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 Chapter One

“Heads up.” Miguel, my partner, dropped a file on my desk. 

“What now?” I growled at him. I had just finishing typing up the report on the most recent case we had. While I trusted Miguel with my life, I didn’t trust him to do the paperwork properly. He always somehow managed to much it up, forcing me to redo the report. It was always faster to just do it myself. 

“Don’t be cranky Kim.” Miguel referred to me by my surname. While he could pronounce my given name Sangwon, most of the precinct used my surname since it was easier. “Interested in going to a spa this weekend?” 

“That sounds real boring.” I snorted. Paying money to soak in a bathtub and have someone touch you wasn’t my cup of tea. I’d rather do something more exciting. I much preferred the clutter of my table in the very busy precinct. 

“Not just any spa. I think we have one that’s actually a brothel. Interested now?” Miguel grinned at me. 

“Interesting.” I opened the file. Most of our cases were usually after the crime had been committed. Homicide, assault and theft all happened before I got to do anything about it. It was rare that we were investigating something that would prevent future criminal activity. 

The file didn’t have much details yet. It was a residential apartment building with the ground floor as a commercial space. According to the city hall records, the spa had just opened this year. 

“I don’t see anything suspicious about it.” I breezed through all the documents quickly. The building was in a good neighborhood which meant it would be easy to spot Johns looking for cheap sex. They would stick out like sore thumbs. 

“Neither did I the first time I checked it out.” Miguel shrugged first then he smiled coyly. “But the place is always booked. My sister lives near there. She tried making an appointment ten times but was told they didn’t have any openings. She eventually gave up.” 

“Interesting.” I reviewed all the documents. While Miguel was bad at paperwork, he was a damn good investigator. He had all the paperwork like construction and business permits from city hall. At first glance, the place looked legit. 

But instead of a frontage with a big sign, there was only a small door. From the outside, nobody would know it was actually a spa. It was like they didn’t want to attract customers. 

“I happened to pass by this place while I was there. These are the women who work here.” Miguel placed four pictures on my lap. He hadn’t included them in the file yet. 

“Holy shit.” 

These four women were beyond gorgeous. The photos were all taken at unflattering angles but that didn’t impact the women’s beauty in anyway. They were all statuesque and stunning, wearing tight dresses that showed off their long shapely legs and plump assess. They had perfectly styled hair that looked like they had just come from the parlor. But it was their faces that really surprised me. 

Their eyes were all bright and alluring. Although the make-up was different among all four of them, they all looked like movie stars and actresses. They belonged to a runway rather than a simple parlor. 

“See what I mean?“ Miguel reached down and squeezed his thick cock through his pants. Although he was great partner, he had a tendency to be very vulgar. 

I whacked him on the knee to teach him some manners. But even I grew hard at the sight of these gorgeous babes. 

“So you think these women are prostitutes because they look so good?” I put into words what Miguel was thinking. 

“Yeah. Plus I walked in three time this week and they were still full. I even asked one of them out on a date after work. She turned me down.” Miguel laughed. 

“Wow that is suspicious.” I rolled my eyes and said sarcastically. Although I could understand why that was weird. Miguel was incredibly handsome with his latin looks and caramel skin. He was also incredibly tall at six feet three and packed with muscle. He had women falling all over him all the time. 

“Maybe you should ask one of them out? Maybe they like the pretty boy type.” Miguel slapped me on the back sending me forward. 

“Very funny.“ I rolled my eyes at him. I had the build of a very thin asian man. I unfortunately also inherited my mother’s very well-moisturized skin. Even though I was older than Miguel, I still looked like a college student. With the latest Kpop craze going, my once mocked feminine features were now getting their own set of fans. 

“Seriously though, you think we got a case?” Miguel asked. Although he fooled around a lot, he had great instincts as a detective. 

“Yeah. But not one we can bring to the captain. At least not with more evidence.” 

“That’s exactly what I was thinking.” Miguel nodded with my assessment. I understood why he brought this to me first. 

“Look’s like I’ll be having a spa day this weekend.” I grinned at my partner. 

“Knew I could count on you.” Miguel smirked back at me. “They’ve rejected me and my sister constantly. But maybe you’ll have more luck.” 

“That works. And if they still don’t let me in, we can charge them with discrimination.” I grinned cheekily. 

While I didn’t like pulling the race card, it would look really bad for a spa to constantly refuse service to a Mexican man and a Korean man. We could build a case from there. 

“See. That’s why I like having you as a partner.” Miguel gave me a fist bump. Although we couldn’t be more different than night and day, in terms of physicality and personality, Miguel and I just worked perfectly well together. 

I loved working these cases with my partner. Being a detective involved a lot of boring paper-pushing, more than what TV shows suggested. But nothing was more exciting than actually investigating a potential danger. These were the moments I lived for. It made all boring work worthwhile. 

I was going to investigate Spa 51554. If they were doing anything malicious, they were going down. Detective Kim was on the case. 

 Chapter Two

I purposefully picked a Monday for my spa appointment. It was highly unlikely anyone would show-up at the start of the week in the morning. I even used one of my days off just so I walk in the morning. 

If they rejected me, I would ask to schedule another day. Miguel had tried that tactic but the spa had claimed they were fully booked for the entire week. I wasn’t going to give up so easily. 

I dressed up as old as possible, baggy shirt and loose khakis. Maybe they were too intimidated by someone who looked as good as Miguel. By dressing as frumpy as possible, I was hopefully closer to their usual clientele. 

I also added an expensive looking but fake watch and a golden chain around my neck. If they women stole these items, then I could arrest them for theft as well. Naturally they were all fake, exactly like the jewelry a typical John would have. 

The storefront was just as unimpressive as the picture suggested. If I didn’t know there was a spa in here, I would never drop by accidentally. I went in, resisting the urge to get my badge and brandish my gun. 

“Hello there. I’m Lila, how can I help you?” The woman behind the desk was gorgeous. Her brown hair cascaded down her shoulders with a sensual wave. Her lips were a soft shade of red that contrasted her blue eyes and sharp cheekbones. 

I was stunned by her beauty, forgetting what I was going to say for a full minute. I just wanted to keep looking at her. 

“Hi. I’m Jae. I’d like to have a treatment.” I said, sticking to my script. 

The spa had no website or flyers anywhere. Miguel and I couldn’t figure out what service they offered. 

Hopefully treatment will cover all the services they had. Special clubs like these often operated on a word of mouth basis. They had their own vernacular and code. Hopefully treatment would be enough to let me in without any trouble. 

Lila looked at me up and down. It was clear she was checking me out, wondering if I was a potential customer. 

For those few moments, my heart was pumping rapidly in my chest. I couldn’t help but wonder what she saw when she looked at me.  Would she reject me like she rejected Miguel? Would she realized I was a cop? Or would she service me personally with that sensual body and ruby red lips? 

“Of course Mr. Jae. You came in just the right time. It so happens we have an availability this morning.” Marina smiled at me after a moment. Her tongue flicked slightly, coating her red lips and making the glossy. 

“Right. Thank you.” I murmured. I couldn’t stop staring at her. She was just so beautiful and alluring. 

She gestured me to sit down and offered me tea to drink. She was a wearing an off shoulder dress that showed off her slim clavicles and drew the eye to her breasts. Without showing too much cleavage, the dress could still be considered tasteful and elegant. Her long legs seemed endless as she wore strappy high heels and a short skirt. 

“That will be a thousand dollars for the Issy treatment.” Lila said once I had finished drinking my tea. I was glad I didn’t have anything in my mouth or I would have spit it out. That was way too expensive. 

This only solidified my suspicions that this was some kind of high class brothel. I didn’t want to pay the exorbitant fee. But I knew this was my only chance to get in. The department would reimburse me for my expenses as long as we got a conviction. If they got arrested, they’d have to refund the payment anyway. 

“Is there something wrong Mr. Jae?” Lila blinked up at me innocently. She placed her small hand on my thigh and rubbed. Her mouth parted slightly. 

Her movement only further convinced me of what this place actually was. Bringing down a brothel would look good on my stats. 

“Of course not.” I fished out my credit card and gave it to her. 

Lila smiled at me sweetly, thinking I had succumbed to her charms. She swiped my card on a terminal and handed it back. 

“Now, as part of out policy, we leave all electronics at the front desk. We want you to have the most luxurious experience possible. Rest assured if there is an emergency, we will inform you.” Lila was a complete professional. 

