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THE INTERNET SLEUTH


“Entirely reversible… really?” I asked with my eyebrow raised. Frankly, I found the whole thing preposterous. Then again, that’s why I was here in the first place. Well that, and to prove my girlfriend wrong.

“Yes,” Dr. Kline said nodding, “The effects are entirely reversible. This research has been going on for the better part of a decade and now we’re ready to show the results to the public.”

I tapped my black and gold pen on my notepad. He didn’t really think anyone was buying his crap, did he? I mean, I knew my girlfriend did, having a background in chemistry and all. But it’s not like she worked in clinical research. She had to be smarter than that to fall for this crap. She had to be…

I looked back over at his assistant who just stood there taking her own notes. She looked cute in a lab coat and glasses. Even her short black hair helped to complete the outfit. Her gaze met my own and I quickly turned my attention back towards the doctor.

“Dr. uh…” I trailed off…

“Kline. Dr. Kline.”

“Yes, quite,” I said. Even that was hard to believe. But when I conducted my own background check on him everything was above board. A graduate from Harvard no less. Probably a prestigious prick with a bottomless bank account.

“You wanted to ask something?” He asked.

“Yes well, forgive me but you’ll have a hard time convincing anyone this is legit. You run a no-name pharmaceutical facility claiming to be able to completely change someone from a man into a woman and vice-versa.”

The smile that wrapped around his face was enough to send shivers down my spine.

“That is a fair attitude to have and I appreciate your skepticism, Mr. Burns,” he said, brushing his hand through his graying hair. “As a reporter, or whatever you online journalists refer to yourselves these days, you must’ve seen our white papers.”

“Yes, and I was honestly surprised you didn’t mention frogs the entire time,” I said with snark in my voice. I knew he wasn’t a fan of my kind and he knew that I was here to poke into every hidden closet I could find. And I would find them. Always did.

He laughed. “Well I certainly won’t be quoting you 90’s movies quotes as part of the explanation.”

“I appreciate that.”

The next several minutes he spent giving a general overview of how the product works. Various graphs and charts were displayed on the projector. In all honesty, most of it went straight over my head. Then again, that was typically how these people tricked others into buying their crap. They’d just make up fancy buzzwords that sound barely legit enough that people don’t go snooping. That was most likely how my girlfriend found out about it… some ridiculously over-worded ad that couldn’t be assed to explain anything in common terms. To do so would mean exposing themselves.

“And at the end of that we came up with this genius little package.” He held out his hand, holding a small glass bottle with a single pill in it.

“That’s it?” I asked in disbelief.

“Yep!”

“A pill?”

“Yep!”

“’May I?”

“Of course!”

I took the small bottle and peered through the glass with one eye at this alleged revolutionary transformative product. There didn’t seem to be anything special about it. Giving it a slight shake I looked back at Dr. Kline.

“What? Were you expecting some kind of magical fairy dust?” He asked, another stupid grin flashing across his face.

Sitting back in my chair I sighed. “So,” I began, “You’re conducting trials?” This was the part I’d dreaded the most. At the behest of my girlfriend’s wishes she not only wanted me to write an article about this company, one which would no doubt pull back the curtain on an elaborate scheme, but she’d actually wanted me to participate with the damn thing. Why was she so obsessed with this? It’s not like it was real science.

“Not necessarily trials,” he explained, “We’ve already done the leg work and have become independent via private investors!” He exclaimed, clapping his hands together.

“Good for you.” I rolled my eyes.

“Indeed! And I was thinking who better qualified to be our first public endorsements than journalists like yourself!”
I smiled, trying to keep my composure without showing any kind of discomfort. It was just a dumb scam anyways. At worst it’d just end up a waste of time and at best a potentially viral article. I could see the headlines now: FAMOUS INTERNET PI UNCOVERS HUGE FRAUD!

“Naturally, and I’m excited to give this a try,” I said, imagining the television interviews and talk show appearances. I was going to be famous after this.

The following look on his face was priceless. It was that of complete and utter shock. And who could blame him? I doubt he actually expected anyone to say yes to this con of his. At least, I was certain it was a con and I was going to gloat over my girlfriend’s obsession of this dude’s research when I’ve won our little gambit.

“Well,” he started as he took a towel to his neck, “I must admit you’ve caught me off-guard with your readiness to start this endeavor.”

“You mean you don’t have people jumping at the bit to take such a prestigious opportunity?” I asked, again with a tone that emphasized my skepticism.

“Our product is revolutionary, no doubt, but-”

“Not at the point to where you can clone dinosaurs I take it?” I questioned. I cut him off on purpose to see if I could draw out any more fearful responses.

But what happened next was not what I expected. Instead of the nervous man I thought I’d brought to the forefront of his character, his expression became still and confident. He just looked at me and this time I could tell this was the real him smiling.

“Would you like to see the contract?” He asked at long last. “It’s all very much in the clear.”

I paused, perplexed by the sudden change in demeanor.

“Yes,” I said, not really sure of what else to say. This man, this… doctor… clearly had more mystery and depth to him than I had assumed. Perhaps I could see why my girlfriend was so obsessed with him. Our relationship was the open kind, one where we were free to see people on the side and at the same time bring them into our foray if we both agreed to it.

I wondered for a brief moment whether this was really about the product or some other angle. After all, it’s not like she didn’t have a type. And they tended to be guys who seemed too confident for their own good… guys like him.

I shook my head, trying to keep focused on the task at hand. There wasn’t any point in thinking about what-ifs or second guessing the absolute trust I had in my girlfriend. Besides, she couldn’t possibly be into this guy.

“Do you have the paperwork?” I finally asked.

“Naturally.” He motioned to his assistant and she brought over the paperwork. “You should find all the details in there.”


DOMINATION AND SUBMISSION


Sophia walked over and put an uncapped beer on the small table next to the sofa chair I had decided was going to be my happy place for the night. I smiled as she then got on her knees and put her hands behind her back.

“Thanks, hon,” I said, leaning over and grabbing the cold drink. This was how it should be, just me and my beautiful girl enjoying some alone time.

“You’re welcome, sir,” she replied in a manner befitting of the preset house rules we had established when engaged in a session.

I jingled one of the bells that was attached to one of her nipple rings, making the tit jiggle. It was such a beautiful sight. Those tits moving along with her well-developed and curved body in leather cuffs, collar, and even a full-body harness.

“So I checked out that place,” I said, watching her to see how she’d react. “And I think it might have potential for an article.” Her eyes lit up when I said that.

“What did you think?” She asked before closing her mouth. “Woops, sorry.”

“That’s fine, we can handwave the no speaking unless spoken to rule for today.”

“And that’s why I picked you as my master.”

“Don’t think buttering me up will save you later,” I said, reaching over and giving the bell on her other tit a jingle which caused her to wince.

“It’s true though,” she said. “How many couples with our kind of relationship do you actually see thriving?”

The question made me ponder for a moment and I nodded. It’s true, while I couldn’t say for certain that our relationship was exactly rare, I certainly didn’t see many couples in a domination and submission lifestyle where the man was younger than the woman by about fifteen years. Of course, that didn’t matter. I appreciated her maturity and her wisdom. She knew what she wanted in life at thirty-six. I barely seemed to know what I wanted in my own half the time… aside from her that is.

“I suppose that’s true.” I reached into my pocket and pushed a button attached to my key-chain that started the dildo-vibrator in her pussy. The look of her trying hard not to squirm too much as she was hit with vibrating waves was enough to get me hard under my pants.

Granted, I knew this wasn’t enough for her. Having an older sub with more experience came with it an extra set of challenges. She sometimes took control of situations in ways that surprised me. She was a strong, independent woman in her own right, but craved the life of submission. We just matched despite our age differences.

“It is,” she nodded in agreement.

“Anyways.” I took another sip of my drink as I watched her squirms become more pronounced. The jingling bells were like music to my ears. “As I said, I did take a look at that place.”

“And did you agree?” She asked.

“You mean to the scam?”

“It’s not a scam!” She protested.

“Come on Soph, no one buys this dude’s bullshit.” I took another drink of my beer, eying her from the corner of my eye. A look of confidence and determination flashed across her face. Don’t tell me she really bought into this shit…

“But you only say that because you haven’t done enough research.” She wiggled her tits for me and leaned forward, speaking with a seductive tone. “Plus, you should know I’m the one with the more experience here, both outside and inside the bed.”

My cock twitched. This was the exact reason why I couldn’t let my guard down in front of her, even with her in submissive mode. She was conniving, smart… brilliant. And truth be told I couldn’t hold a candle to her. All I could do was wield the small power I had. So I pushed the button in my pocket again, increasing the vibrations in her pussy.

“You’re only doing that because you know I’m right!” She exclaimed. It’d almost be threatening if she wasn’t wiggling her ass in frustration as she said it.

“We’ll see about that.” I reached between her legs and twisted the vibrator, pussy juices falling all over my hand.

“Fuuuuuck.” She let out a moan.

I brought my hand to my lips and licked her delicious, frustration-induced juices.

“You’re an asshole, you know that?”

I smiled, patting her on the head. “I know you only mean that as a term of endearment.”

“Well, whatever. Either way you should at least give the opportunity a chance,” she said, clearly having a hard time resisting touching her pussy and relieving herself.

“I read the consents, the white papers, contracts… everything… what more do you want me to do?”

I watched her try to jump to her feet, but at most she could only muster an excited shuffle forward. I suppose I did tell her she couldn’t let the vibrator fall out. This was one of the few ways I was able to tease her without letting her brat side completely take over the scene.

“If you read all that then that means…” She paused, clearly expecting some kind of favorable response.

“Fine, yes,” I threw my hands up in the air. “I agreed to give it a try, okay?”

She clapped her hands. “Perfect! You won’t regret it!”

“Well, no journalist worth their salt ignores doing actual leg work on the job. At the very least it better turn into a good article,” I said, reaching into my pocket and pushing the button a third time. Increasing a vibrator’s speed was my favorite part as it edged her closer to orgasm. An orgasm which she had to beg for.

“How did the pill taste?” She asked in a way that told me she thought she’d won our little skirmish already.

“Disgusting.”

She laughed.

I shot her a glare. So, she wanted to be a bit of a brat tonight after all. No problem.

“Just for that,” I said, grabbing a leash from the table I connected it to her o-ring collar and pulled her face to my crotch. “Perhaps we will go back to our speak only if spoken to rule,” I said.

“Mmmmmm,” she moaned into my crotch and looked up at me with a smile as she rubbed her face on my already-hardened, seven-inch shaft.

