

Chapter I

“Oh, Sebastion,” a woman on Henry’s computer screen moaned as she stroked her cock and licked the one laying on her face, “Please master, stick it in my mouth.” Jazz music played in the background.

“You want it slut?” The man said in a deep, dark voice. He yanked on the leash that was connected to her collar and pulled her to his crotch, her nose scrunched up against his massive shaft. “Then tell me what you are!”

She opened her mouth and dragged her lips long against the side as if she wanted to eat the thing, “I’m a dirty whore whose only purpose is to serve and worship cock, sir.” She kissed it a couple times, leaving deep red stains on its skin.

“Good,” the man loosened the leash a little bit, “then show me what you can do. Let me know that your training hasn’t gone to waste.”

“Yes, sir.” With a gasp she opened her mouth wide and in an instant the shaft was gone, having been swallowed by her mouth. Thick, loud sucking noises echoed from the tiny bluetooth speakers on Henry’s desk followed by the rustling of chains.

Henry struggled a bit in the chair he had been fastened to with ropes, straps, and chains. His tiny cock had been trapped in a small, pink chastity cage with a hitachi wand strapped to it. He remembered Jaxon’s words from before. If you’re going to cum you should learn how to do it like a woman. He tensed up in the computer chair. The taste of rubber cock filled his mouth as a harness cock gag had been strapped around his head. A clear tube went from the muzzle to a container above his head. Every 5-10 minutes synthetic cum would go down the tube, into the muzzle, and out the tip of the cock in his mouth at the other end.

He wasn’t sure how Jaxon had managed to set all of this up or even find the time to figure it out. But he couldn’t deny that he was enjoying the frustrating sensation of not being able to grip his cock and rub one out really fast.

The video on his computer changed to a kaleidoscope of colors. The words YOU’RE A SLUT splashed across the springs. Henry never really thought hypnosis videos like these ever worked, but he did find them entertaining. He looked at himself in the mirror Jaxon had placed next to his computer. Totally humiliating. He could see his painted face, his rosy cheeks, and pink blonde wig that had been pulled through the straps of the gag. He knew Jaxon put the mirror there so he could see himself for the whore that he was… and he loved it.

A beeping noise could be heard as the fake cum slid down the tube, out the rubber cock, and down Henry’s throat. It tasted like real cum and he drank it as if it was a refreshing drink with a straw, his tongue darting around the shaft to pick up the remaining juices.

Jaxon walked back into the room. “How’s your training going, honey?” He winked as he paused the video. He turned around. “Well, it’s been about an hour so I figure that’s enough time.” He lifted up Henry’s skirt. “And I can see you’re quite wet.” He unstrapped the harness and took the gag out of Henry’s mouth, a thin strand of sticky juices connecting the tip to his lips.

Henry stretched his mouth. “Thanks.”

“How was it?”

Henry blushed and looked down, the hitachi wand still strapped and vibrating his chastity cage. “Fun.”

“I thought you’d like that.” Jaxon put the harness down on the table. “Hey, what do you say we make a bet?”

“A bet?” Henry raised an eyebrow.

“Yeah, you go out with me dressed like that and we’ll see who can get the most free drinks with our looks alone at various bars.”

Henry’s face grew bright red at the sound of that. “I probably wouldn’t win any drinks.”

“Nonsense, you look great!”

Henry smiled. “Fine, but don’t get upset if you lose.”

Chapter II

Henry stumbled in his high heels next to Jaxon, his ass clenching around the remote-controlled, vibrating but plugg he had agreed to wear that night. By contrast Jaxon was wearing a cock ring that let out a shock at the touch of a button.

“Whoa there!” Jaxon grabbed him by the shoulders. “You sure you haven’t had too much to drink already?” Jaxon winked.

“Oh fuck you,” Henry said, “We haven’t even started yet.”

Jaxon laughed and pressed the button on the tiny remote in his hand.

Henry stopped suddenly and felt the need to close his legs as the plug vibrated in his ass. “Fuuuuck,” Henry said, trying to hide from anyone walking by.

“Yeah, this is definitely in the bag for me.” He tightened his abs under his soft, silky shirt that detailed every muscle he had.

Clenching his teeth, Henry pushed the button of the remote in his own hand, causing Jaxon to let out a slight yelp and nearly fall on his face.

Henry burst out laughing as some curious onlookers stopped to look at what was happening.

“Truce, truce dammit!” Jaxon yelled.

Henry softened his voice as he coughed, “You jokester you,” a lighter-sounding voice echoed out. Henry blinked and fluttered his eyelashes as he motioned with his gloved hand towards Jaxon. “You always were such a brute.” He twirled around, letting his bright red dress swirl around his legs. This time he wore a shoulder-length black wig and a small, silver choker.

