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    My wife and I love each other deeply, and we were looking into ways to keep some spice in our lives. Being the diligent researcher she is, Jackie saw how cuckolding could be an exciting way for us to give a gift to each other that few others would dare to attempt. It was a Friday night after dinner when we finally had a relaxing moment to discuss what she had found and what we thought about it.  
 
    “Reggie, so what do you think? Did you finish the book?”  
 
    “Which one? I laughed. “You gave me a pretty extensive reading list.”  
 
    “The one by Deloto called something like Tools for the Hot Wife.”  
 
    “Oh yeah. I did read that one.”  
 
    She sipped her wine, her luscious, painted lips just touching the edge of the glass, her made-up eyes looking into my soul. “What do you think, honey?” Do we want to give each other such a gift?” She brushed her hand against my jeans. “Your voice is even good for it. I think you’d turn out really hot.”  
 
    “Not as hot as you.” She was such a hottie. I couldn’t imagine being like her. I don’t know why she ever fell for a geeky nerd like me, as unmanly in appearance as I was, but she did, and I wanted to keep her happy any way I could. I’d never failed at anything. “You wouldn’t laugh at me?”  
 
    “Oh sweetie, I think you’d be gorgeous.” She ran her fingers through my hair. “We could change your hairstyle a bit, so that when it’s styled it’ll look fem, and when it isn’t, it’ll look like a guy’s. You could swap studs for dangling earrings when you fem up.”  
 
    “Somehow it all sounds a bit weird.”  
 
    “But like the book said, it would help to establish you in the role of observer and helper versus the dominant male provider and satisfier. I think you’d enjoy being femmed up, too, once you see how good you look and feel when you are. You’ll be exploring your feminine side. A chance to get away from being the man and to experience becoming a pretty and sexy feminine creature. It would offset your male side and make you more balanced.”  
 
    “I guess. I’m not much of a satisfier…so do I really have to do it? It’s still scary.”  
 
    “Oh honey, you satisfy me all the time. Our life is wonderful together. I love you.”  
 
    “But you always insist we use toys when we have sex.”  
 
    “That’s just a matter of physics, honey. They get the job done, you know that. Engineers use all tools available if they’re appropriate, right? Being feminized means you wouldn’t feel threatened by my male partners. You wouldn’t feel badly that you weren’t the satisfier, because you’d look and feel like girl. You’d be my girlfriend, not a male sexual partner who needs to satisfy his wife. Feminization is just another tool for us to use.  
 
    “I see the logic. Reality may be different.”  
 
    “Don’t know until you try. We’d have to see. Now if feminization went well, and you enjoyed the new feminine role, how about the other part? Could you live with me having male partners other than you? It’s supposed to help if you’re feminized, but think about it.”  
 
    I raised my eyebrows, tilted my head, and considered it. It wasn’t as if I hadn’t already thought about it while reading the books Jackie had bought us, or dreaming in my sleep, or driving the car. Scenes had been running through my mind of my wife with many guys—friends of ours, strangers I’d pass by, all handsome and manly. It was strangely exciting to think of being able to give her such things while I watched. But could I? Would being feminized help? Maybe. If I could feel okay being feminized… 
 
    I nodded. I took a deep breath. “I think I could.”  
 
    “Thinking isn’t enough, honey. You can’t end up all jealous and hurt afterward, or it won’t be a gift for either of us but rather a curse for the rest of our lives. That’s why I think it’s important for you to get fem first. You’ll have a different persona and perspective then. We’ll be like two girls playing with guys rather than a husband and wife. See?”  
 
    She held my hand with both of hers and gazed into my eyes. I could feel that her palms were sweating like mine. We were both equally nervous about this. My heart raced in my chest. My voice came out choppy. “I see your point. I’m just not so sure I’d like being a girl.”  
 
    “Well then, that’s the first thing on the list, and then we can move on—or not—from there.” She grabbed her laptop off the end-table and opened it, looking for her file. “I’ve put together a detailed plan for the whole project, breaking it into phases. First is your feminization and immersion into being a girl. The timeline is such that we can take some time off in the spring before, after, or for the big event the first time.” She turned the laptop toward me. “See, if we start right away, we can make it for when we planned to have time off.”  
 
    I reviewed her plan. I’d have to work through the Deloto feminization book. There was time for building my libido and then time for chastity. “Wow. This sure shows what a great project manager you are.”  
 
    “Yup, I used your template for it because I think it’s less complicated than the one I use at work.”  
 
    Both engineers by degree, we approached things in life the same way. We were a pair of pragmatic, organized, and driven achievers. “Looks like I’ll need to get started this weekend.” I grinned and pointed at the first task.  
 
    She looked closely at the project plan and laughed. “You’re right. The first thing we need to do is build your libido to heretofore unrealized levels, and the best way to do that is to get your body used to having as many releases in a day as possible.” She rubbed the crotch of my jeans. “Ready?” A sinister grin filled her face.  
 
    I smiled “Ready. The first part sounds great.” She unzipped my pants, and I placed my hand on her head as she lowered it. I tried to imagine her doing this, and more, with another man. It excited me so much so fast...“Uh oh god Jackie, I can’t hold back.”
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    And was it fun! We had a ball that night, and I lost track, even though Jackie didn’t. She printed a chart for me to fill in daily for the next two weeks, along with the other tasks on the plan that I needed to complete on or before their due dates.  
 
    It was crazy to think I’d even try to accomplish such strange and aberrant goals, but she managed to help me achieve four x’s in the boxes for last night. If that could happen in one night, a day can have quite a few more. The next two weeks would be a challenge. I’d be coming more often than an adolescent boy and trying to become feminine at the same time. 
 
    Jackie came into the kitchen while I was making us breakfast. She wrapped her arms around me from behind and kissed my neck. “So, Reggie, ready to become Reggie the girl? We need to go shopping and get you some things.”  
 
    Her perfume filled my nose as her hand went under the front of my bathrobe and grabbed me. She pressed her mini-skirted pelvis against my bottom. “And we need to fill that chart. At least five today.”  
 
    She worked diligently while I flipped the bacon. “I could get used to this treatment.” I laughed. 
 
    She kept at it and said, “Yeah, baby, just think about how good it’ll feel for you to be all feminine and sexy in miniskirt and heels like me.”  
 
    “I like thinking of you better.”  
 
    “Then think of me being filled by a big bull. A handsome, hard-bodied, thick, long and hard bull, while he drives me wild and fills me up. I’ll be shuddering even more than when you use the plug-in vibrator on me. Can you picture it, baby? Oops. That worked well.”  
 
    “Ungh, god. There goes the first of the day.”  
 
    She laughed. “I guess you like thinking of me like that.  Good girl, Reggie. Now to eat, start your feminization, buy you some nice mini dresses and skirts, and see how pretty you can be.”  
 
    “So, I should shave my body in the shower?”  
 
    “No, I want to do it right for you. Use my epilator so you don’t get stubble. Then epilate every three days, and eventually the hair will thin out, and it won’t hurt as badly as the first time.”  
 
    We ate breakfast, followed by a post-shower BJ for me, and we placed another x on the chart. I started epilating. “God, Jackie, can’t I just shave? This hurts.”  
 
    “You can shave your private parts because the epilator would grab skin there, but that’s all. Be a big girl and do it right. You don’t want stubble, do you?”  
 
    I epilated for over an hour. It was horrible. Especially my stomach and thigh hair. It put me in a cold sweat from the pain. When it was finally done, Jackie smoothed cool aloe over my skin, and that provided some relief.  
 
    We had fun at the mall, buying all sorts of women’s sexy clothing and jewelry for the new me. I couldn’t imagine myself in these things, but it was fun seeing Jackie having so much fun finding them for me.  
 
    Buying shoes was a bit humiliating; Jackie made me walk around the store to be sure they fit right. She only made me do that once, though. When we knew the size, she just picked out several pair of slutty stilettos for me like the ones she wore.  
 
    Lastly, we bought a pair of silicone gel breast forms for me. That was very embarrassing.  
 
    The sales girl looked at my chest. “I think he’d look best with a little extra.” She pressed a large one against my shirt, its permanently firm nipple staring out from it. My face was hot as she looked into my eyes. “He’ll feminize nicely. He has such good features.”  
 
    Jackie smiled. “Yes, he does. He’ll make a lovely girl. All the boys will love him.”  
 
    “Is this for a party?”  
 
    “You might call it that. We’re going to have a girls’ night soon.”  
 
    “She’ll be such a hit. She’ll look better fully feminized than she does as a male. She’s the perfect candidate.” She looked into my eyes and patted my head. “Don’t worry, princess, you’ll love the new you. You’ll make a better girl than a guy.”  
 
    The way they talked about me and reaffirmed my lack of masculinity was annoying and made me feel insignificant, but at the end of it, I felt accomplished, carrying my new boobs, bras, undies, stockings, and all sorts of sexy things out of that store in a big pink bag. I could check off another task at home. 
 
    Back in the car, I let out a sigh of relief. “Finally, we can mark this step off the project sheet. This has gotten to be quite the project, Jackie. I now have more clothes as a girl than I do as a guy. Especially more shoes.”  
 
    “Wasn’t that fun? Do you like your new clothes?”  
 
    “We’ll see.”  
 
    Jackie looked at the time. “Why don’t you do number three by yourself right now.”  
 
    “Here? In the car?”  
 
    “Why not?” She slid her miniskirt up so I could see the tops of her thigh-high stockings. She rubbed her panties. “Go ahead, Reggie. Let me see my little girl squirt for me. Catch it in your hand and swallow it. They say that helps libido too.”  
 
    I did as I was told and tucked it away. “Three is done.”  
 
    “Good girl.”  
 
    At home we made room for my new things. I still needed guy clothes to wear to work, or she might have made me get rid of all of them.  
 
    We had some Chinese take-out, and then Jackie set about my first feminization session. We showered together with number four happening in the shower. Then she proceeded to do my hair and makeup. When she was done, I was astounded.  
 
    She painted my toenails and glued matching long, fake nails onto my fingers like she wore. She massaged silky lotion on my hairless skin. I tingled all over.  
 
    I slid the sheer, silky black stockings up my hairless legs. The sensation was incredible. My cock stood at attention immediately.  
 
    “See? Feels nice doesn’t it?”  
 
    “Yes, very erotic.” I attached the stocking to the black lace garter belt and put on the second one.  
 
    Jackie wrapped the bra around me, helping me put my arms through the straps and fastening it. She slid a gel breast form into one cup and adjusted my cleavage. She did the second one. The weight of them tugging on my shoulder straps and the adhesive pulling at the flesh of my chest gave me the illusion that I had real breasts. “God, Jackie, these feel so real. I guess, that is…do your breasts tug on your bra straps like this?”  
 
