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    The familiar smell of her perfume made my blood pressure drop as she snuggled next to me on the patio swing and her sweet voice said, “Oh Jack, we have it great, don’t we?”  
 
    I slid my hand on her silky, stockinged thigh. “Mmm.” I sniffed her fragrant neck. “We sure do.”  
 
    I sipped my after-dinner espresso. Squeezed her thigh. “So, should we have a reenactment of last night?”  
 
    “Why not? Mmm. It was wonderful. I loved your narrating. It was so perfect—it made it all seem so real.”  
 
    “Thanks. It’s odd I like thinking of that, but I do. I can tell how much you enjoy the images it creates, too. Maybe we should pursue the idea a little further. Maybe make the fantasy a reality. We’re good at that.”  
 
    “We are. Just like the way you just brought it up right now.  It’s quite synchronistic that you should say that. You see, I uh... I did a little research and found a place we might like to go to for vacation—if you’re interested—a place that’s made for fulfilling romantic fantasy vacations.”  
 
    “Really? Where?”  
 
    Sindy’s head tilted and turned to look up at me from my shoulder, her eyes alive with the thought of it. “It’s a private island resort. Clear blue water, ocean breezes, and it never gets above eighty degrees. Great food and drink, activities, gorgeous accommodations and scenery.”  
 
    “Sounds great.”  
 
    “Good, because I booked us for two weeks.”  
 
    “Two weeks?”  
 
    “We have five-weeks’ vacation. Why not?”  
 
    “It’s probably expensive.”  
 
    “Jack, we’re both making a ton of money. Should we just invest all of it and retire at forty? What would we do then? We don’t need new cars, our house is fine. We have everything we want.”  
 
    I laughed. She was right. We didn’t live excessively and with both of us having engineering degrees we make plenty and our 401K plans were solid. “True.” I kissed her head. “Then maybe the fantasy can become a reality for vacation.” I glided my hand over her thigh, my heart racing with the thought. “Maybe...maybe...you can experience it for real. I’d love to give you a special gift like that. See you thrilled and fulfilled like that.”  
 
    “Oh, Jack. You’re the one that thrills and fulfills me.”  
 
    “But I’m not a, uh, well, uh, I’m more of a nerd and geek than a lover.”  
 
    “I love you and you always make me happy. But this place does have an unusual service for men.”  
 
    “What kind of service?”  
 
    “They have a temporary treatment that lasts a few weeks that will make a man more like a horse than a sheep.”  
 
    “Impossible.”  
 
    “No, really, it’s true. I vetted it all out. It works for a woman’s attributes too, with breasts, hips, and all of that. I think it would be fun.” She ran her blood-red-polished, long fingernails over the V-neck of her minidress. “Would be fun to try wouldn’t it? Having an awesome woman’s body like that? Becoming a seductress? Think about it.”  
 
    The thought of my wife being a seductress always excited me. She already was, but with her on vacation, in a stress free and open environment like that. I crossed my legs to hide my interest. Sipping my espresso, I watched a moth committing suicide by repeatedly diving into the flame of the tiki torch, the fire fluttering in the breeze. What possessed a conscious life to change it like that? Was it unknowing, or deliberate?  
 
    “Earth to Jack. Jack? What are you doing?”  
 
    “Watching the moth change its life. Sorry. Don’t know why even a bug would end up changing things so dramatically.”  
 
    “Maybe it needs a change. Maybe it doesn’t even know it. Humans have epiphany's like that. It doesn’t mean they die like that moth probably will, they do change though—something dies off and something new is born. It’s life. Experience can change people for the better. Desire becomes more defined, likes and dislikes become clearer. Right?”  
 
    “True. Like when I realized engineering was more fun that math or physics. Or when we met and I realized I was in love with you when I had never felt love before.”  
 
    “Exactly. So back to vacation. Don’t you think it would be fun to have a woman’s body like that?”  
 
    “I imagine it would. You have a great body. I’ve occasionally wondered how nice it must feel to be you.”  
 
    “It does feels nice, but imagine having an even more alluring and sensual body.” She pushed my hair back over my ear and gazed at me lovingly. Her eyes flitted over my face and hair. “It gives me a tingle to think of it. Plus, I bet all the men would be really, well, they’d take advantage of the technology as well.” She crossed her legs and bounced a high heel foot in the air. “Hmm.” She rubbed my thigh through my jeans. “And you could become something much different than a geek or a nerd. Not that you aren’t already. You could be really special.”  
 
    I kissed her cheek.  
 
    She squeezed my thigh with her tiny hand. “They make it easy, and safe, too. We’ll need to agree to blood tests when we arrive like everyone there has to. Then there’s no disease risks.”  
 
    My heart pounded in my chest thinking about such a wild vacation. I could give my wife a real treat to remember for the rest of her life with people we’d never see again. “I like minimizing risk. I hope I wouldn’t get jealous though, or come undone. Fantasizing is one thing, but reality’s another.”  
 
    “Honey, they have it all figured out. When couples go, they have a way to minimize any jealousy or ill feelings. It seems pretty solid too.”  
 
    “What is it?”  
 
    “It’s hard to explain. They say it’s best to just sign the authorization and leave it up to them. Upon arrival, it’ll all be taken care of and in a little while after the check in, we’ll both be ready for the most mind blowing, epiphany creating, experience of our lives.”  
 
    “Sounds incredible.”  
 
    “It is. Somehow the temporary body changes modify how we view things. Clarifies what we both want. They say a husband and wife going on vacation there can be more like two girls going on vacation together. No jealousy, just two girls having fun.”  
 
    “Two girls?”  
 
    “Yeah you know, two girls can have fun and not get jealous like a husband and wife would, right? No manly egos to get in the way and so on. It’s like that. Like an extended girls’ night out. So, should I cancel or are we going? We’d leave Sunday. We’d have to cancel tonight, or sign the papers online tonight. If we cancel tonight, no charge. If we miss it, we get charged for it just as if we signed up for it.”  
 
    “Wow. That’s fast.”  
 
    “When I went to book it, there wasn’t a reservation available until next year, but then they notified me of a cancelation this week. I grabbed it, and now we have to decide. I wanted us to have a nice relaxing dinner and a few drinks before we talked about it. But now, we need to take action.”  
 
    Sindy stood up and smoothed her tight mini-dress. She flipped her hair over her shoulder. Her tiny body strutted in her high-heels to the table and she poured two Blanton’s neat. She walked back sexily as I absorbed how good it must feel to be as alluring as she is. How much sexier could she become on vacation with modifications?  
 
    She handed me the drink. “Yes? Dream vacation? Awesome woman’s body?” She winked and held her glass.  
 
    “Yes.” I saw the moth as its wings burned off and it fell to the ground in a pile of others. Could it rise as a Phoenix from the ashes?  
 
    We clinked and sipped. She slid onto the swing with me again, opened her purse and took her phone out. Her nails clicked on the screen. “Here it is. You have to electronically sign these forms. I’ve done mine already.” She held it out to me. I tried to grab her phone to read it. “Honey, it’ll take too long for you to read them all. Just click the signature squares.”  
 
    I looked at her. “More than one? How many are there?”  
 
    “A few. You know, liability wavers, blood testing permissions, name changes for the vacation.”  
 
    “Name changes?”  
 
    “Just one.” She ran her hand through my hair and gazed at me. “I was thinking of Bitsie. Do you like Bitsie? I think that would be really cute.”  
 
    “Sounds a little too frilly, even for you.”  
 
    “Okay, no Bitsie. Hmm.” She thought a moment as her eyes flitted about me. “Click, honey, click, and we can celebrate, then leave the day after tomorrow.”  
 
    She held the phone tight as she scrolled and I clicked each signature button. I laughed. “This is like buying our house. Except I think there’s more documents.”  
 
    “I know. Such a litigious society we live in. It’ll be worth it.”  
 
    At the end, she manipulated the phone and keyed in some text. “Okay, I have it done, my sweet Jackie.” She showed me our confirmation number. “It’s done!”  
 
    She took a fabric tape measure from her purse. “Now let me get you measurements.”  
 
    “For what?”  
 
    “So that the resort can have them. They provide clothing for the vacation.”  
 
    She took all my measurements, including my feet, and punched them into her phone.  
 
    “There. All set.” She kissed me on the lips. “Thank you, honey. You’re so special and we’re both going to be even more special on vacation. You’ll see. It’ll be so enlightening for us, I love you, Jackie.” 
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    Well, needless to say, we had a hell of a night that night after signing up for our vacation. The next day, we set things up to take care of the mail and the house while we were gone, and packed some small bags since we didn’t need much. Sindy said I’d need even less than she did, so I only brought the shoes I wore on my feet and one change of clothes. She tried to get me to not even take that but I had to have a contingency plan just in case and she knew how I liked to minimize risk.  
 
    The day flew by. We were ready to leave first thing the next morning. It was only a couple hour flight and then a small puddle jumper to the island. Now we could relax and go to dinner.  
 
    “Jackie, dear. Does this dress look conservative enough for dinner tonight?” She stood there posing, all five foot of her in her four-inch stilettos. I came up to her and wrapped my arms around her, looking directly into her eyes. “You’re just the right size.”  
 
    “So are you.” She kissed my lips. “Dress okay?”  
 
    “Perfect. Not too revealing, but not conservative either. Classy sex in heels.”  
 
    “Wonderful.” She went to the dresser, sprayed perfume all over her and packed her purse. I tied my tie and she watched. “You look nice. Men’s clothes are so boring though. So few options.”  
 
    “Makes life easy.”  
 
    “I guess. Boring easy. You’re too creative a person to be stuck with such limited options.”  
 
    “I don’t mind.”  
 
    “I think you will. After our vacation I think you’ll realize how boring being a man can be. Women have it so much better.”  
 
    “Why will vacation change that?”  
 
    “You’ll see. Let’s just go or we’ll be late for our reservation.”  
 
    I took her offered hand and we left. I drove us to the restaurant and Sindy was sure to give the valet a good show of leg and cleavage as he held her door then closed it and came around to me, his face all red. I took the ticket from him and slid a five in his hand.  
 
    Sindy took my arm and we went in to the maître d’. He led us to our table. A waiter took our drink order and Sindy slid my hand on her silky stockinged leg under the table and whispered. “Do I feel nice?”  
 
    “You do. Very nice. I love that you wear stockings. They’re so silky and sexy.”  
 
    “I know. You should feel them on silky shaved legs. You’d love it. It makes a woman feel so sexy. Can you imagine being me? You said you thought about it occasionally.” She glided my hand on her thigh as her eyes flitted around my face.  
 
    “I guess I could imagine, but I doubt I could know.”  
 
    “Don’t you think that’s a shame? Wouldn’t it be nice if you could know? I mean really know. Intimately.”  
 
    “I guess it would be insightful.”  
 
    “Would you do it if you could change back again? Would you want to experience what a woman experiences in a body like a woman’s?”  
 
    “I guess if there were a way to do such a thing it might be a neat experiment. But that’s not possible.”  
 
    She grinned. Our drinks arrived and we clinked and toasted. Sindy said, “To new, life changing, enlightening experiences.”  
 
    I nodded and clinked. “To enlightenment.”  
 
    We sipped and perused the menu, Sindy sitting close to me in the booth facing the full moon outside. “I love you, my Jackie.”  
 
    “I love you too, Sin. More than you can imagine. Why have you started calling me Jackie? My mom used to call me that because she always wanted a girl.”  
 
    “Uh, I did? I don’t know. I guess it fits. It’s less threatening than Jack and has a lightness, a funness to it. I like the name Jackie. Don’t you?”  
 