“Smart ass little shit,” Jaxon said standing up and brushing himself off.

“That’s no way to treat a lady!”

Jaxon rolled his eyes.

They were heading towards a bar that gave discounts to not only women, but also to men dressed as women. Henry smiled with confidence. Of course, he knew Jaxon picked this place on purpose because he wanted a crushing defeat even if he was at a disadvantage.

Walking up to the bouncer they handed him their ID’s. After glancing at Jaxon’s he beckoned him in, but just as Henry was about to follow the man held out his hand. “Stop, I can’t let you in with a fake ID.”

Had the man lost his marbles? That was his ID. Henry looked at himself in the window and realized that he had gotten so used to wearing women’s clothing that he forgot he looked like someone else. He pointed to the sign that gave the discount information.

The bouncer blinked in complete shock. “Wait- oooooooh, right. Sorry.” He handed Henry back his ID. “I’d appreciate it if you didn’t tell anyone. I’m new here.”

“No problem,” Henry said and caught up with Jaxon who had watched the scene. “So you still think it’s in the bag for you?” Henry took a seat at the bar, tensing a bit as the plug was pushed further into his ass.

“Shut up.” Jaxon sat next to Henry.

“For you miss.” The bartender walked up and handed Henry a drink. “From an admirer.” Henry smiled at Jaxon.

Jaxon shook his head and rolled his eyes. “Just wait, we’ve only just started.”

“Whatever you say Mr. Confidence.” Henry took a drink of his beer and nearly spit it out causing Jaxon to laugh. “Ugh… who the hell likes IPAs anyways?”

“Hey, barkeep, I’ll have what she’s having.” Jaxon pointed at the drink in front of Henry.

“Coming right up.”

Henry raised an eyebrow, “You sure are full of it.”

Jaxon took a long drink of the beer the bartender had just handed him, savoring the flavor.

Taking a look around Henry noticed there were quite a few people in the crowded bar. Of course, there were definitely men dressed up that obviously were just here for the discount and didn’t care whether they were passable at all. But he’d occasionally capture the glimpse of a beautiful woman and wondered if her ID showed the same face. How many women that he thought were good-looking were actually men?

“For you, sir.” The bartender handed a drink to Jaxon.

“Thank you.” Jaxon said, winking at Henry.

An hour went by fast as people hurried in and out. By now Henry was up two drinks ahead of Jaxon and feeling just a bit buzzed. He looked over at the end of the bar and noticed a woman, or what he thought was a woman, reading the newspaper and watching the news. He had seen her when he first got here, but he wasn’t sure what caught his eye. She definitely was pretty, but it was more than that.

“Shall we go to the next one?” Jaxon stood up, leaving some money on the counter.

“Sure.”

“Ugh, what is it with this crappy IPA?” Henry set the drink back down.

“Twice in a row, huh? Must be an omen.”

“Whatever.” Henry looked at the bartender, “Hey, do you know if this is a popular drink?”

“Hmm, locally, not so much. We have more success with our pale ales and dark beer. Would you like a sample?”

“No thanks.” Henry pushed the drink away from him. It was probably best he sober up a bit anyways. He was winning after all, and he didn’t want to lose due to a technicality because he couldn’t remember how many drinks he’d gotten.

Another hour went by with nothing eventful happening. They left and went to their third and final bar. It was known around town as a gay bar and Henry was a little nervous walking in as he imagined he’d stick out like a sore thumb, but immediately relaxed when he saw plenty of women intermingling among the crowd.

They took a seat at the bar. Jaxon got the first couple drinks for free while Henry looked around the bar. There were some pool tables, a couple unoccupied pinball machines, and darts. Various men and women hung around tables in the middle of the floor as they enjoyed their games and listened to the music.

“Hey Jaxon,” Henry turned back around, “What was the point of this again?”

Jaxon smiled, “Oh, not much to be honest, just to have a little fun. It’s good to be competitive every once in a while.” He downed one of the shots he had gotten from an admirer, “Plus, you seem more confident.”

Henry blushed. He did have to admit, he was a lot less nervous about going out in women’s clothes than he thought he’d originally be. Then again, they did meet with him wearing panties in the men’s locker room.

“You guys get a lot of free drinks, don’t ya?” The bartender said, handing Henry a beer.

Henry raised his eyebrow. He took a careful sip of his drink, “Really?” He wiped his mouth, “the same beer again?”

“Maybe someone’s stalking you.” Jaxon laughed.

“Yeah, right.” With a playful push he leaned against Jaxon’s shoulder. “I’m not that passable.”

Jaxon shrugged, “Just sayin’, the more the merrier.”

Chapter III

They spent more time at the third bar than any of the others that night. Henry could feel himself being drained of his energy. He yawned. It wasn’t until the bartop had cleared that again, he noticed that same woman from the first bar, reading the page with the same photo on it as before. She definitely was beautiful and he hadn’t done that much talking with others that night besides Jaxon.

