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    “Hey, down in front,” Mark said as he craned his neck around his stepsister.  He had been playing PS4 all day and didn’t want to lose any progress. 
 
    Jessica turned and faced him with her arms akimbo.  Mark was so focused on his game he didn’t notice her cleavage.  “You spend way too much time with this thing, don’t you want to go outside?  Meet girls?  Do anything fun?” 
 
    “This is fun, and I barely get to play when I’m at school.  This is prime gaming time, now get out of the way!” 
 
    Jessica bent over and Mark was briefly distracted by her ass.  He shouldn’t be looking at his stepsister this way… but he rationalized those concerns away since he only had known her a couple months.  His dad remarried when he was away at college.  Jessica was off at college too.  Aside from the wedding he hadn’t seen her at all as their spring breaks were different weeks.  Now that it was summer, though, the two were constantly butting heads.  Mark would usually take care of his frustrations with his stepsister by spanking it to her.  Imagining how could it would feel to shut her up by stuffing his cock in her mouth. 
 
    “Would you be mad if I turned it off?” 
 
    “What… uh, yes!  I’ve been working on this boss for hours would you stop please?!” 
 
    She smirked, and Mark jumped off the couch.  He was too late.  The familiar power down beep let him know his progress was lost. 
 
    “You bitch!  Why would you do that!” 
 
    Mark was fuming and he stood up and moved towards Jessica.  He wished he towered over her, but they were about the same height.  He reached out towards her without thinking, and before he could react Jessica had grabbed his arm, twisted, put her leg behind his and threw him to the ground. 
 
    She straddled him next and pinned his arms to his sides.  “Not so tough now, are you?” 
 
    “Get off me you bitch!” 
 
    She smacked his face.  Hard. 
 
    “Ow!  You bitch!” 
 
    “You just don’t learn do you.”  She reached behind herself, and Mark yelped as she gripped his balls through his basketball shorts.   
 
    Mark was shocked into silence.  She began kneading his tender jewels and he noticed that her nipples were hard.  He had been so focused on his game he didn’t realize she wasn’t wearing a bra beneath her t-shirt.  He could feel the heat from her pussy on his chest too.   
 
    “There are going to be some changes around here.  If you don’t like it, I’ll just have to crush these,” she said as she squeezed his balls for emphasis. 
 
    Mark squeaked, and as she loosened her grip he took his chance.  He bucked up with all he was worth and threw her off his chest.  He flipped over in a position resembling a runner at the starting blocks.  Just as he was about to take off to the safety of his room, he felt soft fingers at the waistband of his basketball shorts.  He almost fell on his face as he tried to reach back… but it was too late.  With a swift motion his basketball shorts and underwear were ripped to his ankles.  He fell flat, then tried to crawl away.  He could feel Jessica yank his clothing away from his feet.  He was now naked from the waist down. 
 
    “Jess!  What the hell!” 
 
    He tried to crawl forward on his hands and knees, but a delicate hand shot between his legs and his bare sack was gripped tightly.  She squeezed and he crumpled.  His face hit the carpet and his hands instinctively shot back to protect his delicate balls.  Her grip was too tight though, she wasn’t budging and he began to see stars.  Then with her free hand she began to smack his bare ass.  Mark yelped and began to try and swat away her hands but it was no use.  In the position he was in he was helpless.  Any movement just caused her to squeeze his jewels tighter.  He began to whimper and cry as the pain grew and his protests ceased.  
 
    “You’ve got a lot to learn.  Ever since my mom got divorced when I was young I was hoping to get a cool stepsister.  Instead I got you.  But that is going to change.  Had you been nice to me and not such a little shit this wouldn’t be happening.  I would have happily accepted a cool step brother.  But since you can’t even be that we’re going to make you just what I wanted.” 
 
    Mark couldn’t believe what was happening.  He could barely think straight between his stinging ass and aching balls.  All he could do was moan and sob. 
 
    “Are you ready to listen?” 
 
    “Y… yes,” he squeaked.  “Oh god, please just stop.  I’ll do what you say.” 
 
    Jessica smirked.  She kept a firm grip on his sack, but relaxed some to decrease the pain her stepbrother was feeling.  She then snaked her other hand between his legs and gripped his flaccid cock. 
 
    “How does it feel having your manhood in my hands,” she cooed as she kneaded his balls and began to tug on his dick.  “Do you like it?” 
 
    Mark was confused by what was happening.  The pain of the beating he just withstood was now combining with a forbidden pleasure.  Her hands were so soft and felt so good.  His cock didn’t hesitate to give Jessica the answer she wanted. 
 
    “Oh, are you getting a little stiffy?  Let’s see how big you can get.” 
 
    Mark whimpered at what was going to come next.  He knew how big he could get… and it wasn’t very impressive.  He felt completely powerless as his tiny secret was exposed one stroke at a time. 
 