    “I guess if that’s what you want to call me, that’s okay. Just don’t use it if others are around. It sounds girlie.”  
 
    “Johnny isn’t girlie. Why is Jackie?”  
 
    “Because some girls are named Jackie and no girls are named Johnny.”  
 
    She nodded, grinning at me, her eyes again flitting about my face. The back of a finger slid across my cheek. “You have such a nice skin. It’s so soft and pretty.”  
 
    “Uh, thanks honey.”  
 
    The waiter came and Sindy looked up at him. “I’ll have the aged Delmonico medium rare with asparagus and a half dozen oysters as an appetizer.” He nodded. He looked to me and Sindy said, “Jackie here will have oysters to start as well and the shrimp cocktail with a caesar salad.”  
 
    I looked at her. “I, uh...”  
 
    She turned to the waiter. “Oh yes, and a glass of white Bordeaux for Jackie as well. Thank you.”  
 
    He turned and left. I tilted my head and asked, “Why did you do that?”  
 
    “Isn’t that what you were going to order?”  
 
    “Maybe.”  
 
    “Well, it’s what you should order. You don’t want to have a pouch belly sunbathing, Jackie.”  
 
    “There. You did it again. You called me Jackie.” 
 
    She looked around. “There’s no one around.”  
 
    “But you did it in front of the waiter, too. And I’d like to order my own dinner.”  
 
    “Oh Jackie, stop.” She glided my hand on her silky thigh. She moved my hair behind my ear and tightened one of my stud earrings. “Don’t be so uptight. Vacation is tomorrow and you should get used to relaxing and being who you are more. Let your hair down, girl.”  
 
    “Girl?” I looked around to see if anyone heard. “Honey!”  
 
    “Okay, okay. I was just teasing. I just wanted to get a head start on fun.” Her eyes left mine and opened wide as a man passed by. Her eyes followed him and she grinned. “Mmm, he smelled nice. Nice ass too. He’s so tall. Isn’t he handsome, Jackie? Look.”  
 
    I looked to see him as he held a chair for a gorgeous woman and then seated himself. “Uh, he is good looking, I guess.”  
 
    “Good. We have the same taste. That will make things easier.”  
 
    “Easier? I mean, I’d let you chose. I think. We’ll see.”  
 
    “Yes, easier. Two girls on girls’ night out with the same taste means we can stay together. If you had different taste, well, we might end up spending it apart.”  
 
    “Girls’ night?”  
 
    “Jackie, you know...like they said at the resort. No manly egos to get in the way. It’s about the attitude you’ll have, princess.”  
 
    “First Jackie and now princess? C’mon Sin, you’re gonna give me a complex.”  
 
    “Relax. It’ll all be clear soon, honey.”  
 
    We ate dinner. I put aside my ego and Sin stopped calling me Jackie and princess. We had a wonderful meal and after-dinner drinks and another fantastic night in bed with me narrating and Sindy letting me know what she wanted in the narration. She really got into it this time and even narrated a bunch of it herself. There were five different guys in this fantasy and a girl with Sindy named Jacquelyn. I couldn’t believe what those two girls did.  
 
    We both fell off to sleep as soon as we were done. Well, truthfully, it was so exciting, I actually finished way before she did and fell asleep before her. 
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    I was half asleep in the morning, Sindy next to me, her eyes closed, using her toys again, calling out Jacquelyn's name along with others. Her telling some guy to shove it all the way into Jacquelyn, her egging on another guy to spill it in Jacquelyn's mouth. I imagined this girl Jacquelyn and somehow imagined I was her. It must have been the way Sindy had been calling me Jackie that made my mind associate it that way.  
 
    I couldn’t help getting rid of my morning wood, her tales excited me so much. I was playing with it, like an adolescent boy and shaking the bed. Sindy sat up looking at me lying there, sheets off, wood in hand. “Good girl, Jacquelyn. Squirt your girly thing while the boys use you up.” My girly thing, boys using me up, I was so excited by the thought of it for some reason, I couldn’t hold back. She covered her mouth and giggled wide eyed as I immediately shot it all over my belly.  
 
    I felt my face flush red. I rolled onto my stomach and mumbled into the pillow, “Oh god.”  
 
    Her hand caressed my back. “It’s okay, princess. Soon you’ll be fine and not feel bad about such things. We need to get moving or we’ll miss our flight. Hurry, Jackie.”  
 
    I looked at the clock and there was no time to argue. I leapt from bed and we both set about getting out of the house. We left on time and made our flight. We flew the puddle jumper across brilliantly blue water while Sindy held my arm and we both looked out the window at it. It was beautiful. “So pretty,” Sindy said.  
 
    “Yeah, it is.”  
 
    “Almost as pretty as you’re going to be.”  
 
    “Pretty? I thought I’d be like a horse. Maybe handsome?”  
 
    “No, pretty. Like a horse? You’d be more like a very cute pony.”  
 
    “I thought you said the men get the modifications, too.”  
 
    “There’ll be plenty of horses there. I’d hate to make you into something you’re not, honey. I’d miss you then. And so would you. It would get in the way and always have to be hidden so it wouldn’t mess up your lines, Jackie.”  
 
    “What?”  
 
    The plane landed with a chirp. We couldn’t talk above the noise of the engines and brakes. We gathered our things and boarded the van to the resort.  
 
    They were so efficient processing us, before I knew it, our bags were handled, we had our room keys and our blood testing was complete. A nurse entered the room where were being briefed on activities by a very cute young man. When he was done, he left and the nurse sat down with her clipboard. “Okay you two. You’ve passed the tests. Now for the mods. Who’s first?”  
 
    We looked at each other. Sindy said, “I’ll go first. It’ll provide motivation for Jackie.”  
 
    My face flushed at the sound of her using that name again. The nurse smiled at me. “Okay Jackie, you wait here and we’ll be right back in a few minutes. There are magazines in the corner, coffee, tea, and water. The bathroom is down the hall from the drinks. You might want to go while Sindy is in there.”  
 
    My wife kissed me and the nurse led her out. I took a bottle of water and sipped it, looking at the magazines. Cosmopolitan, women’s hairstyle magazines, women’s fashion magazines, one with short story romances. I sat back down and waited.  
 
    It wasn’t long until Sindy came back out. She wore a sheer white shirt opened over a bikini and high heels. She was incredible. My hand went over my mouth. My eyes popped open.  
 
    Sindy grinned ear to ear. “Nice huh? I love it.” She turned around like a model, showing me. Her hips and butt were plumped but not too big, her breasts were firm and big with large, hard nipples showing through the bikini top. Even her cheeks and lips were plumped and inviting.  
 
    The nurse came over and took me by the hand. “Pee yet?”  
 
    “Uh...”  
 
    “Go pee and then. It’s your turn honey.”  
 
    I went into the bathroom and thought of baseball to soften things up from the new Sindy making it so hard. I peed and went back out.  
 
    She led me into a room, had me put on a hospital gown, and laid me down on a gurney. “What’s this?”  
 
    She nodded and held a finger up to me as if to say I’ll answer you in a second and then she put a breathing mask over my mouth and nose. A sweet flowery scent filled my senses and then... 
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    “That’s a good girl, Jacquelyn. Sit up now. It’s vacation time. Everything came out well.” She lifted my shoulders and had me drink some water. I was a little foggy headed as I tried to figure out what had happened. She slid my legs off the gurney and my shoes clunked against the bar below. She held four fingers in front of my eyes. “How many are there, princess?”  
 
    I focused on them and they came into view clearly now. “Four,” I heard myself say.  
 
    “Good, girl. You didn’t even need a voice mod, you have such a lovely voice. You’re so lucky. Now swing your legs and arms and see that they don’t feel like rubber. Don’t want you falling down.”  
 
    I swung my arms and looked at them. My fingernails were long and painted. I gasped.  
 
    “Something wrong?”  
 
    “My nails.”  
 
    “Very pretty, aren’t they? Don’t you like the color? Now swing your legs.”  
 
    I placed my hands on my thighs and swung my legs, my shoes clunking into the bar. “They’re fine.”  
 
    “Okay, stand up honey and look in the mirror.”  
 
    I stood up. I was in high heels, toenails painted to match my fingernails. I held the gurney. My legs were hairless as was my chest, which now had breasts the size of Sindy’s with the same hard nipples. I was wearing a bikini. I couldn’t see anything at my crotch. I grabbed it.  
 
    “Don’t worry, it’s still there. It’s stuck inside a latex device that holds it and makes it look like a girl’s crotch from the outside, with the folds and all. What do they call it? Uh, it’s a camel-toe gaff. It has a hole a man can use to make love to you and everything.”  
 
    I felt it through the bikini while she rambled on about it. It did feel like a girl’s.  
 
    “Removable too if you want to just wear panties or a flared hem skirt or dress. How smart huh? You can pee without undoing it, through a hole in it. It’s almost like a real girl’s. Men can even use the hole like a real girl’s and you’ll love how it feels when they do.”  
 
    My head was reeling in confusion. I lifted my head and looked forward into the mirror. My hair had been redone into layers and highlighted. I had three long, dangling, pierced earrings in each ear and my cheeks were plumped as well as my lips. I looked like a Barbie doll. A damn hot Barbie doll. I couldn’t help throb inside my gaff. My mouth hung down as I turned and looked myself over. I moved the sheer bathing suit cover to the side to see my voluptuous hips.  
 
    The nurse put her hand on my shoulder. “Are you okay dear? You’re ready to go back to your wife, if you feel ready.”  
 
    She looked into my eyes. “Uh, I uh... I wasn’t expecting...”  
 
    “I know. It’s amazing isn’t it? No one believes it when they see how well it turns out. The breasts and so on go away in a few weeks, but they’ll be good and solid until then. Unless of course you want to make it permanent, which can be done in a jiffy with just a little pill. Many of our customers take that option.”  
 
    “Uh, I was just supposed to become more of a man not become a woman.”  
 
    She looked at her clipboard. “No, you initialed all the boxes for the same modifications your wife had, dear. See?” She showed me. 
 
    I saw the forms with my initials on them. “Oh god. Reverse it. Please?”  
 
    “We can’t, princess. It’ll go away on its own. But like I said, most of our customers make it permanent. I think you will too. Just relax and enjoy it until then, but I bet you won’t want it gone by then. You turned out so well. Not a hint of masculinity at all.” She took me by the hand. “Shall we, Jacquelyn? Sindy is waiting.” She handed me a purse. This has your things in it.”  
 
    I slung the purse across my shoulder and she led me back out to the waiting room. Sindy’s eyes popped and she gasped. “Perfect! My dream girl! Jackie you’re gorgeous.” She gave me a big hug, our breasts crushing against each other.  
 
    She held my hand and had me turn around. She patted my butt. “Very nice ass princess, you’ll attract more men than me.” She grabbed my breasts with both hands and squeezed them. “And what nice puppies.” She squeezed my nipples through the fabric making me shudder. “Hmmm, and as sensitive as mine. You like?”  
 
    “Sindy, this is too much. I never expected to be transformed like this. You never told me you checked all women’s boxes.”  
 
    “I asked you if you ever wondered what it would be like to be in a woman’s body. You said you’d do it if it wasn’t permanent, remember?”  
 
    I rolled my eyes. “I guess I did, huh.”  
 
    “Yes, you did. I wanted to call you Bitsie too, but you didn’t want that so I changed it to Jacquelyn or Jackie for short.  Remember? I’ve been calling you Jackie for a while now.” She had a look of concern on her face. “Are you going to be okay, honey?”  
 
    I took a deep breath. “I suppose, I just didn’t realize. A communication error on my part I guess.”  
 
