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“I think it would be fun, sweetie. It’s Halloween. What the heck.” That’s what I said about me being a sissy and my wife being a dom for Halloween. By the end of a short weekend, my wife and her friend Jane turned my best friend Chris and me into Chrissy and Paula, two sissified husbands with hot wives who had hot boyfriends to satisfy their needs. Then, by Halloween, we were supposed to have our bodies totally transformed, but allowed to keep our last male aspect, our dicks. Today was our first day going to work, presenting ourselves as Paula and Chrissy, with four weeks to go before Halloween, as if that day even mattered now.

My wife Frankie was like a mom with her child going to her first day of school. “Paula, I really think the cute flowered minidress with the ruffled hem would be better for your first day at work as Paula.” She held it out for me to see.

“Frankie, I’d rather wear the pinstriped suit with the slit miniskirt. It’s still feminine and sexy, but has a professional flavor. I’ll be more comfortable presenting myself professionally.”

I wrapped my black lace bra around me, clasped the back, spun it around and put my arms through the straps.

“That black bra will show through the floral dress, honey.”

I whined, “Frankie. You wear that dress. I want to wear this. Please!?”

I was slipping into a pair of sheer suntan pantyhose with the crotch cut open to allow myself to pee and have access without taking them down. She sat on the bed and placed her hand on my shoulder. “Okay, Paula. You’re right. I shouldn’t be choosing your first impression clothes. The new you will amaze them anyway—not being in your usual geeky sneakers, skinny jeans, and tee-shirt.” She gave me a peck on the cheek.

“Thanks, Frankie. Chrissy and I talked, and she’s wearing a beige mini suit so she can look professional, too. If Jane let’s her, that is.”

After getting dressed, I went to the full-length mirror. I ran my long painted nails through my new, curly, fluffy hairdo, admiring the highlights and the way it framed my pretty, made-up face. I put long dangle earrings in all three piercings in each ear and they tinkled as I tilted my head to and fro, making me smile. I licked my twenty-four-hour lipsticked, cupid bow lips. I sprayed on perfume, loaded my purse, and turned back and forth in my strappy back stilettos, admiring my look.

Frankie came alongside me in the floral minidress, her breasts heaving the fabric, her nipples showing an outline. The light from the window went through the dress and I could see the shape of her panty-hosed bottom and legs. She looked incredibly alluring. “Hmm, Frankie, is that dress too sexy for work? I can see through it. You may as well be naked.”

Frankie laughed. “Paula, you’re going to show up as a woman wearing a miniskirt suit and you think this will shock people at work? C’mon now. We’re not a regular office crowd. We’re cutting edge coders who don’t have a dress code, have flex time and unlimited vacation, can drink alcohol or smoke pot at work and don’t hire anyone who’s judgmental. I don’t think either of us will leave a lasting shock effect.” She scoffed and placed a handful of my snug fit condoms in my purse.

“Why do I need all of those?”

“Have you forgotten? You and Chrissy need to wank those sissy things as many times as possible every day to build your libidos so you’ll serve men better. This way, you can do it anywhere and not make a mess.”

“Do we really have to do that? It’ll be tough to do at work.”

She stood before me, fixing my hair with her finger. “If you were more willing to take a cock in your bottom, maybe it would be different, but you and Chrissy have this paradigm that you can’t allow anything in those prissy little asses of yours. Besides, you still need to boost your libido.”

“We’re taking the pills you’re giving us.”

“That’s only part of it. Your body needs to get used to having a very high libido before we cage you up in order to get you into true, ass sharing sissy mode like you need to be. You’re the one that wanted to be a sissy for Halloween, dear. We made videos for you girls to watch and everything. Now be the tiny bit of man you might have left inside and do what you need to do.” She kissed my forehead. “Let’s go to work. It’s time everyone sees what you’ve become. Be proud.”

She turned to go. “Oh, here.” She dug in her purse and handed me a blue pill. “Take this.” She held it in front of my mouth, waiting.

