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I felt myself quiver as she ran the gently vibrating plastic cock over my supple, perky breasts. The feeling of my new nipples going rock hard was incredible, so much so that I let out a little moan – a feminine moan too.

“That’s it, let it out,” Jennifer said. “You see, we were right to target you, it’s clear that you are perfect material for a new body and new life. It’s not just your perfect titties that love to be stimulated like a woman is it?”

Jennifer was now moving the vibrator over my mouth and in an act of instinct I couldn’t quite believe I was doing, I opened my mouth and stuck my tongue out and licked the head of the vibrator before then allowing Jennifer to ease the large pink cock in and out of my wet mouth.

I felt the heat between my legs and looked down towards me pussy.

There was a neat strip of pubic hair above it, shaped perfectly and in a very feminine style. I gasped a little as I felt the vibrator moving over my flat, smooth stomach that had just a tiny hint of abs on it.

“You like you new body don’t you?” Jennifer said, teasingly moving the vibrator in small circles around the lower part of my stomach, tantalisingly above my hot, and by now soaking wet, pussy.

“Y-y-y-es,” I said. “I really do love it, Jennifer.”

I was breathing heavily now….

My body responding…

My mind engaging too…

I knew what the truth was, the truth was that being in a female body was the reality that I had always wanted. I wanted to free my arms and legs and pleasure myself, really get my hands all over my new physique. But I was stuck, stuck at the pleasure of Jennifer.

“Oooh, I can just see your frustration,” She laughed. “Now how about you beg me, beg for what you want you slut…”

I was taken aback by what I was hearing, but at the same time knew there was absolutely no point in resisting. I was bucking my hips back and forward, my swollen lips desperate to have the buzzing head all over them and my throbbing clit.

“Please put it inside me,” Jennifer I pleaded.

“More details girl,” Jennifer said, continuing to tease.

“Please put it inside my hot, wet pussy,” I moaned. “Please put it in, out, all over my clit, deep inside me, everywhere. I need to come, I need to feel all of the pleasure my true female form will allow. I’m begging you, I need to cum and orgasm like the real woman I am.”

Jennifer smiled and began to do as I had asked. She pushed the vibrator in and out, gently and gradually opening me up. I moaned and felt a surging feeling running up through my entire body…

-end of preview-

PROLOGUE

The fantasies, the deep-rooted feeling that something is missing in your current life, those dreams that keep coming back, the desires, the transformation…

Would you really want it? If you could? Could you deal with the sensuality, the complete feeling of being a woman…

The tight, form fitting clothes, the scandalously small, provocative lingerie… you desire the women in them, but what you most want is to wear them yourself, to look that hot, to feel the lacey, tight material on your smooth, feminine skin…

Well, sometimes fantasises do come true, although be warned: once you’re in your feminine form, desired by the alpha men and women alike, you may never want to go back…


CHAPTER ONE

Cars, what’s the big obsession with these dumb machines?

I mean, I get that we need them to take us from A to B, so to speak, but seriously, it’s all a bit of a crazy, pointless subject area for me as far as I am concerned. You can imagine then that when it comes to replacing a car, it’s something that I always dread because of the hassle involved in changing your insurance, setting a budget, getting something that is reliable and won’t break down as you take it to work on the first day of purchasing in.

And of course there’s the whole process of going to the showroom to purchase the damn thing…

Those salespeople with their slick talk and fake friendliness. Such a pain in the butt, having to listen to them be all friendly and act like your long-lost friend.

They just want their bonus!

These sales-jerks just want their money, they want their bonus on top of their money, and they probably don’t give two shits if the car they’re pushing is even remotely suitable for you.

Damn, I’m ranting there.

Sorry for the cynicism, but… well, I say sorry for the cynicism, but you know what, I’m not – in this case I think my cynicism would be better described as an accurate reflection of a situation.

Anyway, you can probably guess that it was time for me to get a new car and, yes, I would be needing to take a trip to a showroom to make a purchase. Well, I had a decent budget, a fair idea of what I was after as a result of asking around and doing a decent amount of online research. This, I thought, would make the process as quick and as painless as possible.

How wrong I was.

Anyway, I walked to the showroom and took a moment to compose myself as I opened the main door. There was no way I was getting suckered into any extra cover that I didn’t need, no way I was going over my set budget, and absolutely no way I was deviating from the sensible mini-saloon I had in mind when it came to car shape and practicality.

As I say, I thought that this would be a quick and painless process. The key word here is: thought. 

I walked in to the showroom and immediately I’m off balance and out of sync as I realise that my shoelace has come undone. No doubt the hawkish sales executives will notice me tying them up and identify it as a sign of weakness, I think. I quickly did my lace up and made sure to tighten my other shoe’s lace too, don’t want a repeat performance of this fiasco now do I?

I looked around and it doesn’t appear that I was spotted, but there’s no way I’ll know so I make a note to myself to try not to think about it.

