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 For Laurie, who believed in this story long before anyone else did (including me). 

PREFACE



I wouldn’t normally do a preface, but this series already ended with part three.  However, it was a commission and the person backing it wanted another 4,000 words. I was happy to do it and she compensated me for my work. 

That was the end of it. 

Then I started looking at the work that myself, and Claudia, and Pamela did on the book and I realized that it was too good not to publish. I decided to add to it so that it was long enough not to be a rip-off and proceeded to publish a new longer ending. 

It’s been a lot of fun for me to write and I really hope you enjoy it! 



-XO- Kylie Gable

Feminized for His Inheritance Part Three By Kylie Gable and Claudia Acosta



Paula and Barbara sat together on the edge of Bill’s bed, whilst Nicole and Rachel looked through his wardrobe together. It was when they worked as a team like this that you could really see their sisterly resemblance, Bill thought, as he watched them sifting through the masses of women’s clothes. 

Barbara was stroking Paula’s soft, brown hair and looking at her lovingly. It was as though Bill wasn’t there, and they weren’t sitting on his bed. “We’re going to have such a good time,” Barbara said, smiling at her partner, “I can’t wait to see you being pleasured.” 

Bill tried not to listen to the two women as Paula replied to Barbara. He continued to focus on staring at his step mum and her sister. Their mannerisms were similar and everything, he thought. When Nicole laughed, she often followed it up by stroking her forehead, quickly brushing her hair back. Rachel did the same, and their hair was an identical shade of blonde. 

Suddenly, Nicole turned to look at him. She looked back into the wardrobe, at Bill again and then at Rachel. 

“Got it,” she said. She pulled out a purple basque with attached garters. It was on a coat hanger, and Bill spotted that also attached to the hanger were matching lacy panties. It was nice underwear, he thought, surprised by his own lack of horror. 

“That is perfect,” agreed Rachel, nodding rapidly. Paula and Barbara looked up at the sisters and the underwear, also making noises of approval. 

Paula stood up and walked towards the dressing table. Barbara followed. Nicole approached Bill, who lay on the bed with his wrists tied together and to the bed above his head, with the underwear in her hand. “What do you think, Laurie?” She said, “Do you like this sexy underwear?” 

Bill knew what the answer he must say way, to avoid punishment. “Y-yes,” he said, “Very much.” 

Nicole grinned at him. 

“Good,” she said, “Not that it matters either way.” 

She climbed on top of Bill and straddled him firmly with her strong thighs. “Rachel,” she said, “You can release his wrists, so that we can pull this nightgown off and replace it with the sexy underwear!" 

Rachel dutifully walked towards the bed, scissors already in her hand and cut off the pantyhose which secured him to the pink-dressed bed. She held his wrists still whist Nicole pulled the nightgown up above Bill’s head, and then Rachel pulled it off as Nicole remained in her straddling position. 

She passed the basque to Rachel to pull onto Bill’s wrists, and then Nicole pulled Bill’s body up to pull the basque down over his head and adjust it so that it fit well. “We need some chicken cutlets,” she said, and Paula rushed to a large chest of drawers next to the wardrobe. She returned with a pair of false breasts in her hand, which Nicole inserted into the basque. 

“Lovely,” she said, “We can tie his wrists back together now.” 

"Do you have to?" asked Bill petulantly. 

Rachel wordless tied Bill’s wrists together with another pair of pantyhose and gave him a big smile before she walked towards the dresser where Paula and Barbara were sorting out make up. 

Nicole pulled the matching panties on to Bill, and then grabbed some fishnet stockings from the wardrobe. She pulled them up his legs and quickly attached the suspenders to them. 

“Excellent,” she said, admiring how he looked in the purple basque, panties and slutty stockings. She turned to the other three girls and asked them how they were doing. 

“Great,” said Barbara. She was looking in the mirror, shaking her shoulder-length, brown hair and testing out an eyeliner on herself. 

“I really like this one,” she said, “I think we should definitely use it.” 

She passed the liquid eyeliner to Paula, who turned to look at Bill. 

“Sit up,” said Nicole to Bill. He brought his bound arms in front of his body and shifted around into an upright, seated position. 

“Good,” said Nicole. 