I begrudgingly handed her my cellphone and wallet. It was a good thing I left my gun and badge at home. I wondered what she would think if she saw that. 

“Before we start, do you have any allergies? We use all natural products like Himalayan sea salts and nut scrubs.” Lila began talking about various luxurious ingredients. 

My mind drifted off wondering if I was actually getting scammed. If I didn’t find any evidence of a crime, I would have to pay for the one thousand dollars out of my own pocket. 

“No. I don’t have any allergies.” I said once I noticed she finished talking. 

“Don’t be nervous. This treatment is perfect for you.” Lila touched my knee again. This time her hand rose above

closer to my crotch. 

That made me feel a lot better. As long as she offered me sex, I had a case to build. 

“Please sign here. It’s the allergy and treatment waiver form.” Lila licked her lips again. She seemed excited I was doing this. 

“Great.” I signed at all the dotted lines. 

“Perfect we are all set. Would please stand up and follow me?” Lila moved to the back of the reception. She opened the curtain there, revealing a private elevator. 

“The spa isn’t in the ground floor?” I asked surprised. 

“Of course not. Spa 51554 is located at the Penthouse floor. You’ll love it. It is such a transformative experience.” Lila as she ushered me inside. 

The elevator had no buttons. I could do nothing but watch as the door closed and I went up to the penthouse. 

My gut told me I was way in over my head. 



 Chapter Three

Once the elevator doors opened, I was greeted by yet another beautiful woman. She introduced herself as Marina. 

She was wearing a simple but sexy nurse’s outfit. It was far too short to be professional. If she tried to sit down, there was a big chance it would reveal her panties to me. 

This was definitely a brothel. 

She passed by a large lounge area. To my surprise, I saw a few other people milling about. There was at least two men and a woman in the seating area. I couldn’t tell what they were doing. I made a mental note to check out the place later. It was very strange for them to allow their patrons to mingle with each other. 

Marina brought me to a room that looked more medical than sexy. The bed was closer to a hospital bed than a luxury resort. There was also a sink and counter top of one side. 

“Kindly remove all your clothes and put on this kimono. Once you’re ready call for me and we can begin the treatment.” Marina handed me a basket with my things. So far everything seemed very professional. While her clothes were alluring, Marina wasn’t quite as flirty as Lila had been. 

She left me alone as I got changed into the kimono. If I had my phone, I would have set it up somewhere and recorded video. I foolishly thought I would be able to hide it somewhere in my body. But I had gotten too distracted by Lila’s long legs and beautiful skin to do that. I hadn’t actually expected to be able to get a slot. 

Since I had no options, I undressed and put on the kimono. 

It was really short. The sleeves only reached into the elbows. And the end of it stopped right above my ass. Only the loose sash at the front provided me with any modesty. Even the front, showed off my flat chest as if I had cleavage. It was an incredibly odd garment for a massage. 

“I’m ready.” I called out. The faster I could get this over with the better. If she propositioned me, I could arrest her on the spot. 

Marina entered the room. She didn’t even bother dimming the  lights. 

“Lay on your back please. We’ll start with the legs.” Marina instructed. 

Usually massages started with me on my stomach. This was definitely strange. 

“Let’s start with a light head massage to get you in the mood.” Marina said just as soft relaxing music started to play in the background. Her hands started pressing on my temples, slowly nudging and working their magic. 

Although I tried to keep alert, my mind began to float away as my whole body relaxed. Marina’s fingers felt so good able to hit all the spots in my head. Tension oozed out of my body. 

“Let’s shave your face shall we?” Marina announced. She applied shaving cream of my jaw and chin. 

I wasn’t very hairy in the first place. My mustache was limited to a little wisps of hair. I was normally clean shaven anyway. 

Marina began getting rid of the facial leaving me feeling clear and pampered. 

“Perfect.” Marina suddenly reached for me and pulled the kimono off my body. 

I stiffened in surprise. I hadn’t expected her to be so forward. 

But instead of stripping down herself, she added more shaving cream and a razor in her hands. She reached for my hands and lifted them up. She applied shaving cream on my chest and armpits. 

“What’s happening?” I asked stunned at the turn of the events. 

“As part of the treatment, we remove all unsightly body hair. You’ll feel so clean and fresh afterwards.” Marina answered me with a smile. Before I could object, she was already shaving my chest and armpits hair away. 

“I didn’t know this was part of the treatment.” I mumbled under my breath. My body was feeling sensitive from the cooling gel. 

“Of course. We can’t proceed to the next steps until this process is complete. Usually the program involves a Brazilian Wax, but for first timer, waxing can be too rough. Shaving manually takes more time but is a much more comfortable experience.” Marina explained as if hair removal was a normal part of a spa treatment. 

I decided to just go with the flow. If I stopped the program now, Marina might decide not to proposition me. I didn’t mind being hairless anyway. It’s not like I had a girlfriend who would see me naked. The only who would probably notice it Miguel when I hung out in his apartment just wearing shorts. He’d most likely make fun of me anyway. 

Marina went to work on my legs again. She applied the cream. Again it cooled. At this point, I let my whole body relax. It felt good to be pampered and treated like a king. 

Maybe this was how they got their customers. Not only were they going to offer sex, but they were also going to offer a real spa experience. Maybe that justified the heavy one thousand dollar price tag. Rich people were strange beings. 

“This might be a bit cold.” Marina grabbed my penis and began applying it all over my pubic area. 

“Is this necessary?” I gasped. Although I should have been excited that a gorgeous woman was touching my cock and balls, I couldn’t muster an erection. The cooling cream felt weird. 

Marina simply nodded at me. She held my dick with her index and thumb, making it seem small. I realized she was also wearing gloves. This part of the treatment was definitely not sexual. 

It did feel nice, once she shave away all the hairs. My groin felt so clean and sensitive. 

“Now turn over and we can begin the back.” Marina ordered me on all fours. She applied cream all over my asshole. 

My whole body tingled from the sensation. I didn’t realized how much more sensitive my ass felt. My body began to respond to the cool air blowing against my hole. 

By the time Marina finished, I was rock hard. Something about her smooth gentle touch excited me. 

I had never been to a massage parlor that gave out happy endings before, much less one that provided it after a shaving service. But I knew an erection was the perfect time for them to offer their extra services. This was the moment I had been waiting for. 

Marina didn’t take the bait. She simply ignored my erection as if she couldn’t even see it. 

“Let me just rub some salve to keep the skin moisturized and healthy.” Marina grabbed another thick blob of cream. She rubbed it all over my sensitive asshole. 

I let out a tiny little moan of pleasure. I didn’t know my butt could feel this way. 

“Sorry.” I muttered under my breath. At the rate this was going, she was going to sue me for sexual harassment instead. 

“Don’t worry about it. Many clients get excited by the treatment. It’s perfectly natural. We just ignore them.” 

Marina laughed. 

Disappointment filled my body. It was becoming clearer and clearer that this spa was legitimate. Then it meant I had just thrown one thousand dollars out the window. 

Suddenly, Marina’s hands reached below my balls. She started massaging them, applying a hefty load of cream. 

Her fingers then came from under me and wrapped around my thin dick. She stroked it with her soft hand. 

Was this the service? 

Then she pulled away. She began applying the aftershave cream all over my body. It felt weird to be massaged while I was on all fours. I was on display with my asshole fully exposed to this strange woman. 

“All done.” Marina smiled. She left her hand on my ass, stroking my buttocks lightly with her thumb. “How did that feel?” 

“It felt good.” I answered honestly. It felt like my whole body was tingling from pleasure. Although I was hard, my focus was on my tight ass. It felt so good when her fingers were massaging there. I kept waiting for her to return there. 

“Perfect. Please put on the kimono again.” Marina helped me stand up and draped the kimono over me. 

I noticed myself on the mirror to one side. With the pink kimono on and my hairless slim legs, I almost thought there was another woman in the room. My slim body looked so dainty and soft after the treatment. If I didn’t look at my face, I could pass for a woman. 

It was a such a strange thought to come to my mind. Maybe it was the feminine decors and scents that filled the room. Going to a spa was a very female activity after all. 

But I had felt remarkably pampered and relaxed. Even though I was investigating a possible crime and might lose a grand, I couldn’t bring myself to worry too much. Marina was treating me so nicely. 

“Lie back down and we’ll finish the first part of the treatment.” Marina said gently. 