As I walked around the pristine, minimalist showroom I couldn’t help but wonder what it would be like to own a top of the range high performance model, something that could go zero to sixty super quick, had an interior that wouldn’t look out of place in a luxury penthouse, you know the kind.

Well, I didn’t think I would ever find out so stopped thinking about it and began to walk over to a reasonably priced car, pretty normal, nothing remotely fancy about it.

But, still, not exactly cheap either.

Taking a brief moment, I noticed that my mouth was a little dry. I didn’t want to walk over to the drinks table as I just knew that was an invitation for a member of staff to swoop down and begin the pitta patter of sales chatter that would no doubt have been honed to perfection to lure me in.

Instead of this option I took a packet of gum from my pocket.

I wasn’t hugely into gum, but in the absence of my drink thought it would do. Well I was pleasantly surprised that the flavour, a minty mix apparently which contained eleven types of different mint leaf apparently, was actually pretty decent.

I began to chew with gusto and not only was I enjoying the fresh burst of flavour, I could feel the salvia being produced in my mouth.

I used to be way more into gum, back in the day. Maybe it was just my school, but if you were caught with it you would have to hand over the remainder of the pack, spit out your current gum into the bin, and then face a stern talking to.

Of course, what I fantasised about certain teachers giving me as punishment I shall let you decide of course. Suffice to say, it involved a red bottom at the hands of the female sports teacher with the powerful physique and stern demeanour with a hint of sexiness on the side and a desire to dress me as a cheerleader.

Just the thought of it kind of sets me off. Particularly the part about being dressed like a cheerleader, but I digress…

I looked at the car that was in all likelihood going to be my new vehicle.

The colour was pretty nice, like a plain metallic blue that held itself well against the other colours on display. I was buying from new with the idea being to sell on again before prices went down too much, and having done my research I knew that this was a car that held its monetary and resale value well. What this meant was that I needed to take into account that when it came to the time when I would be selling the car on, either privately or part exchange, I would be well advised to purchase a car with a non-offensive, fairly generic colour, thereby aiding the resale value.

I peered into the car’s interior and saw that the trim was efficient and unfussy, the stereo was modern looking and the dash was well blended into the space to the side of the steering wheel. The gearstick looked a little larger than normal, but this could have been to do with how it was positioned, and I did recall that in my research I had read something about this.

Anyway, it wasn’t such a big deal in the ultimate grand scheme of things now was it?

Yes, this was a decent car, one that would serve me well and not cost such a bomb that it placed any pressure on my finances.

It crossed my mind that it was a little odd that I hadn’t been pounced upon by an eager to please (or should I say: eager to sell, sell, sell!) sales executive.

Normally they would have been over before I could say ‘miles or kilometres to the gallon’, but I had been left alone for quite some time and could only assume that this would remain the case for the foreseeable future or indefinitely, depending on how you view time.

Suddenly, this situation had taken a quite unexpected turn. Something told me this wasn’t going to be a normal experience. 

I looked up and saw the reason why.

Walking over to me was a rather attractive, if strict looking, saleswoman. Let me describe her for you…

Tall, maybe close in on six foot kinda tall. In her heels you could definitely say she towered above most people, men included. She had long blond hair that looked like it had been treated at a classy salon with all of the quality products that healthy and organic research could muster. Her skin was clear and vibrant, the makeup she did have was classy and subtle but perfectly drew attention to her spectacular cheekbones, bright white teeth, and also her luxuriously plump, but totally natural, lips. She had piercing blue eyes that seemed trained on me and ready to take control of this situation.

“My name is Jennifer, and you’ll be with me today,” She said.

Wait a minute, I thought, ruffled.

What did she mean I would be with her?

Surely it should be the other way round?

After all, I was the customer and she was the salesperson!

As I was trying to process what she had just said, I found my eyes looking her up and down.

Wearing a skin tight business suit I could see that Jennifer had magnificent breasts, large and proud, underneath her tight white shirt. Her small waist was accentuated by an expensive looking belt with a strange, almost magnetically ornate logo on it. Jennifer’s hips were curvy and strong and blended perfectly into a pair of long, long legs.

I was speechless, practically drooling at the sight of this incredible woman. I was meant to be here to talk car purchases with some jerk, but now I was in an intriguing situation with this hot babe. What the hell was really going on?

“Okay, you can stop drooling now,” Jennifer said. “Follow me.”

And I totally did follow her, it didn’t even cross my mind to go against her wishes, not for one second even.

I thought she was going to walk into the office area to hard upsell me on buying a model just out of my price range but instead she walked through a door I hadn’t noticed before. The sign above his door read:

TOTAL TRANSFORMATIONS

CHAPTER TWO

Well, I didn’t even pause for thought and just followed her though, my eyes totally fixed on her magnificent backside, a real Jennifer Lopez booty, round, firm, but with a definite jiggle to it. I could feel myself getting hard, the blood rushing from my head to my increasingly hard cock.

Then I found myself feeling feint...

What the hell was this? The hardest boner of all time or something?