Henry nodded to himself. “I’m going to walk around.” He stood up, a slight stumble in his step. There were a few shot glasses between him and Jaxon, and admittedly, he didn’t do a great job of keeping count of who was winning.

“Alright, I’ll be ready to head out of here after my next drink.”

Henry walked over to the woman at the other end of the table. Without a clue about where the sudden burst of confidence came from, with heavy strides he reached her in moments.

“Took you long enough,” she said as she flipped a page. “I’m Kim by the way.”

Henry closed his mouth, forgetting what he was just about to say. He opened it, only to close it again, wrinkles appearing on his forehead. “What do you mean?” He tried softening his voice, but he was pretty sure the liquor was doing a pretty good job of keeping that from happening.

“I didn’t think it would take you this long to realize that I was the one buying you that shit beer.”

If this were a comic book question marks would be floating above Henry’s head about now. He leaned against the counter, “Oh…” he paused, “that, right, well…” a hiccup interrupted him, “I just wanted you to think that I didn’t notice you before. Naturally,” he waved his hand around, “I noticed you right away.”

A sudden vibration from his ass caused him to lose balance and fall to his knees.

“Are you alright?” She leaned over and offered him a hand.

Taking her hand he stood up. “Yeah, thanks.” Reaching into his purse he pushed the button on the remote inside. He could hear Jaxon drop his class on the table and spit beer all over the place, most likely soaking himself. Serves you right, fucker. Henry grinned and nodded. “Oh yeah, much better!”

Jaxon glared at Henry from across the table and walked up behind him.

The woman smiled and stood up, inching her face towards his. She stared at his eyes for a moment, her deep blue eyes reflecting like glass mirrors. “You know,” her lips were now inches from Henry’s. She grabbed Henry’s shoulders and leaned even closer, “I bet we could have lots of fun together.”

Without a word Henry stood there frozen as her warm breath fell on his own and her perfume colored his own. He licked his lips and could feel himself getting hard under his dress. Shit.

She looked down at his chest, dragging her index finger down the middle and running over his bra strap, stopping right at the center. “What do you think?”

“Damn…” Jaxon’s voice could be heard from behind them.

The woman smiled at Henry before looking at Jaxon and back at Henry. “You two an item?” She smiled.

“Well, um…” Henry stuttered as he tried to find the words. It’s not that they were technically an item really. They just shared similar interests, right?

She let go of Henry and walked over to Jaxon. “Because if you were,” she grabbed Jaxon, “I’d ask if you had room for a third.”

Chapter IV

Let me know when you guys want to stop playing around XoXo, the card Jaxon found in his shirt pocket the day following their night at the bar had read. He wasn’t even sure when she had managed to place it into his pocket. A couple weeks had passed since then. He wasn’t sure what had kept him from reaching out to Henry. They haven’t even bumped into each other at the gym since then.

Either way, he had decided not to tell Henry about the card, but he didn’t really know why. Was it jealousy? He remembered them leaving together that night. It didn’t necessarily bother him. Their situation had been more of a friends with benefits sort of thing anyways. He thought about how she had looked at Henry and wondered though... Was she even aware that Henry was just crossdressing? And why leave the card in his pocket? Wasn’t she more interested in Henry anyways?

So many questions, the answers to which he knew would lead to even more questions. As cliche as that was that was life and he wasn’t sure he was ready to open that can of worms. He pulled out his phone and took a look at the picture they had taken with each other at the end of the night. Damn. Henry really did look like a hot chick.

There was a ring at the door. Strange… he wasn’t expecting anyone today. Putting his phone in his pocket he walked downstairs and opened the door. “Can I help you?” A woman in a light pink skirt and red top stood before him. Around her neck was a pink choker with a heart in the middle.

“Oh don’t be silly Jaxon,” she walked past him into the house. “Don’t act like you don’t know who I am.” She flipped her blonde hair back. “Especially not after all the fun we had at the bar last time.”

Holy shit. “He- Henry?”

“It’s Emma now.”

It took Jaxon a moment before he closed his mouth and walked over. “You look,” he stroked Henry’s cheek with the back of his finger, “fucking amazing.”

“Thanks!” A second woman said from behind. “It took us a bit of practice, but isn’t she just adorable?”

Jaxon immediately recognized her as the woman from the bar. “You’re behind this?” He could feel himself getting excited and tried to calm down his nerves.

“Indeed I am.” She walked over to Henry and brushed his blonde hair behind his shoulders. “Emma sweetie, why don’t you show your friend what we practiced?”

“Yes Mistress,” Henry said as he got down on all fours and lifted up his ass, revealing what appeared to be a woman’s chastity belt with a butt plug locked in place.