    “I’m sorry, honey. I could swear this is what you wanted. It’s what I wanted for you at least. I think you’ll love it. A new experience. Exploring and dreaming?”  
 
    “Yeah, right, Sin. I know. Okay. May as well make the best of it.”  
 
    She kissed my cheek. “That a girl. Now all you have to do is experience it. Be a big girl and get into your new role because we’re two girls on a two-week-long girls’ night out. Ready to go find some boys?”  
 
    “Honey, I think we should buy some clothes before we start walking around.”  
 
    “All our clothes are in our room. They provided it for us as part of the package. Remember me measuring you?”  
 
    I nodded. It all made sense now.  
 
    Sindy took me by the hand. “C’mon girl. The world awaits. Let’s get some lunch by the beach and have a few drinks. I think you could use a drink or two.” She kissed my plump lips. “Oh yes, those lips are just begging to be penetrated. At least that’s the signal they’ll send to the boys. They’ll all want them wrapped around their big hard—”  
 
    “Sindy, stop. I’m not doing anything like that.”  
 
    “Maybe Jack isn’t, but you’re not Jack anymore, princess, so get used to the idea of your new role with real men.” 
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    Hand in hand, we walked in high heel forced minced steps as they clicked on the tile floor. We passed down a hall and through the main lobby of the hotel. People were milling about. Gorgeous women, smiling men, couples holding hands. Some wore bathing suits, some casual clothing and some looked like hookers and studs. Fetish wear, girls on leashes, guys on leashes. You name it, they were here.  
 
    Sindy had a grin ear to ear. “Wow, this is something else.”  
 
    “I feel like I’ve been dropped on some kind of alien planet. Especially with these huge boobs bouncing and tugging on my chest and the extra hips and butt. It doesn’t even feel like my body.”  
 
    “Oh, suck it up, princess. You’ll get used to it.”  
 
    We took stools at the bar overlooking the ocean. Salt breezes blew across us as Sindy ordered pina coladas. Her hand slid on my thigh. “They did a nice job waxing you. So smooth. Does it feel nice?”  
 
    “Very.” I looked around nervously and crossed my legs, turning on the stool to face her. I took her in. She was like me, a body built for men and sex.  
 
    “Something wrong, sweetie?” She brushed my hair from my forehead. “They even did your hair and makeup well.”  
 
    “Thanks.”  
 
    The drink arrived from the cute, smiling bartender who nodded and winked at me as he placed them and ran off.  
 
    I took a deep draw of the straw in the hollowed-out pineapple. “Mmm, nice and fresh.”  
 
    “Just like you and me. Fresh new girls ready to be picked.”  
 
    “Honey, please.”  
 
    “You need to relax, Jackie. This will be a horrible vacation if you don’t. Look at it as exploring a new world. Think of all the opportunities you and I will have that we never had before.”  
 
    “I guess that’s one way to look at it. Kinda like the opportunities one would have if they were dropped into a sea of sharks.” I drank down my drink and ordered another with a wave of my hand.  
 
    “Hi there, ladies.” A handsome, tall, tanned guy in a revealing bikini bathing suit showing he was more of a horse than a sheep, said as he put his arms around the backs of our chairs. “Can I buy you two a drink?”  
 
    Sindy laughed, tilted her head to him and smiled. Her eyes roamed his perfect body. She placed a hand on his smooth, muscled chest and looked directly at his substantial bulge in his bikini. “I think that’s worthy of drinking to, or drinking off of.” She rubbed it with the palm of her hand as she looked into my eyes. “Right, Jackie?”  
 
    “Uh, I uh...”  
 
    Sindy winked at him. “My husband isn’t used to his new body yet, but I’m sure he’d love to watch us. Right Jack?”  
 
    My face flushed. “Don’t listen to her. My name is Jacquelyn. You can call me, Jackie. What’s yours?” I put my hand out to him and gave him a nervous smile.  
 
    He shook it and held it while he said, “You can call me Rod. So, you chose the full works huh? Good for you. I’m not as lucky to have a body that would look as good as yours does. Congratulations, Jackie.”  
 
    “Thanks.”  
 
    Sindy pressed her leg against his as he stood there and put her hand on his shoulder. “I’m Sindy. Jackie signed off of the choices unknowingly. I was the one that had the balls to choose them and make her into this. Now she needs to learn how to enjoy that body. Want to help her?”  
 
    “Sure, Sindy. Have you two eaten yet? I’m starving. Just got in.”  
 
    Sindy stood up and moved over a seat. “Yeah, let’s eat. Join us.”  
 
    He slid onto the stool and placed a large hand on my knee. “You shouldn’t be so nervous. You’re gorgeous.”  
 
    “Thanks.”  
 
    I sipped my drink while Sindy snuggled her seat close to him and rubbed him through his bikini. We ordered some lobster rolls and fries and I ate and watched as my wife enjoyed herself. It began to make me very aroused. I was throbbing in my gaff with it slipping and sliding inside of it. I bounced a high-heeled foot, stimulating it more.  
 
    I had to be careful not to brush my breasts against the bar when I ate because the nipples would touch it and send ripples of pleasure through me.  
 
    When we were done eating and drinking, Sindy said, “So, Rod, whaddya say we go to the bathroom and have some fun?”  
 
    “Sounds like a plan.” He slid off his seat and took Sindy’s hand as she stood up. Then he took mine and we walked together to the bathrooms inside. It was cool and the walk made my arousal in the gaff greater and that made me feel I needed to sway my hips more. All of a sudden, I felt like I actually was a woman.  
 
    Rod let our hands go as he started for the men’s room door. Sindy grabbed him by the arm. “Come in the girls’ room with us. No one here will care.”  
 
    “Why not.”  
 
    We all went into our own stall. When I came out, Sindy was leaning over the counter applying her lipstick. She saw me and said, “You may want to touch yours up, honey. I’m sure it’s in your purse.”  
 
    I washed my hands and dug around in my purse. Carefully, I redid my lipstick. Sindy sprayed perfume on herself and me and Rod washed his hands. He combed his thick hair and turned to look at us. “Ready?”  
 
    Sindy moved toward him and leaned into him as she slid her hand between them. “I’m ready for dessert. Jackie needs to try it too.”  
 
    “I, uh...” I moved back and sat on the couch crossing my legs. “You go ahead Sindy. I’ll watch.”  
 
    Sindy led Rod to the couch and seated him next to me. She took me by the hand and made me stand up. She took the pillows off another seat and placed them on the floor in front of Rod. “Kneel down, Jackie.” She knelt and tugged me to my knees. 
 
    Sindy reached for Rod’s bikini waist and tugged it under his hairless package, allowing it to leap up. It was huge. She took my hand and wrapped it around the shaft. “See how nice it feels? So much bigger and nicer it is than yours. Isn’t it, Jack?”  
 
    I nodded nervously and couldn’t help stroking it.  
 
    “Now your fantasy and mine comes true. You get to watch Rod make your wife feel like a real woman. Would you like that, Jack?”  
 
    “I’m not, Jack. Call me Jackie or Jacquelyn, and yes, I would.”  
 
    I looked at Rod and he winked at me as I stroked him.  
 
    Sindy said, “Good girl. You know who you are and what you want. Now take it in your mouth, bob your head on it and run your tongue around the tip while you look into Rod’s eyes. The eyes that will be looking into mine when he stuffs me with it and you watch us come together.”  
 
    I could feel Rod throb in my hand like I was throbbing in my slippery gaff. I sniffed cologne on him as I brought myself to the tip and licked it. He twitched and put his hand on my head. I looked up into his eyes as I engulfed it with my mouth and began to bob my head on it while running my tongue around it. It was incredibly exciting.  
 
    Rod’s face showed his pleasure as I became fervent in my ministrations to him. His hands squeezed my head tight as he began to thrust into my face. Just as I thought I’d be able to see his face as he came in my mouth, Sindy tugged me off of him and climbed onto his lap. She slid her bikini aside and guided him into her glistening folds. She moaned as she sat on it, taking it all the way in. “Oh god, Rod, your rod feels so damn good.”  
 
    I sat on my hunches watching, mimicking Sindy’s motions slightly, feeling myself sliding around in my clenching gaff. Sindy began to ride it all the way up and then plunged herself onto it hard and fast, over and over. Rod squeezed her breasts as he looked into her eyes. She kissed him deeply for a while and then shoved herself onto him hard. Her body shuddered and shook as she looked into his eyes. “Oh Rod, god.” She clung to him as she shuddered on it. 
 
    When she stopped shaking, she rode him again. I could tell he was near to finishing as he put his hands around her neck as if to choke her and looked into her eyes, his wide open. He grunted and shoved it deep into her. I could see the portion of his shaft that didn’t fit all the way in as it pulsed and shot his juices into her over and over again, her body shuddering and shaking. A deep moan erupted from his throat.  
 
    I wriggled my bottom and came inside my gaff uncontrollably, my body shaking as I did and I let out a little whimper. I caught my breath as they did theirs, Sindy kissing him deeply on the lips. “God, that was wonderful, Rod. Thank you so much. It never felt so good in my life.” She glanced down at me. “Was it good for you, Jack? Did you like seeing me with a real man?”  
 
    I stood up, my face flushed. Her eyes went up and down me, landing on my crotch as I said. “I’m Jackie or Jacquelyn, and it was nice to watch you and Rod. I loved seeing him use you and pump all of it into you, making good use of you.”  
 
    She laughed. “Right, you just wanted it inside of you instead and I’m sure you imagined that. I can see your own dripping out of your bikini onto your thigh like Rod’s is from me, Jack.”  
 
    “Jackie.”  
 
    “Right. Jackie.”  
 
    Rod stood up with Sindy still on him and slid her onto her feet, his rod popping free and dripping from the tip, and what he put inside her, running down her leg. “Hey, thanks. That was great. I think I’m gonna go snorkeling for a while. Have a great day, ladies. And Jackie, you were great, princess. Maybe we can do what I did with your wife sometime.”  
 
    I winked at him as he slid his package back into his clinging bikini. “Sure.” I glared at Sindy.  
 
    She went to the mirror and wiped the drips from her leg with a paper towel. I did the same and fixed my hair and lipstick then sprayed perfume all over me.  
 
    I put my arms around Sindy from behind and hugged her as I whispered in her ear, “You make a useful and entertaining receptacle for men to use, honey.”  
 
    She held my arms and looked at me in the mirror. “You will too, Jackie. I assume you want to now?”  
 
    I shrugged my shoulders. “Not sure he’d make me come like you, but I think it’s on the list to try.”  
 
    She smiled in the mirror as she rubbed my arms that were wrapped around her and said, “Good girl. You’ve now sucked a real man to get him ready for your wife. Seen your wife made love to by another man. Seen him inside of her as he pumped her full of his real man’s load and made her shudder and shake and have the best sex of her life. Now it’s my turn to see my husband, oops, my girlfriend, be the willing and longing receptacle, as you term it, for real men. But first, need a break?”  
 
    “Sure.”  
 
    “Me too. Let’s go tease guys and let them drool over us. Sound fun, girlfriend?”  
 
    I smiled ear to ear and took her arm. “Sounds great, girlfriend.”  
 
    “Good girl, Jackie. Now we’re two girls taking a real vacation.” 
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    We laid on the beach on lounge chairs, sipping iced tea and people-watching. Sindy would comment on the guys she found most interesting. She’d shift her bottom around uncomfortably when she watched certain guys and then talked about what she’d like to do with them.  
 
    Sindy pointed out others for me. “I think that one would be good for you from behind while his shorter friend would probably be good in front for you at the same time. I’d bet you’d like to have one for your mouth, too. Do you feel slutty, Jack?”  
 