Paula approached him with the eyeliner and drew a large outline across each of his upper eye lids. It was a black eyeliner with silvery undertones, which looked glamorous and striking. She added some to his lower lids before stepping back. Barbara approached Bill next, with a purple eye shadow. She was proud that she’d found a shade to match his underwear and couldn’t stop smiling as she applied it with a soft, small pad. It was Rachel’s turn next, who put false lashes on him before Nicole applied a generous layer of red lipstick to his lips. 

“You’re starting to look good, really good,” she said. 

They added foundation around his cheeks and brushed his hair. Barbara rushed out to grab her hair straighteners before returning to make his hair straight, silky and smooth. “Wow,” she said when it was done. “You look more than ready.” 

When he was fully made up, Barbara and Paula took hold of a leg of his each. Rachel and Nicole lifted him from under his armpits and they carried him to Nicole’s bedroom. 


***

Nicole’s bed was the large, king-sized bed that she’d once shared with Bill’s father. The thought fleetingly crossed Bill’s mind, but he couldn’t allow himself to dwell on it. It would be too painful. There were already cuffs laid out on the bed, ready for the women to secure Bill’s limbs to each of the bed posts. He was in a spread-eagle position on the bed in the underwear, when Nicole began to undress herself. 

She unzipped her black skirt and stepped out of it, keeping her black, knee-length boots in place. She took off her black thong and walked towards Bill.  “Time to start your lesbian training,” she said. 

She climbed on top of him, straddling him similarly to before but higher up, so that her slim thighs were around his face. She lowered herself onto him and rubbed her wet vulva in his face. He started to lick, around her vaginal opening and across her clitoris. Nicole began to moan loudly. 

Bill’s licks quickly developed in intensity, and he was enjoying the way the actions he made with his tongue brought out a sound of pleasure from Nicole. He licked from various angles, in different directions, but never lost the rhythm and pressure that helped to build the intensity. Nicole’s moans got louder and louder as she grinded on Bill’s face. He licked her with an increasing urgency and her thighs clenched against his cheeks. 

She rubbed her thighs against his cheeks and wriggled on top of his face as he pleasured her. She sat still as Bill’s tongue focused on her clitoris and pleasure spread throughout her groin and her pelvis. Her excitement peaked and the tingles of anticipation she’d been feeling exploded into a release. “Oh my God!” She yelled loudly as she started to come. 

As this was happening, Paula and Barbara had become aroused, and were kissing each other and playing with each other’s vaginas through their leggings and panties. Barbara had her hand inside Paula’s panties and was teasing around her wet vagina, whilst Paula playfully tapped Barbara’s clitoris. Both of them were trying to work each other up. 

Whilst they were doing this, Rachel was staring at Bill’s cock in the purple underwear. She had her hand inside her skirt and was stimulating herself as she watched the sissified man licking her sister. She wanted to be next. She wanted Laurie to lick her right now. Nicole screamed as she came on Bill’s face, but didn’t step off him. 

Rachel masturbated faster as she saw that Bill was still licking Nicole’s sensitive clitoris, after her first orgasm. 

Nicole gasped and screamed relentlessly as she reached her second orgasm. “Yes! Oh yes! Laurie! I knew you could do it!” She yelled as she came again. 

Her body shook and trembled as she lowered herself away from Bill’s face and steadied herself on the side of the bed. “Very good,” she said breathlessly, walking away from Bill. “Now, it’s somebody else’s turn.” 

Rachel was extremely worked up, so she quickly stood up and volunteered herself towards Laurie. Like Nicole, she pulled down her skirt – which was short and denim – whilst leaving her shoes in place. She wore high-heeled, strappy sandals and her toenails were painted red. She walked to Bill and eagerly sat on his face. He immediately

started to lick her, feeling that this duty wasn’t the worst thing he’d been subjected to. 

Rachel was hot and soaking on top of him, much more than Nicole had been to start with. He picked up his pace quickly and she writhed on top of him. He was extremely aroused as he felt her hard clitoris in his mouth and he stimulated it consistently. She was moaning and screaming loudly as he licked her with an amazing intensity and speed. He continued this for several minutes, losing himself in the rhythm, then realised by the way her vagina was throbbing that she was already cuming. He moaned himself and after learning from Nicole, he didn’t stop. He softened his pace but continued to lick her until she came again. She was gasping on top of him and her body was pulsating but she still didn’t go. 