It was difficult to keep myself from smirking at her hot, slutty disposition. Then again, that was one of the things I liked about her. Although she was a submissive, that didn’t mean she was some pushover. Both inside and outside of our relationship she knew how to get shit done and didn’t mess around. Sometimes it made me wonder if she should be holding the other end of this leash instead.

“Is that all?” She asked, breaking our silence rule on purpose because she knew that I knew it took a lot to punish her properly.

“Not even close, slut.”

I took out my cock and shoved it between her big, beautiful lips and down her wet throat. She made partial gargling sounds each time my cock slammed down her hole as if she was trying to swallow it completely. Which of course she was. This wasn’t a punishment. This is what she wanted all along.

“Yes, you like that, don’t you, you slut? You want my cock? You want me to cum inside of you?” After another thrust I pushed her all the way down and held her in place. “When I release you, you’re going to beg for my cum, you understand?”

“Mmmph mph.” She nodded. It was impressive that she hadn’t even choked or gagged on it at this point. I guess she wasn’t a pro for nothing.

Letting go of her head she launched off my cock as I slapped her face with it. “What do you say?” I asked.

She inhaled. “Please master, will you cum in my mouth?” She asked, exhaling.

I grabbed her head once again and thrust my cock back into her mouth without giving her an answer. There was no point in replying to her anyways as I’d already decided what was going to happen. After several more thrusts I pushed her down to my base again.

“I’m cumming!” I shouted. Only there was no cum. There was none of that delicious liquid she’d expected to shoot down her throat. Instead I bounced her head off my cock one last time and shot my load all over her face. There was not an ounce of visible skin left under the mask of cum I’d given her.

“No fair!” She exclaimed as I finished.

With my cum dripping down her face I grabbed a ball gag and strapped it around her head before she had a chance to lick at it. The ball was one of the larger gags we had and it filled her mouth nicely. I had to admit, the sight of her covered in cum and in a ball gag was one of the finer pleasures in life.

“Mmph mph mph?” She asked, her question muffled by the gag.

“Well, you wondered what your punishment was going to be. Think of this as part of it,” I said, cuffing her hands behind her back.

“Mmph mph mph?”

“And no, you can’t cum.” With that I turned the vibrator in her pussy to max setting and pushed the power button on the remote to the TV. “Now, I’m going to play some video games while you contemplate your bratty behavior for a bit.”

I watched as she just accepted her fate and knelt there on her knees, her pussy no doubt leaking by this point. Some of my cum had already dripped onto her chest and slid down her stomach. She was learning that I could be a brat too if I wanted to… it wasn’t just a submissive thing.

Either way, tonight had been worth it and tomorrow I’ll wake up to the same dynamics we’ve always had, only with my added victory of being right. All that was left to do was to figure out her next punishment. Yep, this was the life.


I’M A WHAT NOW?!


The next morning I awoke to a soft golden light flowing through our bedroom window. I wasn’t sure how I did it, but I’d managed to sleep in. That almost never happened these days. Stretching my arms and legs sent every fiber of my being into an even more relaxed state. The last time I felt like this had to have been years ago.

Sophia slept next to me and the appearance of her peaceful visage sent my heart alight with flutters.

Could this morning get any better?

With one more stretch and a yawn I sat up in bed, barely keeping my eyes open. I could feel my hair brush against my shoulders. Had my hair gotten that long already? I didn’t think it’d been that long since my last haircut. Maybe that’ll go on today’s schedule.

Getting up I shuffled my feet over to the bathroom and turned on the light, closing my eyes from the sudden brightness. I swiveled the sink’s faucet handle and splashed my face with the cool water a few times before I looked up in the mirror.

As my blurred vision became clearer I looked up at myself and paused for a moment. I brought my hands up to my face… it was different. My fingers did not brush against any facial hair. Instead, it was just... smooth. Not a single trace of a beard or mustache left.

I traced the outline of my jaw with my finger. It felt… smaller? Instead of the square, rough jaw I was used to it was more round and almost slim.

Then I noticed my hair and ran my fingers through it. It was not only longer than my shoulders, but it was straight and silky, shining a vibrant red color under the bathroom light.

My heart rate increased as I moved my hands between my legs. What used to be a seven-inch cock was now… gone!

I let out a scream out of shock, twice… once for what I was seeing and the second time for realizing what it was. Me… but it couldn’t be… this had to be a dream!

“What’s going on!” Sophia yelled as she came hurdling in carrying a potted bonsai plant and let out a scream herself when she found me.

Her scream caused me to scream again which in turn made her scream. We exchanged a couple more screams before I put up my hands. “Wait, wait, Soph… it’s me!” With my hand I touched my throat. Was that my voice? It sounded… feminine.

She squinted her eyes at me for a second before blinking. “Holy shit! Jared?”

“Yes, it’s me! Now calm down and put down the-” I stopped. “What the fuck is that?” I asked, pointing to the oriental stick growing out of the pot.

“It’s um…” She held it closer to her as if trying to hide it with her arms. “A plant.”

“A plant. A fucking plant. Are you fucking…” I took a deep breath and exhaled.

“I thought there might be an intruder and didn’t know what to do, I panicked!”

“So you go for the fucking baseball bat, crowbar, or…” I waved my hands around, “Anything else with reach!” I exclaimed. “You don’t grab the Japanese potted plant for god knows what!” I took a couple more deep breaths, feeling my heart rate skyrocket beyond belief.

Sophia put down the pot and rushed over to me. Her hands gripped my shoulders and if not for her I’d have collapsed to the floor. Instead, she gently guided me to the hard-tiled surface.

“Take deep breaths, babe,” she said, rubbing my shoulders. “You’re just in shock.”

“Damn right I’m in shock, I mean… look at me! Listen to my voice! For fuck’s sake, my clothes don’t even fit!” I grabbed the bottom of my shirt that almost fit me like a gown at this point with both hands and stretched it out to show the difference.

“Yeah, you’d fit right in with the local all-girl’s college.”

I glared at her and caught the end of her silent chuckle. My eyes widened, suddenly realizing what this meant and stood up to get another look at myself. My past rugged features were all gone from my face. My nose was small and button-like. Tracing my slimmer shoulders with my hands I brought them down to where my regular nipples should be and instead found two breasts.

“I have breasts…”

I rubbed my new breasts and it felt… stimulating.

“You do,” Sophia said as she stepped closer. She was handling this whole situation a lot more calmly than I was and I wasn’t sure how I felt about it. “You even have curves.”

She stepped behind me. With her hands she grabbed my own and together we felt down my new slender body.

It didn’t feel real. This couldn’t be real. There is absolutely no way that the pill I took was in any way legit. But as our hands moved further down there was no denying it… this was my body. I was now a girl!

With Sophia’s hand clasped on top of my own our exploration continued further until we reached between my legs. It was like she was the puppeteer and I was the puppet as she directed my movements.

“Let’s see what this does,” she said.

I gulped, knowing full-well what her intentions were. And if I had to be honest with myself in that moment, despite my anxiety higher than ever, there was a curiosity within me as well to explore a region I’d only ever fucked, not been fucked in. So admittedly, I let her continue.

With her hand clasped over mine we both reached in, an intense, yet wholly unfamiliar wave of pleasure sweeping through me as our fingers pushed into my new crevice. It shook me to my core as my legs trembled.

I broke from Sophia’s embrace and stepped back for a moment, bracing myself against the wall. I still shook from the new sensation.

“What was that?” I asked. “That was not a normal manhood response.”

Sophia brought her finger to her lips and licked it. “Indeed,” she said. “That would be of the other variety.”

My eyes widened. “No, no… this is a trick! That’s it!”

She rolled her eyes. “It’s not a trick, babe. You read the research. You said it yourself! You’ve even just felt it!”

Brushing myself off I walked out of the bathroom. “No! This is all that quack doctor’s fault! If he even is a doctor!”

Sophia sighed.

“I heard that,” I said as I started digging through some clothes after ripping my oversized shirt off and trying a few different ones on. At least one of these stupid things had to fit!

“What are you doing?” She asked.

I could hear the sound of exasperation in her voice. I’m sure she thought I was crazy and that I’d somehow lost my mind. And frankly, that wasn’t out of the realm of possibility. It was all just too insane to be real.

“We are going to visit our doctor friend and get this taken care of,” I said, throwing another piece of clothing that was too big to the floor. “Fuck!”

“I don’t think any of those are going to fit anymore,” she said, pointing to the various clothes of mine I’d thrown about. “Also, babe, why don’t you just sit down for a second and collect your thoughts. You’re overwhelmed and that’s okay. It happens to the best of us.”

I stopped for a moment, trying to process her words and what was happening. Looking down I was holding another piece of clothing in my hand that was also clearly too big anyways. But just in case, I stretched it across my front for a size comparison. Yeah, definitely too big.

“Take a couple deep breaths and have a seat.” She said.

I dropped my hands to my side and looked up at the ceiling as I took a deep breath and exhaled. Perhaps I did need to calm down for a moment. My heart was racing and I was sweating. It was definitely not a good look in front of my partner. I was supposed to be the dominant one in our relationship, to be cool and collected, yet here I was losing my shit in front of her.

“Fine, you win,” I said, dropping my last frivolous attempt to find something to wear on the bed and taking a seat next to her. “Not like I’ll find anything to wear anyways.”

She rubbed my back. “There, there. Everything’s just fine.”

I took another couple of breaths. She really did have a way with words and actions that most people didn’t. In spite of my current situation I was already starting to calm down and think with more clarity. I also wasn’t sure if it was because of this new body I’d found myself in, but her hands lit up every nerve ending she touched on my bare skin.

“Feeling better?” She asked.

“Yeah, sorry.”

As I sat there on the bed I started to compare myself to her, something I’d never done before nor thought I’d ever do in the first place. The first thing I noticed was how much paler I was than her. My skin seemed fairer than it’d ever been while she had a nice, full-body tan. Her leg muscles were also bigger than mine, no doubt thanks to all the working out she did at the gym.

“What are you thinking about?” She questioned, lightly gracing my hair with her finger. Her touch was soft and gentle.

“A lot.”

I mean, there wasn’t much left to say than that. I was in the process of being coddled by my girlfriend who was my submissive and to top it off I was completely naked… exposed in this new form. Vulnerable…

I wasn’t a man anymore. Could our relationship even continue as it is? I wasn’t even sure if she liked girls…

She laughed, but not in a way that was mocking or sarcastic. In a way that showed a genuine sympathy for my plight.

“Whatever you’re thinking about, stop it,” she said.

“I can’t help it. I’m not even me anymore!”

“Nonsense you’re still you. Just…” she trailed off.