    I crossed my legs and squeezed my thighs together, making the gaff massage my hardness in it. “It’s Jackie, honey. Jackie. I sure don’t feel like Jack anymore, and it’s embarrassing for me when you call me that.”  
 
    “Sorry, honey, but I’m just trying to put things in perspective for you so you know who you were in contrast to who you are. You need to feel who you are now and I think it’s working when you correct me like that. So...do you feel slutty?”  
 
    “Hmm, slutty? Is that what they call it? I’m hornier than I’ve ever been.”  
 
    She sipped her drink nodding. “I feel slutty. It feels so liberating. I think I’m officially a slut now.”  
 
    I laughed as I looked at her, her face was flush and her eyes bright as she took in all the eye candy around us.  
 
    Sindy asked again. “Are you a slut now baby? Do you feel like a slut?”  
 
    I gazed down at my breasts, legs, painted toenails, the drink in my long, painted-nailed fingers. I flicked my hair and my earrings tinkled. I thought about how good it was to suck Rod. I looked like a slut and sure felt like a slut. “I guess I am. I can’t believe I fell into it so quickly. I thought I’d be resistant. But with this body and it being so exciting seeing Rod so hot and lusting for me. And then seeing you and him. I didn’t even get jealous of you. You were right, I wanted to be the one being used by him. That was my only jealousy.”  
 
    She reached her hand over to mine and squeezed it while she looked into my eyes. “Good girl, honey. I’m soo proud of you. It seems we’ve once again made a dream come true and you didn’t even know you had that dream.”  
 
    I leaned in and kissed her lips.  
 
    “Now Jackie, whaddaya say we go shower and get ready to go out for dinner tonight? I think you’ll love dressing up sexy like women do. It feels so darn good.”  
 
    “Honestly? I can’t wait.” I covered my mouth and giggled. Sindy laughed and patted my hand. “You are such a girl. I love it. I knew that’s what was inside of you. It just needed some help to come out.”  
 
    We went to our room. It was a luxurious suite, the windows open and sheer curtains flapping in the ocean breeze. Sindy went to the bar and poured us drinks. She held the glass. “To my husband being the hottest girl out tonight!”  
 
    I held mine and said, “To my wife having any man she wants.” We clinked and sipped. She took me by the arm and led me to the patio. We sat and enjoyed the view.  
 
    I asked, “So they have clothes for us already? We don’t need to shop?”  
 
    “That’s right. I gave them our sizes and styles, themes we’d like to have. It was quite an encompassing questionnaire. I’m sure there’ll be plenty to pick from that you’ll like.” 
 
    “Good, I can’t wait to try dressing this Barbie-doll body and see what it feels like for a girl. Somehow, it’s incredibly exciting.”  
 
    “Good. I knew you’d love this once you gave up your old paradigm that you were a male.”  
 
    “But I am a male.”  
 
    “Well, by physical definition you are, honey. But your caring and loving nature, your meticulous hygiene and love of beauty... Those are all feminine traits and by that kind of definition, you’ve always been more a woman than a man. It’s a good thing. Accept it. Heck, look at yourself and enjoy it. Put the old paradigms out of your mind and be you.”  
 
    She shot her drink down, stood up in her heels and put her hand out. “Let’s shower and dress, girlfriend.”  
 
    The shower felt wonderful on my new curves. We soaped and cleaned each other under the rainforest showerhead. Washed each other’s hair. Sindy was washing my gaff. I pulled her hand from it. “This thing has to go.”  
 
    She stopped me. “Why? Don’t you want a man to use it?”  
 
    “I don’t like it. It’s the only part of me that feels fake. It’s all latex.”  
 
    “Then take it off.”  
 
    I did and it was refreshing to let it be free. Sindy soaped it up and kissed me while she stroked it. “Mmm, I do like it like this.” She rinsed it off and lifted her leg to try to climb on it. I tried to guide it into her, pressing her against the cold tile wall and said, “Lift your leg a little more honey. I can almost make it in.”  
 
    She struggled to get close enough to it and used her hand to try to pull it closer.  
 
    “Oww. Honey, that’s as long as it gets. See? I should have had the mod there, too.”  
 
    “It’s okay honey. We can go on the bed after we dry off. C’mon.” She shut the water off and we hurriedly toweled off. We ran into the bedroom and pulled back the covers. Sindy slid onto the sheets and pulled her legs back. I climbed on her and she guided me in. She wrapped her legs around my hips as our breasts crushed each other. I gasped in her ear, “Oh god. You feel so good.”  
 
    She stroked my hair while I humped into her like a young boy.” “That’s it, Jackie. Let it go.”  
 
    I leaned up and looked into her eyes. “I love you.”  
 
    “I love you too.”  
 
    “How does it feel, Sin?”  
 
    “It feels nice.”  
 
    I pounded her as hard and fast as I could. “How about now?”  
 
    “It’s still nice honey.” She smiled at me. “Now squirt it and we can get dressed.”  
 
    She wasn’t responding anything like Rod made her respond.  
 
    “Can you even feel it?” 
 
    “Of course I can. It’s nice.”  
 
    “Not as nice as Rod, huh?”  
 
    “Well honey, that was novel and exciting and well.... Don’t feel bad. I love you doing this.”  
 
    “I know.” I collapsed on her as I ran out of steam and went limp from my embarrassment.  
 
    “Did you come, princess?”  
 
    “I, uh... I want to save it.”  
 
    “Okay, sweetie. Ready to dress?”  
 
    I rolled off her. I knew it was silly to feel bad. It was, what it was. Why let my male ego get in the way. I felt her hug me from behind. “That was very nice, Jackie.”  
 
    “Thanks.” I turned and wrapped my arms around her, hugging her and gave her a kiss on the forehead. “Let’s dress. I have to see how it feels.” 
 
    Back into the bathroom we dried our hair and did our makeup with Sindy helping me along while we laughed.  
 
    “This is such fun with you, Jackie. It’s like playing with a doll. You’re so cute. Is it fun for you?” 
 
    “Thanks. It is fun. I feel sexy.”  
 
    We went into the walk-in closet and picked out our clothes, shoes, purses, and all and sat on the bed to dress.  
 
    I watched Sindy slip on her sheer black stockings and attach them to her black-lace garter belt. I did the same, relishing the sensation. She slid on strappy stilettos and I did the same. She slid on black crotchless panties and I did the same. We both slid into our matching black chiffon over a shiny black lining V-neck minidresses and adjusted our breasts in them. She went to the dresser, put on her jewelry, and sprayed on perfume...and I did the same.  
 
    She took me by the hand, walked us to the full-length mirror and pointed at us. “Look at the pretty girls ready to go out. We could be twins almost.”  
 
    I took both of us in. We were both like a couple of dolls. Classy and sexy, made-up with high cheekbones and full, painted lips, shapely legs, big breasts, and nice hips, nipples showing a slight bump in our tops on each side of our creamy, full cleavage. I swung the hem of my dress so it spun silkily across my thighs back and forth. Of course, I was hard beneath it and the silky dress rubbing the tip made me shudder.  
 
    “You look lovely, Jackie. How does it feel?”  
 
    “Incredible. I’m aroused as hell. Can you see it under the dress or is it okay?”  
 
    She moved back to look. “Perfect. Can’t tell a bit. See? Isn’t it good it wasn’t made bigger?”  
 
    “I guess. This sure feels nice.”  
 
    She stood up on her toes and kissed my lips. “Good. Now, let’s go get you laid. It’s your turn.”  
 
    I took a deep breath and covered my mouth with my hand. “No, honey. I took the gaff off remember? There’s nowhere for him to put it.”  
 
    “Yes there is silly, and it will feel even better there.” She grabbed my ass with both hands. “Right in the back door.”  
 
    “No honey, no. I couldn’t. Not ever.”  
 
    “Oh, Jackie. Don’t be such a prude.”  
 
    “Please? We have two weeks. Not tonight.”  
 
    “Okay. Some other night then?”  
 
    “Maybe.”  
 
    “Okay. Besides. We didn’t clean out back there in the shower like we should have. I forgot to in the heat of the moment and forgot to tell you.”  
 
    “Clean out?”  
 
    “Clean out the back door, silly. Who wants a dirty foyer when they’re having company inside?”  
 
    “Oh god, Sindy. Never. You’d do that?”  
 
    “I have, before we met. You aren’t long enough to get in there, but most guys are. It’s wonderful. You’ll see. It’s best when there’s one in each hole. I can show you if you want.” She raised her eyebrows as she quickly looked at her watch. “We need to go. Get your purse, Jackie.” 
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    We entered the open-air restaurant, our high heels clicking on the tile floor as we walked hand in hand. Waves crashed on the beach, seagulls laughed, people were having fun, soft classical music played. A Maître d’ held our chairs for us as we slid our hems under our thighs and sat on the corner of the four-seater looking to the sea. 
 
    A waiter in a black bow tie and white shirt with white towel over one arm took our drink orders, his teeth flashing a smile all the time. Sindy leaned into me and ran her hand on my stockinged thigh. “Oh honey, we do have it good. Like I said at home. Isn’t life wonderful?”  
 
    I placed my hand on her leg under the table cloth and kissed her lips lightly. “It sure is.”  
 
    I looked around and took it all in while the sensations of my new body filled me with a feeling of power and allure. I asked Sindy, “Do you feel sexy and powerful and alluring when you dress like this?”  
 
    “Absolutely. I feel finished, decorated and perfect like a manicured, landscape garden. I feel fresh as a flower. Everything seems brighter, fresher, sensations and sounds stronger and more interesting. My skin even feels more sensual. You?”  
 
    “I think you nailed it. Exactly how I feel. I never felt this way as Jack.”  
 
    “Of course not. Men don’t have the opportunity to feel this way. It’s not thought of as being manly either.”  
 
    I nodded as the waiter deposited our drinks and we smiled at him and Sindy continued, “That’s why you had to do this. I wanted you to experience how good it is. Everyone’s so afraid of men doing this and I guess I see why. If they all did, well, there’d be no men.” She laughed, picked up her drink, and held it to me. “To my newfound love,” she paused and raised an eyebrow, “Jackie, my lovey husband, immersing herself in the pleasures of femininity as much as she can.”  
 
    I clinked my martini glass, my baby finger held out naturally. “To femininity.”  
 
    We dined not ate, we savored, not swallowed, we indulged. Seven courses in all, paired wines and dessert. After dinner drinks followed with espresso on a couch by the edge of the sand, the breeze fluttering the hem of my dress and brushing my hair as I bounced a crossed leg over the other, feeling the lusciousness of what I was immersed in.  
 
    Sindy leaned into me. Her head rested on my shoulder. “Ready to party, girlfriend?”  
 
    “Hmm, this is so nice right here.”  
 
    “We can just stay here and watch the sunset, then go back to our room.”  
 
    “Maybe.”  
 
    “Or maybe you’d like to get to do something with a real man like you did with Rod. I’d like to do that too. Sometimes it’s more fun to just give than receive.”  
 
    “You only did that for Jack a few times just after you met. I thought you hated it.”  
 
    Her face flushed. “Hate it? No, I just didn’t think it was that great for you.”  
 
    “I see.”  
 
    “I’ll remember that and I’ll make it up to you. But the question is now, would you like to enjoy a little giving?”  
 
    I bounced my leg and thought about Rod. I remembered how I felt then and throbbed under my dress, my little dress-tent in my lap lifting and falling as I did.  
 
    Sindy wrapped her fingers around it. “Looks like you like that idea. But of course, we don’t have to if you feel you’re not that kind of girl right now.”  
 