    “Yes, sweetie. Just like mine. They look wonderful on you too. I’m glad the girl picked the larger ones for you. Slip on your shoes and walk around the room.”  
 
    I sat down and slid into the strappy black stilettos with five-inch heels, my painted toenails peeking out from under the sheer black stockings.  
 
    “Okay, put these panties on.”  
 
    I slid into black lace crotchless panties, which framed my proud, shaved package, my cock bobbing in the air.  
 
    “Hmm, I think we can get number five now. Here, stand in front of the mirror and see how hot you look, then wrap these silky panties around it to jerk it with.” She handed them to me.  
 
    I walked over to the mirror, my breasts tugging on my chest with each short stride the shoes forced me to take. Just walking in the shoes was incredibly erotic. I stood there, jerking myself and looking at my face, hair, painted lips, sexy legs, breasts... “Oh god...” I shot my load into the palm of my hand and said, “F-F-F-F-Five, uh.”  
 
    “Lick it up like a good girl.”  
 
    I did. “I feel silly now. Look at me. I’m some kind of freak.”  
 
    “No you aren’t, princess. You’re beautiful. It’s just your male ego saying that. Soon you won’t have that male ego’s voice in your head, and you’ll love yourself.”  
 
    She took my hand and led me to the bed. She unzipped my dress and had me step into it. It had a sheer black overlay, a V-neck, and a flared hem, which fell only a few inches below my crotch.  
 
    She zipped it, and I had to see myself in the mirror. The flare of the dress made it look as if I had hips beneath it and would hide an erection if I had one. Jackie placed a necklace around my neck that nestled itself between my cleavage. She slid bracelets onto my wrists, then sprayed perfume over my hair, arms, legs, and under my dress. The scent made me feel sexy, feminine, and pretty.  
 
    “Wow. I can’t believe this, Jackie.”  
 
    “I know, huh? The men will love you.”  
 
    “What? No guys. I’m not into guys.”  
 
    “You will be. Don’t get all worked up over it. Just let it happen.” She kissed my cheek lightly. “Such a pretty girl. Now I’ll get dressed, and then we can go out and get a drink. You need to be in public.”  
 
    “Oh, Jackie, no! Please? Can’t we just stay home? This was so much for one day. We’ve completed all the tasks for today.”  
 
    “We can always work ahead, right? Since when do you put off to tomorrow what can be done today? Besides, we probably won’t even have to pay for our drinks tonight and we’ll have as many as we want.”  
 
    I whined, “Jackieeee!?” 
 
    “Hey, I almost forgot. What do you think of Barry for a partner for me?”  
 
    “Barry, our boss?”  
 
    “Yeah.”  
 
    “They say not to mix work with sex.”  
 
    “But he’s hot, he’s single, and I think he’s open-minded.”  
 
    “Really? I don’t know. If you think so. I guess he’s hot. But could I feel okay going into work knowing I’d watched him fuck you? I don’t know.”  
 
    “But he’s hot. You’d like to see someone like him fuck me as far as partners go, at least, right?”  
 
    “Yeah, I think someone like him would be good. Classy, clean, well-built, handsome, intelligent, successful. I could see how you’d like him to make love to you.”  
 
    “Good. Let’s go get a drink.” 
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    Jackie wore a tight black clubbing dress. She may as well have gone naked. Her hard nipples showed through the halter-top and her apple bottom swayed, the tops of her black stockings just showing. She tugged me along through the parking lot, my purse slung across my jiggling breasts while my cock beneath the dress swished back and forth against the silky fabric. I was hard and horny as hell once more.  
 
    She found us seats in a round booth at the back of the club. “You okay, Reggie?” she said as we slid into the booth, the leather cold against my thigh. I crossed my legs, unconsciously slipping the ethereally silky stockings against each other and began to caress my thigh, relishing all the sensations. “I’m fine, just, uh, a bit distracted by the new attire. It all feels so sensuous.”  
 
    “Good. You should be affected by it. It’s sensual to wear women’s sexy clothing, even for real women. I love wearing sexy things and silky stockings.” She ordered us martinis. “Do you feel feminine and pretty?”  
 
    “Yeah, I do, but it’s so weird because I’m a guy, and I’m making myself hard from feeling like a girl.”  
 
    She slid her hand on my thigh. “That’s normal. You’re a healthy person who can feel her sexuality. Enjoy it and put aside the notion that it’s weird, because it isn’t.”  
 
    We sipped our drinks as Jackie continued reinforcing my feelings as good and healthy using examples of clothes that turn her on, how our brains work, and so on. She’s very convincing. I was feeling better about enjoying being dressed as a girl. It was liberating and intriguing.  
 
    “Do you feel like we’re girlfriends out on girls’ night now?”  
 
    “Uh, as a matter of fact, I do. I sure don’t feel like a guy. It’s fun, actually. More fun than going out as husband and wife.” I laughed.  
 
    “Good girl. You’re learning and moving along so well.”  
 
    She took her phone from her purse and texted someone. She smiled at me and put it away.  
 
    “I asked, “What was that?”  
 
    “Just triggering another task of the plan because you’re doing so well, and I want to take good care of my girlfriend.” 
 
    She squeezed my cock through my dress and whispered to me. “Soon we’ll record a video for you to use to help you meet your numbers.”  
 
    “What?”  
 
    “You heard me. Relax. You’ll love it.” She looked up at a man and smiled. “Hi! That was quick. I wasn’t expecting you tonight.”  
 
    “I was already here, just in case. I thought you’d be here if you took her out.”  
 
    “Gosh, thanks, Barry. I was just aiming for tomorrow or some other night. Oh well.” She slid out of the booth and let a tall handsome guy slip in next to me. The tall handsome guy who was our boss! What? My heart raced in my chest. Why did she do that?  
 
    “Hi, Reggie.” He flung his hand out.  
 
    I shook it daintily. “Uh, god.” I forced a smile. He turned his attention to Jackie. She placed a hand on his shoulder and kissed his cheek. “Good to see you anyway. I see you met my girlfriend, Reggie.”  
 
    Barry smiled at me. “You sure look good this way, Reggie. I think it suits you, man—I mean, princess.”  
 
    “Uh, thanks.”  
 
    He sipped his bourbon, his eyes smiling at me.  
 
    Jackie leaned into him, her hand in his lap, and she turned to me and said, “Yes, Barry, she is lovely—so lovely she makes herself hard just being her. She’s hard as a rock under that dress. She’s turning into a lovely sissy.”  
 
    Barry grabbed my hand from my leg and placed it on his crotch. “I’ll bet girls like you haven’t felt ones like this, have you, Reggie?”  
 
    “Uh...no.” I could feel his huge cock under his pants. My heart pounded in my chest and my face flushed. He kept my hand hostage with one hand, unzipped himself with the other, and took it all out. He wrapped my fingers around it. “Stroke it, Reggie. See how big it can get. I’m not your boss; I’m your wife’s boyfriend—or excuse me, I should say your girlfriend’s boyfriend.”  
 
    I thought my heart would break through my chest from fear and embarrassment, yet it was incredibly exciting feeling him grow in my hand. I tucked my cock between my legs to try to make it go down. But the more I felt his cock in my hand and his arm around my shoulder, the hotter I became.  
 
    Jackie leaned into me. “Isn’t his cock beautiful, Reggie?” I nodded nervously, wanting this to end, but not being willing to let it go. “I’m going to have that beautiful cock in me, Reggie, and it’s going to shoot its huge load into me.”  
 
    Imagining that drove me wild. I bounced my legs across each other under the table, my cock pressed between my thighs.  
 
    “Now suck Barry Reggie, and swallow his come so he can last longer when he fucks me. Then we can relax and have a couple drinks, and after, you can watch him make me come and watch him coming inside me.”  
 
    I looked around the place; no one would know if I did it. Barry put his hand on my head. “Such pretty lips you have, Reggie. I’d love to fuck your pretty face. May I?”  
 
    My cheeks were flushed. I looked to Jackie. She smiled, nodded, and made a motion as if to check off a box on the chart, then said, “No procrastination, Reggie. Be a big girl and complete your task like a good sissy, and later we can check off more progress on the plan.”  
 
    I was officially a sissy. A feminized, no-longer-masculine male. I was Jackie’s girlfriend, ready to suck a real man’s cock so he could fuck her in front of me. Barry was loving the attention I was giving him, and I was thrilled and even proud of being able to make him feel so good with just my hand. I was an enticing girl whom he wanted to suck his cock. It was so strange and scary, but I had committed to the plan. I was in the role, and other than my hard cock under my dress, I felt every bit a girl. I hadn’t expected to reach this stage for a while.  
 
    He squeezed my hand around his cock and breathed into my ear, “You have such soft hands. I’d love to see how nice those pretty lips feel, Reggie. Mmm, that feels so good. Thank you.”  
 
    He was loving it. So was I. What could I do for him with my mouth if I tried?  
 
    He rubbed my shoulders. “Don’t worry, every girl has to have a first time sucking a cock. You’re no different. After this, you’ll long to do it. You’re a sexy girl with desires to please men—like you’ve always been deep down inside. You’re Jackie’s lovely girlfriend. Give in and be the girl you are. You know you want to. Suck my cock, my lovely, sexy, beautiful sissy.”  
 
    He was flattering me. I felt beautiful, pretty, sexy and even powerful with his hard cock in my hand, stroking him. I had the power to make him come for me.  
 
    Jackie said, “Show us how good a cocksucker you are, my pretty sissy. Be as good as I am and make him come in your mouth.”  
 
    I even loved hearing myself called sissy. My heart was pounding beneath my breasts. I leaned down and smelled his cologne. I licked a shiny drop from the tip, tasting the saltiness. I wrapped my lips around the purple head the size of a kiwi. It was what a real man’s cock was like, not like my girl’s cock of six inches. I ran my tongue around the tip and flicked the hole. He twitched. “Good girl, Reggie. Oh yeah.”  
 
    I slid my mouth over it as far as I could go and wrapped my fingers around his shaft at that location. I stroked him and rolled his hairless balls in my other hand while I bobbed my head on his thick shaft and ran my tongue around it. His huge hand squeezed my head tightly. He leaned down and whispered to me. “Good sissy, that feels so good. You were born for this. Suck me off so I can fuck your loving girlfriend really well after.”  
 
    I went at it passionately, no longer hesitant or feeling strange. It was the most natural thing in the world for me at that point. I could feel his passion growing as he wriggled in his seat, and his cock sent electric sensations though my body. It was as if I were the one being treated to a fantastic sexual experience, not him getting one from me. 
 