“Just… what?” I raised an eyebrow.

“Cuter.” She leaned in and gave me a kiss on the cheek.

My face grew hot and my heart began to beat harder again. I was cute? What did that even mean? How was I cute?

“I couldn’t be cute,” I retorted. She must’ve been messing with me. That’s what this was.

“That’s okay if you can’t see it. You’re still reconciling everything, but trust me… you’re cute.” She leaned in, adding, “Even sexy.”

Something bellowed within me. My girlfriend, the one whom I trusted most in this world… was telling me I was cute. That I was… sexy. And I could trust her, couldn’t I? After all, trust is what relationships were built on.

“I… I am?” I asked at long last.

She nodded, brushing my bangs and fiddling with my hair.

A feeling of protection and care washed over me. Something that as a dominant I never thought I’d be the one receiving. And it felt nice.

“Bet you’re upset you won’t be able to write that scathing article you wanted to about fringe science now, huh?”

“Well, if I had to choose, I’d say I was more mad that you were right.”

“Hey!” She pushed her shoulder into mine, easily knocking me to the bed.

I just started laughing. For whatever reason that one action was enough to show how fragile I’d become. Here I was losing my mind over something I’d agreed to do to begin with. And at the end of it all I wasn’t even mad I’d turned out to be wrong, it was that she was right.

“This is so stupid,” I said as I pushed myself up and looked at her with a smile. The sunlight highlighted her blond hair, making it appear a radiant gold. With my hand I brushed underneath her hair and around her ear in a gentle motion. Staring into her eyes was akin to looking at the Milky Way on a remote tropical island. She was strong, like an island had to be out among the raging seas. Yet her wisdom granted her the flexibility of the sands as the waves crashed against them, reflecting the stars.

She chuckled and grabbed my wrist. “What’s gotten into you?” She asked.

“You mean aside from the obvious? I don’t know honestly. I just feel like I’m seeing someone through an entirely different lens.”

I wasn’t lying. When I looked at Sophia before I not only saw the woman I loved, but my submissive as well. It just felt like the natural order of things. Now as I compared myself to her, it was as if we were on equal footing. Only she was a fierce woman who knew what she wanted and I… didn’t even know what to think beyond feeling like I was but a thought in a reality that didn’t exist and if I didn’t hold onto it I’d lose myself forever.

“What?” She asked.

“This doesn’t feel real still,” I said.

Without a word she put her hand on the back of my head and pushed me towards her until our lips touched. Our tongues moved in and out of each others’ mouths as we kissed. I was used to my lips being bigger than hers, but now mine were smaller and felt softer as well. At long last our lips parted, leaving a small string of saliva connecting the two of us before it broke.

“Was that real enough for you?” She asked. “Can’t say I’ve kissed many girls before.”

I could feel the temperature in my cheeks begin to flame with a passion I’d never experienced before. It wasn’t as if my love for her had ever faded previously, but this was somehow different. Fiercer. Stronger. Perhaps there was a silver lining to this after all.

“So, I know this isn’t the way you thought this would happen,” Sophia began, “And you have every right to reverse this situation if you wanted to. But what if…”

Her brow wrinkled. She was almost even more beautiful when thinking like that.

“What if we tried this out for a little bit? If you don’t like it we can always go back to the way things were.”

I let out a sigh. To be honest, it was entirely new territory for me. But I felt like I owed her for everything she’s done for me and I had to admit it… I was curious to see where this went. How it felt to… to be a girl.

“I suppose I could give this a chance,” I said. After all, I had been wrong about the product I’d vehemently called a scam. If not for Sophia I wouldn’t know what to do right now and she’s so far handled this situation better than I have. It’s time I proved to myself that my trust in her wasn’t misplaced. Then again, I knew it wasn’t. But it may also be time to trust in myself.

Her eyes lit up and she smiled “Great! I promise you won’t regret it!”


A NEW PROPOSITION


I looked at my naked body in the bathroom mirror, still coming to grips with the fact I was now a woman. My breasts weren’t big, but they weren’t necessarily small either. They definitely didn’t compare to Sophia’s breasts. I felt myself up again, adrenaline rushing through me as I thought back to what Sophia had said… I was fucking hot.

“Don’t take too long in there, girl! We have some places to go!” Sophia called out from the other side of the door.

She was enjoying this a little too much for my comfort. And now that I stood here with the woman’s outfit she’d picked out in my hands I began to have second thoughts. Was this really a good idea? I was basically just a science experiment. I couldn’t go out as a woman when I was originally a man, could I?

I looked at myself again. My red hair really stood out. It was so colorful and shiny. Everything about me was different. Before I was rugged and handsome… now I was soft and… cute. Something stirred within me and I nodded. I could do this. Sophia would be beside me the whole way through.

“Plus, it’s not like it’s permanent,” I told myself as I put the clothes down aside from the panties. “It’s totally safe.” Somehow, saying those words didn’t exactly shake the nervousness I felt, but I knew what I was saying was true. I just had to trust her. And underneath my nervous exterior was an excitement encouraging me to step out of my comfort zone.

The panties I held were a red and black lace, cotton-fiber pair. Spreading them open I stepped into them, one leg after the other, and slid them up my legs. They fit my ass perfectly. It was odd wearing underwear without my dick pressing against the fabric and instead having a pussy. I did feel like the panties showed a little too much ass for my liking, but that’s probably how all panties were.

I grabbed the bra next which matched the panties in colors and lace. I was glad Sophia had picked out the modest one. A lot of the times she didn’t even wear bras under her clothes, though naturally, that part had been at my request on occasion. But this was a new realm for me and I didn’t exactly take a small step in getting to this point. I stretched the bra over my modest breasts and clasped it in the middle of my back.

The bra hugged my breasts and pushed them together. While I wouldn’t exactly call the bra skimpy, it definitely showed quite a bit more cleavage than I was expecting. Other than that, I never thought that wearing panties and a bra would feel so… good. I turned around, admiring myself for a moment before turning my attention towards the skirt and top.

While also black in color, the skirt was a little more elegant with frilled edges and a pink-striped pattern. I stepped into it and pulled it up my legs until it was around my hips. It felt as though it was made of silk and had a slit on one side so that more leg was visible. It was also short… very short. At least it covered my ass… well, I hoped it did.

The last few bits of clothing were easy enough. The top was a short-sleeve pink shirt that stopped just above my belly button. Then the ankle socks. And finally, some heels.

“Holy fuck,” I said, stepping back and looking at myself. I was dressed as a traditional woman. And damn… was I really was fucking hot. What was that saying? That clothes make the woman? I thought it was something like that anyways. Well… I had definitely been made.

With every passing moment that I stood in front of the mirror looking at a reflection that I still couldn’t believe was me, my excitement grew. I wiggled my ass at myself and wondered if anyone would find me attractive like this. I certainly did. But there was no bigger fault than one’s own hubris.

Then I paused and brought my hand carefully under my skirt. With my fingers I started to rub around my new pussy. It was impossible not to ignore. I’d secretly been fighting the urge to do this all day ever since Sophia and I had explored my new bits together. Who wouldn’t be curious? Point to me a single man that would not capitalize on this opportunity. There wouldn’t be one. And I had to know what an orgasm felt like as a woman.

Each rub brought me closer and closer to the edge. With my other hand I caressed one of my breasts, feeling my nipples get harder underneath the bra. It was insane just how overstimulated I felt. This was unlike anything I’d experienced as a man. I started panting heavily and squirming on my feet as I started to lightly penetrate my new vagina through the panties. Wave after wave of pleasure hit me until I couldn’t stand it anymore and let myself cum.

I slammed my back against the wall and slid down it as my pussy leaked through my panties. My mind was hazy and my hand was now covered in my own juices.

“Having fun?”

I snapped my head to the left to see Sophia standing in the doorway and smiling.

“I figured you were in here playing with yourself when you hadn’t come out after twenty minutes,” she said, walking over to me and bending down.

“I was just…” I started to say, but honestly, there were no excuses I could come up with. I had, in fact, been playing with myself and I was still a panting mess on the floor.

“It’s okay, hon. It’s natural to be curious.” She grabbed my wet hand and brought it to her lips and licked it. “Mmmm, you taste good too.”

I looked into her eyes and she looked back into mine. Wanting this moment to continue I kissed her. Nothing else mattered to me in that moment except her. It didn’t matter that I was no longer a man. I knew that she would always be by my side no matter what and I was never going to let her go.

Our lips parted and I smiled.

“What do you say we spice things up a bit?” She asked.

“What do you mean?” I replied as I stood up.

“Why not let me be in control? You do what I say and I help you adjust to your new life as a woman.”

My mouth dropped. I may be a girl now, but I’d still considered myself to be the dominant one. I wasn’t even sure there was a single submissive bone in my body.

“I don’t know…” I said, not wanting to outright reject her proposal.

“Come on, it’ll be fun!”

Thinking on it for a moment, I realized that it’s not like she’s been wrong so far. Plus, it wouldn’t hurt to try, would it?

She leaned in. “I’ll be a good mistress, I promise. Not to mention, I could give you pleasure beyond your wildest dreams.” Her hand reached inside my panties and tickled my leaking pussy, causing me to nearly collapse again. “You know I’m good for it,” she whispered.

I swallowed. Did she have to be so fucking sexy in literally everything she did? But also, maybe it wasn’t such a bad idea to let her have the reigns for a while. It could be fun. And it was true that I really didn’t know what I was doing or how to control myself.

“Alright, I’m in.”

“Of course it’s completely temporary!”

“Soph, I said I’m in.”

“And you can back out at any time you want, just like with your current situation- wait, you’re in?”

I smiled at her and nodded. She no doubt wasn’t prepared for me to give such a direct answer, and knowing her, had plenty of rebuttals should I refuse. But I had no real reason to refuse. She’d been honest with me this whole time. I had no reason not to trust her. It just made sense to agree.

“Perfect! In that case, I’m going to make a couple changes to our schedule.” Her eyes wandered over me, causing me to instinctively look away. “And make a couple changes to your outfit.

I looked back at her and raised my eyebrow.


A NEW MISTRESS


Sophia shoved my cum-covered panties into my mouth and tied a handkerchief around my head, creating an effective cleave gag. They tasted somewhat salty, but otherwise not bad.

“I’ll be adding some things that might make you moan. How are your restraints. Too tight?”

I nodded, feeling the leather cuffs tighten around my wrists as they held my hands above my head. My feet were cuffed to a spreader bar and I’d been stripped completely naked. She had taken me down to our basement dungeon where the rest of our toys were. It was her idea of changing the schedule. Instead of going shopping, she wanted to begin my training.