She placed a cap on my head, explaining that it wouldn’t be good to get my hair wet when I use the wet area. She began massaging my face again with her hands slick with essential oils. 

Floral and fruity aroma filled my nose. It was such a delicate scent, the kind high end luxurious brands sprayed around their shops. 

Marina’s fingers were nudging my temples and cheeks, making me relax fully. 

My brain lost focus, floating away as if on a cloud. 

I vaguely noticed Marina applying some powder to my face. It felt like she begun to paint on my cheeks. Her fingers dabbed on my lips gently. I felt a like movie star getting the most exclusive treatments. 

“We’re almost done. How are you feeling?“ Marina asked me. 

“Good. Relaxed.” I answered back. 

“Good. The final piece of the puzzle is here. I do so hope, you’ll enjoy your rejuvenation transformation.” 

Marina placed something on my head. It was heavier than a hat but not terribly so. I felt some part of tickling my shoulder. I didn’t mind it too much. I was still feeling wonderfully pampered. 

Marina helped me stand on my feet. Instead of regular flat slippers, the footwear they offered me seemed to have an incline like heels. Except these were more comfortable and steadiers. It also felt like they elongated my legs somehow. 

I couldn’t help but admire how beautiful and sexy my new hairless legs looked. I would even say that they looked as good as Marina’s. 

I could understand why rich women went to expensive spas like this. If they could afford it, why wouldn’t they spend money to feel this relaxed and good. 

“Go look at yourself.” Marina said. 

“What?” I gasped. 

Beside Marina was beautiful Asian movie actress. She looked like a Kpop princess with her crystal glass skin, soft red lips and big round eyes. Her hair was long and dark, like beautiful classic maiden from historical paintings. 

She was wearing a pink kimono just like me. 

“Who is that?” I gasped again. But I already knew the answer, as the woman in the reflection brought her hands to touch her face, in the same that I did. That woman was me. 

“You look so good. I’ll leave you alone. We’ll begin the massage in an hour. Feel free to use the lounge and other facilities.” Marina suddenly left. 

What the hell was happening? 

I knew I should be panicking and interrogating her. I should have stopped her before she left. 

But I couldn’t stop looking at my own reflection. I was just so beautiful and gorgeous. I had been called feminine before thanks to my slim asian build and pale skin. But this was a whole different kind of transformation. The traces of my old boring face were completely gone. 

I looked like a real woman, a very beautiful one at that. 

 Chapter Four

This was nothing like I had expected. So far, no crime had been committed. As far as I knew, cross-dressing wasn’t punishable by a criminal sentence. 

Now I understood the need for secrecy at the spa. The treatment was far from normal. And I couldn’t see how Miguel or his sister would benefit from such a transformation. 

Speaking of Miguel, I wondered how my partner would react if he saw me like this. 

I turned around to look at my back. The kimono was tied tightly around my back giving me the illusion of having a small waist. The elevated slippers perked up my ass similar to high heels. The curve was alluring. The shortness of the kimono revealed the bottoms of my smooth buttocks. 

Would he think I was a woman? Or would he simply laugh at me like he usually did? I couldn’t help but wonder. 

But I still had another treatment to go. Maybe there would be sex involved. As a member of law enforcement, it was my job to investigate. 

I could use the free time allotted to me to talk to the other guests I had seen milling around. 

I wondered if they were like me: men turned into women. 

I pushed those thoughts away. First I had to show myself to the public lounge. The idea filled me with both dread and excitement. Dread, at the thought being laughed at and excitement, at the idea of being thought female. 

Still, I couldn’t go out just wearing the kimono. It was far too revealing. If I took a seat, it would show my bare dick and balls. 

I looked around the room. I found a tiny pair of panties. I slipped them on. They were an incredibly tight and snug fit. With a little adjustment, the tightness of the panties helped squish my penis and balls down back into my body. It actually looked like I had female’s mound instead of a penis. 

I realized this was the final part of the transformation. If I took the kimono off and just wore the panties, I actually looked like a gorgeous flat-chested woman. 

The idea aroused me. Although my dick hardened, it was tucked underneath me. The throb and arousal suddenly came from within my body. I didn’t understand where these feelings were coming from. 

As my dick pulsed inside, it caused the panties to strain tight against my asshole. The back string pulled tight against me. I suddenly remembered how good it felt when Marina was rubbing the shaving after cream all over my backside. 

My body felt so sensitive and energized in a way I didn’t understand. 

I quickly put the robe back on. I was spending too much time admiring myself. I needed to go out there and talk to the other guests. 

I took one last look at my new beautiful self. 

What was I getting myself into? 

 Chapter Five

The lounge outside the private room was styled like a luxury oasis. The furniture looked expensive but relaxing. 

On the side, there was a table of small snacks and refreshments. I quickly went there to allow me to scan the place without suspicion. 

I picked up a fruity iced tea drink. It was laden with fresh berries, mint and a hint of lemon. I could also detect small tickle of alcohol. It was the best drink I had ever had. 

Although the layout was open, the lounge public space was divided into four separate sections. My space had the bar with snacks and beverages. In front of me was a stool table with high chairs. It seemed like a nice place to socialize and chat. 

On my right side, there was a huge wall of books. Around them were various comfortable looking chairs. It looked like a nice reading room area. 

On the other side was a large wooden dining table. It could comfortable sit ten people. It seemed very communal and cozy. It wasn’t a feature I was expecting from a private spa. 

The final fourth layout was the most interesting. It was designed like a living with various sectionals and seating. 

At the wall was giant screen TV. More importantly, there were two people cuddled up to each other there. 

It was time to do my work as a detective. 

I approached them with a soft smile. 

The platinum blond woman smiled back at me. Like me, she was simply wearing a kimono. She was knelt on the couch, leaning on the man’s chest. Her kimono had risen up to her waist, leaving her entire leg exposed. 

The handsome well-built man nodded at me as well. Unlike the both of us, he was only wearing a large towel around his waist. His thick pecs and big arms were left fully exposed. His thick cock made a large tent under his shorts. 

The woman didn’t remove her hand from there. 

“Hello. Nice weather we’re having.” I said lamely. I didn’t quite expect her to be fondling her partner so blatantly out in the open. 

“Hello. I’m Clark.” The man seem amused by my attempt at communication. He offered me a handshake. His hand dwarfed mine and when he squeezed, jolts of pleasure shot through my arm. 

“I’m Irina.” The woman said. She removed her hand from his towel and offered it to me. 

I looked at her hand with surprise. She had just been stroking her partner with same fingers. And now she was expecting me to shake on it. 

Despite the weirdness, I took her hand into my own. I could still feel the lingering heat of his cock on her fingers. 

The warmth traveled to my hand, sending a different kind of sensation up my arm. 

What the hell was this club doing to me? 

“First time in the club?” Irina asked with a mischievous smile. 

“Yes. It’s not something I’m quite used too.” I laughed under my breath. I hadn’t heard of anything remotely like this. 

“I don’t think anyone offers the same service as they do.” Irina laughed. She slipped her hand back under Clark’s towel. She didn’t hide the fact that she was stroking him. 

“Did you have the Issy treatment at well?” I asked wondering why a woman like Irina would need the same package as I did. She was already beyond gorgeous. 

“Of course. It feels so good doesn’t it?” Irina laughed. I couldn’t tell if she knew I was a man or not. 

“I think you look amazing. It really does wonders.” Clark interjected. His big hand started rubbing up and down Irina’s thigh. He lifted her kimono from her leg, revealing the same kind of thong panties I had. “You look refreshed as well.” 

“Thank you.” I blushed at his compliment. Did he think I was a woman like Irina? Both Clark and Irina were eyeing me with desire. 

“You know. You and I are both very similar.” Irina opened the front of her kimono revealing her flat chest. 

There was a bulge in her panties. It looked so odd on her slim but feminine body. 

Her revelation just confused me more. Irina was a man. It didn’t make sense though. 

The more I looked at her, the more I realized her movements, gestures and everything else about her was so feminine and soft. She wasn’t anything like the big and handsome Clark. If anything, the only male thing about her was the bulge in her panties. 

But even that looked small compared to Clark’s massive erection. 

“Did Clark have the same treatment?” I asked. 

“Of course not silly. The Issy treatment is only for us.” Irina explained. “Clark here just is just going to get a special massage. Isn’t that right dear?” 