    I took a deep breath. “As much as I enjoyed Rod’s rod, I’m having a hard time thinking about what I actually did and what it means.”  
 
    “It means you enjoyed it.”  
 
    “It means I’m gay.”  
 
    “Honey, do you want me to start calling you Jack again? Or maybe being the little afraid girl that you are right now, I should call you Bitsie.” She squeezed my shaft though the dress. Little itsy, bitsie Bitsie.”  
 
    “You aren’t helping, Sin.”  
 
    “Okay, I’m sorry. How about this. You’ve never danced dressed up so nicely, Jackie. I think you should experience how good your girl’s body feels on the dance floor all dressed up like you are. How would that be?”  
 
    I kissed her cheek. “That would be lovely.” 
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    The music pounded in the nightclub. Dominants held the leashes of their subs: Leashes on chastity cages, sissy collars, even noses. Some girls wore necklaces with a bejeweled word slut emblazoned on them, some had dresses with openings for the nipples to protrude, the butt to be exposed, and any other kind of fetishy outfit you could think of. Guys in full body latex with full masked heads, their eyes flitting in the openings and ball gags framed by their stretched lips were being led around with bound hands by women in thigh-high boots and with whips on the belts of their leather mini-skirts. Men were kissing and caressing each other at the bar. Then there were more mundane looking, simply well dressed, but extremely sexy, people, like the two of us.  
 
    It was as if I was normal and everyone else wasn’t. Somehow that comforted me, even though none of us was any different. I still felt a part of them and comfortable. We were all explorers, just exploring different roles.  
 
    We found a couple of seats at the bar and slid onto them. I slung my purse-strap across my chest, crossed my legs and locked a heel on the seat rail, loving the feel of my silky stockings slipping against one another.  
 
    I turned the seat to face the crowd—the show was too good to miss. Sindy did the same and the bartender tapped us on the shoulder when he was ready to take our order and said, “Come-sicle rewards are half price tonight for the ladies. Can I get you girls some?”  
 
    I turned to him, “Come-sicle rewards?”  
 
    He laughed. “Not a real one. It’s a shot made of a couple of things and the stuff resting at the bottom looks and tastes just like it. Some girls like to sip it until the end and then save up the bottom part to drink all at once.” He pointed down the bar to the rocks glasses girls and guys were collecting it in. He laughed.  
 
    Sindy slapped her palm on the bar. “Hell yeah, bring us two each to start...and an empty rocks glass, big boy,” she chortled.  
 
    She put her hand on my stockinged knee. “The universe is conspiring to give you what you need, little girl. Even if your mind is thinking it’s wrong.”  
 
    “I guess.” I shrugged my shoulders and bounced a foot in time with the music. I felt natural sitting there like that. It was nice to see my shapely leg with painted toenails in high heels and the short hem of my dress resting way up my thigh. My breasts felt reassuring on my chest. I ran my fingernails over my thigh then took the perfume from my purse, sprayed a little on my wrists, rubbed them together and sniffed them.  
 
    Sindy leaned into me, slid her hand on my thigh and said. “Feeling pretty and pleasant, honey?”  
 
    “Incredibly pleasant. Lusciously nice. Very pretty too.”  
 
    “I can tell by how absorbed you are with it. It’s wonderful to see you this way—so relaxed and feeling so good. I don’t think I’ve ever seen you like this. I’m so proud of you and happy for you. Now I’m certain I’ve done the right thing.”  
 
    “Me too. I feel whole in my skin, wonderful.”  
 
    Our shots arrived. Looking at them, we both grinned. That thick pearly white liquid at the bottom did look very real. We sipped our first until we reached it—the reward at the bottom, Sindy’s face showing the humor of it.  
 
    “Okay, Jackie, sip it and see if it tastes real.” She sipped hers and raised her eyebrows. “Wow. Interesting. Liqueur and reward. Very real, don’t you think?”  
 
    “I wouldn’t know.”  
 
    “Oh, right. I forgot. Well, how is it? Do you think it’s something you’d like to obtain from a man? I mean, after you’ve driven him crazy and you decide when it’s time for him to be allowed to end his delicious torture that you’re giving him?”  
 
    “I, uh...it’s just...”  
 
    “Old paradigms, Jackie. Or should I call you Jack or Bitsie again?”  
 
    I rolled my eyes.  
 
    “Remember how good you were making Rod feel and how passionate you were making him for you. His lusting for release while he looked into your eyes and you controlled his sensations, his hands squeezing your head.”  
 
    I throbbed beneath my dress. I pressed it between my thighs and bounced my foot, my face flushing, my heart racing at the thought.  
 
    I tasted it again, looking at her while she watched me and glided her hand over my leg. The reward made me so aroused, my whole body was tingling as it went across my tongue. I let some fall on my lip and licked it off. I finished it then put my long-nailed finger into the glass and wiped it out. I licked the thick pearly white liquid off my finger.  
 
    “I can see it in your eyes. You’re all Jackie now. Good girl.” She sipped it again. “Tasting it makes me want the real thing. How about you?”  
 
    I as I lowered my head and looked up at her sheepishly, I fought myself, but yet I had no choice, except to admit the truth. I was throbbing under my dress. I nodded quickly and nervously. “God yes, honey.”  
 
    She laughed and looked down the bar at the girls collecting it then poured the rest of hers into our empty rocks glass. “For you, honey.” She licked the shot glass out and licked her lips. She picked up the second one. And held it to me to toast. I picked mine up and held it to clink. Sindy smiled and said, “To making our dreams come true.”  
 
    I clinked. “To obtaining our rewards.”  
 
    Sindy winked at me and we sipped.  
 
    We took the drink down to the reward level. Sindy placed hers in the rocks glass. I savored it, imagining it was real, then licked the glass out. I held my fingers up to the bartender along with a shot glass to order two more.  
 
    We turned from the masses and snuggled on the stools together, Sindy holding my arm in her hand and placing her head close to mine. I smelled her perfume in her hair as she caressed me under my dress, alternating between my thigh and the tops of my stockings to gently stroking my shaft while she talked about the different sizes, shapes and variety of men she had sucked and enjoyed. She went into the details of each, their personalities, bodies, reactions, tastes.  
 
    Throughout her reminiscing and vivid pictures she painted in my mind, we sipped, savored, and saved our drinks, one after the other until I had a nice, warm and fuzzy buzz, and was thoroughly aroused and longing for a real man experience.  
 
    Sindy asked, “Do you want to dance? That’s what we came here for, remember?”  
 
    “Oh, right.” I looked around, hoping for an available male to service. A dom came by with her sub. She smiled at me and said, “Hi, I’m Natasha and my sub is Bitsie. He’s a little man that has little aspirations and needs to know his purpose.” She looked at him and made him kneel. He looked up through the openings in his latex mask at her, his mouth locked open with some metallic device. His pink tongue glistened. She patted his head. “Bitsie has been a good boy tonight and has received the rewards of 7 real men.”  
 
    Sindy sipped while watching our exchange. I nodded and patted him and said, “Good boy, Bitsie. Are you allowed to have a reward yourself tonight?”  
 
    He turned, looking up to his master with questioning eyes. She smiled down at him. Natasha said, “As a matter of fact, he is.”  
 
    His eyes opened wide. She made him stand up, his hands bound behind his back. She then opened the crotch of his latex suit and took all of his cleanly shaven package out, the small shaft standing at attention and bobbing in the air. She said, “See why he’s called Bitsie? Isn’t it cute?”  
 
    I grinned, looking into his eye holes. “Yes, very cute, Bitsie.”  
 
    Natasha took me by the hand and looked into my eyes. “I was wondering, would either of you like to give Bitsie his reward? It’s time for him to go back in his cage.”  
 
    Sindy looked at me and motioned for me to do it. I shrugged to Natasha. “Why not? Poor Bitsie.” I patted his head and slid off the barstool. I put my napkin on the floor. Natasha grabbed my shoulder. “No. He wasn’t that good. He needed 14 tonight for that, but he was so slow, savoring all of them greedily, poor thing. All he’s allowed is a hand job... If you would... I’m sure it won’t take long.”  
 
    I looked at him standing there, his eyes begging for relief, his rod leaping and falling before him, a drip hanging on the tip. Sindy stood to watch.  
 
    I grasped his little shaft in my hand and stroked it while I looked into his eyes. He humped in to my hand and Natasha cracked him hard on the ass with her whip. “No humping, Bitsie!”  
 
    I stroked him some more, he gazed at me as if he were in love, our eyes joining us. It was only a few, squeezing strokes when Sindy grabbed the empty shot glass. She put it by the tip of it as I felt him shoot through his rod and into it. His body twitching and knees shaking, he whimpered. His body slumped when he was done and he hung his head down. Sindy put the shot back on the bar.  
 
    Natasha tied a little sign around his package that read, “Bitsie - a powerless man.” Then Natasha took the hooded mask off his head. He was cute as he turned his head to hide.  
 
    Natasha said, “Thank you. Now it’s time for Bitsie to show everybody how not powerful a corporate CEO is. Come Bitsie and let everyone see you, then you have to go back into your cage and sleep before you serve the real men tomorrow at breakfast.”  
 
    Bitsie nodded and she led him by his leash around the bar showing him to everyone.  
 
    I looked at Sindy and rolled my eyes. “Wow!”  
 
    “Yeah wow. Was it fun?”  
 
    “It was actually. I felt connected to him through his eyes. He turned out to be very cute and handsome, too.”  
 
    “He sure was. Are you glad you did that for him?”  
 
    “I am.”  
 
    She handed me the shot glass from him. It was very white and pearly and filled half the glass. “Here’s your reward, Jacquelyn. Do you want it?”  
 
    I grasped it between my thumb and forefinger, my pinky finger held out as I looked through it into the light. It looked like the ones we had. I sniffed it. It had no smell I could detect. I put it on the bar.  
 
    Sindy said, “Saving it, Jackie?” 
 
    I stared at it.  
 
    “Or is it Jack or Bitsie, like him? It was you he had that pleasure for. You that pulled it from him, giving him his reward.”  
 
    I lifted the glass and thought of his pleasure, my hand coaxing it from him, the way he started to hump my hand as if it were his lover. I closed my eyes and brought it to my lips, my shaft throbbing beneath my dress, my heart racing. I tilted the glass and let it slide onto my tongue. It tasted the same as the previous ones, less the liqueur. I swished it in my mouth and swallowed it, opened my eyes and looked into Sindy’s. 
 
    She smiled and patted my shoulder. I licked the glass out.  
 
    “Good girl, Jackie. Let’s dance.”  
 
    We danced with each other for a few songs. I marveled at how good it felt to dance dressed as I was, my breasts tugging on my chest, my heels making my movements feminine and sexy, my hips swishing my minidress, my hair floating about while my hands flowed around me.  
 
    When we were done, we went back to our seats and ordered a pink-peppermint-stick martini up. Sindy ran her hand on my shoulders. “How’s my little girl? I know you loved dancing.”  
 
    “Wonderful. Getting tired though. You?”  
 
    “A bit. It’s been a long day. I’d really like to get laid too. Shouldn’t pass it up for what we paid for this.” She caressed my thigh with her hand while she kissed me deeply on the lips. She gazed lovingly into my eyes and ran her hand over my hair. “Would that be okay, honey?”  
 
    “Oh god, yes, I’d love to make love to you now. Let’s go.”  
 
    She laughed. “Oh Jackie, it seems you’re misinterpreting me again. I’d love for you to stick that little thing in me and get it off, but don’t you think I’d rather have a few real men first?” 
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    Sindy put her purse on her shoulder, grasped my hand and stood up. “C’mon, little girl. Time for me to get what I need.” She handed me my drink, then picked up hers.  
 