“Good,” she said, giving me a pat on my cheek. “Now let your older, more experienced partner take care of you for the time being.”

It was an odd feeling… letting someone else take control. As a dominant it was always about being the one with the whip. But now that I’d let go of the reigns, the restraints were on me instead. Given that there wasn’t much I could do I just watched as she began going through the toys. She donned a full leather outfit with boots and a heavy-duty corset. I didn’t even know she’d had such an outfit, but it certainly screamed dominatrix that was for sure. Reaching into the equipment chest she pulled out a small vibrator and some silver nipple rings.

“I figured we’d start small and then work our way up. These rings aren’t the piercing type so they should be fine until you decide to get the real thing.”

A moan passed through my lips as I watched her get the pieces ready. This was definitely the first time I’ve ever been on the receiving end of this kind of treatment. It felt as if my body was being stretched to its maximum and not once had she stopped smiling as she went about discovering her newfound power. I didn’t realize she had such a dominant streak inside of her. And it made me realize that in agreeing to this I’d basically given her free-range to do pretty much everything I’d done to her, if not more.

“I can’t wait to see how everything looks on you!” She exclaimed, stepping closer and giving each nipple a squeeze, the pain eliciting a couple more muffled moans. “You already look so cute trussed up like this!”

Whether she teased with her words or actions it didn’t matter. It made me squirm. Every once in a while she’d look back at me and wink. As she bent over she would push her ass as close to me as possible, tempting me, knowing that I couldn’t do anything. When she’d turn around her breasts would brush against my face. And man, was she fucking sexy. Was this part of her plan? To seduce me while I couldn’t do anything about it?

Not that I minded it…

“And for the first one,” she said, clipping one of the nipple rings to my left nipple.

I let out a louder moan as a quick, jolting pain shot from the pinching nipple ring. Just because they weren’t piercing didn’t mean they didn’t do their job well. But behind that pain I also sensed a blooming pleasure within me. Was I really getting turned on from pain?

“Don’t forget to take deep breaths like you told me, remember?” She said, bringing her hand up to my cheek.

I took a couple deep breaths as the pain subsided, more drool falling down my chin. The cleave gag was soaked by this point.

She wiped the drool with her thumb. “Good girl.”

Juices leaked down my thighs as tingles hit spread throughout me. I wasn’t sure what it was about being called a good girl, but it turned me on like nothing else.

“Mmmmph!” I let out another muffled moan into my soaking wet panties as she attached the other ring to my right breast. Guy nipples were definitely not as sensitive as the woman tits I now had.

She stroked my face with the back of her finger. “Did I mention how fucking adorable your little moans are?”

Oh yeah, I could tell she was absolutely enjoying this. And somehow… defying my own expectations… I was too…

“How’s the pain, sweetie?” She asked.

Huffing up my chest I gave her a look of pure confidence and smiled, basically begging her to do her worst. If there’s one thing I knew for certain, it’s that I wasn’t going to let her win. Having had experience being a dominant myself, I knew all the tricks. She was going to try to make me admit defeat. Well, it wasn’t going to work.

She just grinned at me. “I see you can be a brat even as a slave, huh?”

Turning around she grabbed a small pink clamp I’d never seen before. “Well, I’ll just have to tame you then.”

I watched as she proceeded to attach the pink object to one nipple ring and then a second one to the other. They clicked onto the metal rings, fastening around them with a tiny snap.

“I found these little guys online while you weren’t looking. Yes yes, I know, I didn’t tell you. We’ll just have to file it under mistress immunity.”

She clicked a button on a tiny remote, sending huge vibrations straight through my tits via the nipple rings. I moaned and thrashed around in my restraints, feeling equal parts pain and pleasure cycle through me. When she finally pressed the button again the vibrations stopped and I just hung there panting heavily.

“Not so tough and mighty now, are ya?” She gloated, putting the tiny remote in her pocket.

I had no idea where she found these tiny things, but damn, they were powerful.

“Now for the egg.”

As she slipped the egg into my vagina I couldn’t help but tremble a little bit. Though it was small in appearance, it felt massive sitting between my folds.

“And to hold it in place a nice crotch rope!”

Taking some rope she tied it around my waist and then brought it between my legs. The rope went directly over the egg and slid into my pussy, pushing the egg even further in. I couldn’t help but sway as I hung there, small bits of pleasure rising from my groin area, but not big enough to even get me to the edge. If this was how it was going to be all day I didn’t know if I would last.

“There, nice and snug. I won’t torment you quite yet with that,” she smirked. “I know you’d like it. Now we just have one more thing to add.”

She reached over and grabbed a collar. It was one of our heavy-duty stainless steel ones.

“With this you will be my slave,” she said, taking a deep breath as she held it in her hands.

I hadn’t expected to see any kind of hesitation, but seeing her pause made me realize just how different this must feel to her too, even if she was the one who suggested it in the first place. We were both trying something new, stepping out of our comfort zones.

My heart threatened to beat out of my chest as she brought the mark of ownership around my neck. I knew I could trust her, but that didn’t mean I wasn’t nervous about the whole thing.

“And… there,” she said, locking it around my neck and letting out a sigh. She stepped back as if to appraise her work. Bringing her hand up to my cheek she stared into my eyes. “You are one cute slave, Jared. And you have the most vibrant red hair I’ve ever seen.”

If I had a cock still those words would’ve made it twitch. Instead however, I could feel my pussy leak substantially more around the egg even though it wasn’t even vibrating yet. My cheeks were no doubt pink right now just based on how warm they felt, but I couldn’t help it. Being called cute was something I wasn’t used to.

She reached between my legs and if not for the chains holding me up I probably would’ve fallen to the floor right then and there. With her finger she dug into my pussy, playing with the egg inside of it before leaning in and giving me a kiss on the nose.

“I suppose we should change your name,” she said, removing her hand from my throbbing pussy before I could even get close to cumming and wiping my own cum on my face. “I can’t exactly be calling my new slave girl by my partner’s name now, can I? How do you feel about Rosie? I like it. It’s like your hair. Red and beautiful.” She brushed my long hair with her hand. “I’m going to have so much fun with you.”

I moaned as I felt my pussy leak again. I could also swear that my breasts were getting harder. More… erect? Despite my initial hesitation I was getting turned on by being at someone else’s mercy. My last bit of masculinity had just been stripped away and my pussy was leaking at the thought. But I was supposed to be the dominant one! How was all of this turning me on? So… hot?

“Rosie it is then,” she said with a smile.

When was the last time I saw her smile like that? Sure, I felt like our relationship was doing alright and she didn’t seem to have any complaints. But now as I stood here, strapped up in cuffs, a spreader bar, and gagged… I’d never seen her happier. And her beaming face only enhanced the elegant beauty she already had. I felt another stream of cum go down my legs. Maybe… just maybe…

“I’ll let you stew in that for a bit before I decide what other kinds of fun we’ll get up to. But first…” She took my cleave gag off and let it hang around my neck, but left the panties in my mouth. “I’m going to take these out, but you won’t make any noise, understand?” She demanded, reaching for one of our bigger-sized ball gags.

This was an all too familiar tactic. One I’d used on her countless times. I smiled, and nodded, knowing that this wouldn’t be enough to tame me.

Taking out the panties she walked behind me and with the ball gag in both hands she brought it around to the front of my face, holding it just before my lips. She leaned in, “Tell me you want this gag in your mouth, slut,” she whispered.

The sudden change in demeanor caught me off-guard. I could hear the sharp needles in her words as they poked at my nerves with a sliding shiver down my spine. But this wasn’t fear. It was… excitement.

“I… I want…” The words got caught in my mouth as I tried to say them. My mind was a blur, my pussy ached for release more than ever, and my nipples were fully erect.

“Yes? Tell me what you want, slut,” she said, inching the ball gag until it touched my lips.

“I want the gag in my mouth,” I finally said. I was in a light sweat, my chest was pounding, but I knew what I wanted.

With one hand she slapped me on the ass which made me jump and let out a small yelp. “I want the gag in my mouth, what?”

It took a moment before I realized my mistake. “I want the gag in my mouth… mistress.”

“Correct,” she said, shoving the ball gag in-between my lips and strapping it tightly around my head.

“Mmph mph.” My eyes widened as the gag filled my mouth more than I was expecting.

Sophia walked in front of me and looked over my helpless disposition. “Cute, sexy, and slutty. Just like me!”

I grunted and rolled my eyes. Drool had already begun seeping around the massive ball that tasted of silicone and leather.

“With an attitude like that, you’ll be a fun one to train.”

She reached into her pocket and instantly my nipples and pussy were vibrating on a low speed. “This shouldn’t be enough to get you to orgasm, but it should at least drive you crazy,” she said, blowing a kiss in my direction. “I’ll be back in a bit. And remember, if you try anything funny, I’ll see you thanks to the cameras we have setup in here.” She started walking towards the door before stopping again. “Oh, and no… you can’t cum.”

The door opened and closed behind me.

My nipples and pussy ached as the vibrators did their work. And Sophia had been right, it was driving me absolutely crazy! There was no telling how long she planned to keep me like this. She didn’t even tell me what other things she had planned for me today.

“Mmmmph!” I yelled into my gag as the vibrators increased in intensity. Between the nipple rings and my pussy’s occupant, the vibrations were too much to bear and I convulsed as I came, squirting out hot cum all over the floor and down my legs.

Fuck! I didn’t even last ten seconds!

I stood there in the dungeon, hanging by chains, panting from exhaustion. My hair fell over my face and stuck to it in a plastered mess as the vibrators were brought back down to a low speed.

So, she was watching, I thought. My legs trembled as more juices trickled down them. I was already getting close to another orgasm even on a low speed. And to think I’d teased her like this countless times!

It was going to be a long day.


A GIRLS’ DAY OUT!


I stumbled a few paces behind Sophia as we walked along the sidewalk to our next store. It had been a few days since that first day. After that I’d been subjected to various forms of bondage and punishment, especially the latter since I kept cumming without permission. I couldn’t help it. I was new to this and felt so… so… good.

So far, nothing had been too strict or intense. But I had a feeling things were only going to ramp up from here and I was right. Today was my first day out in public and that wasn’t all.

Sophia looked back at me with a wide grin on her face. “Having fun?” She winked.

My new lace and bowed panties were soaking wet. The constant vibrating from the dildo-plug in my pussy, the same one I’d used on her not long ago, made it hard to concentrate. But it didn’t keep me from noticing the constant stares I was getting from men, sometimes groups of them, as we passed. And I thought the egg was intense, but the dildo put that to shame.

“Just a little further,” she said.