    “Is that all?  Awww, see you might as well be my stepsister after all!  Cause this is… pretty disappointing.  Why don’t you roll over and let me see what you’ve got.” 
 
    Mark thought about running, but considering how easily Jessica overpowered, stripped and humiliated him he knew that wasn’t an option.  As she released his grip he began to turn over. 
 
    “Oh god, please don’t do this,” he begged.  “I… I can’t let you see.” 
 
    “Well, you let me feel with no problem.  You seemed to like me stroking that little weenie.  Now let’s see it!” 
 
    He turned all the way over and moved to cover himself, but she swatted his hands away.  He sat, legs spread, in front of his stepsister.  His cock was rock hard, and she laughed and laughed. 
 
    “No wonder you always act so tough and cocky, you’re seriously overcompensating.  Look at that little thing!” 
 
    Mark moaned in complete shame.  His teeth chattered with nerves as his skin turned bright red.  He was totally bare to Jessica.  His cock was hard, his balls tight, and she was taking in every detail.   
 
    “Why don’t you take your shirt off too.  I want you totally naked for me,” she said between giggles.  She hadn’t taken her eyes off of his equipment.  Even if she never saw his cock and balls again… she probably had every detail imprinted in her memory.   
 
    Mark pulled his shirt up over his head and tossed it aside.  He looked away from his stepsister, but she was having none of that. 
 
    “Ah ah, you look at me as I look at you!” 
 
    Mark moaned and met her eyes.  She smiled, then laughed as her gaze dropped back down to his hard dick. 
 
    “Marky Marky Marky.  Had I known you were so ill equipped I would have done this the first day we met!  You’re practically my stepsister already!” 
 
    Mark whimpered as she continued to verbally attack his manhood.  She moved to the couch and sat on the cushion with one leg over the other.  Her bare foot dangled in the air and she pointed her toes at him.  “Are you ready for your first test?” 
 
    Mark nodded and his cock twitched.    
 
    “Worship my foot and tell me how eager you are to serve me… and thank me for putting you in your place.”   She smirked devilishly and wiggled her toes. 
 
    Mark whimpered and crawled forward.  His ass and balls were still sore from the abuse he endured.   She was so nimble and strong he didn’t want to suffer like that again.  As he got to her foot he kissed it gently.  She raised an eyebrow and smiled. 
 
    Mark was shaking from humiliation as he began to talk.  “Jess… th… thank you for putting me in my place.  Thank you for exposing my li… little cock and balls and taking control of me.  I… I know I need to serve you.  I promise I will.  I… I need it.” 
 
    He peppered her foot and toes with kisses as he spoke.  Jessica shook her head in amazement. 
 
    “I never thought you’d break so easy.  Crazy how just a little bit of pain breaks a big strong man,” she said as her voice dripped with condescension.  “Now, stand up and hands on your head.” 
 
    “Yes, Jessica.” 
 
    “And make that… Goddess Jessica.” 
 
    Mark whimpered.  He couldn’t believe the situation he was in.  “Y… yes, Goddess Jessica.” 
 
    Mark stood, his cock and balls at eye level with his new Goddess.  She took his balls in one hand and gently squeezed them.  With her other she began to move his stiff cock around.  If Mark thought she was memorizing details before, it was nothing compared to the inspection he was getting now.  Her eyes were inches from his unit and she was taking every pathetic inch in.  Mark couldn’t help but thrust his hips as her gentle hands shifted his cock and balls about. 
 
    “Oh, you like that do you?  Have you always been a submissive and weak boy?” 
 
    Mark shuddered.  He thought he was more of a dominant type… but even when he watched a man dominate a woman… he came thinking of being in the woman’s place.   As she tugged on his pole he answered the only way he could, “Yes, Goddess.” 
 
    “Good boy… or should I say good girl?” 
 
    Mark hesitated.  “What... whatever you want, Goddess.” 
 
    She laughed, then began to slowly stroke his cock as she kept his balls firmly in her other hand.  “Well, I already get everything I want.  The question is… what do you want?  Do you want to be my little stepsister?  All girly?  I’d even let you borrow my thong panties.” 
 
    Mark unconsciously moaned at the thought.  He wasn’t sure if he was moaning from the thought of wearing her panties… or just imagining Jessica in a thong.  He tried to convince himself it was the latter… but the thought of the silken material on his manhood was quite alluring.   
 
    “Have you ever spanked it to thoughts of me?” 
 
    Mark whimpered as his hips began to buck his cock into her hand.  “Y… yes, Goddess.” 
 
    She laughed.  “I figured.  I saw the way you stared at my tits at the wedding.  Of course, that dress was practically obscene.  Mother was pissed I wore it, but you seemed to like it.  Did you know I wore it just for you?  It was my bait.  To see how much you stared.  And wow, did you stare a lot.” 
 