“One more,” she said, looking around at Paula and Barbara who were still kissing and fondling each other. She caught her sister’s eye, who was watching the entire scene with obvious interest. She stayed very still on Bill’s face this time as he licked her quickly and softly and tickled her clitoris. He licked around her vagina, which was dripping into his mouth, then reached with his long tongue inside her vagina. She yelped as he did this, then he hooked his tongue around a little more and licked close to her anus. He was extremely aroused himself and was enjoying this, when Nicole suddenly came and hit his thigh with a paddle. 

His mouth opened with the shock and he focused on bringing Rachel to orgasm once more. He licked her clitoris at a medium speed, then gradually but quickly increased both the pace and the intensity. Sure enough, she started to gasp again, and her vagina throbbed violently once more. Rachel pulled her body down his and he gasped for breath as he was released from her suffocating grip. 

Before he had chance to catch his breath, Nicole spanked him again with the paddle. 

“You’re doing a good job,” she said, “but stay focused. You’re nowhere near done yet. This is just the beginning.” 

She spanked his thigh again, and then hit his erect cock with the paddle. Bill winced and moaned, as she hit his balls lightly with the paddle. Nicole walked away from him and Bill continued to take deep breaths to try to steady his breathing. 

Paula, who had removed all of her clothes whilst Nicole was spanking him, was now approaching Bill. She put her legs on either side of his head and looked down at him, smiling. “Show me what a good lesbian you are,” she demanded, looking him in the eye as she lowered herself onto Bill’s exhausted face. 

He wearily licked her, trying hard to remain convincing and to please the woman. His face was already soaked with Nicole and Rachel’s vaginal lubrication and Paula seemed to be getting off on that as well as the way Bill was licking her.  “Laurie!” She yelled, “Yes, Laurie! Lick me!” 

Bill licked her for some time, but it was nearly twenty minutes before she came, unlike those before her who had climaxed quickly. When she finally orgasmed on him, her body jerked, and she gasped loudly. It was clear that she had been powerfully pleasured as her hands gripped tightly onto Bill’s arm whilst her eyes rolled back and she collapsed on top of him. 

Shakily, Paula walked away and Barbara pulled down her leggings. She kissed Paula, squeezed her ass and then walked to the bed herself. “I hope your tongue isn’t too numb, sissy,” she said harshly, climbing onto Bill’s face. 

His tongue was indeed numb, and felt like it was cramping. He was struggling to maintain a convincing enthusiasm, but he also was determined to make Barbara come like the other girls had on his face. 

He immediately licked Barbara’s clitoris, quickly and fiercely. Barbara was exceptionally aroused at this point after seeing Paula getting off on Laurie. She looked at Paula, who was still naked, and smiled as she moved her body on Bill’s face. “Mmm,” she said. “Yeah, that’s good.” 

It was no time at all before Barbara’s body began to lose control and her face distorted as she headed towards a fast, powerful climax. Nicole noticed this, and instructed them both, “Don’t stop!” 

Nicole instructed Rachel to lick Paula, and then turned to Barbara, “You two girlfriends should cum at the same time.” 

Barbara turned to look at her girlfriend being pleasured by Rachel and smiled at her and moaned loudly. “How close are you?” She said with shallow breath, “I think I’m going to come in a sec.” 

Paula pushed herself further into kneeling Rachel’s face, who started licking her with more urgency and pace, then she moaned.  “Not yet,” she said. 

Bill was aware of what was happening and he reduced the speed of his licking. He held back and softly teased Barbara, but this just made her scream even more.  “Oh God!” she said, “Lick me! Fucking lick me!” 

Bill licked her furiously once more and Barbara stared at Paula being licked by Rachel. Rachel also licked Paula with extreme speed and passion in an attempt to make her come as quickly as possible. 

Paula was so aroused at seeing her girlfriend being licked by the sissy and was so pleasured by Rachel’s licks that she yelled out herself. 

“Oh, God,” she cried, “Me too! I’m going to come! I’m--“

“Oh my God,” interrupted Barbara. 

“Oh God,” moaned Paula, orgasming in Rachel’s mouth. 