I shot her a glare from behind her back. Not only was the dildo vibrating constantly, but the crotch rope that wrapped around it to keep it in place was digging into my pussy as well. We passed by another group of men who I swear only looked at me as we passed each other.

And how could I blame them? Sophia had picked a really short skirt and my top was even smaller than the last one, showing off more of my stomach. The bra I wore didn’t do much to boost my confidence either. At least everything was covered and my panties were catching the occasional leakage. Maybe I was getting better at orgasm control after all… I just had to play it cool like nothing was happening. No one would notice, right?

“Come on Rosie! We’re almost there!” Sophia exclaimed as she hopped across the path.

“Why do women need so many clothes?” I asked as we entered the variety store, clenching my legs together as a sudden pulse shot through me from my groin. The sign above the store’s door read “ADULTS ONLY.”

“Because it’s fun and we want to look our best!” She winked. “And you’ll enjoy it too, trust me.”

“Can you at least do something about these vibrations? I promise not to make fun of your dominant pose again.” I asked, trying to be as quiet as possible and holding back a laugh. The thought of her thinking she needed some kind of entry pose as a dominant with her riding crop held out high like some kind of broad sword was frankly hilarious. Glad I could at least help her out with that part.

She turned to face me with a stare. I kept my face as straight as possible in the hopes she didn’t catch the corner of my mouth curve upwards.

“Alright,” she finally said. “I suppose you’ve earned it. But that’s not how a sub should ask now is it?” As she reached inside of her pocket the vibrations increased in intensity, causing me to almost fall over.

Fuck!

“Yes mistress.” I said, not wanting to make a scene.

“Good girl,” she said. “That wasn’t so hard was it?”

I looked down as my cheeks flushed with heat.

“I’ll stop it in a few more minutes, but I’ll keep it on its lowest setting, okay?”

Just a few more minutes… I could handle that, right? I nodded, knowing that I would likely be rewarded if I could handle this task. Wait a minute… rewarded? I blinked when I realized what I was thinking. In just a short amount of time I’d become so… obedient.

We walked over to a very skimpy lingerie part of the store. And damn, they weren’t fucking kidding. The bras didn’t have covers. The panties were practically made of string. I watched as she proceeded to grab several pieces of clothing and even a leather harness.

She looked back at me and smiled. “Don’t worry, you’ll have plenty of time to try these on later.”

We went to a few different sections and I was surprised at the different toys and BDSM equipment she bought. Some of those dildos were huge.

I kept squirming in place as my own, albeit smaller dildo, writhed around in my pussy. Every once in a while I would jolt up as it hit a particular sensitive spot and look around, only to realize I was the only one making a big deal out of it.

Thank fuck!

“Oh, I think this would look great on you, what do you think?” She asked from the other side of the rack, holding a small g-string pair of panties up for me to see.

You’re fucking joking, right? I thought.

But frankly, all I could do was nod, the dildo now feeling stronger than ever. It had to have been a few minutes by now, surely? I waited until Sophia had picked out a few more things before gently nudging her.

“What babe?” She asked, her eyes still on the latest piece of clothing she’d grabbed.

“The vibrator?” I asked in a hushed tone.

“Oh, right, silly me,” she said and reached into her pocket.

The vibrations ceased and I let out a sigh, but I was soaked between my legs.

“Now, I’m going to finish up shopping, why don’t you go wait by the changing and toy testing rooms and I’ll be there soon?”

Of course they had toy fucking testing rooms…

Walking towards the changing rooms proved to be easier said than done. It was a lot bigger on the inside of this place than it looked on the outside. It was like a massive mall. And even though the dildo was off that didn’t change the fact it was still lodged deep into my pussy and was twisting and turning with each step I took.

I caught glances from both men and women as I hurried past. But perhaps the most aggravating were my heals. It was like they were taunting me with every step. All I wanted to do was get to that changing area as fast as possible and stand perfectly still.

What was the point of this being a vibrator if it was already driving me crazy with the vibrations off?! Make it make sense!

With my head down I did my best to out-pace any gaze that might come my way. I increased my speed, hoping to get there sooner.

“Watch out!” Someone to the side of me yelled as I ran right into a wall, completely missing the wide-open doorway that would’ve saved me a headache by only a few inches, and falling straight to the ground on my ass.

“Fuck!” I exclaimed, the dildo now pushed even deeper into my vagina than it already was.

“Let me help you.” A woman’s voice said with. Her palm entered my vision and I grabbed it on instinct without thinking about it.

“Thank you-”

I had started to offer my gratitude upon standing up when I met her eyes. They were a reflective blue I’d never seen before. As my eyes gazed over her, taking in her short black hair and smart outfit I felt something tug at the back of my mind and I couldn’t shake the feeling I’d seen her somewhere before.

“Sorry, I wasn’t watching where I was going,” I said.

“Happens to the best of us dear. Just glad I was here to help.”

I could tell that the words she spoke came from the bottom of her heart. She came of as gentle… almost innocent. But it made me wonder what she might be doing in a place like this. Then again, plenty of people had their secrets and it wasn’t something that I should judge based on initial looks alone.

“My name’s Grace,” she held out her hand.

“My name is Jarr- Rosie,” I coughed, “Rosie.” Fuck, that was close.

“Well, it’s nice to meet you Rosie… oh, hang on a second…” She bent down and picked up a small card on the ground. “This must be your…”

My eyes widened as I realized what it was and felt my bra for my driver’s license. “Oh, thanks, that’s my-” I said, trying to reach out and grab it before she had a look at it.

“Mr. Burns?” She raised an eyebrow as she held the card under a scrutinizing gaze and looked at me.

Then it clicked… she was Dr. Kline’s assistant!

“HOLY SHIT.” We both said in unison.


GRACE


Grace looked at me with her hands on her hips. After making our way to the changing rooms we had both agreed it was probably best to find an empty stall for refuge. I sat there under her gaze, twiddling with my thumbs.

“What a remarkable transformation!” She exclaimed, running her hands through my hair. “And such vibrant red hair!”

“Yes, I seem to get that a lot,” I said, looking down. “Listen, thanks for you know, for not freaking out.”

“Oh don’t worry about it sweetheart, you’re not the first transformation I’ve seen. Though you are certainly the most beautiful!”

I blushed. I’d remembered her from when I first saw her at Dr. Kline’s office and I would honestly say that her bubbly personality didn’t necessarily match what I’d first thought about her. She also looked different without her glasses, which was probably why I didn’t recognize her in the first place.

“I’ve been meaning to ask…” I trailed off, wondering how I should put this. “What brings you here?”

“I’m here with my husband.”

The dildo wiggled slightly between my folds, causing my pussy to leak again in the process.

“Ah, I see. Lots of fun you can get up to around here,” I said with a nervous laugh as I shifted my legs. A jolt of pleasure made me jump slightly in my seat. I looked up at Grace who stared at me with an inquisitive eye. Had she noticed?

“So you’re here with your girlfriend and I’m here with my husband. I suppose that makes sense.”

The entire time she spoke her eyes didn’t move. It was as if her gaze caused the tingles on my skin. A lot of good the small talk I’d done about my relationship with Sophia did. I had hoped that would bring her attention to something else. But I was certain she just stared between my legs the entire time.

Did she lick her lips just now? No, definitely not. I had to clear my mind. I was starting to hallucinate!

“Now, you said you and your girlfriend were in an open relationship?” She asked.

“Uh… yeah, why?” I replied, not really sure where this was going. But if she was in a place like this I then I figured she would be curious about my dynamic with Sophia.

“Oh nothing it’s just… I’m in a similar relationship and well,” she stepped in closer and put her hands around my hips, “My partner and I would love to have you… both.” she whispered.

Fuck, I thought, feeling even more juices leak from my pussy. I didn’t know how much more my panties could take.

“Well…” I paused, taking a moment to carefully consider what I was about to say. But my pussy was driving me crazy and I needed release. “I can’t say we wouldn’t necessarily be interested.” I finally said, starting to pant as the dildo slid even further in somehow.

Open relationship or not I was undergoing a transformation that went beyond just losing my masculinity. Usually I was the one who approached others with a similar offer. Instead, it was me being approached!

“Splendid!” She exclaimed before putting her knee on the bench next to me, her cleavage only inches from my nose.

There was a pounding drum in my chest as I stared at this clearly confident woman looking down at me. And yet as I looked up at her at the same time the more I thought that it could… be fun.

“By the way,” she leaned in with a whisper in my ear, “I couldn’t help but notice you panting like a slut. Did you want some help with that?”

She was so close to me I could feel my warm breath bounce off her skin. I gripped her skirt with my hand and nodded.

“Yes please.”

“Oh so polite. Let’s see… What do we have here…”

She reached between my legs and pulled my panties down, revealing the juice-coated dildo.

“A bit of fun with your girlfriend, perhaps? No…” Reaching between my legs she twisted the dildo in my pussy and I let out a small moan in response. “Your mistress.”

“Fuck,” I said as she began to thrust the dildo in and out of my pussy.

“You’ve been tormented all day, haven’t you?” She asked, pushing the dildo all the way in and twisting it. “But not quite like this.”

I squirmed as she started to thrust it in and out of my pussy. Each time she pushed it all the way in I coated it in a thick layer of my own juices.

“Go on, hon. Act like I was your mistress and beg me for release.”

Fuck, I thought as I felt myself approach orgasm. Was everyone but me a dominant? Did I have some kind of signal on top of my head that said in giant, flashing letters “SUBMISSIVE SLUT” or something?

“Well?” She asked, giving it another twist and causing me to moan once again.

“Can I cum, can I cum, please?”

“Did I tell you to ask twice?” She gave the dildo another thrust.

“Fuuuck, can I cum, please?” I said, making sure to only ask once this time.

“Can I cum, what?”

With rapid thrusts she shoved it in and out of my pussy, cum splattering outward in every direction.

“Can I cum mistress?”

“You may cum, bitch,” she said, putting three of her fingers into my mouth.

I let out a moan as I shook with the orgasm that rocked through my body. She held the dildo in place as I came all over it and her hand. The sweet release I’d been craving for all day left me in a mess as I leaned back against the wall.

“You’re not done yet, honey,” she said, taking the dildo out and putting it against my lips. “Open.”

That soft, innocent exterior I had imagined Grace to have had vanished before my eyes as I opened my mouth, letting her shove the cum-covered rubber toy into my mouth. My warm juices slid down my throat as the toy found a snug place right at the back of it.

I looked up at her as she held the cock in my mouth. In that instant she was so domineering and I was fully entranced by her. I wanted to experience more. Perhaps it wasn’t just me becoming more submissive, but that I was simply attracted to strong, confident people.