    Mark moaned at the memory.  The fabric was so sheer and the cleavage so deep he couldn’t help but look.  Any man would have!  Of course, they might eventually be able to look her in the eyes… Mark sure couldn’t.  He savored every second of her tits for his masturbation fantasies. 
 
    “If you had any decency you would have looked away or done anything.  But you were blatant,” she laughed.  “It was then that I decided I had to make you mine.  I figured I’d have just seduced you… but you’re such a punk I took the opportunity presented.  I’d say this is more fun.  If I seduced you I’d have to endure your little cock.  Now… I can just cum from your degradation and tongue.  Believe me, nothing gets me hotter than having a man completely under my control… doing all the things he never thought he’d do.” 
 
    She squeezed his balls for emphasis and he let out a gasp.  They were still so tender.   
 
    “Now, you clearly enjoy this,” she said as she stroked his rock hard pole.  “So, let’s cut the bullshit.  I don’t want any back talk from you.  You got to resist a few minutes ago, and you lost.  So… you’re mine now.  Got it?” 
 
    “Yes Goddess,” he squeaked.  He couldn’t believe it… but he was already defeated.  Stripped naked with his privates in his fully clothed stepsister’s hands.  Even if she stopped right now and told him lesson learned, she’d know forever what his naked, hard dick looked like.  What his balls looked like.  Everything!  And it was about to get worse. 
 
    “Now, why don’t you show me what you do when you think of me.  Show me how you stroke that little weenie.” 
 
    “J… Jess!” 
 
    She squeezed his sack tighter.  “Excuse me?” 
 
    “Ohhh.  Oh god,” he moaned.  “Goddess please I can’t do that in front of you!” 
 
    She laughed and gave his balls one final pull and stroked his cock one last time.  “You can, and you will.  Now hurry it up.”   
 
    She reached up and twisted one of his nipples, but got a different reaction from what she expected.  Mark shuddered and let out  a moan. 
 
    “Holy shit, are your nipples really that sensitive?  You are more girly than I thought!”  She took his other nipple in her hand and began to pull and punch them.   
 
    Mark squirmed and moaned.  His cock twitched in the air.  His sensitive nipples were his secret shame.  He’d pull and pinch them as he stroked his cock and the feeling was amazing.  Now… Jessica knew something incredibly private about him. 
 
    She leaned in close to him as she continued to torment his ladylike nipples.  “Reach down and stroke it for me, I know you want to.  Look how hard you are.” 
 
    Mark shuddered in desperation.  He spread his legs wider to maintain his balance as he sat on the floor… and reached between his legs with both hands.  He began to stroke his pole and very gently squeeze his balls as his stepsister worked his nipples.  He let out probably the most horny moan of his life at the sensation.   
 
    “See, good boy.  Or should I say girl.  With nipples this sensitive… you’re no man.  Especially combined with your little cock.  Or should we call it a clit from now on?” 
 
    Mark’s fist was a blur around his dick and he could only whimper, “Y… yesssss.” 
 
    “Good girl.  What should we call you?”   
 
    Her scent was intoxicating, aside from the perfume Mark could also smell her sex.  She wasn’t joking.  She was enjoying his humiliation. 
 
    “I… oh Goddess,  I don’t know.” 
 
    She released his nipples and sat back.  Mark blushed even more as she took in the view of him furiously masturbating.  His hips were bucking, his cockhead was swollen and purple and his skin was crimson in shame.  He released his balls and began to tug on a nipple, which caused her to laugh. 
 
    “I play with mine too when I masturbate.  I bet you’d like to see that, wouldn’t you?” 
 
    Mark whined in approval at the image.  His body began to convulse as he looked in his stepsisters eyes and imagined her stripped and masturbating for him.  He started to twitch as his balls tightened.  He was about to cum in front of his stepsister. 
 
    Then, her hand shot out and grabbed his.  She yanked it from his cock and with her other hand delivered several slaps to his vulnerable jewels.   
 
    As he cried out in pain and frustration she grabbed his chin and made him look into her eyes. 
 
    “You’re mine now, and you don’t cum unless I say so.  Got it?” 
 
    Mark nodded. 
 
    “Good, now… if you’re a very good girl I might let you squirt later.  But emphasis on the VERY good part.  I want that little clit hard for the next part, cause it’s time for your makeover!” 
 
    She let go of his chin and stood, her tits giving a slight bounce as she got to her feet.  She reached down on hand and Mark took it.  She helped him up, turned him around and gave him a smack on his ass.  “My bathroom, now.  And don’t you touch that clit!  I have something to take care of first.” 
 