Barbara screamed as she came on Bill’s face, then dragged herself off of him and walked over to Paula. They shared a long kiss, whilst Nicole and Rachel left the room. Bill tried to turn his face to wipe it on the black, silky duvet, but he couldn’t quite dry it. He looked down and saw that he had a screaming erection, straining the purple panties. Since the hormones had kicked in, his erections had grown much softer and weaker. This one even surprised himself. 


***

Barbara kicked her black panties and leggings across the floor, and then looked at Paula who was completely naked.  “I just had to take my clothes off,” she said, “I was so turned on, this is so great. You were absolutely right about Laurie being a perfect addition to our bedroom fun.” 

Barbara nodded and laughed. She looked at Paula’s breasts, kissing them passionately. “It’s only going to get better and better, too,” she said, “The more we teach her about how to be a good lesbian.” 

Paula looked at Bill and smiled wickedly. “She does look good in that underwear,” she said, “And I think we did a good job of the hair an make up, if I say so myself!” 

Barbara nodded. 

“Just think,” said Barbara.  “It won't be long until she can do it just as well herself and she can surprise us with her own choices of lingerie and make up. Just imagine what other bedroom skills she is going to gain with this training, too.” 

Paula pulled Barbara close to her.  “This is so hot,” she agreed. 

As the two loves spoke in front of Bill, there was the sound of heavy footsteps coming towards the room. Paula and Barbara looked towards the door. Nicole and Rachel walked through, hand in hand with Alexis who wore a black corset and a black leather thong. She had thigh high, patent leather boots on and thigh high stockings which you could only just see beneath them. Her hair, like Laurie’s was straightened, but it was slightly lighter in shade and also looked longer than Laurie’s. 

Alexis wore dark, shadowy eye make up and had lips which were colored a deep red. She walked towards Bill on the bed and whispered to him, “Hey, sissy.” 

Bill said nothing but noticed that his erection hadn’t gone away. He took a deep breath as Alexis lowered herself down to his cock and kissed it gently.  She slipped Bill's dick out of the panties and put it in her mouth, sucking softly and licking around the head. Bill moaned as he felt the warmth of Alexis’ mouth around his cock. She continued to stimulate him this way for a minute or two, licking his balls also and poking her tongue around the bottom of his ball sack. Suddenly, she pulled away from him and went to stand at the end of the bed. 

“I’m going to need to get you on all fours,” she said, staring at Bill seductively and licking her lips. She looked at Rachel, who was fondling Paula’s breasts with Barbara, then at Nicole who stood over the scene. 

Nicole pulled a small set of keys from her pocket. Slowly and deliberately, she walked to the bed and unlocked each of Bill’s ankles. She pushed his legs closer together before unlocking his wrists, one by one. 

“Turn around,” she said, in a quiet but stern voice. 

Bill twisted onto his front, and then pulled his body up so that he was on his hands and knees. 

“Hands in front of you,” Nicole said. 

Bill put his hands together in front of him and Nicole used a pair of cuffs to keep them together. As she did this, Alexis cuffed Bill’s ankles together so that he was still and bound on the bed. Bill felt scared. He wasn’t ready for what he knew was coming. Women sitting on his face were okay, but Alexis… He knew already that Alexis had a penis. He’d sucked it. It was big. He wasn’t ready for that to go up his ass. He tensed up with fear and anticipation. 

Alexis leant over Bill and kissed the back of his neck. “Are you a bad girl, like me, who likes to be fucked?” 

Alexis whispered into his ear. 

Bill shook his head lightly and clenched his buttocks. Alexis pulled Bill’s panties down and spanked his ass, then said, “I know you are. I know you like to be spanked, too.” 

She spanked him again, which weirdly relaxed Bill’s buttocks, then reached around and stroked Bill’s still rock-hard cock. She rubbed him gently, whilst also rubbing her own cock. 

“I knew you liked it,” she said. “You’re a big girl like me, aren’t you? You just need some training. I’m here to give you an important part of your training, Laurie. You can’t be a girl if you don’t know how to be fucked.” 

She guided her long penis towards Bill’s ass, and then poked at his anus with it. She slowly guided herself in, whilst Bill wrinkled up his face and gritted his teeth. 

“No,” Bill said softly. 

“Shh,” said Alexis, “It’s all part of the training.” 