“Do I have to?”

“Absolutely little lady. You have to stay hard.”

I swallowed the bitter pill.
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She was right. I had nothing to fear. Our group was crazy open-minded. I relaxed on the way to work, the blue pill already making me hard as my hands unconsciously caressed my stockinged legs and I gazed out the window, sniffing the sweet perfume on my wrist.

We pulled into work and entered the building with Chrissy and Jane, who had just parked their car. Chrissy ran over to me in her stilettos. “Hi Paula!” She gave me a peck on the cheek and took my hand. “Love your outfit.”

“Thanks. You too, Chrissy. Very professional.”

“It’s such a fun work outfit. So much nicer than my old mundane one. This will be great.”

Inside, we entered through the lobby and into the snack room where people were milling about and we grabbed some coffees and danish. We clicked our way to our desks and by the time I had finished my danish, the boss came into the room. “Folks, let’s have a quick meeting in the auditorium in five minutes.” He left down the hall and I could hear him telling others.

We all flowed into the auditorium, and Chrissy and I took seats in the back. Jane and Frankie were up front. We sipped our coffees, watching people come in. They looked at us like they weren’t sure who we were. “I think we’ve stumped a few,” I whispered in Chrissy’s ear.

She giggled. “Isn’t this fun? It’s like we’re the the cute new girls that just got hired that everyone’s checking out.”

Our boss stepped up to the podium and Frankie and Jane followed him. He raised his hand to the crowd. “Can I have your attention, please?”

The room quieted down. He nodded and motioned to Frankie and he left the podium. Frankie smiled and scanned the crowd. “Good morning. I assume you all read the email Jane, and I co-authored last night, and are now caught up on the status of our husbands who now go by the names, Paula and Chrissy.”

The crowd nodded and murmured and looked around. Frankie called out. “Chrissy and Paula formerly known as Chris and Paul, please stand for us so everyone can meet the new you.”

We stood, smiling and waving to everyone, and received a warm welcome with light applause. It made me relieved and confident.

Frankie began again. “You may sit, girls.” Chrissy and I sat and held hands. For those of you who haven’t read the email yet, you’ll find that Paula and Chrissy decided they wanted to be sissies for Halloween, but Jane and I decided they should be sissies all the way and not just in costume. So, they’ll transition into being fully feminized with implants and such, but they won’t be just becoming women, they’ll be becoming sissies. That means they are meant for use by others. It’s their purpose. Please treat them as such. You’ll also find in the email some videos of the girls jerking each other off, sucking our boyfriends’ cocks and helping our boyfriends fuck us. As you’ll be able to tell, they’re well on their way and highly motivated. Please welcome the new sissified husbands of ours, Chrissy and Paula. Girls? Please stand again.”

Chrissy and I clung to each other, totally embarrassed and shocked at what our wives had done, revealing the most intimate aspects of our transformations. A loud ruckus and applause greeted us this time with wolf whistles and howls. My face was hot with chagrin. I clutched Chrissy’s arm.

Our boss came back to the podium and held his arms out to quiet the audience. “Thank you all for that very positive acceptance and thank you Paula and Chrissy for being so brave and becoming a perfect set of sissies to launch our new programs for virtual reality sets everywhere. We can’t wait to see your faces and your expert coding making you two into the most recognized sissies on the planet where anyone and everyone can have you enter their living room where they get to do anything they want with you, in virtual reality that is. The market for such a cutting edge universe is huge and will mean plenty of profit sharing for everyone. Thanks for your unselfish contributions and we look forward to your growth as sissies and our growth from capitalizing on it. Now, if everyone can get back to work and Chrissy and Paula, you’ll soon have your own studio, but for now, we’d like you to be seated in the center court today where you can begin your first day of libido building. May you have many releases today and in the days to come.”