    Mark made his way upstairs.  His balls ached, his ass stung and his cock was painfully hard.  He wanted to cum so bad, but didn’t want to risk Jessica’s wrath.  He felt powerless… but was coming to the realization that he liked to feel powerless.  He heard her talking downstairs and laughing.  Was she on the phone?  Was she telling her friends about him?   Mark’s heart raced.  He shivered in shame as he heard her come up the stairs.  She appeared at the doorway and Mark let out a long, desperate groan.  She was completely naked.  Her tits were obscenely large and seemed to defy gravity.  Mark had thought that a good bra was making them appear much larger than they were… but not that he was seeing them bare for the first time he knew he was mistaken.  Her pussy was shaved and glistening, and her entire body was toned with a light tan.  Mark’s cock began to leak precum unconsciously at the vision before him. 
 
    “Like what you see?” 
 
    “Y… yes, Goddess.  You’re… you’re gorgeous.” 
 
    “Flattery won’t get you the ability to cum, only obedience.  Nice try, though.  Now, start the shower up.  I like it hot.” 
 
    Mark took one last look at her long legs and perky tits as he turned to start the shower.  It was no wonder she was able to overpower him so easily.  He might have weighed a little more than her, but she was built.  Mark’s thin, waifish frame was no match for Jessica’s toned and practiced body.   
 
    When the water was at the right temperature she slipped behind him.  Her tits pressed into his back, the soft mounds sent a shiver of lust through his body.  He could feel her nipples poking him.  Even in the steamy bathroom, they were hard.  She was aroused. 
 
    “Now, get in,” she cooed in his ear.   
 
    He stepped in the shower and turned around.  She had opened a drawer in the bathroom cabinet and pulled out several razors and shaving lotion.  
 
    “Ready to be shaved?  You’ve already got such a feminine bod we need to complete the look.” 
 
    “Oh Goddess,” he croaked.  His cock, however, was still quite hard. 
 
    “We have to hurry, though.  I made some calls.  If they get here before you’re finished… well, they might get an eyeful,” she said as she looked down at his throbbing member. 
 
    “Oh Goddess, who… who did you call?  Oh god, oh god,” he was panicked at the thought of someone else seeing him like this. 
 
    “Don’t worry, we’ve got some time.  If the transformation is complete by then, they’ll never even know!  Should be some nice motivation for you not to stall, right?” 
 
    She stepped into the shower behind him, which caused Mark to move forward into the warm water.  It felt good on his skin and he turned around just as Jessica stepped toward him.   Her naked tits pressed against his chest and his hard cock was slippery against her toned stomach.   
 
    She looked up to him and smirked.  “See, this isn’t all bad is it, dirty girl?  Let’s get you clean.” 
 
    Mark’s mind was racing as he wondered who his stepsister had texted.  Who might be seeing him reduced to this.  He wasn’t able to dwell on it long, though, because Jessica’s delicate hands began to rub soap on his body.  When she got to his cock and balls he had to steady himself on the door handle. 
 
    “Oh, you like that, don’t you?” 
 
    Mark nodded.  “Y… yes, Goddess.” 
 
    “Then be a good girl and you’ll get further rewarded.” 
 
    Mark closed his eyes and enjoyed the forbidden feeling of his stepsister’s soapy hands all over his body.  He never wanted it to end, especially when she rubbed her tits against his back as she reached around to clean his cock and balls one more time.  They were quite clean at this point, as Jessica continued to give them a little extra attention to keep Mark’s head in a fog. 
 
    Then came the moment he was dreading.  He heard the familiar sound of shaving cream exiting a can and felt Jessica begin to spread it on his legs.  She lathered the front of his legs then spread some around his cock and balls as well.   
 
    “Don’t move,” she cheerfully chirped as she reached behind him and twisted the shower head away from the duo.  “Now, get to work.” 
 
    She hopped out of the shower, which caused Mark to groan in frustration.  Her naked body was making this all so much easier.  It was simple to forget he had been completely defeated by his stepsister when her naked tits were in his face.  His cock twitched at the quite recent memory as he thought about sucking on her perky pink nipples. 
 
    Jessica wrapped herself in a towel, which somehow seemed even sexier than when she was naked.  “I’m going to finish my shower in the other room.  Don’t want to distract you.  I’ll come back and help you get any spots you missed.” 
 
    She left the room and Mark was alone with his thoughts.  A pink razor in one hand… and his hard cock in the other.  He was so turned on.  He couldn’t help but pump his hand up and down on his stiff pole.  He used to fantasize about Jessica’s body… and had now seen it fully exposed.  If only he wasn’t in an even more exposed position from her.  He thought about washing the shaving cream off, throwing on his clothes and running from the house.  He could stay with friends.   
 