As I walked through the entrance everything suddenly went black and I had the sensation of falling forwards and thudding on the ground…


CHAPTER THREE

“Okay, I think… the subject… is coming round,” I heard a voice say.

“Oooh, look, yes she is,” I heard another voice say.

Wait, they said… she?

But…

Wait, what…

I felt myself returning to consciousness, but still a little dazed. I guess I could have misheard?  Or they could have been talking about someone else?

I was feeling very disoriented, totally still in a fug, even as I rubbed my eyes and slowly regained a semblance of working cognition. Damn, I must have been seriously under, this felt so intense.

Well I certainly had quite the shock – and that is putting it mildly – when I fully came round and found myself looking directly at a full length mirror, my arms and legs snugly bound and spread-eagled.

“Okay, pull the robe,” Jennifer said.

I looked to my left and saw a young, muscular, jock kinda guy next to me, wearing nothing but a small pair of red shorts, which, incidentally, had the same logo as Jennifer’s belt.

And with that, my robe fell off and I was so shocked at what I saw looking back at me in the mirror. I mean, my heart began to race, faster than a luxury sports car on full rev and waiting to blast away from a red light as it turned to green.

It wasn’t a mistake that they had called me she, because, because…

I now was a she!

I had to accept that this was reality, I was conscious, I was seeing it for myself, I had no choice…

I looked towards Jennifer, who smiled seductively back at me.

“Oh yes, the look on her face is priceless,” Jennifer said, smiling, delighting in my response. ‘Want me to explain?’

I was too shocked to speak, I could barely muster the comprehension to even nod my head to signal for her to go ahead with her explanation. I knew one thing though, my body was experiencing new sensations that I had never felt before, and I don’t mean bad ones either. Sure, I had collapsed mysteriously as a boner came on, but this feeling in my body now felt totally different.

“Okay, my real name is Jaxa, and I represent the Mvist Organisation,” Jennifer said. “We are actively recruiting converts to our radical plan to transform men into women. And not just any old women, but super hot, luxurious, horny women. Take you, for example…”

At this point, Jennifer picked up what looked like a large, space age vibrator and began to stroke it over my new female body.

I felt myself quiver as she ran the gently vibrating plastic cock over my supple, perky breasts. The feeling of my new nipples going rock hard was incredible, so much so that I let out a little moan – a feminine moan too.

“That’s it, let it out,” Jennifer said. “You see, we were right to target you, it’s clear that you are perfect material for a new body and new life. It’s not just your perfect titties that love to be stimulated like a woman is it?”

Jennifer was now moving the vibrator over my mouth and in an act of instinct I couldn’t quite believe I was doing, I opened my mouth and stuck my tongue out and licked the head of the vibrator before then allowing Jennifer to ease the large pink cock in and out of my wet mouth.

I felt the heat between my legs and looked down towards me pussy.

There was a neat strip of pubic hair above it, shaped perfectly and in a very feminine style.

I gasped a little as I felt the vibrator moving over my flat, smooth stomach that had just a tiny hint of abs on it.

“You like you new body don’t you?” Jennifer said, teasingly moving the vibrator in small circles around the lower part of my stomach, tantalisingly above my hot, and by now soaking wet, pussy.

“Y-y-y-es,” I said. “I really do love it, Jennifer.”

I was breathing heavily now….

My body responding…

My mind engaging too…

I knew what the truth was, the truth was that being in a female body was the reality that I had always wanted. I wanted to free my arms and legs and pleasure myself, really get my hands all over my new physique. But I was stuck, stuck at the pleasure of Jennifer.

“Oooh, I can just see your frustration,” She laughed. “Now how about you beg me, beg for what you want you slut…”

I was taken aback by what I was hearing, but at the same time knew there was absolutely no point in resisting. I was bucking my hips back and forward, my swollen lips desperate to have the buzzing head all over them and my throbbing clit.

“Please put it inside me,” Jennifer I pleaded.

“More details girl,” Jennifer said, continuing to tease.

“Please put it inside my hot, wet pussy,” I moaned. “Please put it in, out, all over my clit, deep inside me, everywhere. I need to come, I need to feel all of the pleasure my true female form will allow. I’m begging you, I need to cum and orgasm like the real woman I am.”

Jennifer smiled and began to do as I had asked. She pushed the vibrator in and out, gently and gradually opening me up. I moaned and felt a surging feeling running up through my entire body, like all the energy was headed to one place – my ridiculously excited pussy.

“I’m a cock hungry slut, fuck me,” I moaned.

“Yes! Yes you are,” Jennifer said, almost triumphant sounding. “You are are a cock hungry slut who will serve me, and serve my exact needs. You’ll be fucking hot men, big alpha boys later, won’t you?”

“Oooooooh, yeah, yes, yeah, big hard cocks, I’ll take as many as you tell me,” Jennifer, I screamed, in absolute ecstasy, orgasm after orgasm running though my body, my hips bucking wildly, my moans and screams getting louder and louder.