“Yes I am.” Clark reached for Irina’s face, cupping her chin gently. His thumb brushed over her lower lip. He pushed it inside and Irina moaned in appreciation. 

She sucked it into her mouth. Clark grabbed the back of her head and tilted it back. Then he kissed her hard, claiming her completely. He dominated her like he owned. 

“Very good.” Clark said after pulling away. 

I couldn’t help myself from watching them. He obviously knew she wasn’t an average woman, yet he still treated her the same. 

“I think you should head to the wet area now.” Irina said as she stood up. “There’s a lot more fun to be had there. 

It’s my favorite part of the experience.“ 

“Where are you going?” I asked. 

Clark had stood up as well. There was no hiding the state of his enormous arousal. He grabbed Irina’s ass cheek with his index finger conspicuously rubbing her asshole in between the thong. 

“We have a couple’s private meditation. You can join us sometime if you’d like.” Irina gave me wink. Then she pulled her partner away. 

Talking to them hadn’t revealed anything useful to my investigation. It just made things more complicated. 

I wondered what else I would discover in the wet area. 

 Chapter Six

I entered the wet area. To my surprise, I wasn’t greeted by Marina. There was a tall black man using one of the showers. 

He was tall and built like a football player. His face was quite young, probably still in college. He wasn’t the kind of customer I expected to find at a brothel. If anything, he seemed like the kind of man that girls would be fighting over for. 

This spa was just confusing me at every turn. 

The detective in me decided to approach him anyway. I quickly removed my kimono and hung it on the wall. For some reason, I didn’t want to remove my panties. I also had the urge to cover my chest as I approached. I was acting like a woman. It felt so weird. 

“You should tie your hair up before you shower.” He quickly said to me. He didn’t seem to find it weird that I had chosen the shower next to him. 

“Right of course.” I found a hair tie conveniently in the pocket of my kimono. I tied my hair into a messy bun, making sure that none would fall below my neck. 

The man adjusted the shower head for me, making sure it pointed just below my neck. 

“Thank you.” I answered shyly. He was being so kind to me. 

“Anything for a beautiful woman like yourself. I’m Jamal.” He offered me a wink. He faced me as he rubbed his entire body with soap. 

His hands traced down to his thick cock which hung downward. His cock was so long he needed to hands to fully cover it with soap. He wasn’t even hard yet. 

When he caught me staring he simply laughed. He headed to the jacuzzi, his eyes not leaving my body the entire time. 

I felt self-conscious showering in front of him. Heat rose around my body, but he didn’t avert his gaze. I could feel myself grow excited as he watched me wash myself. 

When I couldn’t delay any longer, I joined him at the jacuzzi. It was small enough that our knees rubbed against each other. 

“This is nice.” I mumbled. I kept a hand over my chest for some reason. 

“Yes it is. You didn’t give me your name yet.” Jamal suddenly placed a hand on my thigh. 

I gasped at the contact. His hand was so close to my panties. Suddenly the snug fit wasn’t enough to keep my dick in place. It popped free, revealing my manhood to him. 

But to my surprise, he didn’t seem to mind. His hand stayed on my thigh and he was still looking at my body with desire. 

“You’re very beautiful.” Jamal repeated. “I’d like to get to know you better.” 

“Yoona.” I found myself blurting out. Jae didn’t seem to be an appropriate name for this new sexy identity I had. 

Yoona was the name of my favorite Korean actress. It seemed more fitting. 

“Yoona. How exotic. You can touch me if you want.” Jamal whispered in my ear. 

“We’re in public.” I stammered. His hand seemed to go higher up my thigh. 

“Of course. Well, if you change your mind, I’ll be in the lounge.” Jamal smiled graciously. He left me alone in the jacuzzi. 

I could stop thinking of his thick massive cock. 

What the hell was going on? 

 Chapter Seven

By the time I recovered from my shock and left the wet area, Jamal was long gone. Marina was waiting for me at the lounge. 

“Did you have a good time?“ She asked politely. 

“Yes. Of course.” I mumbled, pulling my kimono tighter around my body. It felt like she could see me completely. I felt strangely vulnerable and exposed. 

“Let’s proceed to the massage session.” She guided me into into a staircase going down one floor. This place was bigger than expected. There was a long hallway with a bunch of rooms. 

It wasn’t any ordinary spa. A considerable amount of money had been invested to make this place look as nice as it was. For the nth time that day, I felt completely over my head. 

Marina brought me to one of the rooms. Instead of a massage table, there was only a plain black futon in the middle. It was sprinkled with flowers. The smell of incense filled the room. The two side of the wall were complete mirrors. 

Marina and I looked like two beautiful women standing alone in a room. I realized our heights and sizes were similar. She reach out to caress my shoulder and tie my hair into a neat bun. We looked like lesbian lovers about to explore our bodies together. Everything just so felt so sensual and soft. 

If there was any happy endings, I was sure it would happen here. 

Marina dimmed the lights, giving the room a warm intimate glow. She removed the kimono from my body but left my panties on. 

“Don’t be nervous. This is an incredible experience.” Marina helped me lie down on my stomach. Her touch alone was making me so excited and hard. 

This was the moment I had been waiting for. I didn’t even care about the investigation anymore. I was just so horny from the transformation, the teasing, the cocks. It felt like my entire body was about to burst from the excess of energy. I wanted to get fucked so badly. 

Marina’s featherlike touches felt so soft and inviting. She wasn’t treating me like any lover I ever had before. It made me understand why some men paid to feel worshipped like this. 

“Rafael and I will take care of you.” Marina announced. Just before I could ask, she opened the door letting a tall man inside. 

In the darkness, I couldn’t see his face or anything about him. I could only see the silhouette of his muscular body. 

I didn’t understand what was going to happen. How could there be a man joining us? 

Soft gentle hands suddenly grabbed my head. Marina began to knead my temples again. 

And just like that, my tensions all slowly melted away. 

I felt hot strong fingers begin massaging my legs. The pressure was strong but not painful. Rafael was working my sore calves making me groan in pleasure. 

“That’s right. We just want to make you feel relaxed and refreshed.” Marina whispered softly in my ear. Her tiny hands moved towards my neck and began easing away the tight knots. 

Meanwhile Rafael’s fingers began creeping up my mid thigh. They were so strong at pushing the tense muscles there. They were so close to the bottom of my buttocks. 

Just a little more and he would be touching my ass. 

I lifted my ass willing him to get closer. My body remembered how good it had felt Marina’s fingers played with my hole. I instinctively knew Rafael thicker fingers would feel so much better. And maybe if I was lucky, they rub me the same Marina had done. 

But despite my hips moving, his touches remained completely professional. He just kept rubbing my tired hamstrings, stretching out the tight muscles. 

Marina’s hand moved towards my back. Then I felt her suddenly grab my buttocks and spread them wide apart. 

The thong rubbed against my asshole as I felt the cold air blow through. 

“Yes.” I hissed reflexively. 

Marina let out a small giggle as she released them from her touch. She worked her way back up from buttocks to my upper back. 

Thankfully, Rafael’s finger began to rub the under-seam of my thigh. He was getting so close to my asshole. I tried nudging my hips towards him. My dick was already hard and poking out of the panties. I didn’t care if they saw. I just needed to be touched down there. 

Marina spread my ass again. This time Rafael’s fingers brushed against my hole as he squeezed and massaged

my glutes. His hands were working to unknot the tensions in my ass, but ever so often, the tip of his fingers would rub against my asshole. It unleashed a pleasure I hadn’t known before. 

And just as quick as it happened, it was over. Both of them suddenly pulled away. 

I gasped once I felt Marina place the hot stones on my back. 

“Relax. These talismans will absorb the tension in your back.” Marina said. She placed two of the stones on my upper back. Then she placed one at the base of my spine. The last one she placed right between my ass cheeks. 

“Now when they get too hot, just remove them. We’ll leave you alone now to meditate.” 

Before I could stop them, the door closed, leaving me utterly alone in the room. 

What the hell? 

There was barely any kind of happy ending at all. It had just been a really expensive massage session. I felt myself get frustrated. I had spent one thousand dollars all for nothing. There was no crime being committed here. 

Although the Issy treatment was definitely unorthodox, I couldn’t see the harm in dressing up as a woman. If anything, it helped me connect to my more feminine side. 

As I lifted my ass, the hot stone in between my butt cheeks, slid slightly. The tip rubbed against my hole, making me realize it was actually cylindrical in shape. 

