didn’t care one way or the other, since Darrell didn’t have a sized foot that he didn’t carry and selling several pairs of heels was certainly a good day. Lastly, without really paying too much attention to it, he walked into another store and purchased several cute outfits, all either dresses or skirt & blouse combinations 
 
      
 
    Darrell finally returned home, took his new purchases to his bedroom, took everything and put it all away except for the set that was white. He walked to the kitchen, fixed and ate his meal and then took his pills for the night. Then he walked to his bedroom, stripped and with a practiced hand began to get dressed. 
 
      
 
    First, he rolled the stocking up his legs. Since he no longer had hair on his legs, the stockings felt so wonderful on his legs and he was pleasantly surprised at the feel of them. He picked up the silky nylon panties and put them on, followed by the bra. He was amazed that the bra not only fit but fit well. He didn’t realize that he actually HAD breasts that would fill the cups of the bra. Finally, he pulled the corset on and started to lace it up, not really realizing he was doing it correctly. Lastly, he walked over to the bathroom sink and started to apply make-up. In minutes, he was done, not really knowing HOW he was able to do it, but he liked the woman he saw in the mirror. She had a feminine face, wonderful curves and a beautiful smile. 
 
      
 
    Darrell could not believe how good he looked. He then walked over to the bed and put on one of the pairs of heels and the looked at himself again in the full-length mirror in his room, just admiring what he looked like. After a couple of minutes, he felt a little sleepy so he walked back to the bed, put on the mask and fell asleep. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    THREE 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Instantly, he was back in the same spot but this time, he saw the same female vision he had seen at his home. And she was wearing the same thing he was, right down to the panties. But when he reached down, he could feel the cage on his cock. And he could feel his cock straining to get hard, because he was turned on sexually from being dressed like he was. And he saw the collar around his neck. Then he heard the voice that entranced him each night. 
 
      
 
    “Well Darla, you seem to have accepted you new formed femininity. But I must tell you that tonight will not be a fun night for you. Because you missed two nights of your transformation, you are going to be punished as bad girls are. And you are indeed going to cry out. Since you did such a nice job on your make up, we won’t put the hood over your head but just gag you nice and tight and let you actually WATCH your punishment.” 
 
      
 
    Darrell watched as she attached the leash to the collar and without hesitation, he followed the doctor to the center of the room and let her bind her spread eagled in the middle of the room. And with the penis gag tightly in his mouth, he watched in the mirror as the panties he had been wearing were pulled down off his backside. Then the corset was removed, followed by the bra. 
 
      
 
    Darrell looked down and realized that even now, his breasts were not only a little larger but that his nipples were huge and hard. And as he watched, the doctor walked around to the front of him and smiled. Then she produced a pair of clamps and gave Darrell an evil smile. When the first clamp was clamped on his nipple, he moaned through the gag and could even feel something more surprising, as his cock started to hurt even more. When the second clamp was placed, he moaned and started to shudder as he could feel himself achieve an orgasm that shocked him as it was so strong. 
 
      
 
    “You must really want to be punished, Darla! Well, I will just have to add another hundred lashes for that little slutty emission.” She then caressed Darrell’s cheek as she walked around him. And then Darrell noticed something even more surprising. There were others in the room. There were about five others in the same position as he was, bound and gagged. And there seemed to be five other women dressed like the doctor, but more surprising was the number of people all sitting in chairs ready to watch what was happening to them. Or at least what was happening to the other five he could see, because he didn’t see anyone that close like to the others. 
 
      
 
    Then the first lash struck Darrell’s ass! 
 
      
 
    THWACK! 
 
      
 
    When it struck, Darrell realized that first, he couldn’t move. His limbs, other than his head, would not move. Secondly, he realized that he REALLY felt the pain from the strike. And he realized that he heard himself scream from the pain. 
 
      
 
    THWACK! 
 
      
 
    THWACK! 
 
      
 
    As the lashes continued, Darrell could only scream so much, and he could see, when he opened his eyes, that the others were also getting whipped, and he could make out the muffled screams from them as well. And he could also feel that the doctor was spreading out the lashes from his shoulders to his thighs, though many of them were landing on his ass. 
 
      
 
    After the first hundred lashes, he started panting as the doctor stopped and walked around in front of him and smiled. 
 
      
 
    “Well Darla, you have made it through this first part of your punishment. That was for missing your first night. So now you have another 200 lashes coming but I am giving you a few minutes to recover. 
 