The crowd began leaving through the multiple exits. The ones that passed us grinned and nodded and said things like, ‘I always thought you two were different... You look great... You’ll do well... soo fuckable... perfect... Smile ladies!’
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Chrissy and I slipped out to have a smoke. We were both pretty shaken from our brief introduction. We were expecting a minor discomfort coming out as transitioning, but now we were completely relegated to full sissyhood and would be famous that way.

I puffed and stared at Chrissy, her arms crossed while she gazed at the sky and puffed. She whimpered, “Oh, my god.”

“I know. Now what?”

“Well, what choice do we have? I mean, it’s our goals now to develop this virtual crap. You heard the boss. This is it. I’ll bet he even had something to do with Frankie and Jane taking this on and manipulating us to want to be sissies for Halloween.”

I nodded. “Probably.” My shoulders slumped as I let out a drag. I leaned back against the wall and crossed my legs, my sheer stockings gliding against each other sensually and the breeze blowing up my mini-skirt and onto my hard cock under it. I sniffed the perfume on my wrist. My body began to unwind. My heart slowed back down.

Chrissy leaned against the wall with me and took my hand and squeezed it. She turned to me. “At least we have each other to share this.”

“True. And...it’s expected that we’re supposed to be libido building, right? So we don’t have to worry about coding right now. The boss said to set up in the center court, right?”

Chrissy nodded. “Hmm, yeah, he said that. Sure can’t code in the center court. Just couches and video monitors there playing the weather and news.”

“Weird. Weather and news and hanging out there.”

“And he said, libido building.”

“Uh oh. Right. Hmm, guess we can’t hide out in the bathroom, huh?”

“Nope.”

Frankie and Jane came out the door. “There you girls are. We were looking all over for you. We thought you might have left.”

I rolled my eyes. “Just adjusting to the news you delivered to everyone about us.”

“That’s good. Don’t take long sucking it up. It’s who you are. You need to go to the center court and get started. These are your new jobs now. The company is depending on you both. It’s a lot of responsibility.” She ran her hand through my hair. Jane was hugging Chrissy and whispering to her. Chrissy was nodding.

They separated. Chrissy gave Jane a peck on the lips and nodded. “Yes, dear. I promise dear.”

Jane looked at Frankie and me. “Chrissy is all set. Paula?”

“If she’s ready, I’m ready. Just one more smoke and I’m ready.” Frankie nodded and went inside.

Chrissy took a pack from her purse and handed me one, then took one and lit them for us. She held her pinky out and her cigarette between her painted nailed fingers with her wrist bent back. “Guess we have work to do.” She rubbed the front of my skirt and smiled at me. “They want us where they can see we’re working, so we need to go inside now, honey.”

I reached for her cock through her skirt and rubbed it, then kissed her deeply on the lips. I broke the kiss and leaned back to gaze lovingly into her eyes. “This won’t be so tough. I can’t think of any better way to spend the day than this.” We put our smokes out. I took out two snug-fit condoms and handed her one. We slipped them on in our panties and then I took her hand and we clicked our heels indoors.

We sat on the couch and fell into an embrace while kissing, jerking each other off under our skirts. Chrissy broke the kiss and looked up and the boss was standing there, smiling down at us. He took his hard cock out of his pants. “Don’t worry ladies. We’ve tested everyone for STDs and I instructed all the men to keep their cocks and balls shaved smooth and smelling good for you two.”

Chrissy and I looked at each other, then at his cock as he stroked it before us. After our introduction to cock-sucking by our wives and our resultant love of it, I knew Chrissy wanted to suck that cock as much as I did. I grabbed a hold of it and we both got to work licking and sucking it while we jerked off. When he came, we came and we sucked up his cream. He tucked it away. “Good job, girls. You’ll be fantastic at this. Congratulations.”
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The day flew by. I think we must have sucked every cock in the building. The variety was quite entertaining and, as my boss said, all were silky smooth and smelling sweet. I loved the power I held now from being able to entice them to unleash their passion and feed my growing appetite for come. It was so stimulating to be driving them wild, I even came at the same time with some of them. My coworkers had a completely different attitude toward me after that. I transformed from a nondescript unknown to someone ever guy wanted. Rather than be something bad, it gave me pride to be so desired, so enticing, and so seductive. They came because we made them. They couldn’t resist us. No one was ever that excited over us before. I was now a powerful force and proud to be me.