Alexis’ cock gradually entered Bill and she thrust slowly and deeply inside him, moaning with every breath. 

“Mmm, this is good,” she sighed softly, “You’re so tight.” 

Bill had felt pained when Alexis’ cock first entered him, but the more she thrust into him, the hungrier his ass seemed to get for the stimulation and the more pleasurable it started to feel. Bill couldn’t help but moan as Alexis’

cock pushed deep inside his anus, and Paula, Barbara, Nicole and Rachel were now watching vividly. 

“That’s good,” said Rachel excitedly, “Yes, keep going!” 

Paula and Barbara had started to masturbate as she watched Alexis and Bill fucking, and Rachel did the same. 

“Yes,” said Rachel again, watching her feminized boyfriend fucking Laurie. “You both look so good." 

“Oh my God, fuck her!” She continued, “Fuck the sissy, Alexis! Teach her how to be fucked!” 

Alexis thrust harder and faster and Bill screamed. It wasn’t clear whether it was with pleasure or pain but the reaction turned Alexis on all the more and she fucked him even faster. She grabbed on to Bill’s long, straight hair and tugged it. 

“You’re such a sexy girl,” Alexis said. 

Bill screamed some more. His makeup ran down his face and he hated how much he as enjoying being fucked like this. His own dick was throbbing; Alexis had let go of it some time ago. He wanted him to touch it again. He wanted it to be rubbed. As though she’d read his mind, Alexis grabbed on to Bill’s extremely hard penis and rubbed it at twice the speed of every thrust. 

Bill gasped and let out a high-pitched wail as Alexis tugged him with an astonishing speed and pushed his entire body against him as he fucked him. 

The pleasure he felt spread throughout what seemed like his entire body and he reached orgasm. His semen covered Alexis’ hand, his own stomach and Nicole’s bed sheets. Alexis squeezed Bill’s false breast and thrust a few more times. She too was about to come. She pulled her penis out of him, and masturbated over Bill’s body to make herself orgasm. She looked at Rachel who was also masturbating and at Paula and Barbara who were kissing again. 

Nicole was still watching Alexis and Bill like a hawk. 

Catching Nicole’s eye, Alexis reached climax and released semen all over Bill’s back. Bill groaned and Alexis massaged the semen into his skin. Bill felt disgusted, and ashamed that he had come with a man. 

Alexis stepped off Bill and walked towards Rachel who was still masturbating. “I love you,” she said to Rachel, then kissed her intensely and pulled her body close to hers. Nicole was already on the bed with Bill, patting him on

the back. 


***

“You have some talent,” Nicole said to Bill. He was dripping with sweat, covered in his own and Alexis’

semen and still tasting the residue of the four women’s vaginas.  “Plus, you really seem to be learning fast. Doesn’t she, girls?” 

Everybody nodded, although they were distracted in their own pairs. 

Nicole stared Bill in the eye noticing the way his makeup made them sparkle. “You could make a living as a high-class courtesan. Or maybe even a highly priced escort--when your breasts come in, of course.” 

Bill shuddered. 

“Laurie,” Nicole said, “Don’t worry if you don’t feel like a pro just yet. You will do soon.” 

Bill kept his face down toward the bed replying robotically, "Yes mistress." 

“Training sessions like todays are going to be a regular occurrence from now on,” she said. “All that will change is who you service, and how many men, women and sissies at a time you are required to please.” 

Paula piped up, “She’s done well today. I knew she’d be a good lesbian. She has some skills with her tongue!” 

Nicole, Barbara and Rachel all moaned in agreement. 

“Did she do that thing to you?” asked Rachel. “You know, where her tongue just went completely wild and you didn’t know where it was going to lick next, making every sensation a surprise.” 

Paula nodded enthusiastically. 

“I did notice,” said Nicole, “A particular skill in terms of making the pressure develop very slowly. It’s something many beginners forget to do. Some would just go all out straight away, but that’s not much of an experience then, is it?” 

Bill couldn’t help but feel a little bit proud to hear the women talking about him like this. He wished that he could look up to see Alexis’ face, but he was also glad that he wasn’t forced to look Alexis in the eye again for a while. 

“I did notice that too,” said Paula, looking at Bill’s restrained body, “And I was on her for quite a while!” 