I sat up letting the other stone fall. I grabbed the one that had been between my ass. It was a clean rod shape, almost looking like a dildo. While it wasn’t as big as Jamal’s cock, it looked close enough. 

My fingers reached down to touch with my asshole. I couldn’t the feelings there any longer. Before today, I had never even thought of it as a place that could feel good. But now my entire body seemed to revolve around it. 

It had felt so good when Marina played with it. I shivered as I remembered her applying the shaving balm on it. 

She had treated it so gently. 

I took off the panties and looked at myself in the mirror. If I sat down with my knees together tilted to one side, my ass looked so feminine. With my penis and balls covered, I looked like just any woman showing of her clean shaved asshole. It even looked like a nice soft pussy. 

I brought the dildo against my hole. 

Yes. 

This could work. I looked like a beautiful woman just about to pleasure herself. 

Maybe this is what Clark and Jamal saw in me. They wanted their thick big cocks in this ass pussy of mine. 

Clark was definitely fucking Irina in the ass with that massive cock of his. 

I made my decision. I had already spent the money. Marina and Rafael weren’t going to give me any happy endings. I had no case. 

What I did have was to the chance to explore a side of myself I hadn’t even known existed. A side that seemed closer to the real me than I had ever imagine. It was a side that promised me so much pleasure and fulfillment if I just took a chance. 

I was going to take it. 

I untied my wig, letting the dark hair flow through my shoulders. I put the robe back on, tying it loosely around my waist. It covered my chest but left ample cleavage to make it look like I had some breasts. 

My long legs looked feminine and sexy without any hair. It was funny how a few simple changes turned me from boring detective to sultry seductress. 

With my off-seated position, I looked just like any woman about to pleasure herself. I sat in front of the mirror and aimed the stone rod into my hole. 

The massage oil had turned it slick. The tip pushed in easily, thanks to the lubrication. The first breach made me gasp in surprise. The stretch wasn’t as painful as I thought. 

My body clamped down on the tight warm rock. The smooth surface lit up the various sensitive nerve endings in my ass. 

I pushed it in slowly, letting my body get accustomed to the sudden stretch of my hole. The pain was minimal compared to the warm pleasurable sensations rising up from within. 

Soon my ass began to stretch around the rock comfortably. I pushed more and more of in. 

My whole body was surging with pleasure and sensation. This was nothing like sinking my cock into a soft wet pussy. Getting fucked felt so much better. 

The pleasure started from my ass and spread through my entire body. It felt like my core was being set on on fire within me. 

And then I realized I was out of rock. The stone was just around four inches long. It wasn’t nearly long enough to satisfy me. I just knew a deeper penetration would bring me much more pleasure. It wasn’t even thick enough for me. 

Suddenly I understood why my previous girlfriend’s dumped me. My cock was the same size if not smaller than

the stone. It wasn’t enough. It was unsatisfying. 

But I was too horny to stop. I grabbed the base carefully and started fucking myself harder and faster with it. The constant thrusting motion made up for the lack of size. The rock was almost able to reach a spot in me. I could feel it getting closer and closer but never reaching it. 

I was relying on the friction to get off. 

Images of Jamal’s thick cock came to my mind. His thick black cock could definitely satisfy me. I bet he knew exactly how to treat me. There had to be a reason why he was in the spa. 

But my logic flew out the window when the thought of his thick black cock filling me up came to mind. I would need to lubricate it first. If that pushed into me dry, I would be ripped apart. I imagined wrapping my new rouge lips around the large crown, moistening the tip as it prepared to enter me. 

The though made me so excited I pushed my own two fingers into my mouth. It was a paltry substitute for his cock. 

I imagined his large hands caressing me the same way Rafael’s hands had done. Although Marina’s delicate touch felt good, nothing replaced the touch of a strong man. 

There was one other person who’s touch made me feel so many things. My partner Miguel’s strong masculine face came to my mind. Suddenly I was no longer imagining Rafael or Jamal touching me. They were replaced with images of Miguel. 

His strong rugged latino features were far more familiar to me. We had been partners for so long that I knew all of the quirks of his face. On a camping trip once, we had gone skinny dipping together. 

And although I never admitted it to anyone, even to myself, I had memorized the strong planes and curves of his naked body. I could recall perfectly how the droplets of water trailed down his hairy muscular abs. His cock was long and cut, with the head fully exposed unlike mine. 

Suddenly, without touching my dick, I was suddenly climaxing hard. White cum sprayed from my cock and splashed my face. My whole body trembled in a way that it had never done before. It was the most spectacular orgasm I had ever received. 

 Chapter Eight

I couldn’t believe I had just done that. Once I recovered from my own orgasm, my face flushed red in embarrassment. It had just stuffed a therapeutic rock into my ass. I had fucked myself with it, acting like some slutty woman desperate from cock. 

Strangely enough, it wasn’t guilt that I was feeling. It was more of awe at the sensations I had experienced. Once my mind cooled from the shame, I realized I hadn’t really hurt anybody by my fantasies. 

I looked at my own reflection. My face was flecked with my own shots of cum. The white globs spotted my red lips and my long eyelashes. 

But in that moment, I felt the most beautiful than I had ever been. 

My cheeks were flush with exertion giving life to my pale smooth skin. My red lips were puffy from sucking on my own fingers. My eyes seemed to come alive from afterglow of sex. I was blooming. 

The door opened and Marina walked in. 

For some reason, I just smiled at her calmly. Any normal person would have rushed to wipe the semen of their own face. They would try to cover up the fact that they had just fucked themselves in the ass. 

But I knew deep down that Marina wouldn’t judge me. In fact, I had a feeling the spa had set up the whole thing. 

It was part of the treatment and transformation. 

I felt light, airy and free. 

“Oh Yoona. You look so good. I knew the treatment would be perfect for you.” Marina opened her arms wide and pulled me into a hug. She buried her face into my hair sniffing the floral shampoo and the scent of cum on my face. “How are you feeling?’

“Confused but happy.” I answered with a mix of certainty and confusion. While my logic was panicking, my heart was set and calm. 

“I am so glad. Lila and I were worried. We knew you were one of us but we weren’t sure.” 

“One of you?” I asked. I had noticed that although everyone in the spa had penises, not everyone was a man. 

There was a clear distinction between the real masculine men, Jamal, Clark, Rafael, and the more feminine beautiful creatures that were Lila, Marina and Irina. 

“We’re all sissies.” Marina giggle. She pressed her crotch towards me. Although I felt a flat mound, I could feel her dick throbbing underneath her. 

“The treatment was for me to become a sissy?” I gasped. It felt like my mind’s eye was suddenly opening. 

“No. We can’t turn you into a sissy.” Marina laughed like I had just said the silliest thing in the world. “We just reveal what’s always been inside you. Not everyone has been given this gift like us.” 

“Gift?” I repeated the word. 

As I looked as the mirror and saw my own face, I realized what she said was the truth. I was the most beautiful person I had ever seen. 

“It’s so much fun being a sissy.” Marina started combing my hair and straightening it out. She kissed away the mess on my face and began retouching my make-up. 

“I can’t afford to come here every week.” I said under my breath. Would this be the last time I would ever see this version of me? 

“Don’t be silly. You can come here anytime you want. In fact, you can even bring a man of your choice. The fee you paid is only a one time payment for sissies like us. We can even return some of the money to you right now and you can pay us in installments. Sissy sisters help each other out.” Marina hummed happily as she stroked my hair. It felt so good that I had almost forgotten it was a wig. 

It all seemed too good to be true. There had to be a catch somewhere. 

“I don’t know any men that I can bring here.” I murmured under my breath. 

“There are lots of men who would love having sissies like us to play with. I’m sure there’s a man who caught your eye already. Who were you thinking about when you played with yourself?” Marina said to me. 

Miguel. My big hispanic partner. I could already picture his dark brown eyes staring at me. 

“You should bring him here.” Marina said as if she could read my mind. 

“But what if he doesn’t like me?” I mumbled like a terrified school girl talking about her crush. 

“Do you think anyone can resist you?” Marina laughed at my ridiculousness. She made me face the mirror again. 

Once cleaned up, I felt all sparkly and rejuvenated. My feminine asian features finally looked right on a gorgeous female face. 

“Come on. I have to show you one of the best parts about being a sissy.” Marina tied the kimono properly around my waist. 