    “I know that you saw all those others being punished but actually, they were being disciplined rather than punished. From now on, I will be disciplining you once a week, to make sure you remember who you are. 
 
    “Those little sissy boys over there went through the same program that you have. However, unlike you, the medication doesn’t alter their bodies as much as yours has. In fact, they are kind of jealous that your body has responded to the meds where theirs has not. 
 
    “You are probably only the fourth person to respond in this manner, of over 100 who have been on this. But where the other three took a whole lot more time to transition, yours is the quickest one we’ve seen.” 
 
      
 
    She walked up close and caressed his cheek again. “Would you like to actually scream out as I continue your punishment, Darla? To hear your sweet cried of feminine agony as you have the next round of punishment?” 
 
      
 
    To his surprise, he nodded. The doctor removed the gag and smiled. 
 
      
 
    “Thank you, doctor!” Darrell was surprised that his voice DID sound feminine. 
 
      
 
    “Darla, sweetie, from now on, you can call me Mistress” 
 
      
 
    “Yes, Mistress!” He could still not believe that his voice sounded so soft and feminine. And when the first lash hit his exposed skin, he screamed out… 
 
      
 
    THWACK! 
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry, Mistress!” he screamed. 
 
      
 
    “I know, sweetie. But you need to learn an important lesson, Darla. So, thank me after each lash or else I will add even more to your cute little body!” 
 
      
 
    THWACK! 
 
      
 
    “Thank you, Mistress!” 
 
      
 
    188 more times the doctor delivered the lash of the riding crop hit Darrell’s body, creating a nice red tone to his body along the back from the shoulder blades to the upper thighs. And as the lashes fell, Darrell thanked his Mistress for each and every single lash. It took, what to Darrell felt like, all night. And when those 200 lashes were delivered, the doctor came back around to the front. 
 
      
 
    “Well Darla, that takes care of your punishment for not taking your medications the last two nights. I still have to punish you for that unlady like emission earlier, but I think we will punish you for that later. Because I am going to release you but first…” 
 
      
 
    She reached up and pulled the nipple clamp off Darrell’s nipple. Then she grabbed the other one and pulled them off. 
 
      
 
    Darrell cried out, at least remembering to say “Thank you, Mistress” in his feminine voice but the pain was absolutely delicious as the blood returned to his nipples. And when she caressed his feminine breasts and twisted the nipples, it was driving Darrell into ecstasy, causing him to moan with pleasure and could feel his cock starting to want to get hard again. 
 
      
 
    “Please, Mistress, I might do it again if you don’t stop!” 
 
      
 
    But she didn’t stop but continued and brought Darrell to another astonishing orgasm! 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    FOUR 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Just as he had that orgasm, he woke up. And inside his panties were two massive loads of cum. But unlike in the past, he wasn’t sleepy but rather even more full of energy, though he was a little upset with himself because he had messed up his pretty panties. 
 
      
 
    So, he hopped out of bed, slowly stripped off the panties and put them into his bathroom sink to soak. He took everything else off, put them in his laundry and then looked at his face. His make up was a mess, which didn’t surprise him so much but he thought he could make out something smeared along the outside of his mouth. But he shrugged and then hopped into the shower. 
 
      
 
    After taking a long hot shower, he went into the bedroom to get dressed and instead of his usual male underwear put on the feminine underwear. This time, he decided on the cute pastel blue set. Then he walked into the bathroom, did his make-up, brushed out his hair, which was pretty full and long now. He put on the nice silky blue dress, which came to about mid-thigh, but DID cover his stocking tops, and as he looked, he noticed that his one sign of his birth gender was NOT popping up. He looked and realized that it had shrunk and that his balls seemed to have crawled back inside his body. That was all he could think of. But it did make for a much prettier look for him. Lastly, he reached in and took out the stiletto heels, put them on and walked out the door, holding everything in a small bag. 
 
      
 
    “Damn, I forgot to get a purse!” he thought. But in a matter of minutes, stopping by the local super store, he picked up a purse and a feminine wallet. Ten minutes later, he was in the parking lot at work and walked in without a care in the world, UNTIL he walked up to his desk and realized that EVERYONE in the office was looking at him. It was then that he realized that he was Darrell in the “real world” and Darla in his dreams. 
 
      
 
    But he also realized that he WANTED to be Darla in the real world too. So, he sat down, logged into the computer and started working. And throughout the day, he seemed even better than he had been all those weeks he had been on the therapy. In fact, his supervisors were pleased with his work production and the quality of his work. But they DID have to address the elephant in the room and gave that job to the HR director. 
 