Barbara laughed and shot Paula a knowing glance. Paula smiled at her cheekily, and then looked back at Bill. 

“Good start, Laurie,” she said. “You still have a long way to go, but you’ve put yourself in good stead for sure.” 

Bill sighed into his arms. So much had changed in so little time. He couldn’t comprehend what might be in his future. 

---

Talking discretely to each other, Rachel and Alexis left the room. Barbara and Paula were also talking privately, leaving Nicole sitting on the edge of her bed, next to Bill. 

“Would you mind giving us some time alone?” She asked Paula and Barbara. In their own World, the two girls nodded, smiling at Nicole and at each other. 

“Of course,” said Barbara, “We'll see you later!” 

They left the room, hand in hand and headed towards their own bedroom. Nicole sat on the edge of Bill's bed, silently, for several minutes. 

Bill kept his head in his arms. He didn't want to look up. He could feel Alexis' dried semen on his back and he could feel his own on his front. He felt ashamed. He couldn't look up. 

“Laurie,” said Nicole. 

Bill ignored her. 

“Laurie!” She said again, spanking his ass. 

Bill jumped, then turned to face his step mom. 

“What?” He said miserably, “What more do you want?” 

Nicole smiled sweetly at him. 

“I want to uncuff you,” she said. 

Nicole held up a small key, then released Bill's arms and legs. He remained lying face-first on the bed. 

“Turn around,” said Nicole. 

Bill knew that he had to comply. He twisted his body around, pulling the basque down in a failed attempt to cover his penis. 

Nicole had wrapped a black, silky dressing gown around herself. She stared at the semen-soaked bask, then at his flaccid penis. 

“We need to get you cleaned up,” she said. “Come on.” 

Tenderly, Nicole took Bill's hand and led him into her en-suite bathroom. She turned on the taps to her large bath tub and helped Bill out of his basque and stockings. She stroked his chest. 

“You could do with a little bit of a touch up,” she said, noticing a touch of stubble. 

Bill said nothing as she continued to stare at his body. 

“Did you like having breasts, Laurie?” She said. 

Bill looked down at his bare chest. He didn't want to admit it, but he felt less complete without the breasts. He remembered Alexis, squeezing his fake  breast. How different it would have been, had the breast been real. Bill's penis started to become semi-erect again, despite himself. 

Nicole noticed the stirring in Bill's cock and smiled it him. She reached out and stroked it, making him harder in her hand. 

“You liked having breasts, didn't you, Laurie?” She said. She was stroking him with some force and speed, making him gasp and moan immediately. 

“Yes,” Bill said, looking down at Nicole's hand gripping his cock. “Yes!” 

“Do you want real breasts, Laurie?” Nicole asked, opening the cabinet with her free hand. 

“Yes!” Bill said. He wanted Nicole to carry on tugging him like that. He was going to come. He was going to-

“Open wide!” Nicole said, tugging him harder still, whilst guiding a small white pill towards his mouth. 

Bill opened his mouth. Anything for Nicole. Anything if she would let him come. He swallowed the pill. 

Nicole let go of his dick. 

“Let's get you clean,” she said. 

Bill looked down at his dick, then at her, with his mouth open. He couldn't- How could she be so cruel? 

He reached down urgently and tugged himself. He looked at Nicole and shook his head at her. 

“I need to come,” he said desperately. Nicole stood, watching him seriously as he masturbated in front of her. 

Bill came quickly, moaning and closing his eyes as he covered himself in yet more semen. Nicole turned the bath taps off and pointed at the tub of water. 

“Get in,” she said, expressionlessly. “You're absolutely filthy.” 

Bill stepped into the water. He felt quite pleased that at least his most recent orgasm was no longer with a man. 

He washed himself, whilst Nicole watched him, then shaved his chest upon her instruction. 

When he got out of the bath, he felt refreshed and quite optimistic. He was in a completely different mood to one hour before. 

Nicole gave him a pink bath robe to wear, then presented him with a pair of enormous stilettos. 

“So,” she said, “You did quite well on your lesbian training. Well done. Something you've performed less well with, so far, is high heel training.” 

Bill looked at the shoes. They were red, patent leather and they looked impossible. The heel was almost parallel with the point of the shoe. He couldn't imagine even putting one on his foot, never mind walking in them. 