    As his hand continued to work his dick and his body shuddered in delight… he knew he wasn’t going to run.  This was humiliating… but so erotic.  He’d at times fantasized about similar situations.  Never an obsession, of course, but he had cum to the thought of being in women’s underwear.  He also occasionally thought of being in a school girl outfit and ravaged by men.  Occasionally!  It didn’t make him gay or anything.  He didn’t want to be a girl!  Mark could feel his balls tighten as he thought about Jessica laughing as he took a cock in his mouth.   
 
    “Oh shit,” he quickly released his cock.  A tiny dribble of semen leaked out.  His hard member spasmed in the air, desperate to fully cum.  “That was close.” 
 
    Mark blushed as he realized Jessica had just controlled his orgasm without even knowing it.  He didn’t want to risk cumming without her permission.  She had exerted such control over him in such a short span of time. 
 
    He sighed and began the long process of shaving his hairy legs.  Every swipe of the razor wiped away more of his masculinity.  He delicately shaved around his cock and balls.  He was so focused on not nicking his sack he didn’t register the doorbell ringing.   
 
    Inch by inch his body was relieved of its masculine hair.  Thankfully aside from his legs he wasn’t that hairy to begin with.  He contorted his body to get his ass as best he could and felt like a gymnast as he took care of his taint.  He wasn’t sure how long he was at it, but finally satisfied with his work he stepped back into the warm spray of water.   
 
    He felt a chill as the door was open.  Jessica poked her head in. 
 
    “Oh good, you’re done.” 
 
    Her hair was wrapped in a towel as was her midsection.  Her tits were, sadly, covered by said towel. 
 
    “Hi!”  
 
    Mark gasped as a blonde head poked in next to Jessica’s. 
 
    “I’m Amber!” 
 
    “Ohhhhh goddd,” Mark wailed as his hands desperately shot to cover his junk. 
 
    “Hey, hands on your head,” Jessica scolded.  “NOW.” 
 
    “Jessica!  You… how could you!”  He stammered.   
 
    “That is GODDESS to you, and I do what I please.  Now.  Hands on your head!  Or else!” 
 
    Mark moaned in shame as he brought his hands up.  His cock was still hard.  Possibly even harder as he took in how cute this new girl Amber was.  He watched as her gaze went from his face… down…. down… down to his cock.  Then, she laughed. 
 
    “Wow, Jessica.  What a shame.  I can see why you need my help.  That little weenie is more fit for a girl than boy.” 
 
    Mark whimpered and teared up as he was fully exposed to this brand new person.  “I… I thought you said I’d have time to… to…” 
 
    “Sorry Marky, she lives just a few houses down.  I suppose if she didn’t come right over you’d have been fine,” Jessica teased. 
 
    “Yeah, I wasn’t going to wait when she texted me what was going on!  Besides, if you want to be a girl you need me,” Amber said as she flashed a killer smile.   
 
    The women stepped back and Jessica motioned for Mark to step forward.  He stepped out of the shower and shivered. 
 
    “Amber here is a beautician, and since I kinda suck at makeup and all that jazz she is going to assist with that part of your transformation.” 
 
    “M… makeup?!” 
 
    Jessica laughed.  “Duh.  You think I could transform you into my new stepsister just with a shave and throwing panties on you?  You need the full experience!  And you’re going to get it.” 
 
    Amber looked Mark up and down.  “You did a good job with shaving, shame I don’t have my waxing stuff here.  We’d really get you smooth.  Though I’ll help touch up if you want to keep getting ready, Jess.” 
 
    Mark looked with pleading eyes at Jessica, but she just smiled.  “Sure, I’ll let you two get acquainted.” 
 
    “Be right back, sweetie,” Amber said with a grin as she followed Jessica.  Mark had been so stunned by her seeing him stripped he barely registered how hot she was.  He watched her pert ass as she walked away, tightly contained in white shorts.  Her legs were smooth and long.  His cock twitched as he wished he could bend her over.  He knew that wasn’t happening, though.  He whimpered knowing the cock he was foolishly proud of was now exposed for what it really was… just a clit on a girl. 
 
    He didn’t have long to wallow in his small dicked humiliation, though.  He could hear Amber and Jessica laughing about something… he was sure it was him.  She appeared back in the doorway with a stool from the kitchen and set it down in front of the mirror. 
 
    “Ok, we’ve got work to do!  Bend over and put your hands on the sink.” 
 
    Mark hesitated and she reached out and grabbed his balls.  She was so quick, it was like a cobra striking.  He let out a pleasurable moan that turned into a whimper as she began to squeeze.   
 
    “Jessica said I could abuse your little sack if you didn’t comply.  Are you gonna be a good girl?” 
 
    Mark nodded his reply.  “Yes… yes, Goddess Amber.” 
 
    She laughed and released his tortured balls.  “Good girl, so obedient.” 
 
    She patted the counter and Mark took his position.  He bent over and at her behest spread his legs.  She swatted his inner thighs a few more times to get him to spread them wider.   
 