      
 
    When Darrell arrived at the HR Director’s off, he was a little concerned. But he also knew that the company had some rather liberal policies. He even knew that they permitted transitioning employees to work throughout their transition. What he did not expect was the reaction he had when the man walked in. 
 
      
 
    James Green was the NEW HR Director, after the last one was promoted to a VP position. He had been looking forward to the new job but now he had to deal with the one thing he hated in all his life, some GUY wanting to become a GIRL! Oh, he knew that the company permitted it but he was just enough of a redneck kind of guy to think that was just a bunch of horse manure. What HE didn’t expect was Darrell. 
 
      
 
    When he walked in and saw Darrell sitting there, not looking anything like the man in the employment records, he began to think that he was dealing with someone playing an elaborate joke on him. But he decided that he would play along. 
 
      
 
    “So, Darrell, we seem to have to get some things straightened out here. I think the first would be what do we call you now?” 
 
      
 
    Darrell looked at him and could not speak a word for a minute. Darrell was having a strange reaction to this man, like he WANTED to… No… NEEDED to touch… NEEDED to LICK… But he shook his head for a second. 
 
      
 
    “Please, call me Darla.” 
 
      
 
    James was even more surprised at the voice. It was a woman’s voice. So, he looked for the tell-tale sign of an Adam’s Apple and saw… NONE! “This has to be some sort of joke” he thought. “This has to be a REAL woman and not some wanna be!” 
 
      
 
    “Okay, then Darla it is. So, I guess you have your paperwork and the like from your doctor about your transition?” 
 
      
 
    Darrell stopped. Now his mind was running in overdrive, and it was NOT about the question he was just asked but rather something else. But he also remembered that he had an appointment with the doctor scheduled for Friday. Maybe SHE could help on that. 
 
      
 
    “I have an appointment on Friday with my doctor, who can give me whatever you think I need. But right this second, no…” and Darrell was surprised at how his voice got husky and sultry. And it had it’s effect on James as well. 
 
    “I see. Well, we are going to need that paperwork before we can process anything in regards to your…” James watched and Darrell stood up and walked over to him behind the desk and without thought, knelt down and reached for his fly, unzipped him and freed his cock from its hiding place. 
 
      
 
    “Now see here, Darla… What do you… Thinkkkkk… Oh damn!” 
 
      
 
    Darrell was licking his cock, all 9 inches of it and was slowly wrapping his/her lips around it and was practically inhaling his cock all the way down his/her throat. And within minutes, James was moaning and cumming! Darrell looked up, licked her lips to get any stray cum off her lips, smiled and walked back to her chair. Then he took out the lipstick, freshened it and put it away, all the while also looking at James, who was panting fairly hard and even sweating a little. 
 
      
 
    “So, is there any problem, sir, about my staying here and working until I see the doctor? Or is there something more I can do for you?” 
 
      
 
    It took a few minutes for James to regain his composure. “The end of the week will be fine. Just make sure you bring me the papers so we can update your personnel files.” 
 
      
 
    Darrell stood up, straightened the skirt and blouse he had been wearing and walked out of the office and back to his desk. And as he did, he saw a couple of the people there look at him with a smile on their face, and a couple of them winked at him as he walked to his desk. 
 
      
 
    That night, he went home and had his dinner, changed his lingerie to black and that was when he noticed that his cock was essentially missing. And when he reached down between his legs, it was like an electric charge causing him to moan. And the more he touched that spot, the better it felt. But he also knew that he shouldn’t be doing that, though another part couldn’t help himself. And when the orgasm hit, he practically collapsed on the bed, it had felt so damned good! 
 
      
 
    After he calmed down, though he could still feel the endorphins running through his body, he finished dressing and then took his pills and put the mask on. As he fell asleep, he knew that things were really different, in a GOOD way! 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    FIVE 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    As he fell asleep, he could see himself dressed as he was, and as he reached up to his neck, he could feel the familiar comfort of the collar that had been there. And as he looked, he could see the doctor, wearing the same black outfit that he had seen before, walking up to him with the same leash in her hand. Before she got to him though, he felt this need to kneel on the floor before her and as he did so, he could see her smile. 
 
      
 
    “Well my dear, I guess you have had a very interesting day. You sucked off a man and apparently had fun doing so and then you actually gave yourself a female orgasm. So, I am guessing that the meds have completed the transformation, mentally as well as physically. 
 