“I'm going to put a FitBit on your arm for two hours,” Nicole said, “And then see how many steps you have taken. You had better make sure it's a number I'm satisfied and impressed with.” 

Nicole attached a pink FitBit to Bill's arm, then handcuffed him to the post of the bed. He didn't even try to struggle. He knew he wouldn't win a fight with Nicole, plus her back up. 

As he stood by the corner of the bed, Nicole sat down before him and, one by one, pushed his feet into the shoes. He instantly tripped up, uncomfortably falling and grabbing onto the bed post, regaining his balance with Nicole's help. 

“Oh, and also,” Nicole continued, “I have a camera set up in here. It's filmed all of today's events so far, so that we can review them in further training. I'll also be using it to check on how well you walk on the spot for the next two hours.” 

Nicole padlocked the shoes to Bill's feet as he struggled to stand still at the corner of her bed. She kissed him on the cheek. 

“Good luck, Laurie,” she said, suddenly friendly. “I know you've got it in you.” 

Nicole walked to her closet and dressed herself, whilst Bill started trying to walk on the spot by her bed. She looked around at him several times, before excusing herself from the room. 

“Keep it up,” she said as she left the room. 

Sweat dripped down Bill's cheek. 


***

The pink bath robe, loosely tied around Bill's waist opened itself as he continued trying to walk, slowly on the spot. He looked at the  FitBit, it said just 15 steps. 

Bill concentrated on remaining upright, certain that it would be difficult to resume a standing position if he fell whilst attached to the bed post. He stared ahead, at Nicole's slightly open closet, and pretended he was walking towards it. He lifted his right foot, focusing entirely on balancing on his left, then put it down again. He did the same with his left foot. After several steps, it seemed to get easier to walk on the spot. 

Bill turned and looked to his left. He caught sight of his reflection in a large mirror beside Nicole's bed. He gasped at his appearance. His bare, smooth skin showing through the open pink robe looked undeniably feminine. 

His hair, still a little wet from the bath had grown longer than he'd realised. Although his posture looked strange, as he half-leaned over the bed due to his handcuff, he could see that the shoes he wore made him look taller, more powerful. Bill turned again, to look straight ahead at the closet. 

He took more steps. He knew that he had to please Nicole. Bill's walking was getting faster as he focused on pretending he was walking to the closet. He was impressed with himself for not falling yet. 

 You're growing, he told himself,  and you’re getting better at this. 

As he stared at the closet, Bill's mind started to wander. What if he actually were to walk into the closet? What would he pick out, what would he wear? 

He squinted in an attempt to see the closet's contents, still walking on the spot. He couldn't see clearly, but he caught glimpses of a variety of colours. There was a lot of black, but there were also reds, pinks, greens. He could tell that they were all there. 

He looked at the  FitBit. 120 steps.  Just 120? 

He walked a bit faster, staring at the closet again. The open robe annoyed him, and his feet hurt, but he tried to focus entirely on the closet. 

As he stared in the same place, walking a lot faster and more naturally than before, Bill reflected on how it was Nicole's bedroom he was standing in. The bedroom she'd shared with his father. He thought about his dad. What would he make of this situation? 

Bill thought about the changes Nicole had forced upon him. Were they positive changes? They were certainly

beginning to seem a lot less unbearable than when they'd first began. He thought about the person he'd been when he'd entered the house. He was shy, uninteresting and lazy. Now, walking fast on the spot in heels that were difficult to stand in, he felt far from lazy. He also felt a lot more interesting. 

Maybe, Bill thought, this was what he'd been waiting for. He just needed somebody to show him the way. Who better, than his father's partner? 

Bill continued to walk as his face broke into a smile. He felt relieved. He felt in control for the first time in weeks. 

 This can be my choice, Bill told himself. He laughed out loud. “It's my choice,” he said, euphorically. 

He thought about the ways in which he'd progressed, since Nicole, Barbara, Pauline and even Rachel and Alex's guidance. He'd become more experienced, more resilient, a better lover and he'd become more attractive. 

He thought about the future Nicole had promised him. A purpose, servicing others. 

He thought about Alexis' cock, fucking him. Bill's dick twitched, getting semi-erect, but he didn't feel ashamed this time. He was still euphoric as he paced on the spot. 