Eventually, my orgasms ended and Jennifer and her hot male assistant, whose bulge had grown to be quite spectacular in his tiny pants (more about that later) untied me and helped my down and onto the floor, resting at their feet.

“Now here’s the deal, girlie,” Jennifer said. “You will return here later, but it is only when you step through that door your body will return to this, it’s natural feminine state. There’s a way to go before you can think about a full time move to constant sexual pleasure that being a woman can give. Now, get up, get dressed and get out. My assistant and I have some business to deal with, business that you can watch later, but not know – I don’t want to blow your slutty mind again too soon! Now leave, but whatever you do – don’t be late back!


CHAPTER FOUR

A little later I was thinking about what had happened – I was stunned, shocked, any adjective you can imagine. But what I couldn’t deny even in the slightest was how much I had enjoyed it and how much I wanted to experience it again….

It was time to make my way back as instructed.

I opened the car door and put it in gear before easing away gently and moving up through the gears. The car was a hot, satisfying drive, providing the kind of power, sophistication and comfort that you would normally associate with something way dearer and aimed at the rich and famous.

I began to cruise along at a comfortable pace. Yes, the car did have an autopilot feature but there was no way I was going to use it. Not that I don’t respect technology or its current advancement, it’s just that when I get into an automobile I like to actually drive it.

Really be in control.

Make the decisions, decide my own fate.

You know what I mean?

Well, I checked the speed I was going at just to make sure I wasn’t exceeding the limit for that area and found that I was actually bang on the limit.

Result.

I continued at the same pace and soon found that my mind began to wander.

I knew that things had changed.

Understatement of the year alert.

I also knew that no matter what my new circumstances were, I still had to maintain my life, keep it functioning as normally as I could. But this was the thing, how could I do this?

Seriously...

Well, as it turned out, the choice wouldn’t entirely be mine.

But, that’s to come.

Back to the journey…

So… I’m cruising along and I see a bit of a build up ahead of me. You know how it goes, some absolute idiot isn’t paying attention and ends up rear ending the car in front.

Not a big accident in itself, no major drama. But it does mean that the law enforcement services have to come out and cordon off half of the road. This then has the domino effect of causing a backlog longer that a collapsed Eiffel tower.

I felt myself getting a little angry.

Road safety and prudent road awareness when driving was just a simple basic thing that anyone who takes the wheel should do. Because, guess what, driving safely isn’t that difficult in truth.

Hey, if people want to drive like morons it’s up to them, but when it affects other motorists then that is just not cool.

I had somewhere to be, and I knew I couldn’t be late.

I pulled up towards the traffic and eased down the gears until I was at a near standstill. I felt a bead of sweat forming and then gradually rolling down my forehead.

Was it just the heat?

Couldn’t be. I had the air conditioning system at a nice cool temperature.

No, this was angry-sweat.

I knew I couldn’t lose my cool.

The last thing I needed was to draw attention to myself, possibly even from the cops, and then end up getting written up and being even later than I would at my current pace.

No, I needed to stay cool, calm, and everything would work out.

But, what if a cop did come to my car?

I imagined that I was back in the feminine form, all tits and ass, wearing tight short-shorts and a crop top.

What would a cop do then?

Would he go easy on me?

After all, with his big masculine figure, probably filling out his uniform to absolute perfection, wouldn’t his urge be to protect me?

Serve and protect, after all.

Or would he take against my bratty spoilt princess attitude and decide that I needed to feel the strong arm of the law?

I felt myself get hard at the thought of the cop, who in my head I imagined as being over six foot, super buff and ripped, and wearing a uniform that left little to the imagination.

Yearning to be back in my female body, I fantasised of a situation where I was ordered out of the car and strip searched right there in the middle of the traffic, cars hooting and hollering at me as the crawled past in the traffic jam.

Maybe the cop would then take his firm grip to me, bend me over the bonnet and administer a hard, long spanking to my juicy bubble butt?

Of course, I would be moaning, squealing, begging him to stop…

But I would also be loving every moment of it, giving in to his masculine power – not that I had much of a choice – and hoping that after he was done pushing me he would put me on his own personal plan of correctional behaviour.

How about one hundred hours of community service and correction at his condo?

Well, as hot as all this was, at this stage it was still a fantasy.

But, it did pass the time and keep my mind distracted.

Now, the jam was easing and the cars were beginning to move.

CHAPTER FIVE

I put the car into gear and slowly built up speed as I worked my way towards the turn off, I needed to take to get me back on the route I needed to take to get to my destination.

Sure, I was still running late, and there probably would be consequences, but I had definitely enjoyed this diversion from a mental point of view. Really a big part of it showed me that I genuinely craved being a woman, and now that I had had a taste of what it could be like, I just wanted more – and I wouldn’t be truly happy until I got it.

I decided to turn the radio on. I would be going through the transformation door again, I knew that and just wanted some kind of easy listening distraction to settle my nerves, and yet…

The thought of transforming again filled me with a rush of excitement, so much so that I wanted to take my cock out in the car as I drove and jerk it off as hard as I could. Certainly, I could feel my erection pressing hard against my panties.