    He held my head with both hands. “Here you go, sissy, here’s your reward...huh, god!” I wrapped both hands around his shaft and squeezed it. I felt it shoot through his thick shaft past my hands and into my mouth. I pulled my head off it a little so I could swallow the first huge load, and he repeatedly thrust it back into my face while he grunted.  
 
    The thrill of victory made me immediately come between my legs, my body jerking as I felt the wetness flood over my stockinged thigh. I received one reward after another from Barry until I counted six luscious loads that my expertise had extracted from him. I slipped off on the last one, and the seventh shot a string into my hair and onto my face.  
 
    I savored his cock as he let out a deep breath, settled back in his seat, and let go of my head. I sucked and ran my tongue around his thick shaft, furiously as if I could steal some more from him. “Stop, stop, princess.”  
 
    He grabbed my head and tugged me off him. I sat up. “You are very good at this, and you truly love it. I think you’ve proven beyond a doubt, you’re meant to be a sissy.” He touched my cheek with the back of two fingers. “Lovely.”  
 
    Jackie said, “Good girl, Reggie. I’m so proud of you. I saw your body shudder, didn’t I? Did you come?” She leaned over and with her fingernail, she wiped come off my face.  
 
    “I did. Couldn’t stop myself. Sorry.”  
 
    “No, that’s really good. That was number six. It shows how much you loved sucking his cock by automatically coming when he did. You were absolutely thrilled by making him come in your mouth, as any good sissy would be.” She held her come-laden finger to my mouth.  
 
    I licked it off. She pulled some from my hair and had me lick that off her fingers too. When she was satisfied that I was clean, she raised her hand to a waiter and ordered us more drinks.  
 
    Barry had put his package away and had his arm over both of our shoulders as Jackie snuggled next to him and kissed him deeply on the mouth. When they had finished kissing, she said to him, “I’m so wet for you. I can’t wait for you to fuck me in front of my girlfriend.” She turned to me. “Are you ready to see that, Reggie? See a stud pound your girlfriend, making her come over and over?”  
 
    Even though I had just come for the sixth time, her questions were getting me hard again. I nodded, blushing with embarrassment that I did so much want to see that. We sipped our drinks, Barry caressing both of our legs as we talked and rested.  
 
    I was so excited for what was about to come. I watched the two of them and how well they fit together. He was so handsome, and she was so hot and sexy. Barry was the kind of guy my girlfriend Jackie deserved in her bed. I crossed my legs under the table, trapping my cock between my thighs again.  
 
    Jackie leaned over to me. “Check your phone and make sure it has enough battery.”  
 
    I took it from my purse and looked at it. “Ninety-five percent.”  
 
    “Good. So do you want what’s about to happen?”  
 
    “Oh god, yes. I sure do.”  
 
    “Tell me what you want, Reggie. Tell us both.”  
 
    “Uh, I want to see Barry make love to you and make you come over and over on his gorgeous cock. I want my girlfriend to experience sex with a real man, and I want to see him come inside my girlfriend while I watch.”  
 
    She patted my head. “That’s a good sissy. Now while you video us, I want you to come at the same time he comes inside me. Come in your dress by jerking that girly cock off when it’s time.” She rubbed my shoulders. “Okay, my love?”  
 
    “Yes, Jackie. Are we going home?”  
 
    “Hmm, do you think you can wait that long? We could do it in the bathroom.”  
 
    I rolled my eyes, thinking about how badly I wanted to see it right then and there. My heart was racing in my chest while Jackie ran her long-nailed hands over Barry’s wide chest as if showing how much of a man he was.  
 
    Barry smiled at me and shrugged. “Reggie, if you can wait, I might suggest you drive us home. We can do some foreplay in the back seat and then get right down to it when we get to your place. The lighting will be better there, too, so you’ll have a good video to jerk that sissy cock to for the next couple of weeks while you try to make your goals. You do want a good video, don’t you?”  
 
    “Uh, yes...” 
 
    “Yes, what?” Barry asked. 
 
    “Yes, I want a good video.”  
 
    “To do what with?”  
 
    “To jerk my sissy cock to, to help me reach my goals.” 
 
    He smiled. “You are a good sissy. Need another drink?”  
 
    “I’d like that, but I’m driving. I can have one at home.”  
 
    “Good idea.” Barry motioned for me to move from the booth. I grabbed my purse and slung it on my shoulder. He slid out with Jackie behind him. He took both of our hands and we left.  
 
    It was hard to keep an eye on the road, watching my girlfriend in the back seat with my boss while he fingered her, and she jerked him, and they kissed like young lovers. They were so hot together that I was hard under my dress as my high heels worked the gas and brake.  
 
    Finally, we arrived at our house. Jackie and Barry got out, and we all went inside. I poured a stiff drink and shot it down. Jackie said, “Honey, I think Barry would be most comfortable fucking me in our bed. Is that okay for you? I mean, it is our bed.”  
 
    “No, that’s a good idea. I don’t mind.”  
 
    “Good. Then when we’re all done, you can just sleep in the spare room, if you don’t mind. The bed will probably be too wet for you anyway.”  
 
    “I guess so… Okay, dear.”  
 
    There I was, relegated to the spare room for the night. It made me feel a bit diminished and second-rate. But as I thought about it, my girlfriend should have the bed for her and her boyfriend for the night. It wouldn’t be right if he slept in the spare room. That would be silly. They should be able to drift off to sleep in each other’s arms. If I were her, I’d want that. 
 
    Jackie kissed me deeply on the lips. “I love you so much, Reggie. You’re such a good girlfriend to me. I never want to lose you.”  
 
    “I know. I love you too. I want what’s best for you.”  
 
    She gave me a big hug. I felt much better and was so excited for Jackie.  
 
    “Ready, little girl?”  
 
    “Very.”  
 
    “Don’t forget to come when he does.” 
 
    “I won’t.” I laughed. “If I last that long. You two make such a hot couple, it’ll be hard not coming until then. I’ll try my best.” 
 
    She kissed me on the forehead. 
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    We went into the bedroom. Barry went into the walk-in closet and stripped his clothes off, hanging them neatly on hangers while I set up a tripod that I could move around with my phone on it. He came out naked, his huge pole leading the way to the bed. I started the recording.  
 
    Jackie was already on the bed, leaning back against the headboard, her dress hiked up to her waist, the top tugged under her ample breasts, nipples hard as rocks while she rubbed her clit through her crotchless panties, her silky black stockings glistening in the light. Her fingers showed her wetness when she held her arms out to Barry and said, “Make love to me, big boy. Make it good, too, so Reggie has something nice to jerk off to all the time.”  
 
    Barry slid onto the bed and sucked her breasts while she held his head cradled like a baby’s. She smiled at the camera and said, “Is this good, Reggie? Is there enough light?”  
 
    We had all the lights on, and it was plenty. I nodded.  
 
    “Good, now don’t forget to jerk that sissy cock and come at the right time when Barry fills me with his come, okay, sweetie?”  
 
    I nodded, my breathing heavy as Barry slid between her legs, guiding his massive pole toward her. Jackie said, “Come closer, Reggie. I want you to get a good shot of how far Barry stretches your girlfriend out with his cock.” She waved me over with her hand.  
 
    Barry waited for me to get into position. When I was ready, he slid forward, making sure not to obstruct my view. He pressed the tip of his kiwi-sized cock-head against Jackie’s wet hole. She looked at me, and her eyes rolled as he pushed it in slowly. “Oh god, he has such a big cock, Reggie. Thank you, baby.”  
 
    I nodded and watched in awe as he moved it inch by inch into her until he could go in no farther. Her hands gripped his hard ass and made him begin to thrust. I backed up to get their whole bodies in the view. I could see his cock come out shining and then plunging deeply into her as she held her legs stretched out, her toes pointed in her heels, her body tense with pleasure. She held her legs by the knees as they flailed in the air from his impaling.  
 
    She moaned and made squeaking noises with each entry of his cock. He grunted and pounded her. “Oh god, Barry, I’m coming,” she cried as she looked into the camera so I could see the bliss on her face. I’d be watching this over and over. Her whole body shuddered and shook from her climax, and a flood came from her around Barry’s cock as he continued to pound her into the mattress.  
 
    Barry was a machine, sweat glistening on his back and chest, and Jackie ran a hand over his cheek. “I love you, Barry; I love your cock inside me. Fuck me hard so my girlfriend can see how much I love your cock and how much you love Reggie’s girlfriend.”  
 
    She looked back at the camera, her eyes slits, as Barry held her legs back, her high-heeled feet flailing with each thrust. She squeezed her nipples and said to the camera, “I’m coming again...uh...oh god, princess, his cock feels so fucking good.”  
 
    She shuddered again, squeezing Barry’s ass and holding him deep inside her. When she stopped shaking, she asked him, “Are you ready to come inside me, honey?”  
 
    Through deep breaths he hissed, “Yes. Soon.”  
 
    “Okay.” She turned to me. “Come here, Reggie, by my mouth. I want you to come in my mouth when Barry comes in my pussy.”  
 
    I went over to her, and they slid to the side of the bed for me, Barry not losing a beat. I lifted my dress and held my cock with my long-nailed thumb and forefinger—gently, so as not to come too soon, the nail polish glinting in the light. “That’s it, baby. Hold that sissy cock for me and come when Barry does.”  
 
    Barry began to grunt. Jackie started to come on his cock again, and his whole body tensed. He shoved his cock deep, and Jackie’s body shuddered for the third time. She turned her head to me. “Put that sissy cock in my mouth and come for me, girl.”  
 
    Did I ever. I was so excited seeing them both coming, I nearly fell off my high heels when I shuddered and squirted into Jackie’s mouth. Everything came to a halt. Barry fell onto her, and her hands ran over his broad back. He pushed it deep into her and stayed there, catching his breath.  
 
    Jackie reached for me to lean down and kiss her. She gave me a deep kiss, shoving my come into my mouth, our tongues dancing around each other. She pulled back. “You were awesome, sweetie. Thank you. Was it good for you?”  
 
    “It was fantastic.”  
 
    “Good sissy. Now go take the tripod down and put it away so Barry doesn’t get hurt on it in the dark. Shut off the lights and mark your chart. That was seven for today. A nice accomplishment. If you have another one in you, maybe watch the video before you fall asleep in the spare room and get eight. If you have the energy.”  
 
    “Okay, honey. I’ll see.”  
 
    I did as I was told and went down to the kitchen. I made a drink and took a cigarette from our emergency stash for emotional moments. I took the drink and went onto the porch to smoke. Sitting on the porch swing, I crossed my silky, stockinged legs and massaged my thigh, relishing the feeling of being feminized.  
 