    “Now, brace your chest against the counter and reach back and spread your ass for me.” 
 
    Mark let out a pained and humiliated moan as he reached back.  He had never done this for anyone, let alone a complete stranger!  He was so open and exposed, his asshole was completely visible and his balls dangled between his legs.  To make matters worse he heard a familiar laugh at the door. 
 
    “Aww, look at my little step sister, so humiliated.”  Jessica made eye contact with him thanks to the mirror above the counter.  She was still in her towel and looked gorgeous as ever.  Mark’s cock felt like it was going to explode.  He did not want to admit it, but his body loved every second. 
 
    “Go get ready, or we’ll never be done!”  Amber swatted back at Jessica. 
 
    “Fine fine, I just wanted to see what was making him whimper so pathetically,”  she said with a laugh.  She took one last look at her exposed soon to be stepsister and disappeared from the doorway. 
 
    “Now, where were we,” Amber mumbled to herself as she squirted some shaving cream into Mark’s wide open crack.  He jumped as the cool substance hit him.  “Stay still sweetie, this is delicate work.” 
 
    Mark tried to be as still as possible as the gorgeous stranger began to shave his ass.  She used small, delicate strokes of the razor as Mark tried to control his shame so he wouldn’t shudder or sob.  He closed his eyes and tried to think of anything else… but it was no use.  His humiliation at the hands of his step sister was the only thing he could think about, much to his cock’s delight.  He could feel the precum starting to leak from the tip.  Just as he didn’t think he could take much more, Amber appeared next to him with a washcloth she soaked in the sink.  He glanced side eyed at her, she had a light yellow top on that accented her breasts quite nicely.  They weren’t as large as Jessica’s, but seemed quite perky.   
 
    “Like what you see?  Look but don’t touch, I like a real man to bang me.” 
 
    Mark moaned, dejected, as she got back behind him and wiped away the shaving cream. 
 
    “Smooth as a baby’s bottom,” she said as she smacked his bare, wet ass. 
 
    Mark released his ass cheeks and stood, his muscles ached from the awkward position. 
 
    She patted the stool she brought in.   
 
    “Have a seat.  Based on your skin tone I think I have the perfect look for you.  I swear, you have the soft skin and complexion a girl would die for.”  She leaned in closer.  “And those eyelashes!  You won’t even need fakes for those.  Combined with your ass and legs it’s like you have a girl body disguised as a boys.  We’ll fix that, though.  Now, stay still.” 
 
    Mark was wide eyed as she dug into Jessica’s makeup to find what she was looking for.  She turned around and had a brush and foundation which she spread on his face, then blended down into his neck and upper chest.  The application of the makeup sent strange feelings through Mark’s body.  He had never felt so helpless as his masculinity was stripped away.  Blush came next, followed by eyeshadow and eyeliner.   
 
    She was putting it on rather lightly, and Mark wondered why he cared.  He just knew he was glad she wasn’t making him up like a total clown.  As he watched his transformation in the mirror he even felt good about himself.  He blushed as he realized that he looked kind of pretty.   
 
    “Pucker up,” she commanded and he stuck his lips out.  She put on a light red lipstick, and he smacked his lips without thinking when she was done.  “See, you’re a natural.” 
 
    Mark was confused at his reflection in the mirror.  His face was a girl’s, but the rock hard cock gave away the illusion.  He was surprised at how good he looked, and had to grudgingly admit that Amber was good at her job.   
 
    “Now, let’s go to Jessica’s room and get you some panties.” 
 
    “Ohhhh Goddess,” he moaned.  He was so enamored with his feminine face he forgot it was just part one of his transformation. 
 
    As they stepped out of the bathroom, Jessica was in the hallway.  She had a white sundress on that hugged her curves and showed off her legs.  She held a leash in one hand.   
 
    “Hands and knees, naughty girl,” she commanded.  When Mark wasn’t quick enough, Amber gave him a sharp smack on his ass.   
 
    Whimpering, he collapsed to the floor.  Jessica squatted down to affix the leash, and Mark could see up her skirt. 
 
    “I swear, I was just naked with you in the shower and you’re still trying to sneak a peek?” 
 
    Mark blushed and looked away.  “Sorry, Goddess Jessica.” 
 
    Amber laughed.  “He was checking me out too.  Quite the horn dog.” 
 
    Jessica craned her neck to the side to see underneath Mark.  “Yep, that little clit is hard as a rock.” 
 
    Mark whimpered as his manhood was insulted once again.  Jessica stood and tugged on the leash.  “Come along.” 
 
    Mark crawled after her as her ass swayed in front of him.  Amber followed behind, giggling as she watched the naked young man led by the leash.  She had quite the view of his ass and balls.  He wanted to slow down and prolong the last shreds of his dignity, but any dawdling was met with a sharp pull on the leash.  When they got to Jessica’s overly pink room she had him kneel at the foot of her bed while she and Amber dug through her dresser. 
 