Well, I pulled the car into the showroom carpark at the rear and entered, my legs trembling a little in nerves, anticipation, and excitement as what was to come.


CHAPTER SIX

Keeping my head down, I walked towards the transformation door and entered. Same as last time, a bright light, brighter than I remembered even, blindingly so, and I was totally dazed, couldn’t see a thing, felt myself falling.

Black out.

I came round and even before I opened my eyes I felt my hands moving over my body. I was ready for this, my life was now only complete when I was a woman. I began to run my hands over my perky breasts and stiff nipples when suddenly…

Whooosh!

What the hell?

I opened my eyes to the sight and feel of cold water being fired at me at a rate of knots by Jennifer who was holding a large hosepipe.

I mean, what the actual fuck was she doing! It was freezing!

“Hey! That’s real cold, like super cold!” I screamed, my feminine voice a shock, even now.

I took a moment to consider how great my super slutty feminine voice sounded. It turned me on. I coudlnt deny that. I couldn’t take too long though as Jennifer blasted me again.

“You were late!” Jennifer bellowed. “And I told you not to be late! That was the one thing I said you snivelling little cock slut. Now position yourself over there, on all fours for me to inspect.”

With that I hauled myself off the reclining chair and got on all fours.

As I turned around on all fours I caught a glimpse of myself in the large floor to ceiling mirror.

I could see that my booty was sizeable, juicy but firm…

Exactly the kind that alpha men went for… the kind of alpha men that were sitting down on a large velvet sofa over in the corner?

What the hell?

I felt myself blush profusely as I clocked the large, professionally suited, muscular men sitting on the afore mentioned sofa. Each one looked like some kind of demi-god, perfectly turned out and with a powerful aura of men who got what they wanted.

They had some snacks laid out in front of them with champagne of clear vintage. They were men who knew luxury, knew privilege, and knew that their appetites needed feeding…

I got the feeling though that it could be me on their menu.

“Right then, I see you have noticed the men,” Jennifer proclaimed. “Why don’t you follow me then and I’ll introduce you. Come on, stay on all fours and crawl at my side.”

I did what I was told, totally too scared to deviate from Jennifer’s instructions. As I crawled on all fours beside her leg I felt incredibly turned on, my breasts swinging a little bit in time to my movements, my hips swaying and my ass cheeks wobbling.

As I got closer I could see the men grinning, licking their lips in that seductive way an alpha god does when he is lining up his conquest.

I’ll be honest, I had long fantasised about this, being a woman at the mercy of a group of buff, horny, rich men in their prime. It went all the way back to my time at college when I would daydream about being turned into a sissy bimbo by a strict female professor and then pimped out to the jocks and the alpha professors on campus.

But that was a fantasy, and this was all too real…

It was happening now.

And in reality, did I want it to?

“Okay, boys, this is the latest of our gender swap feminization women,” Jennifer said.

The latest? I thought. Was I part of some ongoing project? It would certainly tie in with what Jennifer had said on my earlier experience.

“Now,” Jennifer continued. “What we have here is a very slutty, cock hungry, potential monster dick rider. As you can see, she is very compliant to orders, will happily be submissive to your needs, and has a body to die for – or should I say a body to spunk on and in?”

The men laughed and I could see from their tight suit trousers that they were aroused by both what Jennifer was saying and by me.

Then one of them spoke up…

“Let’s see her move her body for us!” He shouted.

Let me describe him for you. His name was Kyle and he was at least six foot two, had an upper class demeanour to him and rich, dark skin. His shoulders were broad and his thighs were practically bursting out of his tailored, magnetic blue suit trousers.

My eyes were drawn up his legs, past his thighs and towards his crotch.

Wow, just wow. His dick-print was substantial to say the least. I swore I saw him move his cock up and down for my benefit as I looked at him.

I could feel my pussy tingle and my levels of excitement go into overdrive.

“Well,”” Jennifer said. Get that body to work and show Flax what you have.”

With that Jennifer put on some music via the electronic voice command system. It was a funky, hip hop rnb beat. Without giving it too much thought I began to crawl towards my big strong alpha man before standing before him and beginning to move my new female body as seductively as I could.

Turns out that with a female body I was a great mover.

I could see my feminine stomach and lithe waist were perfect for getting maximum impact while moving my hips to the beat.

I put one leg over Kyle’s large thigh and began to pulse my crotch towards and then away from him. Things has moved on quickly and it momentarily shocked me at how much of a dirty little slut I was being.

But I could see from Kyle’s face that I was doing something right.

Then, suddenly, he took matters into his own hands and in a way that was so masculine and commanding he put both of his hands on my petit shoulders and lifted me up in the air before throwing me over his shoulder.

Wow, I felt so exposed, so subservient to the big man…

I looked up and could see that the other men, all muscular and well maintained like Flax, had begun to strip, their large eager cocks bulging and twitching out of their pristine white Armani jocks.