    I thought about what had happened. I didn’t feel any jealousy. I felt accomplished being able to give my lovely wife such a gift as Barry. I would have never guessed she had an interest in our boss, but now I could see why. He’s not only good-looking and intelligent, he has a huge, gorgeous cock.  
 
    The nicotine and alcohol relaxed my mind, and a feeling of blissful relaxation spread throughout my body. The cool night breeze flitted my dress about my thighs. I sniffed the perfume on my wrist. I took my phone from my purse and started the video. 
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    The next morning, I went downstairs still dressed from the night before. Barry had left already, and Jackie was sipping a coffee in her short black negligee, one high-heeled mule dangling from the foot of her crossed leg. “Hi, baby. Sleep well?”  
 
    “Yes, I did. Very.” I walked to the refrigerator and marked the eighth box for yesterday’s record.  
 
    Jackie noticed. “Good girl! I’m so proud of how dedicated you are. Did you use the video?”  
 
    “Yes, honey.”  
 
    “Good. I’m glad it works for you. Do you think you’ll be able to beat eight today?”  
 
    “I think so. Maybe.”  
 
    “Do you want to?”  
 
    “I seem to be horny all the time now. I think they’ll come easy.”  
 
    “Good. Maybe see how quickly you can come, and then you’ll not spend so much time, and you could have more of them.” She sipped and looked at me over her cup. “Have you had one today?”  
 
    “Not yet.”  
 
    “Do it now. Stand here and do it for me. Put the phone on the table and watch the video if you want. Or just look at me and do it.”  
 
    I looked into her lovely eyes. She took a breast out and massaged it as I jerked.  
 
    “Quickly, come quickly, sissy girl.”  
 
    Sissy girl. That did it. Those two words alone. “Ungh, god...” I came into my hand, my legs almost buckling, standing in my heels. I licked it off, looking at her.  
 
    “Good girl. One done, and it only took seconds. Let’s eat and we can cuddle and watch the tube today. I’m so sore from Barry’s huge cock fucking me, I can hardly walk. You can jerk it as many times as you can today. I can help if you need it from time to time. What’s for breakfast, honey?”  
 
    “I’ll make whatever you want, Jackie. Whatever you want.” 
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    That Sunday was a pretty relaxing day. I made us breakfast, lunch, and dinner, cleaned the house, and got the laundry done, and Jackie helped me to come a few times. I was dressed feminine and sexy all day, vacuuming and cleaning in my high heels and short dress, enjoying the tantalizing feelings being feminine and sexy  gave me. We reached eleven that day. She was so proud of me. She loved when I came watching the video of Barry coming inside her.  
 
    That night, I took off the fake nails so I could go to work as a guy on Monday. Jackie picked out clothes for me to wear under my guy clothes every workday. Sometimes garter-belts and stockings, or sometimes pantyhose with the crotch cut out, and other lovely reminders, such as a girdle or waist cincher, and always a bra and panties. The accoutrements beneath my clothes were a constant reminder of my goals and our mission.  
 
    After work, I’d fully dress and do my makeup minus the fake nails. Barry came over every other night and fucked Jackie while I watched. At work he’d ask me in a whisper how many times I came so far that day, then I’d tell him and he’d praise me for it. I had a tapered, sealable container that Jackie bought me to use as a receptacle when I came. She put it all into the freezer at the end of each day, collecting one container’s worth after another. Other than that, every day was a normal day. Both of us got our work done, no one knew about our new entertainments, and life was good.  
 
    Friday night, after I had cleaned up the kitchen and made espresso for Jackie and me, I sat on the couch next to her, snuggling against her shoulder. “I love you, Jackie.”  
 
    “I know. I love you too, Reggie. More than ever now that you’ve become such a good sissy girl.”  
 
    “Is Barry coming over to make love to you tonight?”  
 
    “No. I’m sore again. He’s pretty darn big.”  
 
    “I know. Does it hurt when he does it?”  
 
    “No, it’s just the stretching that makes it sore. It feels wonderful when he’s doing it. I get such a whole body orgasm from him. You see how I can’t control my body when it happens. It’s incredible.”  
 
    “Good. I’m so happy you’re able to have that.”  
 
    “Thanks to you, my loving sissy girlfriend.” She gave me a peck on the cheek. 
 
    “So what are we doing tonight?”  
 
    “Your friend Sam is coming over with his wife.”  
 
    “What!? Why? I need to change back. I’ll go shower.”  
 
    She grabbed my hand. “No, sweetie. No need to do that.”  
 
    “But he can’t see me like this. He’s my best friend. My best friend ever. I don’t want to lose him.”  
 
    “Oh honey, you won’t lose him. You may even become closer now.”  
 
    I was panicking. I stood and paced the room in my heels. “Oh honey, no, I can’t have him see me this way.”  
 
    “Why? You look lovely. Your boss likes you better this way. I like you better this way. Sam will like you better this way too.”  
 
    I stood there, trying to catch my breath and understand why she was doing this to me. “I’m dressed so slutty tonight too. I should at least change into something more conservative. Maybe a denim skirt and a sweater. Yes, that would be better.”  
 
    “Honey, listen to yourself. You’re worried about your best male friend seeing you dressed like a girl, and now you’re worried about looking too slutty, even though you’d still be dressed like a girl, only more conservatively.”  
 
    “Yeah, so?” 
 
    “It means you think Sam would accept you dressed as a girl.”  
 
    I thought about it for a while as I walked around the room, sipping my espresso. “I think he could accept me this way. He is very open-minded like we are. His wife is too.”  
 
    “True. See? Now chill. They’ll be here as soon as they can. We’re to have drinks together tonight and relax.”  
 
    I finished my espresso and went into the kitchen. “Want me to mix you a drink, Jackie? I think I’d like one, and I’m gonna go out and have a smoke, too, before they arrive. It still makes me nervous to have to dump this on Sam.”  
 
    She came into the kitchen, her heels clicking on the tile, her breasts jiggling in the V-neck top of her short gold mini dress. I smelled her perfume as she kissed my neck. “Yes, a drink would be nice. You should also cut up some snack food for Sam and his wife, honey.”  
 
    “Good idea.” I turned and wrapped my arms around her, gazing into her made-up eyes. I leaned down and kissed her lips deeply but tenderly, so as not to mess our lipstick up. I pulled back, tasting her and gazing into her gorgeous bright eyes. “I love you. I’ll get us drinks and have a smoke, then make the snacks. When are they coming?”  
 
    Her phone buzzed on the counter. She looked at it. “Fifteen minutes.”  
 
    I made the snacks and set drink glasses, booze, mixers, and ice on the counter, ready for us to enjoy.  
 
    I went onto the patio and sat down in my short, silky, baby-blue halter-top mini dress with a crocheted white crop-top tied under my breasts. I smelled my perfume as I smoked a cigarette and caressed my sheer Italian suntan pantyhose. The air felt cool against my calves as I thought about what my best friend would think of me. I was almost certain he’d think it was okay, even though it might be a shock at first. We’d been friends forever and were very much alike. He was an engineer, too, and very pragmatic.  
 
    I picked up my drink and sipped it. One last drag on the smoke and the doorbell rang. This was it.  
 
    I went inside. Jackie and I both stood at the door. “Ready?” she smiled at me. She was so excited for this. More than she should have been.  
 
    “I guess. Hope he doesn’t hate me.”  
 
    “You’ll see, Sam’ll be more in love with you than ever.”  
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    I took a deep breath as Jackie opened the door. Sam’s wife, Amanda, beamed ear to ear as she hugged Jackie and then me, chattering away to Jackie about how wonderfully things were going. I tried to look around her for my friend Sam, but I couldn’t see him. Amanda came inside, and I saw a girl in a sexy mini dress and heels clinging to her back while hiding her face with her hand. The girl had a beautifully layered and highlighted hairstyle with a pink bow in it and two sets of long dangling earrings.  
 
    “Where’s Sam?” I asked, looking at the unknown girl.  
 
    Amanda laughed. “Sam is a little embarrassed for some strange reason. She thinks you’ll judge her, so she’s hiding. If she would just let go of me, you could meet the new her, my lovely sissy girlfriend, Samantha.”  
 
    Amanda struggled to remove Samantha from hiding. Their high heels were clattering on the floor, and Samantha whimpered as her light pink, flared-hem mini dress with fluffy white crinoline fluttered around her sheer white-stockinged thighs. Samantha’s creamy cleavage vibrated from her jiggling full breasts. Her hand came down from her face as she struggled, revealing a lovely makeup job on the face of a beautiful girl.  
 
    I put my arm around her shoulders and said. “Relax buddy. Look at me. I’m the same. It’s okay. We can be sisters now, honey.”  
 
    Samantha stopped struggling, her eyes ready to cry, her breath choppy. “I, uh...”  
 
    “Oh, Samantha, relax—your voice sounds so sweet now! Nice job, and your hair and makeup… I mean any girl would love to look as pretty as you do. That dress is so cute and feminine, and your legs are very sexy. I love the new you. Give me a hug.”  
 
    Samantha composed herself. She pushed the purse that was draped on her shoulder aside and reached her arms to me. I gave her a big hug and stroked her hair. “Your perfume smells so good, too, and your hair—I love your hair.”  
 
    Amanda came over and adjusted Samantha’s hair and the pink bow. “I like it on her. Maybe when her real hair grows out, we can get a style like this for real, and she won’t need the wig. What do you think, Reggie?”  
 
    “I think it’s wonderful.” I looked Samantha up and down. “You’re enchanting, buddy.”  
 
    Amanda took my hand and turned me around. “And you, Reggie… My, my, such a pretty girl. Do you like the new you?”  
 
    “I love it. It’s been enlightening. Come, and let’s get Samantha a drink so she can relax.” I took my buddy by the hand and led her and the girls, all clicking in our heels, over to the spread in the kitchen.  
 
    I grabbed a glass as Samantha stood as if posing against the counter, watching me with her hand slung in the strap of her pink purse. “Reggie, you do look great. You’re hot. I mean, if you were a girl, you’d be hot.”  
 
    “Thanks. Right now I am a girl, Samantha. You are too.” I held a bottle of vodka. She nodded and said, “Double, please. This has been a stressful day.”  
 
    I mixed our drinks as Jackie and Amanda mixed theirs and went to sit at the table. They were talking excitedly about us.  
 
    I toasted. “To my new and improved buddy. May we learn and grow in our new selves.”  
 