“That’s it, sweetheart,” she said. “Yes, just like that. You really do like cock, don’t you, dear? My hubby will be so pleased with you! I’m sure you’re girlfriend will be just as fun too!”

“Mmmph.” I let out a silent groan as she stuck two of her fingers inside of my pussy and started to push into my folds. At the same time she thrust the dildo in and out of my mouth. The cock reached all the way to the back of my throat and her fingers elicited small shocks of pleasure.

Her phone vibrated. “Hold that for me will you, dear?” She asked, letting go of the dildo, but keeping her fingers inside my pussy.

My body tensed as her fingers had her way with me. Small surges of pleasure began to give rise to bigger ones.

“Hi sir,” she said, adding a third finger between my folds and starting to thrust. “No yes, I’m over by the changing and toy-use rooms. I found someone I want you to meet.”

She continued to fuck my pussy with her fingers, bringing me closer to orgasm once again. How I managed to find myself in these situations was beyond me, but fuck if it didn’t feel amazing.

“Oh, you met someone too?” She put her phone to her chest and looked at me. “Your girlfriend’s name was Sophia, right?” She asked, pushing her fingers in again.

“Mmmph!” I nodded as another wave of pleasure washed over me.

She put her phone back to her ear, “No, yeah, that’s her dear. I’m with her boy-” she paused, “Girlfriend right now in one of the stalls helping her try on some things,” she said, winking at me as she increased the speed of her finger thrusts.

I convulsed as another orgasm shook me to my core, the pulsating beats of pleasure leaving me in a sweat as I came, squirting all over her hand once again.

“Okay, I’ll see you soon!” She said, hanging up the phone. “Well naughty one, it looks like you and your girlfriend get to meet my sir after all! Let’s get you cleaned up!”

Sophia rushed over, her arms full of bags. “Sorry I was a little late, you’ll never believe who I ran into!” She turned to Grace. “And I take it this is the friend you were having so much fun with.” Sophia looked back at me and smiled.

Based on the smile I knew that everything which had transpired between me and Grace just know was already known.

But how?

I winced as the freshly cleaned dildo Grace had shoved back in me and tied the rope even tighter around this time started vibrating again. In addition to the crop rope she’d added even more rope around my breasts and made a simple harness that I hoped didn’t stand out thanks to my top. The rope occasionally shifted, given my breasts just a slight arousal.

“Hi, I’m Grace.”

Sophia shook her hand. “Yes, you’re the one who was on the phone. Thank you, once again.”

She then walked over to me and leaned in, dropping the bags from before and embraced me with her with her arm. “I heard you were up to some naughty fun without me,” she said, leaning in and giving me a kiss, our lips interlocking with each other. As our tongues moved in and out of our mouths she reached under my skirt with a discrete hand and gave the vibrating dildo a twist.

I squirmed passionately in her grasp as we finished our kiss and parted. My pussy, of course, started to leak into my panties again.

“Why is it you constantly know how to push my buttons in just the right ways?” I asked.

It wasn’t fair. I felt like I was fitting more and more into this role as a woman and the more I thought about it, the more I realized it was because of Sophia.

“Seems like you’re just an easy read. Even Grace, I hear, took control of you.”

“Sure did!” Grace exclaimed, not bothering to look up from her phone.

I blushed.

Sophia whispered, “It’s okay, I think she’s hot, too.”

Whoever said open relationships don’t work clearly never met Sophia and I. This is why I could never see myself without her. She was hot, smart, and had a heart big enough to accept just about anyone she wanted to. And she never let societal norms hold keep her from achieving her dreams.

“Oh, sir, you’re back,” Grace said.

“Oh yeah, Rosie, I know you two have already met. But look at who I ran into!” With her arm still wrapped around me she turned with me in tow.

My eyes widened when I saw none other than Dr. Kline himself. He wore standard jeans and a typical button up shirt.

“I’ve been filled in on all the details, and wow, I must say you look absolutely stunning,” he said, stepping forward. “Glad to see that our product worked for you!”

My eyes darted between Dr. Kline and Grace as he stepped next to her. “And your husband is?…” I asked, pointing at him.

Grace nodded, giving him a hug. “Yep!”

“And guess what?” Sophia, asked.

“I can only guess…” I said, thinking back to her excitement regarding his work.

“Dr. Kline has agreed to help us out with adjusting to your transformation! I was thinking we could have him over for a session. What do you think?”

I sighed. Of course this doctor-obsessed girlfriend of mine would ask that. But Dr. Kline… over for a session? What did that mean exactly?

“What do you say, Jared? Or is it okay if I address you as Rosie as well?” Dr. Kline asked.

There was something different about him today. His demeanor was more approachable than when I’d first met him. Perhaps he wasn’t such a weird guy after all. In fact, giving him another look over and he actually seemed… handsome. But not in a rugged sort of way. Moreso in a smart, rich, valedictorian fashion. I suppose that’s what an education at Harvard did...

I looked back at Sophia who smiled at me, then back at Grace. Two gorgeous women who I couldn’t deny… I would love to have fun with. And then of course… my eyes drifted back towards Dr. Kline. His collared shirt was stretched tight around what I could only imagine were abs. The jeans he wore bulged between his legs.

I swallowed, feeling my pussy leak again, only this time it wasn’t because of the vibrator. I looked at this man before me and instead of fear, desire coursed through veins. For a brief moment I imagined his hands all over my body. I imagined him in control.

“I think it’s fine.” I said after a pause. I had no idea what I was doing or why I felt the way that I did, but all I knew was I wanted to know how this would play out.

“Thank you, babe!” Sophia exclaimed, giving me a kiss on the cheek.


MASTER


I uncapped a beer bottle and set it down on the empty table next to what was supposed to be Dr. Kline’s seat whenever he and Grace arrived. It was difficult making sure not to get drool everywhere thanks to the ball gag stuffing my mouth.

I then got back down on my knees in front of Sophia’s chair, careful to avoid accidentally sitting on the even larger dildos that occupied both of my holes this time. The only thing keeping them from falling out was the leather harness Sophia had locked me into.

“Thank you, dear,” Sophia said. “Let’s see, there was one more thing Dr. Kline had requested I add to your outfit. We have the harness, wrist cuffs, upper arm cuffs, ankle cuffs, thigh cuffs, and collar… what was the other thing?” She looked around before putting her fist on her palm, “Oh, right!”

Grabbing my driver’s license she poked a hole through the top of it and using a zip tie connected it to my left nipple ring.

“Mmmph,” I moaned into the ball gag and tried to look at the card that now hung from my tit before glancing back at Sophia.

“Don’t look at me,” she said, “This was Dr. Kline’s request. And considering he’s the expert here I don’t think there’s much reason to doubt him. Besides, you agreed to this,” she said, grabbing my wrists and locking them behind my back.

I shrugged and rolled my eyes. There was no doubt she was just excited about having her idol in our house. And not only that, but having an idol into the same lifestyle help train her sub… which was me.

For some reason I couldn’t help but think about the rubber dildo Grace had shoved in my mouth and how good it felt, but the image was replaced by Dr. Kline fucking my mouth instead. Fuck, why was I thinking about sucking actual dick?!

“How do I look? Too slutty?” Sophia asked.

“Mmmph,” I replied.

“You’re right, I shouldn’t second-guess myself.”

Of course she was obsessed with how she looked today. And damn, did she go all out. Not only was she wearing a cat suit that covered her entire body, but she’d picked out a corset with all kinds of straps, rings, and even chains wrapping around it. On top of that she wore a small latex cape on her shoulders with a puffed up collar. She looked like a proper villainess.

There was a knock at the door.

“Come in!” Sophia shouted.

The door opened and closed as the sound of heavy footsteps rounded the corner into the room. My eyes widened when I saw Dr. Kline enter holding a leash that lead down to a collar around Grace’s neck. Her outfit was basically the same as mine, ball gag and all. Only difference was her cuffs, collar, and harness, were red instead of black.

“Hello, sorry if we’re a bit late,” Dr. Kline said.

“Not a problem!” Sophia replied, “We just finished getting ready ourselves. Here! Have a seat. I had Rosie prepare you a drink.”

“Thank you,” he said, sitting down in the chair, pulling Grace closer to him.

Grace turned around on her knees and faced me with a smile behind her gag. It was surprising to see her in chains given the way she had taken control of me not long ago, but she appeared to have a submissive tendency just based on how much she seemed to be enjoying herself.

And she was hot in her outfit. Her tits were beautifully outlined by the leather harness that wrapped around her body, accenting her curves. It was then that I realized however, that she too, had a card hanging from one of her nipple rings.

“I must ask,” Sophia began, “What was the point behind the cards?”

“Yes well,” he said, leaning back in his chair and taking a swig of the beer I’d prepared and closing his eyes as if savoring it. He put it back on the table and his eyes darted towards me, his lips curving upwards into a smile.

His smile reminded me of the first time we met. That confident look that said he could sell you a bridge that didn’t exist if the thought crossed his mind.

“I know that Rosie and Grace here have technically met, but I thought a proper introduction was in order,” Dr. Kline said. “Rosie meet Grace, formerly known as Jack. Grace, meet Rosie, formerly known as… well, I suppose you already know that one.”

My heart skipped a beat. She had also gone through the same transformation I did? No wonder she hadn’t freaked out back at the store. She was exactly like me!

“Oh, so the cards must mean…” Sophia trailed off.

“Yes, I believe it’s important to remember where you’ve come from.”

“That makes sense,” Sophia said as she walked closer to Grace. “I thought this when I first saw her, but she’s so beautiful! And her transformation is also amazing!” She exclaimed. “May I?” She asked, holding out her hand.

“Of course!” He handed her Grace’s leash. “She has also agreed to this session of ours.”

“In that case, here’s Rosie’s. A fair trade!” She said with a laugh, handing him my leash.

Dr. Kline tugged, bringing me between his legs. Glancing over I saw Sophia sit down in her chair and pull Grace between her legs as well. My heart was on fire. So, Grace had gone through the same thing as me. But instead of Sophia, I thought, looking back up at Dr. Kline, she had this man beside her.

The thought of me sucking cock once again took over my thoughts. It nagged at me in every way possible.

Getting settled between the legs of a real man was different than being between Sophia’s legs. His scent was stronger. It felt warmer, though that could’ve been due to his leather-clad legs.

“Let’s see here,” he said, reaching down with his hand, stopping just before my face. “Is this okay?” He asked.

I nodded.