She led me back into the lounge area. We passed by Clark who was now stroking Irina’s head on his lap while she slept. Her ass was fully exposed with cum dripping out of it. They acted as if that was a perfectly normal activity. 

“This.” Marina said breathless as she face a big door. “Is probably my favorite room in the entire place.” 

She threw open the doors revealing an enormous walk-in closet. All the walls were filled with all kinds of beautiful clothes, from long elegant gowns to cute and flirty dress. They even had an entire shelf designated for the sexiest kinds of heels imaginable. 

I was overwhelmed. I had never even thought about women’s clothing before. But I found myself drawn to the closet all the same. It had so much untapped potential. 

“Now, this is our secret weapon.” Marina brought me to one section of the closet. She pulled out a drawer and the contents of it caused me to gasp. 

It was a set of flesh colored panties. I already knew if I wore it, it would give the illusion of a flat pussy. 

This could actually work. 

 Chapter Nine

“I still can’t believe you managed to get two free spa passes to this place. They didn’t even let me make an appointment before.” Miguel said as he droves us to the Spa. 

“Seems like I’m more charming than you thought.” I said teasingly. I hoped he couldn’t see how nervous I was. 

I had originally decided on not bringing Miguel to the Spa. I didn’t want to risk losing our friendship. That was far more important to me than getting fucked in the ass. According to Marina, there were more than enough willing men to satisfy my needs as a sissy. 

But the more time we spent each other, the more I found myself imaging what it would be like to be with him. 

Miguel would regale me with tales of his sexual conquests. I would get so jealous of all the women he would sleep with. He would tell me how the women he had could never take care of his meaty cock fully, or how they always left him unsatisfied. I knew deep down that I was the sissy for him. If he would just let me, I knew I could be his partner in more ways than one. 

So after a week of torture, I finally relented. I told him the Spa offered me two day passes during the weekend. 

Miguel was eager enough to try. 

“So there’s no hanky panky right? We’re not on the clock.” Miguel confirmed with me again as we parked. He had been extremely skeptical about my final report on the place. 

In my report, I had written that the place was a legitimate spa facility. Although the staff was beautiful, there was nothing illegal going on in the premises. In my conclusion, I had written that the spa was not a place of interest. 

“No. Just relax will you. They have some weird treatments but it’s all good. I promise.” I said as we entered the shop. 

Lila was at the reception again. She greeted us both with a warm smile and offered us tea while we waited. 

“Damn, look at her legs. You think I can ask her out?” Miguel watched Lila’s backside wantonly while she wasn’t looking. He reached down to squeeze his girthy cock. 

“No. Stop it. I like this place.” I punched his solid bicep. I was secretly glad he wanted Lila. She was a sissy like me. Maybe I had hope after all. 

“Aright. You’re the boss.” Miguel laughed. He put his arms around my neck, pulled me close and gave me a noogie. It was his favorite gesture whenever he found me too stiff and proper. 

I used to hate it when he did that. But now I relished the moment. At this closeness, I would be able to inhale his masculine musk. I would feel his solid pecs against my face. And when I was lucky, I could accidentally put my hand on his crotch and grope a feel of his cock without being noticed. 

There was no way I could deny the desire I had for my partner. 

Once we chose our treatments, Lila brought us both to the changing rooms. 

“The initial treatment will take up to an hour. Then you can use the wet area before the couples massage begins.” 

Lila instructed. 

“She thinks we’re a couple.” Miguel nudged me in the ribs, finding it funny. 

“Yeah. Funny.” I tried my best to laugh. 

“This way please Miguel.” Lila led him to a separate room. 

“See you in the jacuzzi.” Miguel said to me as he followed her like an excitable puppy. 

I opened the door to my changing room and found Marina waiting for me. 

“How much time do we have?” I asked urgently. 

“Relax Kim. We have more than enough time to get you ready. Lila knows she has to keep Miguel occupied while we transform you.” Marina said calmly. 

“Do you think this’ll work. He’s my partner at the precinct. If he thinks I’m a freak, we can never work together again. I could lose my job.” I gasped. I had never felt this frantic before in my entire life. I was usually calm and collected. 

“The risk is always high. But there’s nothing better for a sissy than to find a man who can satisfy her. Trust me. 

It’ll all be worth it. Our asses are all on the line here.” Marina calmed me down. “We’re all in this together.” 

She was right. If Miguel didn’t like me, and he thought the spa had something to do with it, he would be able to find a way to report this place. Even if he didn’t, police attention would ruin a place like this. The risk was just as high for my sissy sisters. 

“Don’t you worry. Just be the best version of you that you can be. Besides, we have a secret weapon.” Marina brought out a box. She lifted the lid, revealing a make-up kit. 

“Yes.” I ran my fingers through the colorful palettes and brushes. 

“Let’s get you ready.” 

Marina helped me shave all my body hair away. We waxed everything clean making sure there was no signs of stubble. 

My short hair was styled into a more feminine cut. Although I looked better with long hair, it would have been harder to explain why it was suddenly longer. A cute pixie bob cut would be give the same feminizing effect but could be explained away by the treatment and some oils. 

I slipped on a pair of nearly invisible tucking panties. They tucked my dick and balls into my body hiding them away. The back part was a simple thing that was completely hidden away between my buttocks. It looked like I had a real flat mound for a pussy. 

Marina put the kimono on my shoulders. There was some padding inside the kimono itself, giving me the illusion of having breasts. 

The final piece was elevated slippers, to give my butt the lift that heels usually gave. 

My transformation was complete. It was time to see if Miguel would fall for my charms. 

 Chapter Ten

I had never been more nervous in my life. While I felt beautiful, I didn’t know if Miguel would like this new version of me. Marina told me that we would be all alone in the wet area. 

It was entirely up to me to seduce this man. I didn’t know if I was up for the challenge. 

Then I saw him waiting in the wet area. He was scoping out the entire room, looking for security cameras and other points of interest. The detective in him was investigating the place. I realized he was still the same man I had known all this time. 

“Hey Miguel.” I greeted them with a slight feminine tone. It wasn’t so far from my real to be unrecognizable, but it added a hint of sultriness to my tone. 

“Hey…” Miguel was about to make a joke but then he saw me. His jaw dropped as his dark brown eyes scanned my body. His gaze started on my face before pausing at my chest before dropping down to appreciate my long legs fully. 

Unconsciously, he licked his lips as he stared at me. The bulge in his towel thickened until it formed a full tent that threatened to dislodge it from his waist. Only his hands quickly holding the towel in place prevented him from exposing himself to me fully. 

“Is that you Kim? Why are you in a kimono?” Miguel finally managed to form words. His eyes still didn’t leave my legs. He watching the bottom of the kimono, looking at my exposed thighs. 

“People usually wear a kimono here. They must have run out and just given you a towel.” I said as I approached him. I placed a hand on his chest, feeling his muscular pec. 

He inhaled deeply watching as my small hand disappeared into the thick pelt of hair on his chest. His hard cock poked my thigh through his towel. 

“Why don’t I wash your back before we enjoy the jacuzzi?” I whispered to him low. I could already see the effect of my more feminized face and hairless legs had on him. Could this be as easy as I thought? 

He sat down on a small stool still looking like he was in a daze. I pulled the towel off his waist and hung it on the wall. I squirted soap on my palm and began applying it to his back. 

“You look different.” Miguel murmured under his breath. 

“Different how?“ I played coy. I knew exactly what Marina had done to my face. She made my lips redder and added a highlight to my cheekbones. My lashes were longer. A little mascara and eye shadow made my eyes seem bigger. While I still looked like myself, I had emphasized my more feminine features. 

“Better. That treatment must have worked huh?” Miguel laughed awkwardly. I could tell he was trying to make sense of my transformation. 

“How is it better?” I continued playing dumb. Once I had finished scrubbing his backs, I reached my fingers to his front, rubbing his muscular nipples. 

“I don’t know. Maybe more beautiful.” Miguel gasped as my finger began to rub his abs. 

I resisted the urge to moan as I felt the hot muscles of his six pack. I continued downward until my hands wrapped around his turgid cock. It felt even bigger than I had imagined. 

Miguel stiffened as my finger wrapped around his throbbing member. I coated it liberally is soap. Then I stroked twice under the pretense of washing it properly before moving down to his legs. 

“Have to get you real clean before using the jacuzzi.” I said as an explanation. 

“Right.” Miguel murmured. I could still feel the heat of his cock in my hands. I needed that inside me. 