    I slung my purse over my shoulder and let her lead me through the crowd as she looked for a suitor. Would she ever want me again? I felt so insignificant.  
 
    “You understand this is what we came here for. You too. You need to get laid by a real man too, but you need to clean that bottom out first.”  
 
    I stopped us walking. “I don’t want that, honey.”  
 
    She turned to me. “Then fine. Just watch me. It is okay for me to do this, right? It’s like you’ve been narrating to me.”  
 
    “No... I mean...that’s fine. Watching you and Rod was wonderful. Another would add to the thrill.” I throbbed under my dress, the tip deliciously rubbing the satin. “I’d like that deep satisfaction for you.”  
 
    “If you can hold off long enough, you can come when he comes inside of me, okay?” She smiled up at me and kissed my cheek. “Okay princess? Just jerk it under that dress. Unless of course you want to stick it in where they were and then squirt that thing where they did... If you can last that long. That wouldn’t bother me either. I’m sure it wouldn’t take long once you get it in.”  
 
    I thought about the options and each was exciting me even more. I felt like a freak, but I couldn’t help the excitement it gave me. I was bobbing up and down under my dress, the tip rubbing and sending little twitches through me. I tugged her hand. “Let’s find the guys you want.”  
 
    She led us through the crowd. She stopped at a big black man and stood on her toes. She said into his ear, “Can you come in me while my husband...” She motioned to me with her head, “...watches?”  
 
    He grinned and wrapped his big arm around her shoulder. “Sure, baby.”  
 
    “Good. Let me pick up some more, you’re first.”  
 
    She found two more handsome guys and led us all back to our room. We walked, drinking our drinks. One of them had his arm around my shoulder as we walked. He smelled delicious. 
 
    By the time we had gotten to our room, I had a nice buzz. Sindy went straight to the bed and pulled the big black guy onto her. Lifting her dress, spreading her legs, both her hands holding her heels in the air, she looked around him to me. “Honey, can you guide him in?”  
 
    He rolled back a bit, so I could get between them. It was hard and huge. I held it and guided it as I watched it disappear into her wetness. She gasped as it stretched her out. He pressed her thighs to the bed and he began to thrust into her, making her high heels flail in the air.  
 
    I moved away from the bed and the other two guys already had their rods out, stroking them. One of them pressed my shoulders down to get me on my knees. He slapped my face with it and then shoved it into my mouth. The other one took my hand and wrapped it around his. I stroked and sucked while hearing my wife being pounded on the bed, his grunting, her moaning. I could see her hands digging into his ass out from the corner of my eye.  
 
    I sucked and my head was taken from him to the other guy and began sucking him next while stroking the one I had lost from my mouth. I heard Sindy have one after another until he dove into her. From the corner of my eye I watched it pump her full of his reward. He pulled out, some of his reward dripping from her folds. Seeing him get off her, the one in my hand climbed on top of her and took over pounding her. The one in my mouth thrusted into my face, watching her.  
 
    I ran my tongue around his tip and shaft and stroked him with both hands while I bobbed my head on it and looked up at him. I wanted him to finish from me. I glanced with one eye at Sindy, watching her come again. Then he shoved it deep and held it there while he grunted and pumped more into her. I had to hurry. So, I went faster on the one in my mouth.  
 
    He saw the opening with Sindy and tugged my head off him to dip into her. I looked around the room. The tall black guy was watching while he held his half-limp rod and stroked it. I went in front of him and knelt down then took it into my hands and mouth. “Thanks, baby,” he said as his big hands rested on my head. “I’d like to do your wife again, if you can get me ready, sweet thing. You’re a very pretty husband, honey.”  
 
    I nodded as I dutifully worked him to full hardness hoping I could be the one to make him come. I went at it fervently looking up into his dark eyes as he gazed lovingly at me.  
 
    Needless to say, the one on Sindy rolled off to the side and the big hands tugged me off him. “Sorry honey, your wife is ready for me.”  
 
    He got back on her, her legs pushed back, her heels flailing with each thrust. The bed wet beneath her from her emissions and theirs. She looked up at him, touching his face with her hand and said, “God, you feel so good. I can’t believe you’re ready already.”  
 
    “Your cute little sissy husband got me ready for you.”  
 
    “Oh baby, pound me and fill me again. I’m wearing out.”  
 
    The other two left the room and I stood there watching. Watching my wife with a built, handsome black man making love to her as they kissed deeply and he thrust into her. Her hands gripped his hard ass and she whimpered as he pounded her into the bed over and over.  
 
    My hand had drifted to my hard rod and wrapped it in the silky dress as I stroked it unconsciously and watched my wife feel better than she ever felt before. Then, I could tell he was ready as he grunted and shoved it as far in as it would go. The part of the long shaft that was out of her pulsated as it pumped more fluid into my wife. I came immediately, soaking my dress profusely.  
 
    My knees shook and I almost fell over. I caught my balance and then sat on the floor, my back against the bed. I caught my breath and just before I fell asleep, I heard my wife ask him to stay.  
 
    “Sure, baby,” his deep voice rumbled. 
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    I woke up in the morning on the couch opposite the bed where Sindy gently kissed the big black guy on the forehead as his naked body lay sleeping, his gorgeous rod in the air. She climbed out of bed slowly and came over to me.  
 
    I sat up and she kissed me on the lips. “Honey, I’m sore so why don’t you sneak over there and get yourself a reward? I know you’d like that. He would too.”  
 
    I took a deep breath and stared at him. I wanted to.  
 
    “Go, you know you want to.” She held her hand out for me to stand. She lifted her dress to show me her black stockings, covered with white splotches. “I need to shower.”  
 
    I stood. She went into the bathroom. Slowly, I climbed onto the bed so as not to wake him. I slid across the satin sheets on my belly. My hand wrapped itself around his shaft as I moved my head above it. I engulfed it and began bobbing my head and running my tongue around it. It hardened further and his hands came onto my head as he moaned a low moan. His eyes remained closed as I went at getting my reward.  
 
    I was hard under my dress as I slowly humped the bed while sucking his magnificent tool. It wasn’t long until his hands clenched tight and he pulsed in my grip, shooting his fresh morning load into my mouth. I swallowed greedily but couldn’t keep up, allowing some to leak from my lips. Then it seemed I might gag on the copious amount and I took my mouth off. Big spurts shot through his thick rod clenched in my fist and onto my face and hair. At the same time, I came under my dress.  
 
    I rolled off him and he tugged me to him to wrap an arm around me and hold me close. I snuggled to his shoulder and fell asleep once more.  
 
    When I woke up, he was gone. Sindy was dressed reading the resort magazine. “Oh look, the blow-queen princess is awake again. Was he too much for you to handle? Your hair and face are covered in it.”  
 
    I touched my face and felt it then nodded sheepishly.  
 
    “That’s okay, Jackie. Those are your badges of honor. I think you look cute like that. I took some pictures already so you could see it fresh.”  
 
    “Oh, honey. Delete them, okay?”  
 
    “Why? You should be proud. You’ll jerk off to them later, you’ll see.”  
 
    “I, uh, I...”  
 
    “Relax. It was good for you wasn’t it? Admit it. You loved it.”  
 
    I nodded.  
 
    “Good, now go do your duty and then clean out in the shower and get cleaned up. There’s an attachment in there for it. I already used it.”  
 
    “Clean out?”  
 
    “Absolutely. You want be clean and fresh, don’t you? I did it and I’m ready for two at a time now. You need to be ready for a man to use you like the good little slut you are.”  
 
    “Oh honey, no. I could never do that.”  
 
    “You will. You loved sucking them. You’ll love this even more. Trust me. Just do what I say. You’ll want to. Trust me you will. Now go so we can go get some breakfast. I’m starving.”  
 
    Dressed in a skimpy white, nearly see-through dress and heels, she paged through the magazine. She was gorgeous. She looked up at me. “Go princess, please. Do as I say.”  
 
    I did. It was weird but I did feel clean. After I did my makeup and dressed, I came out to Sindy. “Ready.”  
 
    “Good girl. Now come over here in front of me.”  
 
    I walked to her and she tugged me close to her. She lifted my dress and pulled aside my panties. She lifted her eyes at me. “Something you said I didn’t do enough of for you.” She dove onto it and in less than a minute, I came.  
 
    Immediately, she took a chrome thing from her purse and began squishing my rod into it. “Hey, what’s that?”  
 
    “Motivation. Just relax and think about baseball.”  
 
    As it softened, she managed to get it in and attached it to a chrome ring around my balls and rod. She clicked the lock shut. “There. Isn’t it cute? It really shows how little it is now, doesn’t it?”  
 
    “I don’t get it.”  
 
    “You will.”  
 
    She dug in her purse and took out a packet of pills. She gave me one. “Go take this pill.”  
 
    “What is it?”  
 
    “More motivation, trust me.”  
 
    I rolled my eyes, went to the sink and took it. “Okay, can we eat?”  
 
    “Let’s.”  
 
    We grabbed our purses and went to the restaurant. It was crowded with all the usual variety of vacationers. The sub from last night was on his knees sucking off someone while they ate breakfast. Others were doing all sorts of things around us.  
 
    “Wow. Crazy place,” I said as I took it all in.  
 
    A waiter came and we placed our order. 
 
    Sindy looked around. “Great, isn’t it?”  
 
    “Wild. So, what’s with this motivation? Motivation for what?”  
 
    “Motivation so you can get past your paradigm of a man inside your bottom.”  
 
    “I told you I won’t do that.”  
 
    “You need to. A woman needs to be penetrated. It’s intimate and connects her to the man. You’ll love feeling him inside of you and feeling him come in you. It’s only natural.”  
 
    “Yuk.” I could feel myself hard inside of my cage even though I shouldn’t have been. “Hey, what kind of motivation was that pill?”  
 
    “Can’t you feel it? Aren’t you hard in your cage? Aren’t you aroused?”  
 
    “I am. Not sure why.”  
 
    “That’s why. The pill.” She placed her hand on mine and looked into my eyes. “Now the only way for you to have any release is when you agree to have a man as you should. When you allow a man to come in your bottom, then the cage can come off. I guarantee you’ll love it and you’ll come from that alone. You’ll see how your little male part isn’t the only way to enjoy life and really...isn’t even needed.”  
 
    Our food came. I sipped my juice. “I won’t do it, Sindy. This is mean.”  
 
    “It’s what you need. You’ll see.” 
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    We ate breakfast in silence then went back upstairs and changed into our bathing suits. The ones we wore that day were even skimpier than the last. Mine was a light pink and sheer with see-through fabric—the cage shined though it revealing my predicament. Sindy’s suit was sheer white. We wore heels matching our suits and strutted off to the pool by the beach.  
 
    I was filling my cage and couldn’t help being totally aroused. My eyes roamed all the women, men, and women like me. I tried to just lay there and enjoy the sun and ocean breeze but my mind kept wanting to be free of this longing. I wanted to come and get the monkey off my back. 
 
    Sindy reached out and held my hand on the arm of my chaise. “Are you okay, sweetie?”  
 
    “No. I want to come.” 
 
    “Then agree to what you need to do. Don’t be so stubborn. You’ve seen how much I love being connected to a man when he makes love to me. How wonderful it is when his passion rises and we’re joined in our own world of just us.” She turned my head to face her. “Look into my eyes and tell me you never thought about how good it feels for me.”  
 
    “Of course I do. That’s why I enjoy watching you with them. It’s amazing how sexy you are and I can just imagine how wonderful it feels for you. But I’m a guy. To me, it’s being violated in a place where no one should go.”  
 