Again, I felt my entire body flush with a mixture of vulnerability, sexual excitement, and humiliation. I was loving every second of this and without thinking began to grind myself into Kyle’s muscular shoulder. The truth was that I probably could have brought myself to orgasm right there. But I knew that the purpose of my existence in this experience was to satisfy the hungry, horny men.

I was a feminized slut, there for their enjoyment and satisfaction…

Kyle then lifted me off his shoulder and put me over the edge of the velvet sofa. At least it was a nice smooth surface for me to rest my body on.

I had a feeling I would be in this position for some time… I wasn’t wrong.

Kyle began, without much fuss or consideration for me, to push his absolute monster of a cock into my hot, wet pussy. I moaned loudly, truly loving what was happening, knowing that this was what I was put on this earth for. I looked up and saw Jennifer recording me on her phone, smiling and nodding approvingly, her spare hand straying down into her panties by the look of it.

I moaned louder and looked around as the other men moved in closer on me. Within seconds I had not one, but three large, swollen dick heads rubbing all around my mouth and my face. I took turns in swallowing them whole, licking around the large bell ends, spitting on them, doing what I could do to give them the perfect slutty experience that they, as alpha men, were owed.

The other men circled me and put their dicks in my hands and commanded me to jerk them, work their long cocks and keep them hard until it was their turn to either pummel my pussy or work my mouth over.

I felt so natural doing all this, so right, so perfect…

Like I was born to do it and now I was being granted my true destiny…

Suddenly I felt Kyle increase his strokes and parting my large booty cheeks. As he came I could feel his super sperm flying up into me and all over my back, down my crack, and over my puckered asshole.

My eyes were rolling around everywhere, I was almost in a trance, my cunt locking down harder and harder on Kyle’s dick as he drained it inside me, my entire body going into spasm, cumming hard and long.

It was at this point that they began to pass me around, each one taking a turn on me. I could barely speak, Kyle had – of course – made me cum an absolutely titanic orgasm and by now I was just a total sex doll for these men. I was still making noises, but it was more zombie like, I was theirs to use and fuck as they wished, nothing more than a bimbo slut for their amusement.

Some of the men just before they came would pull out and walk over to my face and cum into my mouth or on my hair on my forehead. There were so many cheers, grunts, slaps to my tits and grabs on my ass.

I was being used, there was no other way of saying it…

Finally, each and every man had had his satisfaction. They said thank you to me, which was nice, and Kyle waited until the end and I was really happy when he said what he said.

“You, you are just perfect. A perfect dirty little cock craving servant,” Kyle said.

“Thank you, sir,” I said, dazed, on autopilot, totally in awe of this God.

I watched as he turned around and pulled up his pants, his strong buttocks and absolute sight of majesty. He turned his head round and told me that next time we would have a one on one session and I would be getting my face and tongue acquainted with his big, strong black ass.

In response to this, I smiled, and said I hoped so.

After the men had gone, Jennifer helped me off the sofa and sat down next to me.

“So, it’s pretty incredible right?” She said.

“Yes, Jennifer, incredible,” I said, still dazed.

“Well, how about we make this a regular thing?” She asked.

“I would love to,” I replied. “But, how will I know what to do, how best to please all the different kinds of men?”

Jennifer smiled, laughing a little at my naivety.

“Oh, slutty bimbos like you, just know what to do,” She replied. “It will all come naturally. You’ll be swallowing a huge monster cock in your mouth, wanking off a dick in each hand, while having another one stuffed into your ass. You’ll walk like you want every man to notice you, your sexy, juicy body alerting any man in the sight that you are ready to be their cock crazy bimbo cumdump. It will seem as if it is the most normal thing in the world you see. This is what your new life is, if that is what you want?”

Jennifer stopped talking and looked at me expectantly…

I moaned, nodding my head, still dizzy from the absolute destruction and pummelling I had taken. I was exhausted, but I had never felt so satisfied and complete in my entire life…


EPILOGUE

The electric pleasure of having your tight, wet, sweet pussy stretched and sent into orgasm, your entire body shaking as the men take you with their big, stiff dicks…

This is your life now, your experience of sex. And, you know as well as anyone, that it is undeniably… better.

Men and women desire you, with your curvy, feminine body, your submissive, willing appetite to please them and serve them in any way they wish, on your hands and knees, on all fours, or in any position they command of you.

The new you is a better you, a more connected you, a person who knows where they stand and what they desire. You have been swapped and it is better than you could ever dreamed of being. Even now, the thought of a big, thick dick makes your pussy moisten, your clitty swell and throb…

Swapped, ready to serve, ready to please, but most of all… ready for pleasure.

AUTHOR PAGE & MORE

Sign up HERE to Tina’s Newsletter and receive a *FREE STORY*, plus notifications when new stories drop!