“Go ahead into the jacuzzi. I’ll follow.” I instructed him. I needed some time to recover. My clit was so hard from touching his cock. It was threatening to burst from my tight tuck. 

“Let me wash your back too.” Miguel said authoritatively. He pulled off my kimono as he sat behind me. 

I couldn’t let him see my flat mound yet. I quickly grabbed his towel and used it to cover my front. I looked at the mirror. My naked form still looked like it belonged to a women as I covered my front with the white towel. 

“I never realized how slim you are.” Miguel murmured under his breath. 

His large hands touched me gently, caressing my back with soap. His finger moved around my sides, grabbing and holding me easily. I could feel the breath of his neck on my nape. His cock poked at the top of my ass. 

It took all my willpower not to lift my ass and rub it all over his cock. 

Then his finger moved to my front, rubbing my pink nipples. He teased me with his fingers until I moaned out load. He pulled me close to his chest, letting me feel his hard muscles. 

“I never realized how beautiful you are.” Miguel whispered in my ear. His hands moved lower to my mid thigh. 

He soaped up my legs and washed them clean. 

But instead of finishing, his finger moved under the towel. He felt the flat mound of my tuck. 

“What?” Miguel sucked in a breath as his finger explore my crotch. 

Instead of explaining, I grabbed his hand and positioned it right under my asshole. It pulled the silky thong aside and put his finger right at my entrance. 

“You have to clean me properly.” I whispered to him. 

Miguel nodded at me. He prodded my ass pussy with his fingers. He pushed the tip in side and rubbed my taint. I could tell he was treating it like woman’s pussy. 

I leaned into his touch loving the feeling of his strong warm body around mine. His cock was digging into my back. 

“Let’s skip the jacuzzi. I want to get a room now.” Miguel growled into my ear. 

 Chapter Eleven

I took Miguel’s hand and led him to a private room. When Marina asked if we would like a massage, I turned her away. There was no longer any need for the false pretenses. It was clear Miguel wanted me. 

It was exactly the same setup from before. One private room with a futon covered in flower petals. Beside it was a bowl of slick massage lotion. I locked the door behind us. 

“What the hell is happening Kim? You’re acting strange. Did they give you any drugs?” Miguel said with a low growl in his voice. His towel had fallen off revealing his massive cock. It poked my hip as he held my arms. 

“No. The spa just helped realize what I’ve wanted for so long.” I grabbed his cock and squeezed it. 

Miguel closed his eyes and sucked in a deep breath. His hips pushed towards me. 

“I assure you. I’m perfectly lucid.” I pushed him down on the futon and straddled his hip. I pulled off my kimono leaving both of us naked. 

“I’m not gay.” Miguel murmured although his cock twitched as it made contact with my ass. 

“Do I look like a man to you right now?” I asked him. I cupped my chest and pushed up the fat together. My nipples were erect and pink. My flesh toned panties gave me the illusion of having a completely flat mound. 

“No. God. You look so beautiful.” Miguel hands reached up to caress my sides. His eyes were dark and heavy with lust. His hands reached for my hips. He held me steady over him. 

This was going to happen. I was going to have a cock inside me. 

“Turn over. I’m here to give you a massage.” I ordered him. I stood up and dimmed the lights. 

Miguel complied easily. He readjusted his cock under him. His breathing had grown heavy. 

I grabbed a handful of the massage lotion. It felt both sticky and smooth at the same time. When Marina had told me it could function both as massage oil and lubrication, I didn’t believe her. But now I could understand how it worked. 

I began with Miguel’s broad shoulders and back. It always amazed me how strong and muscular he was. He was wide and buff while I was slim and narrow. Although we both passed the same physical fitness exam, our bodies were totally different. 

I needed to feel him closer to me. I applied the massage gel all over my chest. Then I pressed myself against him, rubbing my chest against his back, the tips of pink nipples pressing against his muscles. 

“Fuck. That feels so good.” Miguel groaned underneath me. 

I slid down his body, ultimately sliding off towards his buttocks. I massaged his furry glutes. Then I reached below his heavy balls and pulled on his thick cock. It felt so thick in my hand. 

This was the first time I had another man’s cock in my hand. I needed to see it properly. 

“Turn over.” I told Miguel. 

He did, revealing his meaty stick up at my face. There was already a shiny drop of precum on the tip. 

I scooped up another glob of that clear massage gel. I held it over his body letting it drip all over his muscular torso. 

“Damn.” Miguel growled under his breath. He was watching every single one of my movements. He couldn’t take his eyes off me. 

“Are you ready?“ I teased him. My hips slowly swayed as I brought my body closer to his. 

Miguel swallowed deeply, nodding eagerly at my proposal. 

I sank my mound over his cock. The first contact made us both hiss in pleasure. His cock felt so thick in front of my pelvis. I slowly bent over pressing my body against. I went as slow as possible, extending the moment. 

Finally we were face to face, chest to chest, mound to cock. 

Then I slid down, rubbing my smooth hairless body against his hairy fun. I felt his rigid cock slide along my stomach until it reached my chest. I squeezed what little mounds of what there and rubbed his cock between them. 

Then I looked at my partner. 

His eyes were glazed over with lust. His mouth was agape at watching me slide all over his body. I could feel his cock twitch against my chest. 

For minutes, I teased him with my body, sliding up and down his. I let his cock slid past my thighs, rubbing against it as if he was fucking. It slipped in between my cheeks, letting him have a taste of the pleasure I was promising him. 

Then Miguel suddenly lifted me by the armpits and pulled me up towards him. In a dashing display of strength, he flipped us over easily. Our positions were suddenly switched, me on my back with him on top of me. 

“Enough. I want you.” Miguel said. His breath on my lips. His cock was nudging against my mound. His muscular arms flexed over me. His entire body was slick with massage oil. He looked like a Greek god come to life. 

“Yes.” I said. 

His lips fell on mine. His tongue swiped them clean, and then pushed them apart. He explored my mouth hungrily, claiming me me for myself. His hand reached my breast and squeezed. His cock rutted against, angrily trying to find a hole. His entire heavy muscular body, fell on mine pinning me down. 

This was what Marina meant about finding a man to satisfy me. Nothing had ever felt so good as having Miguel on top of me, dominating me. I submitted to his power, my legs opening up wide for him. 

“Fuck Kim. You make me so hard. Have you ever done anything like this before?” He panted heavily. He was watching my expression closely. 

“No.” I couldn’t lie to him. But I wrapped my arm around his neck. “But I want this more than anything I’ve wanted in the world. I want you to be my first.“

 Chapter Twelve

I had never felt so vulnerable in my life. I was completely exposed without any protection. There wasn’t a single part of me that I was hiding any longer. 

Miguel could see all of me. 

He had his pick of beautiful women fawning all over him. There was no reason he would want a sissy boy like me. 

But instead of pushing me away, Miguel leaned in to me after my proclamation. He kissed me sweetly on the lips. He held me close to him like I was the most precious treasure in the world. 

“We’ll go slow. I promise I’ll make you feel good.” Miguel whispered into my ear. Then he did something completely unexpected. 

He kissed his way down my body, worshipping me with his bearded mouth. The harsh hairs were rough against my smooth skin. The contrast in texture only heightened the pleasure I felt. 

Miguel didn’t leave a single part of me untouched. His lips kissed my neck, my breasts, and my stomach. Then he reached my tucked mound. 

“Let me take this off.” Miguel grabbed my panties. 

“Wait. I don’t want you to see my clit.” I murmured. I didn’t want to shatter his illusion on me. I was afraid it would scare him off. 

“I want all of you. You’re my little sissy aren’t you.” Miguel growled deep into my stomach. He pulled my panties down exposing my tiny dick and balls. He teased it with his index and thumb, treating it like a woman’s clit. 

Then he sat up and slapped his rock hard cock on top of mine. His easily covered mine completely. He was asserting his dominance over me. 

“There’s only one cock in the room.” Miguel reminded me. 

“I want it in my mouth.” I gasped. I needed to suck on it. 

“Maybe next time. I won’t be able to control myself. I want to cum inside you.” Miguel said to me. 

He suddenly lifted my legs and placed them over his shoulders. His mouth face right in front my ass pussy. 

“What are you doing?“ I gasped in shock. He couldn’t be thinking of eating me out. 

“I promised to make you feel good. I want your to eat your delicious pussy.” Miguel announced. Then he spread my ass cheeks and pushed his tongue into me. 