He grabbed my chin and wiped some drool off of it. Despite his course hands he had a very gentle touch. I closed my eyes as he felt all over my face. He touched my nose and then traced his thumb over my lips and around the ball gag. There was an intense, sensual sensation behind his touches. From the way he handled me there was no doubt he was very experienced.

“Fuck, you are beautiful. I never expected your transformation to be so profound! From your nose and lips to your tits…” with his other hand he gave a light tug on my right nipple ring, “You’ve truly transformed into quite the woman!”

I felt my pussy leak around the dildo as I knelt before him and his words echoed within me. Now a man was telling me that I was beautiful. I wasn’t sure how to process being so manhandled and complimented by a man. But based on the rising sensation in my stomach I knew I liked it…

“Oh, god yes!” I heard Sophia yell. “Such a good pussy licker you are, Grace!”

I could tell that they were really going at it and I felt my own temperature rise as I imagined what was hidden behind the pants zipper of the man who now held my leash.

“You want this?” He asked, pushing his bulge closer to my face.

I looked up at him. Everything about him screamed masculinity. His short hair was slicked back. He wore a black and gold-embroidered vest over his long-sleeve black shirt. My eyes wandered back down to the bulge in his pants and without even thinking about it I nodded once again.

“Then show me, slut.”

His musk and leather scent got stronger as I inched closer. Fuck it, I thought, it’s now or never. I pushed my face against his crotch and began rubbing it, his strong, masculine scent overwhelming me.

“That’s it, rub it a little more like the slut you are and you’ll get a treat,” he said, gripping my hair and pushing me against his crotch.

I pushed myself even harder against him, rubbing my entire face up and down the rising cock veiled by his pants. I wanted to know what real cock felt like. I needed to know.

“You’re doing great, sweetheart,” Grace’s sudden words of encouragement surprised me and I looked over with my head still on Dr. Kline’s crotch.

Grace was on her hands and knees, her ball gag around her neck, and her face covered in cum. I must’ve been so focused on the task at hand that I didn’t hear her and Sophia come over to us.

“Now Grace, sweetie,” Sophia said, lightly tapping Grace’s ass with a riding crop, “Why don’t you go on the other side and we can watch Rosie’s first time?” Grace crawled behind me and knelt to my right.

“Fantastic idea Sophia,” Dr. Kline said, pushing me off his cock and unbuttoning his pants. Reaching into his underwear he pulled out his cock and let hang between his legs. It was fucking huge.

“Mmmmph,” I let out a moan as Grace pulled on one of my nipples and Sophia reached down, twisting the vibrator in my pussy.

“Now girls, let’s give Rosie a chance to have fun before you start playing with her,” Dr. Kline said as he took my gag out of my mouth. “What do you say, slut?”

“Please sir, fuck my throat with your cock!” This was it. After this I knew there would be no going back.

“That’s master to you, bitch,” he said, grabbing the back of my head and jamming his shaft down my throat.

A thick, warm mass filled my mouth. It was unlike anything I’d felt up to this point. His cock stretched my throat even more than the dildo Grace had mouth-fucked me with previously. But instead of rubber, it was a warm, pulsating shaft that now fucked my throat. Each time it hit the back of my throat I’d moan and make a slight gargling sound with my throat.

“Goddamn Sophia. You’ve trained this slut well,” he said, gripping my hair tighter as he thrust even harder. His huge hands held me in place as he fucked my mouth.

“Yes well, she turned out to have more talent as a woman than a man,” Sophia said, gripping both sides of my head with her hands and guiding me down his shaft. With Dr. Kline already grabbing my hair, the additional hands made it feel like I was confined completely.

“I’ll say,” Grace added, giving me a slap on my nipple, causing me to gag on the cock. “She’s a real cute cock sucker.”

I moaned around the shaft in my mouth, tasting some of the salty pre-cum that leaked from its tip. I hadn’t realized just how much of a pleasure spot my throat was. Tingles of pleasure coursed through me each time my nose touched the base of his shaft and his cock filled my throat.

“That’s a good girl,” Grace said, giving the dildo in my pussy another twist.

I shook lightly, but between the three of them stayed in place. Aside from licking the shaft with my tongue and wrapping my lips tight around the shaft it didn’t feel like I did much, but the pleasure that hit me was indescribable.

I was just a toy for them to use.

“Good slut is more like it,” Dr. Kline said, bucking into my mouth.

“That’s it babe, you’re doing great!” Sophia exclaimed.

Their words were enough for me to orgasm right then and there as he thrust his cock back down my throat.

“Cumming!” Dr. Kline shouted as he came in my mouth, shooting his cum directly down my throat. It was hot and sticky, but every bit of it was delicious.

“Swallow all of it, dear,” Sophia commanded.

Grace found a spot to add her hand to the back of my head, adding to the pressure Dr. Kline and Sophia provided. My eyes rolled up as I felt another orgasm ravage through my body, his cum continuing to spill into my stomach.

“That’s a good slut,” Dr. Kline said, pulling his cock out and wiping it across my face, giving it a nice warm coating.

It was hard to focus as the pleasure finished its final wave across my nerves. Everything felt so big. So amazing.

“That was great, hon!” Grace exclaimed pulling me over and giving me a kiss. I could still taste the remnants of Sophia’s cum on her lips as our tongues touched briefly before we finished.

There was nothing I could do as I laid in Grace’s arms in exhaustion. At the same time, I was content.

“Sophia, can you put the gag back in the slut’s mouth?”

“Yes sir,” she said, strapping the ball gag tightly around my head with enthusiastic vigor reminiscent of her submissive side. Then again, she did carry out that task just now rather quickly. Perhaps being on her knees helped bring out her obedience. Somehow, I knew the feeling.

“Good, a top class slut should always have their mouth filled when it isn’t otherwise occupied,” he said, leaning over and pulling on one of my nipples.

“Mmmmph!” I arched my back as the surge of pain and pleasure went through me, almost bringing me to yet another orgasm.

“Now you get to watch while I fuck your mistress who has clearly been needing real cock for some time now. Then we’ll discuss our new arrangements for you and everyone involved.”

Sophia let out a moan as she sat down on his lap, letting his cock penetrate her pussy without a moment’s hesitation.

“Oh my god, fuck! Sir, your cock is amazing. I don’t know if I’ve ever felt anything so massive!” She exclaimed.

I yelled into my gag as the vibrators filling my ass and pussy began vibrating, brought to life by Grace’s assistance.

“Don’t forget about me!” Grace exclaimed. “I suppose given that you’re all tied up that means I get to have fun with you next!”

“Fuck, Dr. Kline, this is the fullest I’ve ever felt!” Another loud moan passed through Sophia’s lips as she shook on top of him, some of her orgasmic juices hitting my face.

I squirmed in my restraints as I came slightly at the sight of Sophia getting fucked by Dr. Kline. Seeing another man fuck my woman right in front of me highlighted just how low I was in terms of this new hierarchy we were in.

Grace stood up and took out her own vibrators before straddling my face, pushing my mouth and nose directly into her wet pussy. “Now it’s my turn to try our new slut out!”

She began to grind on my face, her warm, sticky scent invading my nostrils.

“Yes, Grace, show her where her new place is. Meanwhile this pussy is an excellent fuck!”

“Thank you, sir!” Sophia enthusiastically shouted. “I think Rosie and I would very much enjoy serving you!” She bounced on top of him even harder, slapping her ass cheeks against his crotch with such fierceness I’d never seen before.

“Is that right, Rosie?” Grace asked of me, grinding even faster on top of my face. “You want to be our slut, too?”

I dug my nose into her pussy to help her efforts, feeling another orgasm on the verge of hitting me.

“Wonderful!” Grace exclaimed. “I know you’ll make an excellent slut!”

“Well, I think Rosie is the sluttiest of us all,” Dr. Kline said, bucking into my girlfriend and causing her to moan. “I think she’ll need guidance from all of us.”

“That’s fantastic! I’ve always wanted to try being dominant myself! You hear that Rosie? You get to be owned by all of us!”

Fuck, I thought as juices continued to leak from her folds with my nose buried in them. With her pushing even harder on my face and the vibrators in my ass and pussy I was on the verge of an orgasm myself!

“Don’t forget to say thank you to me, your mistress as I cum all over your face,” Grace said. “Here it comes!”

The warm, sticky juices shot from her pussy all over my face and body. The hot substance seeped around the ball gag and into my mouth. And the sensation from that alone was enough to push me over the edge.

I writhed and convulsed within her grasp, my own pussy also squirting out its fair share of hot, juicy liquid. It was impossible not to yell into my ball gag as I was covered in cum and I reached the summit of my desires.

“Fuck, here it comes,” Dr. Kline added. He thrust one more time into Sophia’s pussy and came, shooting his cum deep into her pussy.

“Ooooh, fuuuuuck!” Sophia yelled, cumming on top of him at the same time.

We all sat there for a moment. I was not only a physical mess of dripping cum, but mentally, I felt like I was coming down from the best experience of my life. Like I’d climbed the tallest mountain and was enjoying the fresh breeze of the mountain air on the way back.

I wasn’t sure what was to come next, but I knew I wanted to be every bit a part of it.


MASTERS


Drool dripped down my chin thanks to the large ring-gag that now occupied my mouth. My hands were tied flat behind my back via rope and a rope harness now wrapped between my breasts, through the o-ring of my metal posture collar, and around my body in an open-crotch style, allowing my pussy to be penetrated by the thrusting dildo on the sybian that I currently sat on.

My ankles were tied to my legs and I was partially suspended thanks to a rope fastened to the bar above so that my knees touched the ground. A blindfold strapped around my head only helped to facilitate stronger feelings of pleasure as I got closer and closer to orgasm, but never quite reaching it.

“How’s my slave slut doing, today?” Master asked, his footsteps getting closer. I could hear what sounded like shuffling coming from both sides of him.

I moaned as a rough finger pressed down on my tongue, causing more drool to fall down my chin.

“You know, ever since you and Sophia agreed to become my slaves I must say the last few weeks have been very fulfilling. And I’m also glad we got your nipples pierced.”

A sharp jolt of pain and pleasure shot from the left nipple he pulled on, the sound of a bell echoing off of the cement walls.

“You want my cock, slut?”

With the vibrating dildo penetrating deep into my pussy, I nodded. My transformation the last few weeks had surprised me. Not a single trace of the dominant person I might have been before remained. Now, as this man’s submissive, all I wanted was cock… all I wanted was him… my master.

“I suppose I’ll feed you. You have been a good slut recently, after all.”

His cocked slipped between my parted lips and its warm flesh hit my tongue as it made its way to the back of my throat. Drool instantly fell around the thick member and fell down my chin in thick strands. My tongue wrapped around his shaft like an expert.