Chrissy and I both came 12 times in the seven hours at work! There wasn’t much come in the bulk of them, but that was a spurting every 35 minutes on average, for a seven-hour day. We didn’t need lunch with all the other proteins we were harvesting either. They exhausted us by the end of the day and after all those nice stiff cocks, we were ready for a nice stiff drink.

Frankie and Paula picked us up in the center court on the way out. Jane crossed her arms, looking at us sitting on the couch slumped into each other. “Well, ladies, how did it go? Did you use all the condoms we gave you this morning and at lunch? Was everyone pleased by you?”

I nodded. “Twelve apiece. We’re all dried up and sore.” Frankie sat next to me. “No blisters, I hope.”

I shook my head.

“Good. You girls did well. Now you two deserve a nice dinner and a rest.” She kissed my forehead. “The boss is really pleased you girls have taken it on. He’s thinking of giving you both a promotion and a five percent raise when it’s done.”

Chrissy beamed. “Really? That’s great.”

“You bet. He told me after he fucked Jane and me. I know you sissies would have loved helping, but he was in a hurry.”

“Naturally, honey.”

My wife gets fucked by my boss now. Of course. I’m a sissy cuckold. What could I expect? “It was nice of him to fuck our wives. I’ll bet he liked that.”

“He couldn’t resist when we offered it to him and told him that’s what sissy’s wives do. We’ll be in the virtual reality game now too. Isn’t that a trip?”

I rolled my eyes. “That’s wonderful honey. Really. So how long does our daily cock-sucking and jerking off routine go on until we can stop and start coding?”

“We’ll see. When your bodies have enough semen for coming so frequently, then we can shut that part down and cage it and you can code. We still need to get your implants before you start the graphics for your virtual selves, too. Dr. Seavers will decide when. The goal is still to have you ready by Halloween.”

“That’s still four months.”

“We’ll see. It could go faster.”

“Let’s go home and get ready to go to dinner.”

Jane left with Chrissy and Frankie drove us home. I changed into a delicate cream-colored chiffon minidress and refreshed my makeup and hair. By the time I was done, I was infused with energy and optimism.

“Ready, Paula?” Frankie stood next to me while I checked myself in the mirror, her hand on my shoulder. She wore a tight fitting, short, revealing, sparkly black club dress with sheer black stockings and high heels. She was drop dead gorgeous, her new shaved side of her head and the flip of hair to the side making her tough and beautiful when she wore it that way. I gave her a peck on the lips. “You’re stunning.”

“Thanks! Josh and Dr. Seavers are joining us for dinner. I asked them to come.”

“Oh, uh....how nice.”

“I thought we could find out more on the timeline from Brian, Dr. Seavers, that is. Don’t worry. Chrissy will be there too, of course.”

“Okay. I just thought I might have you to myself for a while. I miss you.”

“Aww. That’s sweet. We have plenty of time.” She gave me a peck on the forehead. “Let’s go.”

Frankie drove, and I immersed myself in the feminine, pretty sensations of my new self. I was pretty and confident and loved how femininity wrapped me in its loving, nurturing arms and cradled me.

We had our booth facing the garden again, but this time, Josh, the owner, wasn’t serving, but waiting at the table for us with Chrissy and Jane and Dr. Seavers. We all enjoyed drinks while Josh and Frankie became reacquainted, touching each other under the table and smiling like two young lovers. Dr. Seavers, Brian was doing the same with Jane, and Chrissy and I were like two peas in a pod together, caressing each other’s legs, and become aroused once more, even though our blue pills had worn off and our cocks were sore from the days work.