Kim bent down and with a key unlocked the plug. She twisted the plug around inside Henry’s ass before slowly pulling it out, causing Henry to let out a moan of pleasure as the massive bulb exited his hole.

Jaxon could feel himself getting hard as he watched the scene unfold before him. He licked his lips with anticipation.

“When we first started she could barely handle the small plugs.” She put some lube on her fingers and shoved them into Henry’s ass, one after the other. “But now she can take a lot more than those.” She pulled out her fingers and wiped them on the back of Henry’s ass. She looked back at Jaxon. “Would you like to try?” She winked.

Jaxon clutched his crotch as he walked forward, still confused as to whether or not he was really looking at Henry. His ass was so smooth, just like a girl’s. He unzipped his pants and his cock fell out, already hard as can be. He grabbed Henry’s ass and pressed his tip against his back hole, rubbing it slightly around the edges before pushing the tip in.

Henry let out another moan as Jaxon pushed himself in, surprisingly fairly easy, though Henry still felt tight as Jaxon buried himself further in.

“Damn,” Jaxon let out as he began to thrust in and out. “You’re so tight Hen-” He stopped himself. “Emma.”

“Thank you, sir,” Henry replied in a light girls voice as he began to push on the cock that now filled his ass with each thrust.

Kim walked around to the other side and lifted Henry’s face so it was at waist height.  “I think I’ll join in too.” She pulled down her panties and pulled them over the top half of Henry’s face, pulling his hair through each leg hole and covering his nose with the lacey fabric. There was a faint smell of her juices on the somewhat damp fabric that covered his nose.

Jaxon watched as he bucked harder into Henry’s backside. Feeling himself continue to grow even larger inside his ass. He could feel the tight edges of the hole grip his shaft as he thrusted in and out. “Oh yes,” he let out a grunt as he slapped his crotch against Henry’s ass cheeks with each thrust.

Kim dropped her skirt and revealed her own hard cock and hung it just over Henry’s face. Henry rubbed his face across the length of the shaft before opening his mouth and taking the large head in with his tongue.

Jaxon’s mouth dropped. He had no idea someone could not only look so much like a woman but also be so convincing as well. He looked down at Henry as he continued to fuck him harder. Henry’s back hole began to leak a little bit each time Jaxon pulled out and shoved himself back in.

Moaning with each thrust, Henry’s outbursts were muffled by the cock that was being tended to by his tongue and lips. He could smell the shampoo Kim had used earlier that day as he slurped and sucked with a ferocious hunger. Unlike most people, Kim’s juices tasted almost sweet and ever since he got the taste the first time he’s wanted nothing more than to try it again.

Henry pushed himself down on Jaxon’s cock as he worked his tongue down Kim’s shaft. Each time he went up and down on his mistress’s shaft he’d add more saliva, mixing it in with the pre-cum that had started to leak from her tip. He could feel himself attempting to get hard in his transformation chastity belt, but the metal surrounding his now barely-existing cock kept that from happening. There was only one way he was going to get pleasure out of this and he knew he had to take it like a woman if he was going to climax.

Choking down on Kim’s cock, Henry pushed himself harder than ever on the member that completely filled his ass in order to get it to his pleasure spot. Each time he reached Jaxon’s crotch he’d grind in small circles, forcing the thick shaft to massage his insides. His tight hole began to loosen as he milked both cocks.

“Oh baby,” Kim gripped the hair on either side of Henry’s head like handlebars and forced herself all the way down Henry’s throat. “You’ve gotten so good at this Emma!” She nearly yelled as her smooth crotch hit Henry’s panty-covered nose. She held herself there deep in Henry’s throat for a good few moments before she pulled all the way out again and wiped the thick strands of saliva and pre on Henry’s cheeks before shoving the tip back in his mouth.

“Holy fuck, Emma.” Jaxon pulled out and slapped Henry’s ass before plunging back in. “I think I’m getting close!”

Pulling hard on Henry’s hair, Kim entered his throat before shooting her entire load, the sweet juicy liquids sliding down his throat.

Henry choked and coughed on the massive cock as the taste he’d been waiting for overwhelmed his senses. Feeling himself nearing climax he pushed down as hard as he could on the cock that filled his ass and held it there.

“Oh fuck!” Jaxon shouted as he could no longer control himself and came in Henry’s ass before pulling out and wiping his cock on Henry’s skirt. A pool of white, hot juices pooled in Henry’s hole and leaked down his legs.

As Kim pulled out her cock and wiped it all over his face, Henry shook and convulsed, feeling the pleasure shake to his very core. He collapsed to the floor panting heavily as cum leaked out of every hole and Jaxon and Kim stood over him. “That… was… awesome.”

Jaxon smiled, “I guess that means transformation complete.”
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