    Samantha rolled her eyes and clinked. We sipped. I leaned against the bar next to her. Her fluffy crinoline dress touched my thigh lightly. I took her free hand in mine and squeezed it and looked into her eyes. “What’s wrong, buddy?”  
 
    She shrugged her shoulders. “I don’t know. I mean, when Jackie talked to us about doing the same project plan you two were, it seemed challenging but doable and very rewarding for us both. But then my ego came into play, and I’ve been fighting with myself. Like this dress.” She held the hem with her fingers, lifted it and curtsied. “It’s so sissy. No woman would wear this.”  
 
    “Maybe not. I like it, though. Doesn’t it make you feel feminine and girly?”  
 
    “It does. Maybe that’s the problem. Maybe if I were wearing a dress like yours, I’d feel better. You know, more realistically womanly.”  
 
    “I’m sure you and Amanda have other outfits for you. Haven’t you gone shopping yet?”  
 
    “No, this is the only outfit Amanda bought for me, and this is the first time I’ve been dressed.”  
 
    “Ah, I see. You’ll feel a lot better after you get a wardrobe.”  
 
    “We’re supposed to go after work tomorrow.”  
 
    “Good. You’ll see. Still, the fabrics of that dress and the silky stockings, bra, breasts, makeup, perfume, jewelry and hair…You must love the feeling of all of it, don’t you? I mean, to me, that’s a big part of it. It takes me away from trying to be masculine and lets me feel sensual and sexy. Don’t you?”  
 
    “I guess, but that seems freaky.”  
 
    “It’s natural. Liking it is natural. Fighting it is unnatural. Put away your paradigms. We’re doing this for our girls whom we love. We have to put aside our old beliefs and paradigms if we’re going to give them what they deserve. Right?”  
 
    “You’re right.”  
 
    “Good girl. I know my best buddy in the world won’t fail.” I tried to kiss her lightly on the lips. She pulled back. “Reggie, hey man.”  
 
    “Oh relax. Give me a little kiss. Girlfriends kiss all the time.”  
 
    She hesitated then gave me a quick peck on the lips.  
 
    “See how easy? Thank you. That was nice.” I kissed her back a for a few seconds. She didn’t pull away but kissed me back. “See. Girlfriends, right? Best girlfriends.”  
 
    She laughed. “Right.”  
 
    “Don’t I make a pretty girlfriend?”  
 
    “Oh you do, Reggie. You’re stunning, actually. If you were a girl, any guy would...uh.”  
 
    “I am a girl when I’m like this, Samantha. So are you. Don’t forget that or you’ll fail, and you and Amanda will have trouble.”  
 
    We poured another drink and talked about our new journeys. Jackie came over and mixed her and Amanda another drink and said, “C’mon into the great room, girls. Come sit with us so we can admire you two.”  
 
    She took Samantha’s hand and led us into the great room. She seated Samantha on the love seat and had me sit next to her. Jackie sat on the couch next to Amanda and handed her drink to her, then said, “So, Samantha. This is your first day. How many ejaculations have you had so far?”  
 
    Samantha looked at Amanda and then at me, her face red. I slid my hand on her stockinged thigh. “It’s okay, buddy, I’m at sixteen per day now. I can rip one off in seconds if I want to. How many have you had today?”  
 
    “Uh, well, Amanda has helped me to achieve five today. That’s more than when I was a kid.” She laughed and sipped her drink.  
 
    Jackie said, “See, Samantha, you’re doing well. You need to try to get it done quicker, though, or you’ll waste a lot of time throughout the day.”  
 
    “I don’t think I could do it that quickly.”  
 
    I wrapped my arm around her shoulder and pulled her to me. I swung a leg over hers and slid it sensually. “You just have to feel it all. Be in the moment. Think of Amanda having Barry and coming over and over.”  
 
    “Barry? My boss?” Her eyes wide with fear, she looked at Amanda.  
 
    Amanda said, “Yes, dear. Jackie says he’s wonderful. He knows all about Reggie, too, and loves it. He’s very nice.”  
 
    I took my phone from my purse and showed her Jackie coming on Barry’s cock. “See how good it is for her? Amanda will love his cock too.”  
 
    “Oh god...” Samantha said. “I can’t imagine being able to watch Amanda get pounded like that.”  
 
    “Why? Don’t you love her?”  
 
    “Of course I do. But I’d be jealous.”  
 
    “Why? Jealous of another girl getting laid?”  
 
    “No, my wife.”  
 
    “Your girlfriend. You have to get into your role.”  
 
    Jackie was caressing Amanda’s stockinged leg as she said, “Yes, Samantha. You’re a girl now and must try to feel that way. Reggie, can you help her? Maybe do what Amanda and I do as we do it. Okay?”  
 
    “Sure.” Samantha pounded down her drink, and we watched the two of them kissing, hands between each other’s legs, feeling each other’s breasts. “They’re hot, aren’t they, Sam?”  
 
    “Oh yeah.”  
 
    I slid my hand onto Samantha’s dress and felt for her erection through the fluff. “See? You’re hard.” I rubbed my palm against it.  
 
    “God, this is weird.”  
 
    “Hush. I want to do something nice for you. You’re my best friend. Now that we’re both girls, I can. Just let me, and see how it goes.”  
 
    I lifted her dress and pulled her panties aside. I wrapped my hand around her silky shaft and stroked it. She leaned back and let out a deep breath. “Uh, that feels really nice, Reggie. Your hands are so warm and soft.”  
 
    “Thanks. I pumice and use an exfoliator called Pretty Feet and Hands, and a skin softener, on my hands and feet. Now my hands really enjoy the feel of silky things like stockings and they feel nice when I caress my thighs with them, or jerk off. You’ll see when do yours.”  
 
    Jackie stood and came over to us. She put her hands out. “Okay, girls, stand up.”  
 
    We did.  
 
    “Lift your dresses and face each other.”  
 
    We did.  
 
    “Now move closer together.” We did. “Closer.” She grabbed both of our hard cocks and spread a sheer, silky stocking over them and wrapped and tied it. Our cocks were hugged together in a sheath of silkiness as we faced each other. I could feel Samantha’s cock throbbing against mine, then my hard cock would throb back.“Very good, girls.” She dropped the hem of our dresses to rest on our cocks. “Now embrace each other like loving girlfriends.”  
 
    We did. It was so hot being this close and sharing the sensations I felt with my best friend. I began to hump my cock against hers in the stocking. She moaned and leaned her head on my shoulder, her hand in my hair, her breath hot in my ear. “Oh god, Reggie, this feels too good.”  
 
    “It’s okay, sweetie. Enjoy it. Enjoy being two pretty girls, two sissies, as we share all these wonderful feelings.”  
 
    She began to hump with me as we started a rhythm. We were breathing heavily and moaning and whimpering.  
 
    Jackie said, “Good girls! Now Samantha, you let Reggie know when you’re ready to squirt your sissy cock, and Reggie, you come at the same time.”  
 
    Our breasts were crushed against each other in our embrace. Samantha had one hand on my ass and I had one on hers, pulling us together as we humped our sissy cocks in the sheath. I grabbed her head and kissed her deeply, our tongues running circles around each other.  
 
    Samantha broke our kiss and gasped, “Huh, god.”  
 
    “That’s it, honey. You make me so hot girl. Come with me. Give it to me, Samantha. Show me how good I make you feel.”  
 
    She humped against my cock, and I felt the wetness on my shaft as I released mine simultaneously. We shuddered against each other, our knees weak as we struggled to keep from falling. When the eruptions subsided, I peppered Samantha’s face with kisses. “Oh god, Samantha, I loved sharing that with you.” I hugged her tight and kissed her neck.  
 
    I leaned back to look at her. She put her face in my shoulder. I stroked her hair. “It’s okay, Samantha, that was lovely.”  
 
    She lifted her head and gazed into my eyes. “It was fantastic.”  
 
    Jackie and Amanda applauded. “Nice job, girls. You two were so sexy together. It was meant to be. Now relax for a while and see if you can’t get another box checked for each of you. Amanda is at six and Jackie is at sixteen. If you get another one tonight together, you’ll both be at new records.”  
 
    We slipped our cocks out of the stocking, and Jackie took it from me. We sat on the couch together, and Samantha rested her head on my shoulder. “Another drink, ladies? I know it’s Sunday night, but this is special.”  
 
    We both nodded. Samantha’s hand glided on my stockinged thigh. “You’re so sexy this way, Reggie. I can’t resist you.”  
 
    “Good, you too.” We embraced and kissed, our legs folding naturally over one another. Samantha slid her leg on mine. “Mmm, it’s so different. I feel so sensual.”  
 
    “You are. Girls are much more sensual than guys. I think that’s one of the things I like best about being a girl.”  
 
    Jackie delivered our drinks and we sipped them as Amanda and Jackie sat together. Jackie opened her laptop and said, “I think we may need more bulls, girls, so Amanda and I are going to the Single Lifestyles Website, SLS, that I joined today, so we can pick out some nice bulls for all of us. We’ll save the favorites we find, and later you two can see what ones you’d like suck off and then watch make passionate, blissful, oh so fulfilling love to us. Does that sound good, girls?”  
 
    I was hard under my dress already, and that made it even harder. I felt for Samantha’s in her fluff. It was hard too. “I think we both agree that would be very nice. Right, Samantha?”  
 
    “Uh, if you say so, Reggie.” She held my arm with both her hands and slid her leg on me.  
 
    Jackie said, “Good. I thought you girls would like that. We’ll try to find some really nice ones. Maybe a nice big black cock too. Why don’t you girls suck each other off now? Take your time and enjoy it.”  
 
    Amanda said, “Samantha hasn’t learned how nice it is to suck a cock yet, so she may need some help, Jackie.”  
 
    “Of course, I remember my first time.” I lifted my dress and slid my panties aside, holding my cock. “Go ahead, Samantha. Lick it.”  
 
    Samantha looked at it. “Uh, I don’t know.”  
 
    Amanda looked up from pointing at the laptop and said, “Samantha, why put off what you can do now? You’ll be able to check off that box when you get home if you do this, and who better to give that pleasure to than your best friend. Be a big girl and learn to be a girl.”  
 
    Jackie nodded. “Yes, maybe you should both do it at the same time.” She stood and placed a blanket on the floor with two pillows from the couch. Come here girls.”  
 
    We got on our knees on the floor. Jackie took my arm. “Here, you lie here on your side.” She placed a pillow under my head then went around me. “Come here, Samantha, and lie here, sweetie.”  
 
    She did. “Now suck, girls.” She pushed Samantha’s head closer to me. I slid my hips toward her, pressing my cock against her lips while I wrapped my lips around her cock.  
 