I cried out at the soft hard wetness pushing my ass apart. It felt so good my mind turned into mush. I couldn’t hold back my cries of pleasure. His slick wet tongue was so much better than Marina’s finger. 

He ate me out with gusto, pushing deeper and deeper with every stroke. His beard grazed my sensitive cheeks only heightening the pleasure even more. 

When he pulled out, I was heaving for breath. 

“Look at how wet you are. You liked that didn’t you.” Miguel flicked my clitty. I had leaked so much precum it had completely soaked my front. I was such a naughty slutty girl. 

Then he pushed one of his fingers into me. 

I grabbed his wrist in shock as the it stretched me wide. It felt so much bigger than I had anticipated. Unlike the therapeutic stone that I had used as a dildo, Miguel’s finger was dextrous and alive. It wriggled inside me touching places inside me that I didn’t even know I could feel. 

And then his finger pressed a button inside me. 

My whole was jolted by a shock of pure concentrated pleasure. It was so strong that I lurched forward grabbing his wrist tightly. My dick pulsed leaking a profuse amount of precum. I didn’t know what that spot inside of me was. 

“Easy.“ Miguel stroked my back and kissed my neck. “That was just your gspot. I’ll be pounding on that away soon enough.” 

Miguel eased another finger into me, stretching me. He kept me on constant alert as he would press on that button inside me occasionally to keep me on my toes. He patiently stretched me out until I had all three of his thick fingers inside of me. 

“I’m ready.” I told him once I all the pain had subsided only leaving the delicious pleasure of feeling full. 

I laid down on my back lifted my legs, wrapping them around his hip. His hot cock was at my entrance. 

“I’m going in.” Miguel warned me. 

The first breach was a tight stretch. I braced myself against the thick blunt head of his cock. He sank into me slowly, filling me up with massive meaty cock. 

“I’m so full.” I whimpered, my voice being higher than it had ever been. 

“You feel so tight. No girl I’d been with feels as good as you Kim.” Miguel closed his eyes as he pressed his

forehead against me. I could feel his entire body trembling as he held still for me. Sweat and lotion stuck our bodies together. 

I could feel his heart beating in sync with mine. I knew this man wouldn’t hurt me. I knew he could only bring to heights I could never even imagine. 

“I’m ready.” I whispered to him. I wrapped my arms around his neck, holding on for my dear life. I knew this was going to be the wildest ride of my life. 

Miguel didn’t wait any longer, he pulled his cock out and pushed it back in. At first his strokes were slow, but once my ass opened up to him, he started rutting against me madly. 

His powerful cock was spearing my insides like a powerful weapon. He was hitting that spot in me that made my whole body tremble in ecstasy. It felt so good to be full. 

This is what Marina had meant when she said a sissy found her man. I had never felt so complete as I was in that moment, cock buried deep within me. 

Miguel was a powerhouse, plowing through me like a machine. His cock was relentless in pounding away at me. 

My whole body felt like it was on fire. 

My pleasure kept building and building until there was no place left for it to go. 

I cried out without teaching myself. My whole body trembling with the force of my orgasm. Miguel didn’t stop fucking me through my climax making it go higher and higher until all my senses exploded into a supernova. 

He filled me up with his potent seed before collapsing on top of me, breathless. 

“Fuck Kim. That was amazing.” Miguel murmured to me breathless. 

I laid under my man, feeling his powerful body over mine, his cock still deep within me, my ass full of his cum. 

I had never felt so good in my life. 



 Chapter Thirteen

Miguel came inside me twice more. We fell asleep in each others arms. I had to wake him to remind him we had to go home. He groggily agreed with me, but not before he pressed another kiss to my lips. 

Marina led him away to get cleaned up. She gave me a thumbs up at my success. 

I decided to go the big closet and pick some female clothes to go home in. I just knew Miguel and I could definitely have more fun together. 

To my surprise, Irina was waiting for me in the giant walk-in closet. 

“Hello Detective Kim.” Irina smiled at me. She was wearing a black business suit without any shirt inside. Her suit jacket gave the impression of impressive cleavage. Now that I knew where to look, I knew that it was just make-up and padding. It still impressed me how womanly she looked. There was no way I would know she had a penis if I hadn’t seen it for myself. 

“Hello Irina.” I said calmly. I was freshly showered and only had a towel wrapped around my waist. 

For some reason I just knew she was here to talk business. Marina and Lila were far too sweet to run an operation like this. Irina was the mastermind behind all of this. 

“How did you enjoy the treatment?” She slowly uncrossed her legs drawing my eyes. She held such an alluring feminine power. Even though I had just been fucked by a man, I couldn’t resist from looking at her long beautiful legs. 

“It was very nice. Thank you fo helping me explore this side of me.” I admitted to her. My journey was Miguel had only just begun. There was no way I was going back to being boring old detective Kim. While my professional life was satisfying, my romantic life had been dead until this moment. Now I knew why. 

“I presume you’ll be a regular fixture at the spa. We welcome all kinds of sissies.” Irina smiled at me. She picked out a gorgeous dress and handed it to me. 

“Thank you for your invitation.“ I helped her dress me. I still felt uneasy, like I was caught in a spider’s web. 

“As you know, we charge a one time fee for the transformation. After that, we allow our sisters to use the facilities here. It’s very rare for people like us to have a safe space where we can explore and be ourselves.” 

I understood where she was coming from. The sissy lifestyle could be very strange to many people. 

“But maintaining a facility like this is costly. And as much as possible, we don’t want to charge out sister something we can’t afford.” Irina continued. 

“You want me to cover for you.” My heart dropped in my chest. Irina was planning to turn this place into a brothel after all. And now she was going to blackmail me and Miguel to cover for her. Suddenly a dark cloud appeared over my new wonderful life. 

“I would never ask you to lie. My plan is to allow some men, those that adore and worship sissies like us to watch this space through cameras. Many of them would love to see the day to day activities of sissies like us.” Irina smiled. 

“So you want to turn this into a cam show place.” I felt a thrill rush up my spine as I imagined men watching me get fucked. 

“In a sense. And on occasion for the really good customers, I might let them in to interact with us. But they can’t pay for sex of course. As I told you, I’m not planning to run a brothel.” Irina continued. 

“But if they’re attractive enough, you won’t stop our sisters from having sex with them.” I pointed out. I could imagine Marina and Lila fawning over men like Jamal. I knew how overwhelming a desire for cock can be. 

“Yes. And that’s where my problem lies. Although I take a significant amount of precaution, this kind of business model firmly falls on the grey area. What do you think?” 

I could see where Irina was coming from. Technically a live cam show was nothing illegal. And the men coming in the spa weren’t paying for sex. They were just paying for entry. It straddled the line between illegal and legal on the tiniest of technicalities. 

“You would need a good lawyer. And someone inside the force.“ I said to her. 

“Can I count on you?” Irina smiled at me wickedly. 

Normally I would reject an offer like this. I prided myself as a clean cop. But I could understand where Irina was coming from. Marina and Lila had helped me find my true self. It didn’t feel right to tell them to stop and not give others the same opportunities. 

“I’ll tell you if anyone begins to suspect anything.” I said to Irina who smiled at me happily. “But if I find out you’re trafficking any of these girls of forcing them into doing something they don’t want, I will come and arrest you myself.” 

To her credit, Irina wasn’t fazed at all. In fact, she seemed rather pleased with my answer. 

“That sounds perfect to me Detective Kim. Someone should be a counterbalance to me. I tend to be a little overambitious. I’m glad I decided to take a chance on you.” Irina smiled at me. It seemed like she had come out the little winner in our discussion. “Have fun with your new boyfriend.” 

I finished changing. I picked out a new body fitting black dress and strappy red heels. I also put on a long black wig that gave beautiful curls. While I would return to work as the the hard working Detective Kim, on weekends I could be the beautiful Yoona Kim girlfriend to Detective Miguel. 

My life had just gotten more complicated. 

Miguel was waiting for me outside. His smile was wide as he saw me come out. 

“Damn Kim. You look amazing.” His hand reached around my waist and pulled me close to his body. “I want to kiss you so badly.” 

“Then why don’t you?“ I challenged him. 

Miguel laughed and pulled me close. He kissed me out in the public for everyone to see. 

I just knew I was embarking on a new phase on my life, with my partner by my side. 

Who knew a spa day could change my life forever? 
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