    “That means, dear Darla, that you have one last real decision for your self and your life. And this will be an important decision. Because, well, there will literally be no going back. 
 
    “Choice one is that you can stop taking the medication now and in about a couple of days you will have all your masculine features return and you will be back to being Darrell. I don’t know if the sleep will stay the way it was or if you will be able to sleep like normal. But you will return to being Darrell 
 
    “Choice two is kind of a two parter. Both have the same end result but in differing ways. So, there is a 2a and 2b. 2a is that you remain Darla, but you have your male ‘junk’ for want of a better word. Not that you would have much opportunity to use it as, well, you’ll understand in a moment. 2b is you complete the transformation as you see now, WITHOUT that ugly male ‘junk’ between your legs. 
 
    “But you should also understand that with choice 2, which ever option you pick, there is one thing that you NEED to realize. You would FOREVER wear my collar around your neck and be my possession. You would become my ‘slave’ as it were. If you please me, I would reward you. If you displease me, I would have to punish you. And you will be disciplined to remind you of your place. But with the 2a choice, that chastity device you felt a while ago would be permanently attached so you couldn’t play with it or use it, sort of like some of my other ‘sissys’ like you saw earlier. 
 
      
 
    The doctor then connected the leash to the collar and led Darrell into the room he remembered seeing the first time. And as he crawled, he noticed that same chair he had seen before as he was brought it. He watched the doctor, his Mistress, sit down in the chair and then watched, hypnotized as she then shimmied her panties down off her hips and scooted to the edge, spreading her knees apart and then guiding, inviting her slave Darla to her waiting loins.  
 
      
 
    “If you take option B, Darla, you will be permitted to worship me like this. Option A and instead of worshiping me, you will only get to be pounded by either my studs or my thick strap-on. Not that you won’t get pounded with option B, but at least this way, you get to savor my sweet nectar! And tonight, you get to savor to see what it is you might give up…” 
 
      
 
    At that moment, Darrell knew what he wanted to do. And then, he woke up! 
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    Frustrated, Darrell shook his head and looked around. He was still in his house. But instead of being light, it was still dark. He looked at the clock and saw that it was only 11:15pm. And as he remembered, he knew what he had to do. 
 
      
 
    What surprised him was that as he walked to the phone, he saw that there was a message for him. “when did that happen?” he wondered. Then he played the message. 
 
      
 
    “Hello my sweet Darla. I am guessing that you are awake now, frustrated and the like because, well, you know why. So, what to do, my sweet Darla? Choose your fate, of course. 
 
    “If you decided option 1, then pack everything up and bring it all to me tomorrow after your work and that will be the end of it. 
 
    “If, however, you choose option 2, pack everything up, including your girl clothes and come to my home NOW! That will give you time to choose between A and B. I look forward to seeing you. Here is my address…” 
 
      
 
    Darrell listened to the address, played the message again to make sure he copied it down correctly and then practically sprinted up to his room and packed all his girly stuff in a suitcase, then everything else in the box it came in. He was still in the lingerie and he took an outfit and put it on, since driving to her home in underwear would be kind of a problem. He got everything into the car and drove carefully to her address. 
 
      
 
    Upon arrival, he noticed that the lights were on, including the front porch and he parked the car in the long circular driveway, off to the side of the house so as to not block anything. Then he picked up the suitcase, which was quite heavy, as well as the other box and rolled them both to the front door. Just as he was reaching for the doorbell, the door opened. The person opening the door was not the doctor though. 
 
      
 
    Opening the door was the intern, or at least it looked like the intern who had done the initial interview. However, now, the intern was wearing a pink satin French Maid uniform, high heels and a pink gag strap around his face. There was also a pink collar around his neck. Darrell was initially frightened by this until the intern curtsied and ushered him into the house. Then the maid pointed to an open doorway and took the bag and box away. 
 
      
 
    Darrell watched for a moment and saw that as the intern bent forward, he had nothing covering his panties, he could make out that chastity on his cock and see the welts from something across his ass. Shaking his head, he proceeded to the open door to see several people in the large room. 
 
      
 
    “Well Darla, I see that you found your way here, so we know it is option two at least. I am glad to see that, to be certain. But what I and these others want to know is WHICH option two did you choose?” 
 