    “This one?”  Amber asked with a giggle. 
 
    “Hmm, maybe a little sluttier.  Hmmm… oh!  Here we go!”  Jessica said excitedly as she spun around.  Mark groaned as he saw what she was holding.  A sheer hot pink thong.  “This says, ‘Bend me over now!’ like nothing else!” 
 
    “Pl… please Goddess, I… I can’t,” he stammered as Amber pulled him up. 
 
    “You already look so lovely, of course you can!  Now, step into these.  I’m sure you’re going to love it!” 
 
    Jessica bent down and Mark’s head swirled as he gazed into her deep cleavage.  Memories of her naked tits in the shower filled his head.  He absent mindedly lifted one foot, then the other, as Jessica slid the panties on.   He couldn’t help but shudder as the soft fabric glided up his smooth legs.   
 
    “Oh, oh god,” he moaned as Jessica took ahold of his hard cock and balls and tucked them into their silky prison. 
 
    Jessica and Amber laughed as his rigid dick pushed the panties out.  “We’ll have to do something about that,” Amber said with a wink as she ran a finger up his panty clad cock. 
 
    “But first, let’s finish up.”  Jessica pulled a yellow sundress over Mark’s head as Amber slid his feet into yellow high heels.  Mark’s cock was still noticeably visible as it tented out the material. 
 
    “Even a little weenie is obvious when it’s overly excited,” Jessica laughed. 
 
    Mark wobbled on his feet some.  As he steadied himself with Amber’s help, Jessica dug into her closet.  She emerged with a blonde, curly wig. 
 
    Mark whimpered as she put it on him and fastened it as best she could. 
 
    “Ta da!!!”  She said triumphantly.  “Say hello to my new stepsister… Marcia!” 
 
    Amber clapped as Mark could only whimper.  He stood awkwardly with his hands clenched in fists at his sides.  He was afraid to look into the full length mirror that stood by Jessica’s closet… mainly because he had a creeping suspicion he’d like what he saw.   
 
    “Oh, c’mon.  We did a great job! Check it out!”  Jessica put her hand under his chin and forced him to look at what he had become.   
 
    He surprised even himself by whining with lust at the image before him.  The mirror reflected back a thin beauty with toned, long legs.  Her face was delicate and angelic, framed by her bouncy blonde hair.  Mark couldn’t help but think about bending her over… before he fully registered it was him.   
 
    “Oh… oh god.” 
 
    “Now, we can’t go out like this so why don’t you sit on the bed, spread those legs and stroke your little clit till you cum.” 
 
    Amber sat in a chair opposite the bed and raised her eyebrow.  “Sweet, a free show!” 
 
    Mark, on wobbly legs, moved to the bed.   
 
    He sat and spread his legs, his panty clad cock visible as his sundress rode up.  Jessica bent down and pulled his panties below his balls.  His hard, throbbing dick was visible to all.  He looked at Amber and saw she already had her phone out. 
 
    “Oh, oh shit.  No, please no,” he cried as he covered himself. 
 
    “What, I want to remember this!”  Amber giggled.  “And show some friends!” 
 
    Jessica slapped his hands away then slapped at his vulnerable sack.  “We’re being nice and you are being rude.  You’ve been a fairly good girl so you get to cum as a reward, maybe we’ll take you out with a stiffy and everyone can know you’re really a guy!  Do you want your secret out, or would you rather be my dutiful stepsister?” 
 
    Mark whimpered as he grabbed his shaft and with his free hand began to knead his tender balls.  Jessica stepped back and laughed.  “Get it all on film, Amber.  If he doesn’t behave this video is going to go out to lots of friends.” 
 
    Mark moaned in shame at the thought.  Here he was in a dress, heels, panties and fully made up like a girl… and spanking the monkey.  Anyone watching would know he loved it. 
 
    “Let’s speed this up,” Jessica said as she pulled her dress up and over her head.  She had on little white cotton panties and a flowery white bra.  She reached for the clasp at the front of her bra and undid it… which caused her ample breasts to spill out. 
 
    “Ohhhhh god,” Mark moaned as his stepsister’s tits came into view.  His cock twitched in anticipation and was ready to explode. 
 
    “Oh shit,” Jessica laughed as she grabbed a cup and ran to the bed.  Her tits bounced as she moved, which caused Mark to go over the edge. 
 
    “Ohhhh godddd,” he moaned as Jessica put the cup over the end of his cock.  He blasted his cum all the way to the bottom of it in several bursts.  Jessica wiped the tip of his dick with the edge of the cup and laughed as he began to go soft. 
 