Fuck yes, this was it!

“That’s a good girl,” he said, bucking further in. “Take that cock. It’s all you live for now. I also have a surprise for you once you’ve lubed it up enough so I can fuck your pussy.”

I moaned as my pussy leaked and I sucked his cock.

He was finally going to fuck me down there today!

While we’d been in this new relationship for a bit now he still had never fucked my like he did Sophia that way. It made me jealous. And as my mind filled with excitement and possibility I’d also wondered what kind of surprise he had in store for me. Wasn’t sure if anything could surprise me more than Sophia also becoming his submissive, but still remaining dominant over me and Grace…

“You know, it’s really quite funny,” he said, increasing the rate of his thrusts. “You initially didn’t buy into any of this and had an air of arrogance about you that only a man could have.” He pushed all the way in and held my nose to his crotch. “But I think deep down you knew you were never a man to begin with. And look, you’re sucking my cock like it’s what you meant to do all along and loving it.” He pulled his cock all the way out and slapped me in the face with it before shoving it back in.

“Mmmph mmph.”

Muffled moans were about the only things I could respond with. And as his cock thrust in and out of my mouth, the warm pulsating shaft starting to leak pre-cum on my tongue, I thought back to when I’d first met Dr. Kline, the man who was now my master. And I had been arrogant and acted like I knew everything. Truth was I didn’t know anything at all. And everything he said about me was true.

“It’s ill-advised to talk with your mouth full. But here’s a treat.” He gripped my head with both hands and shot a load of cum down my throat. The warm juices were comforting as they heated my insides. The warmth spread throughout my stomach, creating thrilling sensations my body interpreted as pleasure.

When he finished he took his cock out and rubbed it all over my face, the hot cum slowly dripping down my chin.

I felt his hand touch my cheek and his thumb press down on my tongue once again. It was something he liked to do a lot and it made me moan for more. It was an inspection that told me I was his. A toy to be used. And whenever he did that move it was like he was pushing a pleasure button that caused my pussy to leak…

“Time for your surprise,” he said, removing his thumb and pressing it against my nose, smearing even more cum. I could feel my juices seep around the rubber cock inside my pussy.

Fuck! I want to cum! I thought.

“Grace and Sophia wanted to go through some… modifications shall we say,” he said as I felt him reach around my head and unbuckle the blindfold, light filling my vision at long last until my eyes settled on a couple figures crouched at his sides.

My eyes widened at the sight of Grace and Sophia kneeling next to him as my vision cleared. He gave their leashes a tug, eliciting small muffled moans thanks to the ball gags in their mouths. But that wasn’t what surprised me. Instead of pussies, what hung between their legs were two massive, chastity-bound cocks! And they were real!

“I have to keep them in chastity cages, otherwise they’ll get too excited if you know what I mean.”

He reached down and unlocked their pink confinements with a key. Even flaccid their cocks were massive. They seemed to twitch with anticipation as he pulled on their leashes again, bringing them closer.

“Okay girls, let’s give Rosie the best experience of her life.”

“Mmmmph!”

I let out a moan as he untied the rope from the bar above and pulled me off of the vibrating sybian, leaning me against his legs so I didn’t fall over due to my frog-tied position. Warm cum now seeped down my thighs. I hadn’t even orgasmed yet and I was already wet!

“Bad girl,” he said, putting his hands between my legs. My legs trembled as pleasure rose from my crotch. “Make sure you hold her well as you fuck her, Grace,” he said, putting his hand over my mouth and giving me a taste of my own juices. “You want to get fucked, don’t you, bitch?” he asked, attaching a leash to my collar.

“Mmph, mmph!” I exclaimed.

I didn’t care that I was gagged or that I was tasting my own pussy. I wanted to be filled. This was the moment I didn’t even know I had been waiting for. The thought of all cocks filling me sent shivers to my leaking fuck hole.

“Good bitch,” he said.

He passed me off like an object to Grace who had gotten behind me. She held me by my waist, my leash dangling between my legs, and brought me over to the bed. She placed her cock between my ass cheeks. They were already spreading wider than any rubber cock ever did before!

I was about to get fucked by real cocks!

Then Sophia walked over and grabbed my leash, straddling my face before placing her own cock just before my wide open mouth. The scent of her musk was already overwhelming. I stuck my tongue out in an effort to get a taste, but she gripped my hair and arched my head back, instead choosing to rub her cock over my lips first. I swear I could taste the scent of her dripping cock on my breath already.

“Good girls. I’m glad our training has worked out well. Before you probably would’ve started fucking our slave here mercilessly without a second thought. But now we can give Rosie here the best experience of her life.”

He walked over and put his cock on my pussy, rubbing the folds slightly and eliciting a muffled moan from my lips. All three cocks were now positioned at their respective holes. I didn’t know what it was, but the site of Sophia looking down at me with her muzzled, yet smiling face was fucking incredible!

“Tell me you want our cocks, slut. We already know it’s all you can think about.”

I gazed into Sophia’s eyes, my submissive in a previous life, now leashed to a man I had originally set out to defame. While her ball gag prevented any kind of word exchange, I knew from her facial expression and twitching cock she wanted to fuck my throat.

“Anmph aimph hamph omph!”

Drool seeped over my lips as I tried to beg for their cocks. But of course, being gagged myself meant that all that came out were sloppy sounds.

“Good slut,” he said, pushing his cock into my pussy.

In an instant the pleasure overwhelmed me, he had been the first one to start.

“I’m glad I get to be the first real dick you ever take,” he said, beginning his thrusts. “I suppose I’ll let these two bitches have your other holes.

As he started thrusting in and out of my pussy Sophia’s grip tightened and she shoved her thick, veiny shaft into my mouth, pulling me almost all the way down to her base. With her free hand she tugged on my leash, helping me stay on her cock.

Grace followed suit and pushed her way into my ass. My bound legs bounced up and down as all three holes were fucked. With each pulsating thrust I let out a moan louder than the previous one.

It took all I had to even look up into Sophia’s eyes as pleasure shook through my body at an unimaginable magnitude.

“Keep it up girls. Fuck this slut that thought she was any kind of man before. But now she’s begging for our cum like the slut that she is.” He slapped my ass, causing me to jolt upwards, burying Sophia’s cock even further down my throat. I could taste the pre-cum as it leaked from her tip.

Being pounded in all three holes at once resulted in a pleasure that was out of this world. Grace’s cock stretched my ass and when combined with master’s cock in my pussy they created a whirlwind of ecstasy that spread throughout my entire body.

They increased the speed of their thrusts, warmth spreading from all three holes and throughout my body. But I knew they hadn’t cum yet. And while I didn’t know how much longer I would last I wanted this moment to keep going forever.

My past submissive gave me another few thrusts before pulling me down to her base again, my nose touching her crotch. She had complete control over my throat as her thick cock dripped its warm, delicious juices into my stomach. With each thrust the pride I had in my former self disappeared and a new pride began to take its place. One that was proud I could take such a massive cock down my throat.

Grace, also once a man like me, owned my ass as she pushed me down on her thick shaft, burying it all the way in. She held me in place with such fierce power as her cock pulsated deep inside of me.

And finally, there was master, thrusting in and out of my pussy… he was relentless with his thrusts. Occasionally, he would slap me on the ass, but such a meager thing was insignificant when being fucked by three massive cocks.

I belonged to them. At their feet. Their submissive.

Master proved his ownership of me with his cock as I let him fuck the most sacred part of my transformation. I leaked uncontrollably around his shaft as he buried it deep inside.

Bucking into my mouth, Sophia let out a long muffled moan, shooting the thick streams of hot, sticky cum shot down my throat. They filled my stomach like a warm drink.

As if in response, the pulsating cock deep within my ass began to vibrate profusely as Grace shot her own load. The warmth of her juices spreading throughout my back hole.

“You sluts still need training,” master said before giving one final thrust into my pussy and letting out his own load of hot sticky cum. He held me on both sides of my ass as he came.

The combination of all three cocks filling my holes and pulsating their warm juices inside of me was enough to make me orgasm multiple times. One wave. Two waves. Three waves…

My pussy squirted out more cum than it ever had before as my entire body was enveloped by the warmth of their juices. Each wave of pleasure beat through me like aggressive drums until they slowly faded and left me panting between the three of them as they finished shooting their hot loads into me.

“Not yet,” master said with a grunt as he pulled his cock out of my pussy. “Now you clean us off.”

Starting with Sophia, they all took turns rubbing their cocks over my face and shoving them in my mouth. And despite having just orgasmed I could feel another one coming on as each cock used my throat. I cleaned them thoroughly, running my tongue along their thick, veiney shafts. It wasn’t long however, before they were cumming all over my face until more than just one layer of cum covered my nose, eyes, and mouth.

“There we go. That’s better. Let me remove those gags so you can speak.” Master said. “What did you girls think?”

“That was amazing!” A near-breathless Sophia exclaimed. “Having a cock is superb!”

“Yeah, I could get used to this!” Grace added.

I felt another warm cock slap against my face.

“And what about you, slut?” Master asked, removing my gag as well.

“Can I cum?” I asked, still panting heavily from the previous orgasm as the cock rubbed itself all over my face.

They laughed.

There wasn’t any real point in answering the question since we all knew. And most importantly, I knew it. This is what I wanted. I was a woman now and there was no going back.


THE END


————————— THE END ————————

Thanks for reading! If you love stories that involve bondage, sissification, and feminization then check out the rest of my catalogue! All of my books involve these themes. My books from start to finish are 100% done by me. There is no AI involved and it will always be that way.

1. Transformed Acceptance

2. From the Top to the Bottom

3. Passable as a Woman (From the Top to the Bottom Part 2)

4. The Farmer’s Wife (A Gender Transformation Story) Part 1

5. The Farmer’s Wife (A Gender Transformation Story) Part 2

6. Princess Charming: A Feminization Story (Part 1)

7. Princess Charming: A Feminization Story (Part 2 - Final)

8. Cop Twink: Riley’s Feminization Journey

9. College Alpha to Sissy - (An Alpha Male to Sissy First-Time

Feminization Story)

10. Caught By Miss Stevens and Turned Into Their Feminized Pet - (A

First-Time Feminization and Pet Play Story)

Here is also a bundle of all of the aforementioned works!:

TRANSGENDER Erotica Bundle! 7 Gender Transformation and Feminization Stories!

You can also sign up to my mailing list here! I will never spam your inbox and you can always unsubscribe if you would like to! I will be publishing new books frequently though and if you like what you’ve read it’s a good idea to stay updated with new releases!
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