    She reached over and squeezed my breast. “A guy huh? Hmm, sure don’t look like one anymore. Why try to act so hetero and macho? You’re feminine and deserve to be made love to just like any woman. Just try to imagine it. You love making them feel good with your mouth, right?”  
 
    I took a deep breath, nodded and my eyes locked on a guy’s bulge in his bikini as he passed by and said hi.  
 
    “Hi.” I smiled up at him as he continued on.  
 
    “Don’t you? Don’t you love feeling their passion as you coax your reward from them? Jackie, look at me.”  
 
    I locked eyes with her. My face flushed with embarrassment.  
 
    “Tell me the truth. You never expected it and you’re even embarrassed by how much you love doing that for a man.”  
 
    I nodded.  
 
    “Tell me.”  
 
    “I do. I love it. I don’t know why.” I was throbbing in my cage thinking about it. I crossed my legs and unconsciously began to caress my breast with one hand. “It’s...it’s very special.”  
 
    “See? That’s how this will be if you’d just stop being so stubborn.”  
 
    I caught myself playing with my breast and stopped. I looked around to see who saw and a guy winked at me. I turned back to Sindy. “Doing that doesn’t seem so dirty. But I can’t even imagine sticking something in my bottom. It would feel horrible. Painful too.”  
 
    She rubbed the back of my hand with her thumb and ran a hand over my hair. “Sweetie, you’re all wrong. I love it there as much as in front. Sometimes more even. Both at once is heavenly. I know what to do next. Just relax now and enjoy the sun. We should probably turn over and get some on our backs.”  
 
    She lowered the back of the chaise and flipped over and so did I. I stared at the beach, the feeling of my breasts crushed under me and the breeze on my back gave me comfort. 
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    We spent the day enjoying the outdoors, lunch on a shaded patio eating oysters and clams, Sindy made me take another pill. We took a dip in the clear blue ocean. Sindy found us some guys and she and I were able to enjoy a little dessert from them, then she rode some other guys and I watched—all of it making me more and more aroused and longing for release.  
 
    On the way back to our room, Sindy said, “I found an event in the resort magazine for tonight that might be good for us to go to. It’s special for couples like us. You know, a feminized husband and his hot wife, or a feminized male and his significant other. The main part is, it’s for feminized males.”  
 
    “Really? That sounds interesting. It’s so hard to tell if girls are like me or not here.”  
 
    “Exactly. That’s why they have these events to share experiences and be with people with common interests and goals. There was an article about the struggles some feminized males have like you’re having. You aren’t alone in that regard.  
 
    “See?”  
 
    “So, what they do at these events is make it obvious to everyone what stage girls like you are at. You know, no interest in men, oral interest, and of course full interest. Even interest in other girls like you.”  
 
    “Other girls like me? I never really thought of that.”  
 
    “Wouldn’t it be nice? It might be a way for you to be more comfortable with your new self.”  
 
    “True. I’d like to meet other girls like me.”  
 
    “Good. Then we’re going.  
 
    Sindy stopped in a shop and had me wait outside on a bench while she did. She bought something and placed it in her shoulder bag, then came out smiling and cheery. “I’m so happy for you.”  
 
    We went back to the room, her hands holding my bicep and snuggling while we walked. My breasts were jiggling and tugging on my chest with each step in my heels. My hips swung seductively and I felt the wonderfully alive, total slut inside of me.  
 
    In the room, Sindy hugged me and kissed my cheek, her eyes bright. “I have the solution, honey.”  
 
    “Oh no. Now what?”  
 
    “You’ll see. It’ll take away your fears.”  
 
    “Right.”  
 
    “C’mon. Relax a little. I love you and just want you to have the full experience.”  
 
    “I know. I’m doing my best.”  
 
    “I know you are. This will help. Now if you need to poop, go and then clean out.”  
 
    “I don’t. I went this morning like always. I’m done for today.”  
 
    “Good. Now get on the floor on your hands and knees and put that cute butt in the air.”  
 
    “Honey.”  
 
    “Do it, little girl.”  
 
    I did.  
 
    “Good, girl. Now put your head on your forearms on the floor.”  
 
    I did. I felt a cool, wet something press against my hole.  
 
    “Honey!”  
 
    “Relax. I’ll go slow.”  
 
    She pressed it gently and it made its way in, feeling eerily nice. I pressed upward toward it to take it further. It slid past the tight portion and entered me. I gasped.  
 
    “Are you okay?”  
 
    “Uh, I guess.” I felt it begin to vibrate. Then it swelled up inside of me.  
 
    “Tell me when it’s big enough.”  
 
    I heard her pumping it up. It grew inside of me vibrating quietly. “Ungh, okay stop. I might explode... Damn it feels so good.”  
 
    “See?” She slapped my bottom. “Now stand up and walk around to be sure it’s comfortable.”  
 
    I did. It was heavenly. I swung my hips more and it felt even better. Now I felt even more like a total slut. I thought it might make me have a release if I worked it enough, but I couldn’t seem to get it there just walking with it. “Oh honey, this feels incredible. I wish I could come from it.”  
 
    “I think you are, kind of. Look at your bikini.”  
 
    I was oozing from, my cage. It was milking me as I walked. “Oh god, I’ll need to do something about that.”  
 
    “Don’t worry. I’ll turn it down a little so it stops.” She looked at it as she adjusted the vibrations. It was a pulse now instead of continuous and it was less intense. “How’s that? It seems to have stopped dripping.” 
 
    “That’s fine. Thanks.” 
 
    “Let’s get dressed and go or we’ll be late. All the girls like you have a special outfit to wear. It’s so cute. You’ll love it. It makes it very obvious what stage you’re at so everyone knows.” She kissed my lips and slapped my bottom. 
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    We showered and dressed. I redid my makeup, making it more intense, and dried my hair using some product to emphasize the layering. I was stunning. Sindy was already dressing in the bedroom. She wore a black-lace garter-belt and sheer black stockings with black, strappy fetishy-high heels. She slid into her dress which was nothing more than a sheer body-hugging sheath of a mini dress with openings for her breasts. “How do I look?” She smiled and posed while running her nails over her exposed and rigid nipples.  
 
    “Stunning. God you are so hot.”  
 
    “Thank you. Your turn now. It’s on the bed.”  
 
    I sat down and slid on the light pink garter belt and sheer light pink stockings. I put my legs though the light pink ruffled crotchless panties which now framed my cage so femininely. I strapped on the light pink stilettos with heels so high I could barely walk in them and strolled around, feeling the tiny steps and the plug inside of me. It felt delicious. I sat on the bed and slid the dress up my legs and over my shoulders. I stood in the mirror and adjusted the turtle-neck-top with the word, “Husband” embroidered in hot pink on the front of the neck. I freed my breasts through the cutouts in the dress like Sindy had.  
 
    I turned in the mirror. “A bit exposed but it works.”  
 
    “You forgot something, honey. In the front. The hole there?”  
 
    There was a place to put my cage though. I pulled it through and it sat surrounded by little pink flowers sewn to the edges of the hole, made for the cage. It looked like a bird in a pretty pink nest of flowers now. I laughed. “Kinda silly isn’t it?”  
 
    “It works though. Now they can see your cage and know that you’re resisting the final stage of being penetrable. If you weren’t, there would be no cage and you could have it standing up proudly like the other girls like you will, along with that particular badge of achievement.”  
 
    “I see.”  
 
    She came over and put a broach on my left side above my breast that said, I LOVE TO SWALLOW. It was on a blue ribbon and it looked like an award. “This is to show you’ve made some progress in your true role and have achieved this level. Girls without cages will wear that and a PENETRABLE pin below it. Girls that like girls like you will have a pin of a sissy girl below that. Do you want to wear that?”  
 
    “I guess I should.”  
 
    “Okay.”  
 
    She pinned the bejeweled pink girl on below the first. Then she pinned on a bejeweled HOT WIFE pin on her dress.  
 
    “There. We’re all labeled and ready. Feel good?”  
 
    “Feel like I need to come. I’m crazy right now.” The vibrator sent a pulse and I twitched a bit. “Ungh, that felt good.” 
 
    “Good. Oh, almost forgot your pill.”  
 
    “No, please, this is enough.”  
 
    “Nonsense.” She held it in her fingers before my mouth. “Down the hatch.” I opened my mouth and she placed it on my tongue. I swallowed it.  
 
    Sindy got our purses, doused us both with our own perfumes and put them in the purses with our other things. “Ready?”  
 
    “I feel silly.”  
 
    She looked at me. “You do kind of look a little silly.” She kissed my lips gently. “But very very sexy and cute. You must feel sexy and cute, no?”  
 
    “I do actually. Extremely sexy, very feminine, and I feel so pretty.”  
 
    “Good. Now relax. It’ll be fun.”  
 
    We walked to the place for the party, my cage lock clinking with each step, the plug massaging me inside, my breasts tugging and nipples feeling the cool air on them as they moved with each step. I was on the edge of bliss but unable to step that one last step forward to reach it completely. It seemed I was losing my old paradigm of being my old self I no longer could be, or wanted to be.  
 
    We entered the room hand in hand. 
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    A waiter came over to us immediately and offered us martinis, which we each gladly took. I looked around at the crowd. There were girls like me everywhere, as their pins and the front of their dresses revealed. One girl like me, I never would have guessed to be like me, except for the very long, thick and rigid male package protruding from her nest of blue flowers on the front of her dress, caught my eye. I couldn’t stop looking at her as she talked animatedly and confidently, not the least bit embarrassed of what she was. Her contrast of the male and female made her all the more striking. I felt a strange attractive energy from her.  
 
    From time to time she’d nonchalantly wrap her manicured fingers around her red-lipstick-tipped rod and nonchalantly stroke it as she spoke. She was gorgeous.  
 
    Sindy leaned into me. “I see her. Isn’t she something? See? You could be that way instead of in a cage right now if you weren’t such a little chicken. You could be as proud as her. C’mon, let’s meet her.” She led me through the crowd to her.  
 
    Sindy put her hand out to greet her. “Excuse me, sorry if I’m interrupting, but we couldn’t help wanting to speak with you.”  
 
    She grasped Sindy’s hand gently. “Oh, no problem.” She turned to the man she was talking with. “Bill and I are all caught up, right Bill?”  
 
    “Right. Catch you later, Honey.” He smiled at us and left.  
 
    Smiling prettily, she turned to Sindy. “My name’s Honey. Isn’t that cute? I picked it just for here.”  
 
    “I’m Sindy and this is my husband, Jackie.”  
 
    “Nice to meet you two.” She looked at my pins. “I see Jackie is progressing.”  
 
    “She is, but still fearful.”  
 
    Honey put her hand on my shoulder. “Nothing to fear sweetie. I never had that problem because I was more open to those things, but some girls like us have trouble. You’ll grow into it I’m sure. We all do eventually.”  
 
    “Thanks.” My eyes flitted about her face and the brightness and joy behind her eyes filled me with a relaxed feeling. It felt like love. I looked at her pins. She had all of them. Her hand went to my breast. “Mind if I have a taste? We can take turns.”  
 
    “I uh...”  
 
    She leaned down, took my nipple and breast into her mouth and sent ripples of pleasure through me as she nibbled the nipple and ran her tongue around it. She rose up. “Very nice.” She lifted hers for me. I returned the favor while she caressed my hair and said, “You’re very pretty, Jackie. So sweet.”  
 