    No longer able to hide under a cloud of lust, Mark sheepishly looked away.  Amber clicked a button on the phone and stopped recording… then started the video again.  Mark was surprised at how much he was moaning, he didn’t realize he was making such slutty noises. 
 
    Jessica swirled the glass of cum around then held it up to Mark’s face.  “Time to drink up, Marcia.  All the good girls know to swallow.” 
 
    Mark balked and whimpered.  “Oh, oh god.” 
 
    Jessica’s nimble hand reached down and gripped his balls.  “Do I really need to squeeze these little guys again until you comply?” 
 
    Mark teared up.  He felt so defeated.  Amber was filming again, though Mark could tell from her angle the topless Jessica wasn’t in the shot.  It was just him and Jessica’s hands… and the glass containing his load. 
 
    He took it from Jessica and brought the cup to his lips.  He could see his thick seed in the bottom.  Why did he cum so much?!  Jessica released his balls and he tipped the glass back.  The thick liquid entered his mouth and he nearly gagged.  He sucked it down like he was doing a shot in an attempt not to linger on what he was doing.  Amber and Jessica laughed. 
 
    Then, Jessica ran to her dresser and pulled something out.   
 
    “Close your eyes,” she teased. 
 
    Mark closed them, sad he couldn’t see his stepsister’s tits jiggling. 
 
    He felt her slip something around his flaccid cock and balls.  It was quite cool, and his balls attempted to shrivel up as what appeared to be metal brushed against them. 
 
    “Open!”  Jessica commanded as he heard a faint click. 
 
    Mark looked down and moaned in shame.  His stepsister had put a cock cage around his member.  It looped around the base of his balls and the metal cage contained his dick.  In one day he had gone from overconfident guy to completely degraded and under his stepsister’s control. 
 
    Jessica slipped his panties back up.  There was still a bulge, but flaccid and contained no one would be able to tell through his sun dress that Marcia was really Mark.   
 
    “Amber, could you wait outside?” 
 
    Amber giggled and nodded.  “Sure thing” 
 
    As she left, Jessica straddled the still sitting Mark.  She pushed him back on the bed.  Mark could feel the warmth of her pussy through both her panties and his.  Her large tits hung down, and her hard nipples brushed his chest. 
 
    “Here’s how it is going to be.  You are Marcia now.  All the time.” 
 
    Mark’s eyes shot wide.  “But… but what will my friends say.  And Dad, and my relatives, oh god.  Oh god.” 
 
    She shoved one of her tits into his mouth.  Mark greedily began to suck. 
 
    “I don’t think any of that matters.  Mmmm, good girl.  Keep sucking.  Your friends… well, considering how hot you look I bet a few will want to fuck you.” 
 
    Mark groaned at the thought, but even contained in his cock cage his member twitched at the idea. 
 
    “Mom and Dad will be fine.  Hell, everyone will be fine.  You see… you have my support in this.  And as you can tell, I don’t take shit from anyone.  Any guy who gives you grief will probably be in the same situation you are right quick.” 
 
    Mark moaned into her tits as he swirled his tongue around her nipple.  She had begun to grind down on his cock cage clad dick. 
 
    “I really…. REALLY like degrading men.  Especially closet cases like you.  You obey me, you’ll get rewards like this.  You disobey me, you stay locked up.  You’re only going to cum if you’re a good girl.  Maybe I’ll let you jerk it once a week if you’re really obedient. 
 
    Mark’s mind was swirling.  He was so broken he didn’t know what to think.  He… he couldn’t live like a girl, could he? 
 
    “But… I want this to be your decision.  So here is your last chance.  If you say no, I’ll take the cage off and you can go back to your boring decision.” 
 
    She reached out and pulled his hands to her tits.  Mark squeezed and pinched them as her pace grinding against his cage increased.  She was panting and Mark could see a flush of red on her chest.  He concentrated on her tits for all he was worth.  He was desperate to please her.   And please her he did. 
 
    “Oh, oh yeah… you’re… you’re gonna make me cum.  What… what’s the answer.  Are you… are you going to be my little slutty stepsister?” 
 
    Mark took her nipple out of his mouth long enough to give a desperate, moaning, “YES.” 
 
    It was all Jessica needed to hear as she buried her tits against Marks face and thrust downwards.   Her orgasm shook her so hard Mark could almost feel it. 
 
    As she lay on him panting, Mark struggled to breath beneath the mounds of flesh covering his face.  She giggled and sat up, her perfect tits shook slightly as she liked her lips.  “Get dressed while I clean up a little.  We’re headed out to do some shopping. 
 
    As she grabbed her dress and headed to the bathroom, Mark straightened himself out.  He looked in the mirror one final time.  The gorgeous, petite blonde staring back at him gave a smile.  He… he could really get used to being a she.  As his cock struggled to get hard in its cage… he knew he made the right choice. 
 
    He was Marcia, and he loved it. 
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