    “That’s it, girls. Jackie, you lead. Samantha, do whatever Jackie does to you, to her.”  
 
    I slid my thigh over Samantha’s face, gently resting it on her and she did the same. I ran my tongue in circles over the tip of her cock, making her shudder, and I shuddered as she did me. I bobbed my head on her cock, running my tongue around her shaft and she copied me. It was as if I were sucking my own cock, the way the motions and sensations followed.  
 
    We both got into it, fervently sucking, tugging each other’s shaved balls, caressing each other’s stockinged legs. We slowed down for a while to savor it and enjoyed each other for what must have been half an hour.  
 
    Then Samantha whimpered and began to thrust into my face. Her hand grabbed my head and squeezed it tight. I did the same to her, knowing she was ready to come. As soon as she shot the first luscious load into my mouth, I thrust rapidly in and out of her face and shot mine into hers. We both moaned as our bodies shuddered and shook, and our tongues flicked the come from the tips and we swallowed.  
 
    Amanda and Jackie applauded us. Amanda said, “Such cute and sexy sissies. Good job, girls.”  
 
    We rested, both breathing heavily as we embraced each other and held each other’s cocks lightly in our mouths, sucking gently, getting the last bits of our dispensed passion down our throats. We stopped moving. I could feel her cock as it softened, and mine did as well. I glided my hands over her stockinged legs, caressing her. She did the same.  
 
    I gently rolled Samantha’s balls in my hands as she did mine, and we both sucked gently on our softened cocks. It was a wonderfully intimate connection we had that way. It was as if we were in a dream, eyes closed, perfume wafting off us, our bodies tingling with sensation, each of us seemingly sucking our own cocks lovingly.  
 
    We drifted into an alternate reality of sorts, and soon we both became hard again and were deeply passionate to each other. We lasted a good half hour again and had our next orgasms together. When we had rested, we both sat up. I kissed Samantha’s lips tenderly and stroked her hair. “That was incredible. I feel so close to you now.”  
 
    Samantha hugged me tight to her. “Thank you. I do too. I love you, Reggie.”  
 
    “I love you too, Samantha. I always have.”  
 
    Amanda stood and put a hand out to Samantha. “Come now, honey. It’s time to go.”  
 
    We stood. Samantha looked at me like she was losing her best friend. She leaned against me, holding my hand, and her head drooped as she looked doe-eyed at Amanda.  
 
    Amanda stroked her head. “Don’t worry, Samantha, you two will have plenty of time together. You’ll see her soon, I’m sure. Right, Reggie?”  
 
    I kissed Samantha’s lips lightly. “Right. Why wouldn’t we?”  
 
    Samantha wrapped her arms around me and hugged me tight. “Good. I can’t wait. Maybe next time I can dress nicer like you, Reggie.”  
 
    “Sure. Whatever you like, sweet girlfriend.”  
 
    She smiled. Amanda and Samantha left. 
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    The week passed quickly. I helped Sam overcome any remaining reservations about the project plan through our discussions at work, and we challenged each other to accomplish more ticks in the boxes for ejaculations per day. We both knew what we wore beneath our guy clothes, and immersion in this project brought us closer together.  
 
    Barry would smile and wink at us when no one was looking. The four of us ate lunch together, enjoying our new bond. 
 
    The nights were wonderful with Samantha and me fully femmed, both of us fighting over catching Barry’s first come in our mouths as we sucked him off together. Then we’d watch Barry impaling Amanda and/or Jackie, and we’d try to time our coming with his by either jerking each other off, jerking ourselves off, or Amanda or Jackie sucking us when it was time. After our girlfriends were done having love made to them, Samantha and I would delight in sucking each other at the same time to get as many ejaculations as we could together.  
 
    Soon, the party was over and it was time for our chastity cages. Even though Samantha had only had a week of increased ejaculations, she had accomplished the levels I had. We both were put in our e-stim cock cages on Sunday night. They had long-lasting lithium batteries and sent an electrical stimulation signal through the heads of our penises, making our cocks jump in the cage and sending a stimulating electric current through them—it felt like a split-second of an orgasm. We were only allowed to shut them off for sleep and to take them off temporarily, under supervision, to shave under them.  
 
    We were also made to wear expandable, vibrating butt plugs all day to stretch us out in preparation for something neither of us wanted. We were given libido-enhancing herbal pills three times a day, not to mention sucking on the frozen semen (or using it as ice in our drinks) that we had collected during the good old days when we were seeing how many times we could come.  
 
    All of this was incredibly libido-enhancing, and the effect was torturous to say the least. We were writhing, sensual bundles of nerve endings. Every inch of our skin felt almost like a cock when touched or caressed by our clothing fabrics. My buddy Samantha and I were at our wits’ end our libido was so high.  
 
    There we were, two horned up, fully feminized sissies, watching as Barry moved from fucking Jackie to fucking Amanda, giving them each an orgasm or two, then switching until he finally came in one of them. We’d revel in the way our girlfriends were being so well pleased while we caressed each other’s bodies, gyrating our bottoms on our plugs, trying to achieve an orgasm but only oozing from our cages.  
 
    One night after Barry had left, Samantha and I stood our ground with Jackie and Amanda. “We need to have our cages taken off. After ejaculating so many times every day for so long, then taking libido enhancers, then watching you girls get your brains fucked out and bodies shudder and twitch in orgasm while we gyrate on our butt plugs and caress each other while dressed in sexy feminine clothes, which we even have to wear and be aroused by all day, every day... I mean—we’re horny as hell and can’t take it anymore.”  
 
    I held Samantha’s hand and had her kneel with me as I begged, looking up at them. I whimpered for both of us, “Please, please, let us come.”  
 
    Amanda and Jackie looked at each other, then back. Jackie said, “Girls, now relax, you know you need to agree to something on the project list first. And it has to be soon, or you’ll miss your chance at an orgasm at the event.”  
 
    “We can’t wait that long.”  
 
    Amanda said, “Don’t be silly. It’s tomorrow. But the cages won’t come off until you both agree. My god, girls, you’ve been cleaning out and wearing expandable, vibrating butt plugs for a week now. You’re used to having something thick inside of you. It shouldn’t be such a big deal.”  
 
    “Well, we are used to that, and a butt plug feels nice, but we both agree we don’t want to be fucked in the ass. It’s just not necessary.”  
 
    Jackie came over to us and stroked our heads. “Girls, Reggie, you’ve seen me having an orgasm with dildos and toys, and Samantha, you’ve seen Amanda too, right?”  
 
    We both nodded.  
 
    “And how does that compare to us being made love to by a real man? Which way do we have better orgasms? You know it’s with a real man by far. We squirt and come multiple times, very hard, before he inseminates us. A real man is the best, right, girls?”  
 
    We nodded.  
 
    “Of course. It will be the same for you girls too. There’s something about the connection of two bodies when one is inside the other. It seems to transfer the energy and make it more intense. As if you were sharing a soul. The cock being inside a person connects them to the other like a wire. You’ll never know what it’s like for a girl to be penetrated and used as a receptacle for his seed until it happens. You’ll be missing the biggest part of being a girl.”  
 
    We stared at her. I thought about it and looked at Samantha.  
 
    Jackie said, “You are two girls, right?  
 
    I felt totally like a girl most of the time now. I looked at Samantha. I knew it was true with her too. We both nodded enthusiastically and said yes.  
 
    “Yes, what? Tell us in words what you two are now. What are your self-images?”  
 
    Samantha looked at me and said, “You know what I feel, and I know what you feel, so tell them the truth. All of it. It’s okay, go ahead. It’s what we are and always should have been.”  
 
    I looked up at Jackie and said, “Well, let’s see. We’re two pretty and sexy girls. We’re full-fledged sissies who love to suck cock and watch our girlfriends be made love to, all while we’re being girly and coming in each other’s mouths, or under our dresses. We suck your boyfriends’ cocks and thrill to watch you getting laid and filled with come. We long to be fully feminized as much as we can and be as girly and feminine as possible all the time. We are two girls. Two sissy girls.”  
 
    Jackie smiled and had us stand. Amanda patted my shoulder and kissed Samantha’s cheek. Jackie looked into our eyes and said, “Good description. I’m proud of you two. I’m glad you’ve realized what you are, and you nailed it as you described it. You deserve the benefits. Now that you know what you are, you deserve to have it all. Girls get laid, right? Simply stated, they’re receptacles for male semen and they love being that.”  
 
    We nodded.  
 
    “You need to be filled with male semen.”  
 
    “Not in the ass. It’s not right. You girls don’t have it deposited in your ass.”  
 
    “Sometimes we have. You’ve done it. Our current guys are just too big. I love it when you come in my ass.”  
 
    “Really?”  
 
    “Yes.”  
 
    Samantha looked to Amanda.  
 
    Amanda said, “I like it too, Samantha. It’s the only place it feels good to have you inside me. It’s tighter for you, and you come so quickly and feel so nice when you do. You both love doing it to us that way, right?” 
 
    Sam and I both nodded. I said, “But we never get to. It’s been so long since either of us had the chance to.”  
 
    Jackie said, “Okay, you’re two girls who love each other and want the best for each other, right? Wouldn’t you two like to be joined like that someday? Wouldn’t you like to have Barry joined to you, or one of the other bulls we’ve found? Wouldn’t you like to be a girl all the way and have a cock come inside you?”  
 
    We both stared at her, and she could still see the fear in our eyes. “Okay, how about if you two were fucking us in the ass while a real man fucks us in front.”  
 
    We both smiled and nodded. 
 
    “Good. It’s settled. You can do that while you’re getting fucked in the ass and filled with semen like the cute sexy girls you are. Agree, or the cages stay on forever.”  
 
    Samantha and I started discussing it together quietly. “I love fucking Amanda in the ass. It’s so nice and tight. In front, it’s just wet.”  
 
    “I know. Me too. It’s been forever. I’d love to.”  
 
    “Let’s do it. We probably won’t even know we have one in our ass if we’re inside our girlfriends. Who knows, maybe it will feel better than the plugs even. Besides, we’ve had the plugs expanded really big lately too so it shouldn’t hurt at all.” She wriggled on her plug and smiled. “We should try.”  
 
    “Good idea.” I looked up and said, “We’ll do it.”  
 
    Amanda and Jackie patted our heads. “Good sissies.”  
 
    Amanda was getting ready to leave, and Jackie was putting on her nightclothes.  
 
    “Hey, what about the cages?”  
 
    “Tomorrow, girls. Right before the event. We want you begging for it more than you already have been.”  
 