    I stopped and she kissed me deeply on the lips. I was beside myself with passion for her. She placed my hand on her shaft and I stroked her velvety rod. She leaned back. “Mmm, just a little okay? I’m saving it in case I find something special. Maybe I already have.” She took my hand away.  
 
    I sipped my drink, trying to gain my composure. Sindy smiled broadly at us. “You make a lovely couple.”  
 
    “Hi!” a tall handsome man said as he showed up beside Honey and wrapped his arm over her shoulders. “I’m Peter. Honey’s husband.” His hand slung out.  
 
    We both shook it and greeted him. His sheer black pants and suit showed his perfectly smooth, firm body. His male package was lifted by a belt beneath his pants and protruding proudly from a hole in his pants. His shirt held a number of pins: BULL, I LOVE TO SWALLOW, PENETRABLE, and had the bejeweled pin for liking girls like me and Honey.  
 
    He flashed a smile and said, “I see you’ve met my wife.” He took in my pins and looked into my eyes. “You’re lovely. First time here?”  
 
    I nodded. “Yes.”  
 
    “I thought so. Don’t worry. You’ll complete your natural roles soon and feel much better. Are you planning on taking the permanence pill yet? We have. Why pay for the transformation over and over?”  
 
    Sindy nodded in agreement. I shrugged.  
 
    He continued. “We’ve been doing this a few years now hoping to meet a couple we could really connect with. Someone not far from our home, hopefully. It’s hard though. We always come back at the same time with hopes to find those lifelong friends. Where are you two from?”  
 
    Sindy replied, “Just outside of Chicago. We’re both engineers.”  
 
    His eyes lit up. “No shit! We are too. We’re both...engineers and from outside of Chicago too. What city do you live in?”  
 
    “Highland Park.”  
 
    “Can’t be. We might be neighbors.”  
 
    Sindy grinned ear to ear. “We might be! We’re on Orchard lane.”  
 
    “Not far. Spruce avenue. We’re on opposite sides of the country club. Can’t be more than a couple of miles away. Wow. Go figure.” His eyes were alive with excitement as they danced back and forth across us both. Honey leapt up and down clapping her hands and Sindy did the same. 
 
    Peter raised his eyebrows. “I’m so happy we’ve met. We have to have dinner together tonight.” He turned to Honey. “Right, Honey?”  
 
    She beamed. “Absolutely!” She wrapped her arm around my shoulder and gave me a hug. “C’mon neighbor, let’s go find a booth by the garden.” She took my hand while her husband wrapped his arm around Sindy, and Honey’s flailing, painted tip spear led the way, to a curved booth on the patio, facing the gardens.  
 
    We had drinks, and savored each other. Sindy moved the table out a little so she could sit on Peter’s lap facing us as she rode him and we chatted. Honey and I took turns sucking each other’s breasts and she let me stroke and suck her lovely shaft as well. Unfortunately, she still resisted allowing me to obtain any reward, though I promised to have her ready again in no time. She said she wanted it to be special and had been edging days hoping for the right person to share it with.  
 
    By the time we were ready for dinner, it was as if I were outside of my body as the arousal coursed through me and my love for the two of them grew each minute. I could tell Sindy was equally taken with them both and we fell into such comfort with each other, it was as if we had known each other all our lives.  
 
    We ordered dinner and settled down a bit. The vibrator inside of me would send a long pulse into me, making me wriggle on it and wonder how Honey replacing it would feel. As I wriggled on it, I imagined her looking into my eyes as she made love to me. 
 
    Honey was caressing my stockinged thigh snuggled next to me. I held her velvet shaft in my hand and lightly squeezed it on and off. She kissed my neck. “I think we found the couple we’ve been looking for. Sindy and Peter seem to have hit it off and I think you’re quite smitten with me as I am with you. Am I right, Jackie?”  
 
    I gazed lovingly into her eyes and nodded. I looked over at Sindy and Peter. “I’d have to say Sindy and I feel the same about you two. This is very special.”  
 
    “Good. Then Peter and I will make love to you and Sindy tonight. If that’s okay with you and Sindy of course.”  
 
    “I’m sure Sindy would like that but...I, uh...I...”  
 
    Honey grimaced. “Don’t be such a sissy, you sissy.” She laughed. “I’ll be gentle until you tell me you want it harder. Okay?” She leaned down and sucked my nipple, her eye looking up at me. She popped off it with a slurp. “Mmm, I know you want it. You need it. Earn your new pin tonight and you can be a proud little girl.”  
 
    Our food arrived and we worked though the courses, all of us in a seemingly dream-like state as the warmth, relaxation, sensuality, and love of each other infused our beings. When we were finished, we had espressos and Honey had a pack of cigarettes we shared.  
 
    She was snuggled close to me as we watched the sunset. “Life is so beautiful, isn’t it? I’m so happy I took the permanence pill. This is so much nicer than what I was. Are you going to take it, Jackie?”  
 
    “I don’t know. I wish I had made my male part like yours. It’s so small.”  
 
    “So, you’d do it all over just for that? I don’t know about that. Now that mine’s permanent I sometimes wish it wasn’t. It’s a bit much to deal with when I’m not at a place like this. Everyday requires hiding it somehow. I can’t wear jeans because it shows. Think about it. I think you should take the permanence pill this time and just enjoy yourself as you are.”  
 
    “I’m not sure I want to be this way either though. I might want to just be the old nerdy me.”  
 
    “Why?”  
 
    “It’s who I am?”  
 
    “Is it really? I think not. Don’t you like who you are now? Don’t you prefer the feminine clothing, shoes, walk, breasts, hips, look? I bet you were a pretty boy but I don’t think you were ever as gorgeous as you are now.”  
 
    “True. I do love looking at myself and showering and doing my makeup and hair and getting dressed now.”  
 
    “See? Trust me. Take the pill before you leave. You’ll be glad you did.”  
 
    “We’ll see.”  
 
    “Your wife probably has them in her purse. Take them tonight.” She leaned over to Sindy who was cuddled into Peter. “Sindy, do you have the permanence pills with you?”  
 
    Sindy nodded and dug in her purse. She took them out and held it to me. “Good girl, Jacquelyn? You’re ready already?”  
 
    I shook my head and held my palm up to her. “No.”  
 
    “Oh, sorry sweetie. I thought you wanted it.” She popped it in her mouth and swallowed it with her water. “There. Now I can’t forget to take it. I sure wouldn’t want to go back to my old body after this. I have another for you in my purse when you’re ready.”  
 
    “Okay, dear. I’ll let you know if I decide.”  
 
    “Don’t forget now. I’d hate to see you be your old self when you enjoy yourself now so much better. So, are we all ready to go and make love? I want to lie next to my husband when he’s penetrated and filled with Honey’s huge pole and she pumps all of her pent-up juices into his tight bottom.”  
 
    I wriggled on my plug and it sent another pulse of vibration into me. I was oozing from my cage again. “Can I take the cage off at least?”  
 
    “No. You need to realize that part of your body isn’t the only way. At least this time. Then after you can decide if you want to wear it still. Okay, princess?”  
 
    “Okay.”  
 
    Honey slid out and slung her purse on her shoulder. I took my bag and her offered hand to get out of the booth. Peter stood, his shaft rigid in the air and oozing a glistening drop as he offered his hand to my wife.  
 
    We leisurely walked like star-crossed lovers through the gamut of alternative lifestyle people on our journey to our suite. Inside, Sindy pulled the coverings back and slid onto the red satin sheets, her arms open to Peter as she called to him, “Come to me, my love, and take me.”  
 
    He slid off his shirt and pants and held his shaft as he slid on his knees to her. Sindy turned to me. “Can you help Peter put his real man’s meat into your wife like the good husband you are?”  
 
    I slid onto the bed and wrapped my fingers around his thick shaft. Sindy slid her legs back and Peter pressed her stockinged thighs to the bed, her toes pointed in her heels by her head. I held his shaft and guided the tip into my wife’s glistening folds. He pressed it forward, stretching her visibly as her eyes rolled in her head and she gasped. I knelt there watching as it seemed to be entering her forever until he finally hit bottom, leaving a few inches out.  
 
    He began to thrust.  
 
    I felt honey’s hand on my shoulder as she whispered in my ear. “Come lay down and present yourself for me, princess. It’s time for me to share myself with my special girl.”  
 
    I slid next to my wife who was already having her first shuddering climax and rested my head on the pillow. Honey slid between my legs and lifted my cage as she removed my plug and guided her red-tipped sword to press against my tight hole. She looked into my eyes as I held my legs back. She leaned down and gave me a kiss. “I’ll be gentle until you say not to.”  
 
    She pressed it and it slid easily in. The sensation was incredible as she began to thrust slowly, gazing into my eyes. She grasped my thighs in their stockings and pressed them to the bed as Peter had Sindy’s. Sindy grasped my hand and held it, her head rolled to look at me as it bobbed with each thrust from Peter. “I’m so proud of you, Jackie. Is it good?”  
 
    I rolled my eyes and nodded. I placed my hands on Honey’s bottom and made her go faster and harder. My breathing became choppy and Honey was working hard to pummel me. She fell atop of me, wrapped her arms around me, kissed my neck and said, “I love you Jackie, I love you so much. Is this nice?”  
 
    “Oh god yes, Honey.”  
 
    Sindy squeezed my hand as she shuddered and shook again.  
 
    My cage clinked its lock on it in time with Honey’s drilling.  
 
    “Oh god, Honey, I can’t hold back.”  
 
    “Okay, my lovely girl, get ready for me.”  
 
    Sindy cried out. “Peter, do it now. Do it so we can all finish together.”  
 
    Peter grunted and shoved into my wife. He held it there as Honey did the same to me. I felt her shaft pulsing as it pumped copious amounts of her pent-up release into me. She hugged me tight while I squirted over and over through my cage.  
 
    Honey collapsed on me, our breasts pressing together. She breathed heavily into my ear and said, “Your first sissy-gasm. May it not be your last.”  
 
    I caressed her hair and peppered her face and neck with kisses then rested.  
 
    When we had all caught our breath, Peter slid off the bed and helped Sindy to her feet. Sindy went to her purse and came back to me. She pressed the pill against my lips. “Take it, Jacquelyn.”  
 
    I pushed her hand away and slid from under Honey. I sat up, crossing my legs. Honey did the same and looked at me with concern. She stroked my hair. “What’s the matter, baby? Aren’t you going to take it? We’ll all be together after this. Don’t you want to be you?”  
 
    I looked at all three of them as they waited for me. They looked like someone had died. If I didn’t take it, that’s what it would be like too. It would be like Jackie died and my old self, Jack would be back. I remembered the moth in the flame. Who was the moth now? Jack or Jackie?  
 
    Sindy held it on her palm with a glass of water and waited patiently.  
 
    I looked at each of them as I shook my head and grabbed the pill in my long-nailed fingers. I held it and stared at it.  
 
    I looked at the pill and said, “My design has been flawless, feminine, and beautiful. The effect is sensual and sexy and fills this girl with confidence and power. It’s perfectly engineered and is a marked improvement over my previous presentation. Jacquelyn loves it completely.”  
 
    I waited for them, looking up at them with a blank face as they tried to determine what that meant.  
 
    Sindy placed her hand on my shoulder. The pill on her palm before me. “So, you said Jacquelyn loves it completely. Does that mean you’re going back to being Jack?”  
 
    “Who’s Jack? He’s some fainting memory. Hell no! I, Jacquelyn, want this to be permanent. I’m still an engineer but a pretty, sexy, happy and fun one now. What engineer wouldn’t love such a perfect design?” They all applauded as I took the pill. 


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    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  
 
  
  
 images/00001.jpeg
PBarbara [Yeloto &Ghomas Newgen