Bill wondered if Alexis had a similar history to him. He seemed happy, he thought. Not only that, he seemed fulfilled. Sexually, emotionally and physically, he seemed stable. It wouldn't be so bad to be like that, would it? Bill thought. 

He looked at the  FitBit. 340 steps. 

Bill slowed down his walking a little and looked down at the shoes again. 

 I'm doing great, he thought,  I could never have done this before. I'm walking in stupid shoes. This is a skill. I am lucky to have this skill. 

With his free hand, he pulled the robe around him. As soon as he let go, it fell again. Bill looked down at his body. 

He almost tripped as he stared at his dick, making him focus again on walking steadily and staring straight ahead. 

He sighed into the air. “Everything's going to be OK,” he told himself. 

---

One hour later, after Bill thought many more thoughts, Nicole returned to the room. She was smiling, and had coffee and cookies in her hand. 

“How many steps?” She asked immediately. 

Bill looked at the  FitBit. “1,324,” he said. 

Nicole walked over, put the tray on the bed and looked at his arm. “Not bad,” she said. 

She pulled her keys out of her pocket and uncuffed him. Bill immediately tied the robe back around him and looked at Nicole. He waited for what she would say next. 

“I brought you coffee and cookies,” she said, “You deserve it, after such a successful day doing the first part of your training.” 

“Thank you,” said Bill, grabbing a cookie immediately and biting into it ravenously. 

Nicole poured them both coffee and sat calmly on the bed. “Sit down with me, Laurie,” she said. 

Bill sat next to her, dipping a cookie into his drink. His feet were killing, making him wince as he moved him. 

“I'll take those off for you in a minute,” Nicole said, looking at the shoes. 

There were a few seconds of silence, then Nicole quietly said, “How are you feeling, Laurie?” 

She looked straight into Bill's eyes. For all of her cruelness, there was a hint of tenderness there. 

“I'm okay,” said Bill. They maintained eye contact. He thought of his father again, of how he and Nicole had shared that very bed. He thought some more about how much he'd grown since being here, how much he was
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continuing to grow. The inheritance was beginning to matter less and less. He was here to be trained. This was the start of his new life. He was Laurie now. Bill had gone, gone with his father. 

“Good,” said Nicole, smirking slightly. She patted Bill on the back and turned to look at her closet. “We'll get you some proper clothes to wear in a minute,” she said. 

- The End -
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KYLIE'S BOUDOIR

 

I would like to invite all my readers to check out Kylie's Boudoir (http://kyliegable.blogspot.com/). This is my place to communicate with readers and let them know my thoughts on feminization and female domination as well as give details on upcoming projects. I'd especially love to get more comments from readers. Thanks for reading. 

Love, 

Kylie



Twitter - @KylieGable

Email - KylieGable@Yahoo.com

Facebook - Kylie Gable
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Get a Free Copy of The
Operator by Kylie Gable

If you enjoyed this forced feminization
story, you'll love The Operator, which
tells the story of a lonely businessman
who gets more than he bargained for
when he calls a phone sex operator
with a story about an imaginary mis-
tress.

It's a story of forced feminization and

finding love where you least expect it
and it's yours free at

www.kyliegable.com.
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I Now Have a Patreon Page
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I'm very excited to announce that | just
launched a new Patreon page. The page
already contains a post just for patrons
with a picture from The Mask of the
Jaguar that was censored by Amazon.
The page will contain original short sto-
ries, audio books, and art as well as early
releases from future books. Please check
it out at www.patreon.com/KylieGable
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CANDY APPLE CUSTOM EROTICA

If you enjoy stories by myself, Mindi
Harris, and Claudia Acosta, why not have
us write your fantasy for you. We are all
capable of writing steamy erotic fantasies
and | think you’ll find our rates more than
fair, especially if we can use it in one of
our published stories. Contact
KylieGable@yahoo.com for rates and
details.
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ROMANTIC FORCED FEM

This story may have been
one of the more brutal stories
that Pamela has written at
Candy Apple Press. Her next
one, is one of the more
gentle.

One problem with keeping
your desire to dress up in the
closet, is you just might miss
your lover’s desire to be the
one in charge. This woman
clearly knows how to domi-
nate her man, but when she
does what she’s wants, she’s
also fulfilling his desire.
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