    I hugged and kissed Samantha good night, and they left. Jackie and I went to bed. I slid around, finding a dry spot, and drifted off to sleep. 
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    “Wake up, little girl.” I felt her hand on my hair as I tried to hump the bed with my perpetual hard-on in its cage. “Honey, you have your cage on. Today is the day it comes off. Now plug it in and turn it on.”  
 
    I rolled over; my skin tingled all over as if it were a sexual organ. I rubbed my arms as if it might make me ejaculate. I looked up into her eyes. “I can’t wait.” I took the e-stim box from the nightstand and plugged it in, placing the unit in my waistband. I turned it on feeling the familiar jolts of pleasure. My body spasmed a couple of times before I got used to it again.  
 
    “Good girl. You certainly look ready. Your eyes are so white and the blue so bright, your skin glows, you unconsciously caress yourself so naturally all the time. I can tell. You’ll love tonight, honey. Let’s eat and shower and relax a bit before we have to get ready. You and Samantha will help each other, and Amanda and I will watch.”  
 
    I stood in my heels and stretched. “Where’s the event?”  
 
    “It’s at John’s. He has the nicest place. This will be my first time with him fucking me too. I’m very excited.  
 
    “John? Barry’s boss? Oh my god, Jackie, that’s horrible!”  
 
    Oh, didn’t I tell you? It was Barry’s idea. John is a close personal friend of his, and he knows about all of this now. Don’t worry, he can keep a secret, so don’t be mad, but Barry thought Amanda and I would like him. He said John’s hung even better than he is from seeing him in the locker room. He said there’s something about black guys a white guy can’t compare to. I always wondered if it was true, so we’ll see. I can’t wait.”  
 
    “I guess that’s okay then. I never would have guessed. He is a handsome guy. Hung even better than Barry, huh? I can’t wait to see that.” 
 
    “So you’d like to see me fucked by a BBC?” 
 
    “Oh honey, I’d love to see what he could do for you.”  
 
    “Well, you will, sweetie. Your little cock will be in my ass while he does.”  
 
    A shudder went through me at the thought of it. I oozed from my cage. Jackie wiped it and held it for me to lick and said, “Oh yeah, you’re oozing just thinking about it. So ready. I can’t wait for you to feel how good it feels to get fucked. Graduation day, and the project plan is complete.” She kissed my forehead. “Thank you honey for everything. I love you so much.”  
 
    “Thank you for making me into the sissy I was meant to be, honey. I can’t wait to not to have to wear this cage anymore.”  
 
    She took my hand and led me into the kitchen. “Make breakfast, honey.”  
 
    “Okay. So what about not wearing the cage anymore after?”  
 
    “We’ll see about that.”  
 
    “What? Why?”  
 
    “We can’t have you jerking off all day like you used to, and if it stays off, you’ll automatically go right back to that...won’t you?”  
 
    “Uh, maybe.”  
 
    “We’ll see what happens after, then, and act accordingly. By the way, we’re moving in with Barry after this. So are Amanda and Samantha. It’ll be easier and he has lots of room.”  
 
    “Really? Why?”  
 
    “It just makes sense, honey. Think about it. Amanda and I will have easy access to Barry all the time. You and Samantha can be together. You both can suck Barry off when he needs it or when Amanda and I can’t help him. Plus, with the money we’ll all save from not paying a mortgage, we could get you and Samantha implants and electrolysis and really turn you into sexy girls. Wouldn’t you like to suck Samantha’s breasts? Or her to suck yours? And not have to deal with hair removal or breast forms or bras even, if you wanted them free. Think about all of that. Doesn’t it make sense?”  
 
    I flipped the French toast in the pan while Jackie sipped her coffee, bouncing a high-heeled foot at the end of her shapely leg crossed over her knee. It made sense. “I guess that does make sense. I mean logically.” 
 
    “Right. It does. Barry also said he could stop the maid service and give you girls the money if you took care of the house. More money for implants and clothes and girly things for you two. Just think about the shoes and dresses and all those pretty things. He has lots of closet space too.”  
 
    I thought about having a big closet full of pretty things and having real breasts and no hair removal to mess with, and then it hit me. “Uh, honey, I’d never be a guy again. I’d have to go to work dressed like a woman. What would people say?”  
 
    “Your boss and his boss don’t care. You think they wouldn’t support you and Samantha coming out? You know they would.”  
 
    “True.” I put our plates down and poured us juice, then sat. “Wow. This is crazy. I never would have thought I’d want to do that, but I do.”  
 
    “You could chop that dick of yours off and make another hole, too, if you want.”  
 
    “Hmm, not too sure I want to give that part up.”  
 
    “True, you may love being fucked in the ass so much you want to keep it. I would. One hole is fine. Eat, and Samantha will be here to help you get ready. You’re to give each other baths and loofa each other and scrub the calluses off your feet and fingertips and palms and become two soft, sensual girls ready to get fucked for the first time. Oh, and Amanda and I thought it would be nice if you decorated yourselves the way they did in the Deloto maximum feminization book so you’re as feminine as possible tonight. Okay?”  
 
    “Sure, that sounds fun.”  
 
    I sat there and ate, hard as a rock in my cage, the e-stim currents cycling through it every few seconds, imagining what tonight would bring to us. I cleaned the kitchen and had a coffee and a smoke on the patio, and Amanda and Samantha arrived. I had a long day ahead before I could finally have relief. 
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    Fortunately, as it was not a work day, the day required little concentration, because if I needed to solve a problem, it. It would be impossible to focus on work matters when my body was taking all of my attention. Samantha gave me a bubble bath with a loofa, removing any remaining dead skin cells that might reduce my sensitivity. Likewise, she pumiced my hands and feet, making them as sensitive as a safecracker’s.  
 
    Being in the cages, neither of us could find any relief but simply immersed ourselves in the constant vibrations tingling through our bodies as we gave each other our utmost attention to make us even more sensual and sensitive.  
 
    There was something incredibly lovely about taking care of my best friend this way, and her taking care of me. We were making love to each other in a way I never could have predicted, and simply by attending to each other. We had grown so close, I couldn’t imagine not having the intimacy we now shared.  
 
    We did our hair and makeup, painted each other’s toenails, painted long fake nails and glued them on. We added glue-on bling to the curves of our ears and a delicate dot on the side of our noses. We painted our lips with twenty-four-hour lipstick and with gloss, drawing in Cupid’s bows and making them luscious and inviting.  
 
    We slathered a clear silky gel over our bodies, taking time to rub it in well and massage each other’s muscles. When it was dry, our skin was smooth and slippery as silk—a wonderful base for our subsequent attire.  
 
    Our wives had laid out our clothing on the bed. We put on our pink-lace corsets with built-in bras and helped each other cinch them tight so our waists were made tiny and our hips flared. We slid our sheer white lace-top stockings deliciously up our slippery legs, both of us gasping from the thrill as we did, and then attached each one to the four clasps on the corset. Frilly, sheer, pink lace garters with a pink flower on the front of each then slid up each leg and seated at the clasps. Matching light pink crotchless panties framed our caged cocks and balls.  
 
    We took the soft pink satin ribbons from the bed and tied them around our balls then over our cocks and under the balls again to be tied at the top in a bow. The effect was to lift them up and out, as well as minimizing any masculinity from that area. We slid sheer pink ruffled panties over it all. 
 
    Next, we slipped into our sheer, pink empire-waist coats, which only came down to the top of our hips. The ruffled edges framed our cleavage and followed the shape of our corseted waists down to the top of our sheer panties.  
 
    We slid on our pink ultra-high stilettos and strapped them around our ankles. We both stood and navigated in mincing steps to the dresser, where we put on our earrings, necklaces, frilly pink wristbands, open-finger pink lace gloves, and finally, our pink lace and satin chokers with the word SISSY emblazoned across the throat.  
 
    We sprayed perfume over our entire bodies. We loaded our matching purses up and slung them on our shoulders. We held hands and minced our way to the three-way mirror and stared at ourselves.  
 
    “Are you okay, Samantha? I know you didn’t like the sissy look the first time you wore something similar.” I kissed her cheek as she inspected us in the mirror, her hand raised and her wrist bent by her face. She shifted her weight from one foot to the other and turned to and fro. She adjusted the pink bow in her hair and licked her lips.  
 
    “I guess it’s cute. I mean...it exemplifies what we are. It’s so totally feminine and girly, no regular guy would ever wear it. No woman would ever wear it. Only a sissy would wear it, and we are sissies. Merriam-Webster defines sissy as an effeminate man or boy. Well, we’re girls with cocks, and we sure are effeminate and love being effeminate. So it’s appropriate. It makes me feel so girly and submissive. I like it now. She turned to me, gave me a hug, and kissed me on the lips. “I love you.”  
 
    “I love you too. Ready for our inspection?”  
 
    She smiled and took my hand. “Let’s go, girl.” She held onto my arm with both hands as we navigated to the great room, delicately clicking our way down the hall. 
 
    The girls were sitting on the couch together, having drinks. They both wore outfits very similar to ours except in all black, and their bare breasts rested neatly above their corsets, nooses snugged and holding their nipples hard and out, attached to chains that draped around their necks. They smiled as we entered.  
 
    Amanda beamed. “Samantha, you are so cute that way. And Reggie, you just look like such a perfect sissy receptacle. How do you both feel? Ready to get laid and filled with semen like girls do?”  
 
    I poured drinks for Samantha and me, and I handed hers to her. Samantha said, “This is me. It feels lovely. I can’t wait to get laid and get this cage off. We’re crazy with desire.”  
 
    I nodded. “Can we undo the cages now?”  
 
    “Not quite yet, girls. Just a little longer. Now finish your drinks and we can go. Oh, take these with them.” She handed us blue pills.  
 
    “What’s this?” I asked. 
 
    “It keeps you hard even after you come. It’s not a libido-enhancer, just an erection-keeper. You do want to come, don’t you? I think you’ll come quite fast once the cage is removed. That’s why this is good.”  
 
    We slugged them down, anxious to get this going. Amanda and Jackie slung their purses over their shoulders, then took out long black straps. They came over to us and hooked them onto our collars. Jackie smiled and winked. “There, I think it makes you seem all the more submissive and ready to serve.” She laughed. “So cute, you two.”  
 
    We all slipped on lightweight overcoats and tied them, and our girlfriends led us out by our leashes. Samantha and I snuggled in the back seat, caressing each other as the girls drove us to the event. “Are you scared, sweetie?” I asked Samantha.  
 
    She squeezed my hand. “A little. But more horny than scared. I just want to fuck Amanda and get some relief.”  
 
    “Me too. I mean, Jackie.” 