LATEST BUNDLE RELEASE:

FEMINIZED & USED: GENDER TRANSFORMATION BUNDLE - HERE

Reader discretion advised, the stories in this four book gender swap romance bundle get super steamy…Regular guys love to dream of experiencing life as a woman, right? The feminine curves, the sensuality, the whole package. But in these explicit stories they find out EXACTLY what it’s like as they are TRANSFORMED, FEMINIZED and USED…


Click inside to see which stories are included in this and you’ll see an extra, super hardcore free story included too. Over 40,000 words of hot, hardcore, and pure bimbo transformations await you! 

LATEST RELEASES AS SINGLES:

TWERK FOR HIM: HARDCORE GENDER SWAP - HERE

Reader discretion advised, this gender swap romance gets super steamy… So I was a regular guy. But when I took a new, somewhat mysterious supplement, I found myself TRANSFORMED, and suddenly expected to TWERK FOR HIM, and a whole lot more…


I was swapped into the kind of ultra feminine, bimbo-brained, totally willing airhead that men lust after and demand obedience from. After a very steamy introduction to my new female body from the hot, thirsty transformation nurse, my real test awaited as I was put into the tiniest, most revealing bikini imaginable and paraded in my new form, twirling and twerking for the men, with the outcome being that each one of them had their way, playing with me, using my ENTIRE Body as they wished as my taboos were obliterated and every single man left satisfied…


My life as a magically transformed female plaything was going to be full of new experiences, and with the way the men reacted to me, I knew it would be full of more tough treatment, tiny bikinis, and experiences that would push my boundaries further than ever… 

NAUGHTY SWAP - HERE

Reader discretion advised, super explicit gender swap content...NAUGHTY SWAP I was an uptight guy, always with some complaint or other. I needed to loosen up and a day at the health spa would do the trick… but what if this spa day changed me in MIND and BODY too? 


Stepping through the magical security gate, I found myself transformed into a super feminine, subservient and man hungry bimbo… and with big, dominant alpha males walking around in nothing but towels, my DEEPEST fantasies were in danger of fast becoming a life changing reality… I was now a hungry, willing, and totally man crazy bimbo, my brain turned off and ready to see just HOW MANY big alpha bulls I could handle… 

TRANSFORMED - HERE

Reader discretion advised, this gender swap romance gets super steamy… So I was a regular guy. But when I took a new painkiller after bumping my car, I woke up from my magical sleep a very, very different person… TRANSFORMED.


I was swapped into the kind of curvy, submissive, and totally willing bimbo that men drool over and pursue. The manager at the car showroom, a total alpha male with the body to match his dominant attitude, mistook me for the promo girl and put me in a scandalously tiny bikini, but not before he gave me a THOROUGH LESSON in what was expected of me…


My life as a magically transformed bimbo was going to be full of new experiences, and with the way the men were after me, I knew it would be full of more tough treatment, tiny bikinis, and lots of gender swap fun! 

GYM GAINS - HERE

Reader discretion advised, super explicit gender swap content...GYM GAINS: You’re a regular guy working out, checking out the hot babes doing their squats…Well, what if instead of checking the chicks out... you actually BECAME one of them? 


That's right. What if you transformed into a super feminine, booty squat queen? What do you think those big, strong Alpha men would do about this incredibly hot 'new' gym member? Well, the fantasy has become reality… You’re a yoga pant wearing gym bimbo now, so turn that brain off and let the big strong men show you what a real man can do… 

Why not try the HUGE BUNDLE…

DIRTY SWAPS…

Ever imagined what it would be like to be a super feminine, ultra hot bimbo? The kind that big, ripped, dominant alpha men drool and lust over… 


This 90,000+ word bundle contains the wildest, most supremely explicit body swap and gender feminization stories imaginable.


Regular guys go from Average Jo to super-hot bimbos as they experience transformations that change them into supremely feminine women - curves in all the right places, super horny and ready to please all the dominant and sometimes rough alpha males who now lust after them and don’t like taking no for an answer…


These stories are for adults only and super explicit, so expect lots of MMF ménage, cock sucking, full body worship, facials, anal, and every kind of humiliation and degradation and wild sexual act imaginable. 

READ TINA’S MOST RECENT SISSY RELEASES…

LATEST:

PANTIES, PAIN & PUNISHMENT (BUNDLE) - HERE

Sissies needs three things: PANTIES, PAIN, and PUNISHMENTS!


This hardcore feminization bundle will provide readers with strikingly strict, humiliating and downright degrading stories of irrepressibly dominant females totally owning and feminizing subservient sissies. They’ll be joined by their friends, female and male, as they take their sissies into unchartered feminization territory that knows no boundaries… 


Taboos will be shattered in these hardcore stories that leave no aspect of sissy desire unexplored as subservient panty-boys get put in panties and punished over and over again until they learn how to serve their superiors. 


These stories are strictly for adults only, so expect lots of CFNM, Spanking, ass worship, Public Humiliation, Group Humiliation, Alpha Male Worship, cock sucking and taking, and of course… lots and lots of the most scandalously tiny and revealing panties! 

THE SISSY TOY - HERE

She put me in panties, punished me, made me her plaything. I was her SISSY TOY! Reader discretion advised, super explicit sissy feminization content...