      
 
    Darrell looked around the room. The doctor was one of only three women there and each of them was dressed similarly, all in beautiful corsets, stockings and high heels. None of them had panties on either, which showed that they were all smooth shaven at their mounds. 
 
    There were also some 6 men in the room. All of them we naked and had sizable cocks dangling from their groins. And while none were “hard” they would certainly be a good size when they were. 
 
      
 
    Without hesitation, Darrell removed the dress that he had on and crawled over to his new Mistress. He leaned forward, not knowing why, kissed her feet and then looked up into her eyes. 
 
      
 
    “I want to be your slave, Mistress. I don’t want to be anything like Darrell anymore but be your Darla, now and forever. Please let me be YOUR Darla!” 
 
      
 
    With a smile on her face, Darla’s Mistress produced a collar, this one in black patent leather but as it was placed around Darla’s neck, Darla could feel that there was something more to it as it had significant weight to it. 
 
      
 
    “As I said before, you would wear my collar. While it is all nice and shiny and pretty, it is actually covering the steel collar. And once it is in place and I remove the locking tab, it will not be coming off. This will forever mark you as MY slave, Darla.” 
 
      
 
    When she heard the click of the lock, Darla smiled and looked back up at her Mistress. “Thank you, Mistress!” Then her Mistress leaned in and whispered in Darla’s ear. 
 
      
 
    “No Darla, thank YOU for becoming my slave! I am sure that you will make me very happy. But first, you need your reward!” 
 
      
 
    With that, Mistress gently pushed Darla to her knees and without any effort, Darla found what she was looking for and what she had wanted before she woke up, kissed her Mistress gently upon her mound and then began her first ever worshipping of her new owner and Mistress, bringing her to orgasm and for the first time, tasting Mistress’ sweet nectar. 
 
      
 
    Her evening did not end there however, as there were a few others there that were wanting to play with the new girl. Darla found out how both anal and regular penetration felt like while worshipping the other two women there, as well as being allowed to worship her Mistress a second time. 
 
      
 
    Once she had completed all the sexual tasks put before her, Mistress pulled out a new device. She smiled at her slave. 
 
      
 
    “My dear Darla. I am sure that you are tired but you DO need to get some rest as your new life will officially begin in the morning light. However, now I will need to give you a little something.” 
 
      
 
    Darla could see that it was some kind of a belt with some strap that looped in the middle. And there were two penis shaped objects attached. 
 
      
 
    “Tonight, you are going to be placed in a female chastity so you can not touch yourself. Not that you will need to as these two little feisty monsters will most likely drive you to distraction tonight. Spread your legs!” 
 
      
 
    As Darla did this, she could feel the dildos enter her two openings and they were pulled deep and snug, then the locks were placed and this was not coming off any time soon! And when the switch was flicked, Darla practically knelt on the floor as the vibrations hit her deep inside. 
 
    “Please Mistress, please turn them off! Oh GOD! It feels so gooooooood!” 
 
      
 
    “I will turn them off sometime tomorrow morning. Until then, I will have my sissy maid take you to your quarters. There you will find your clothes and some new things for you to wear. But before you go, please bend over the chair so I can give you your welcoming spanking. You DO remember what to say, right sweet slave?” 
 
      
 
    “Yes, Mistress!” 
 
      
 
    “Good!” 
 
      
 
    THWACK! 
 
      
 
    “One Mistress, Thank you Mistress!” 
 
      
 
    THWACK! 
 
      
 
    “Two Mistress, thank you Mistress!” 
 
      
 
    In the end, after 100 lashes, not only was Darla’s ass a nice shade of red, she had also achieved orgasm from both the vibrators working inside her and the spanking. Darla didn’t care, as she was beside herself with pleasure at finding herself and her new place in life. And as the maid brought her to the room, she looked around and saw how deliciously feminine the room was, how sweetly it smelled and when she looked in the closet at the new clothes, she was shocked to find not only her clothes but many cute satin uniforms like the one the maid was wearing. 
 
      
 
    She crawled into bed, popped one of her pills, put on the mask and fell asleep. But this time, all she did was sleep, since no longer did she need the therapy, she just needed to sleep. Darrell was no more, and when she finished her medication therapy, Darla was all that remained.  
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



I would like to thank you for taking the time to read my book. If you have not read the others, I am sure that you will enjoy them as well. You can find them here on Amazon, just look for my name. 
 
    I welcome all emails and you can email me at: 
 
    christylynnny@gmail.com 
 
      
 
    Christy Lynn Rose 
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