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
      
 
    11 
 
      
 
    John’s house was a mansion. We parked in the circle, and our wives led us up the stairs by our leashes. We rang the bell. John answered the door wearing only a sheer black thong, his prominent and powerful-looking cock readily visible. His body was rippled with firm yet not overly built-up muscle on his long, lean frame. He was a gorgeous man.  
 
    “Hello, ladies. Welcome! I’m so happy you allowed me to host this. Please, come in.”  
 
    He held the door, and our girlfriends kissed him deeply in turn as we followed them in. His cock began to grow in his sheer thong. I wanted to take it in my mouth and see how big it was. I was staring at it.  
 
    John smiled. “What’s the matter, Reggie? Want to touch it? Go ahead.”  
 
    I looked into his smiling eyes, my heart racing.  
 
    “Uh, I uh....”  
 
    “Come now, Reggie. You should at least get a close look at the cock that’s going to ejaculate inside your girlfriend.”  
 
    Jackie took my leash and forced me down to my knees in front of him as Amanda did to Samantha. John slid his thong under his shaved package and both Samantha and I dove at his cock, licking it and sucking it like greedy children with candy.  
 
    John said, “Jackie and Amanda, it’s amazing what you’ve done for Reggie and Samantha. They fit these roles so well and look so much more interesting than they used to. You should be proud of them.”  
 
    I was bobbing my head up and down on his shaft, both of my hands wrapped around it as Samantha sucked his balls greedily. 
 
    Jackie said, “Oh, we are, John. These girls are wonderful.”  
 
    John pulled me head off his cock, and Samantha greedily took it into her mouth. I started sucking his balls. He laughed and said, “Okay, girls, let’s go inside. Everyone’s waiting.” Our girlfriends used our leashes to tug us away.  
 
    They all laughed as John tucked what he could back into his thong and led the way to a double door.  
 
    “Wait!” Jackie said. “We need to get the girls ready.”  
 
    Jackie and Amanda took the keys to our cages from their purses and carefully took them off us, placing them in their purses. They took the outer panties off, and we stepped out of them. Then they arranged our crotchless panties and the ribbons and flowers that decorated our cocks, which were now standing up and out in the cool air, throbbing.  
 
    “Perfect.” Jackie said. “Now, girls, I want you both to walk in, proud of yourselves, heads held high. You two are going to be leaders in teaching and coaching a growing number of couples interested in having an alternate lifestyle like ours. So look your best. Be proud.”  
 
    My eyes were wide open. Samantha’s were, too, and her hand covered her mouth as she stood shaking. I whimpered, “There are other people in there?”  
 
    Jackie nodded. “Yes, dear. Some bulls you girls liked on SLS came, plus some of our neighbors and friends, as well as others from work who would like to have our lifestyle. They’ve paid for a demonstration tonight and if they choose to—which I’m sure they will—they’ll leave their contact information in the bowl here on the way out. You, Samantha, Amanda, and I will give night classes for a fee.”  
 
    “Oh my god, Jackie. I’m not ready for this!” I cried.  
 
    She adjusted the bow in my hair. “You’re more than ready. Just be yourself, and you two will be great. Just do what I say.” She kissed my lips and then Samantha’s lips. “Let’s go, girls.”  
 
    She led us through the doors by our leashes. People were sitting at a long bar and at tables as we entered. Jackie led us up a few stairs onto a raised area where there were two queen-sized beds with black satin sheets. She stopped in the center between the beds and raised her hand for attention. The room quieted.  
 
    “Thank you. I’d like to introduce my loving girlfriend, Reggie, whom I love deeply and is now officially a full-fledged sissy, worthy of the highest praise.”  
 
    Applause rang out. Amanda held up Samantha’s hand. “And this lovely sissy is my loving girlfriend, whom I love deeply and you’ve known by the name of Sam. We call her Samantha now, and she is also worthy of the highest praise as a full-fledged sissy.  
 
    Applause once more, then quiet chattering in the crowd.  
 
    Jackie and Amanda said something to each other, and then they positioned Samantha and me facing each other. Our hard cocks bobbed in the air inches away from each other. Nervous as I was, I was still ready to come at any second. I held Samantha's hand and looked into her eyes, trying not to think about the crowd around us.  
 
    I heard Jackie tell the crowd, “These brave girls have undergone battles of ego and paradigms. They have gotten used to frequent ejaculation for some time and then have had total chastity imposed upon them while being administered multiple methods of libido enhancement. You can see their sissy cocks bobbing in the air right now, just waiting for release. Shall we let them?” She nodded to them. 
 
    The crowd smiled and nodded while they yelled “Yes!” and “Let them come.” Jackie called the room back to order and everyone was silent. She and Amanda moved aside so everyone could see, and she said to us, “Okay, my pretty sissies, move close enough to touch your sissy cocks together and ejaculate to your hearts’ desire.” 
 
    Samantha put her hands on her hips. as did I. She looked down as she came forward until our cocks just touched, then we humped our hips into the air, our cocks touching lightly. We both erupted, whimpering, with our knees barely holding us up as we came profusely. All the pent-up come from days and days shot strings through the air onto our cocks, bellies, and stockings. The crowd applauded.  
 
    We embraced and kissed deeply.  
 
    Jackie said. “Now that that is out of the way, these girls will be able to enjoy their first time being fucked and filled with a real man’s semen while their girlfriends enjoy multiple orgasms from real men. Relax and enjoy our demonstration. Feel free to get closer or to partake with us, or around us. Don’t be afraid to use the sissies as targets for your passions. They love it as much as we do.”  
 
    Our leashes were removed, and we were led to separate beds. Amanda lay down and readied herself to take a handsome stud we’d found on SLS. Jackie led John to our bed and lay back. She asked me, “Reggie, can you hold my legs back and apart by my ankles, so John has a nice open target and can go as deep as possible?”  
 
    “Sure, honey.” Samantha was doing the same for her wife. I grasped her feet in her high heels and held them apart and back as far as they’d go, and John led his huge black cock to her and pressed it against her wet slit. He pushed it, trying to get it in, but he had to do it over and over, stretching it bit by bit until she gasped, “Oh my god, John. Yes!” I watched, holding her feet as it slowly drove into her like a huge snake going into the ground. Her eyes rolled in her head as he began to thrust slowly, looking into her eyes.” “Okay?” he asked. She nodded. “Yes, faster, harder—fuck me like a whore.”  
 
    And he did. I thought she would split in two as I held fast to her heels, her toes pointed as her body tensed. She came, squirting around his cock, and he continued to pound her. After she came a second time, Jackie said, “I want my girlfriend to feel your cock in me, John. Let’s change positions.”  
 
    She got up and had John lie on his back, and then she straddled him and impaled herself on his thick, chocolate cock. When she was on him, she lay down against him and raised her bottom and turned back to me. “Come here, honey. Put your sissy cock in my ass.”  
 
    I slid onto the bed and guided myself into her lubricated hole. It felt incredibly nice and tight as it clenched me inside her.  
 
    She turned her head to the side and said. “Good girl. Now lie down on me.”  
 
    I did and thrusted while I kissed her neck and she kissed John deeply on the lips. Then I saw Barry get onto our bed and slide in behind me. He put lube on my crack and began trying to gain entrance. He pressed and stretched. I spread my legs as wide as I could, and his huge cock slid in. I gasped for air, and he kissed my neck. “Are you okay?”  
 
    “Oh god, yes,” I said.  
 
    John on the bottom now lifted his hips up, driving his huge cock into Jackie. With each of his thrusts, his cock rubbed mine through the thin divider inside of her. It felt as if all four of us were connected as he began to fuck her and Barry fucked me. We were in a dance, and all I could do was lie there and enjoy the ride. I looked to the side, and Samantha was having the same treatment, her eyes rolling in her head while someone’s cock slapped her face.  
 
    Jackie was sucking a cock while another guy came in her hair, and I felt come on my face from another naked body beside me as he grunted. A cock pressed against my lips, and I sucked it greedily as Barry drove his cock into me, which drove my cock into Jackie, while John drove his cock into her. Jackie came several times in succession while I swallowed load after load from new participants.  
 
    Barry grasped my hips tightly and leaned down to kiss my cheek and said, “This is it, Reggie. I’m coming inside you, okay?”  
 
    I nodded feverishly, anxious to have him come in me. “Please, Barry, yes,” I cried out, come dripping down my face.  
 
    As my boss Barry rammed my ass and clenched my hips, he grunted and shoved it hard and deep. I was shoved into Jackie and John shoved up into her and told her he was coming, then grunted as he fucked her, and she came shuddering under me, howling in pleasure. I immediately came in her ass, shuddering as much as her, and my legs tensed and tossed around on the sides of us.  
 
    Barry groaned as he shoved the last load of come into me and collapsed on top of us all. He kissed my neck. “You’re wonderful, Reggie. Thank you for letting me come in you. It was better than anything I ever had.”  
 
    He wiped a drip of come from my face and fed it to me. “Thanks. I loved it too.”  
 
    We rested for a while as the crowd dissipated, Barry’s cock growing softer inside of me, mine still rigid from the blue pill. I moved slowly in and out of Jackie’s tight ass. She rolled her head to the side and smiled, so I humped my sissy cock into her as hard and fast as I could, like an adolescent fucking a pillow, still feeling John’s thick but less hard cock in her.  
 
    I let the warmth and tightness of her envelop my cock, and the thought of John’s cock and semen inside her drove me to an immediate, body-shaking orgasm. I fell on my sweet wife’s back. She reached her hand back and patted me, saying, “I love you so much, Reggie. Thank you, honey, for this gift. Are you happy?”  
 
    “I am one happy sissy. I love you too, Jackie. This was a wonderful gift to me. I can’t wait for our new life.”  
 
    “It’s already here, my little sissy princess. It’s already here.”  
 
    I was still hard. Those pills were incredible. I looked over to see Samantha. She was wildly humping into Amanda’s ass while the rest of them rested. Heck, why waste it? Everyone else was just lying there. I hadn’t come in so long, I knew I could rip off another one before anyone moved. I looked over at Samantha, and we raced each other as we fucked our girlfriend’s asses. I felt Barry moving above me. His cock was getting hard inside of me.  
 
    Oh yeah, this was great!  
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
      
 
    If you enjoyed this book, it would be great if you could leave a review and tell a friend about it, or blog it out. Thanks! 
 
    Barb and Thom 
 
    For more of our books, both fiction and non-fiction, go to: 
 
    Amazon: 
 
    http://www.amazon.com/Barbara-Deloto/e/B00J21HWA4/ 
 
    Don’t forget our website, which has more links to things you might like, as well as other places to get our works. 
 
    http://www.ShapeShifterBook.com  
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