I had been serving Lori for three months and each day was a learning experience that involved tiny, highly revealing panties, much humiliation, and severe punishments when I failed to live up to her expectations. She knew I was the kind of weak, beta male sissy who she could put to the test for her amusement, but now was the time for her to push me further, really see if I could handle deeper, more intense degradation. She dressed me in feminine, tight, bimbo fitness clothes and took me to the hotel gym where my boundaries were blown away by her, a group of fellow dominant women, and the group trainer, a perfect male alpha specimen. My final humiliation that day happened back in the hotel room with Madame Lori and the scary, big, male trainer… 

SISSY FOR HIRE - HERE

She discovered my frilly secret, and now I was her SISSY FOR HIRE! Reader discretion advised, super explicit sissy feminization content...


I had been happy to keep my sissy desires and panty wearing as a fantasy, but when my secret was discovered by Stephanie, she decided that I would be perfect for her business. I had no choice but to go along with this stunningly attractive, dominant, and brutal woman as she HUMILIATED me, punished me, and made me degrade myself in front of her. She knew I was a pathetically submissive sissy at heart, and if I could pass her training, she had plenty of other people who would want to use me too, with no taboo out of bounds and no pair of panties too small…


Strictly for adults only, this story contains: forced feminization, CFNM, SPH, beta male punishment, extreme humiliation and degradation at the hands of a cruel, dominant alpha woman, special sissy mess eating, big and scary alpha male objects, and of course plenty of scandalously frilly and tiny panties… 

APARTMENT SISSY - HERE

They figured out I was a panty wearing, subservient sissy boy and I just didn’t stand a chance… Reader discretion advised, super explicit sissy feminization content...


Mrs Stephen was in her forties, Nicolette in her twenties. Both stunning, naturally dominant, and equipped with the confidence that made a SMALL, weak beta like me totally in awe of them. They knew it too. Setting me up and making me confess my desire for all things feminization, they proceeded to put me to the test, seeing exactly how much punishment, degradation, and full on humiliation I could take. 

My boundaries were obliterated when Mrs Stephen invited one of her personal trainers, a big black alpha called Jayson, in to play a part in my final humiliation. Would I pass the test to become Mrs Stephen and Nicolette’s new sissy toy… Deep down, I knew what I had to do to get what I desperately craved…

Strictly for adults only, this story contains: feminization at the hands of two women, CFNM, SPH, beta male punishment, extreme humiliation and degradation in public and private, special sissy mess eating, big and scary alpha males, and of course plenty of scandalously frilly and tiny panties…

VALENTINE PANTIES - HERE

They would put me in tiny, frilly VALENTINE PANTIES but only after I had shown how much of a SISSY I truly was! Reader discretion advised, super explicit sissy feminization content...


My panty obsession had been discovered by Margot and Tanya, two beautiful, dominant, and ruthless women who worked for me. Well, I worked for them now. They degraded me, humiliated me, PUNISHED me and pushed me to my absolute limits. They knew I was a pathetic sissy though, that I had long dreamt of this. I was their toy now, their submissive pet, and this was just the beginning, with no degradation too extreme, and no taboo out of bounds… 

AS A BUNDLE: PANTIES & PAIN – HERE

OR AS SINGLES…

SOPHIA’S SISSY - HERE

KATIE’S PANTIES - HERE

THEIR PANTIES - HERE

TINA’S CLASSIC SISSY BUNDLE…

PUNISHED - HERE

FOR AN AMAZING VALUE, SUPER HARDCORE BUNDLE…

TINA’S ENTIRE 2019 BACK CATALOGUE – HERE

Calling all Sissies and Gender Transformation Bimbos…Get ready to have your most explicit, taboo fantasies come true. 


Over 225,000+ words, whether you like the idea of being dominated, punished and humiliated by strict, beautiful women as they force you into scandalously tiny panties, OR if your dream is to be magically transformed into a perfectly feminine bimbo ready to be used by the big, ripped, alpha males you secretly drool over, this mega story bundle is perfect for you…


Covering Tina Major’s entire 2019 catalogue, these stories are explicit, wild, and aren’t afraid of pushing the boundaries of the sissies and body swapped characters that inhabit them…


Strictly for adults only the stories in this bundle contain: forced feminization, CFNM, SPH, beta male punishment, extreme humiliation and degradation in public and private, special sissy mess eating, and lots of tiny, frilly panties. PLUS slow and magical gender transformations, wild fantasies being lived out, willing bimbos ready to be used as roughly as their alphas desire, and of course many big, thick, strong alpha males. 

READ IT HERE

WHY NOT ALSO CHECK OUT HER PERFECT10 BOOKS STABLEMATE TEE RISE TOO…

HER HUGE BACK CATALOGUE AND LATEST RELEASES ON AMAZON – HERE

TEE’S HUGE ENTIRE 2019 HUCOW BUNDLE - HERE

TEE’S LATEST 10 STORY HUCOW BUNDLE - HERE
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