While we ate dinner, Frankie told Brian about the day and our escapades and asked about a timeline.

He commented on it, “Yes, that frequency of ejaculation will make for dry shots. But that’s taken care of by stimulating the seminal vesicles with a simple cell phone controlled implant, which will allow much more seminal fluid to course through it regularly and increase the desire to have a release. Not to mention the release will be much more voluminous.”

He sipped his drink, looking at us pensively, then continued. “We can do that when we put them through the enhancements and, we’ll put in a switch of sorts that triggers from a cell phone to relax the muscles of the corpora cavernosa, which will allow blood to flow into it, create the required pressure, and fill the sissy’s penises so they’re hard whenever it’s wanted to be. That, along with the stimulated seminal vesicles making more semen, will keep them on edge, desiring relief constantly. They won’t need to jerk off to build their libido then because it will always be high when turned on. I can do them both tomorrow on Saturday. They should be ready to work in a few days after.”

Chrissy shook her head. “Tomorrow! Sounds scary. Surgery, corpus caverns, semen vessels and stuff.”

“It isn’t. You’ll be out cold and when you wake, you’ll be the girls you dream of. We’ll keep you sedated until the painful part is done and you're ready for use. You’ll love it. You can be back to work in no time, ready to code and create a virtual dreamland with a libido previously unknown to anyone and controlled by a cell phone.”

I thought for a moment. “Will I be able to access that on my phone?”

“If your wife ever allowed it, she could move it to yours. But that’s nonsensical. She’s the one that controls you, right? You’ve become her sissy, correct?”

“Uh... yeah. Frankie? Could I?”

“We’ll see. Maybe when you’ve matured in your role. We still have that prissy-butt syndrome with you two.” She glared at Chrissy and I.

“Sorry. I know. Okay. Let’s get this done. I want to be me. I don’t want to spend weeks sucking cocks and jerking off all day. As rewarding as today was, I don’t think it’ll be as nice every day for so long. Kinda like eating too much chocolate cake. Right Chrissy? Do you agree?”

Chrissy looked like a deer in the headlights. I caressed her silky stockinged leg and kissed her cheek. “Relax, honey. Do it. Let’s get it done so we can be the girls of our dreams. You know you want it all. You know you want that body.”

She nodded, her eyes still full of fear. “You’re right, Paula. You’re always the braver girl of us two. Let’s just do it. We’ve come this far. Why stop now?”
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We finished dinner and Brian drove to Chrissy’s and Jane’s and Josh came home with us. I changed into a sheer black babydoll with sheer black gartered stockings and six-inch fetishy-high stilettos, my cock hard from all the caressing Chrissy and I gave each other and now from seeing my wife on her back, legs pushed back and Josh ramming her into the satin sheets.

Frankie heard my heels on the floor and turned her head to me. “Come here, sweetie and suck my breast.”

I lay beside her and she cradled my head while Josh grunted and pounded her, causing her to squirt and moan. Her legs twitched come after come, until he finally dumped his load deep into her.

I was again in wonderment at how good a man can make a woman feel by making love to her like he did to my stunning wife. I was jealous of how fantastic she was able to feel. I wanted that for me. I rubbed my panty covered cock against her stockinged leg and sucked her nipple while she held my head to her and they kissed as he softened inside of her.

He rolled off her and dressed while she caressed my hair. He bent down and kissed her lips. “Goodnight, my love. Thank you for dinner.”

She smiled up at him. “Oh thank you, Josh. Thank you for fucking me with your gorgeous cock. It’s so nice having a real man fuck me.” Her hand played in my hair. I ran my tongue around her nipple and humped her leg slowly. She patted my head. “Paula, thank Josh for fucking your wife so well.”

I left her breast and looked up at Josh. “Thank you, handsome man, for fucking my wife so well and filling her with your come. I could never have done as good a job of satisfying her as you, sir.” My head went down and my lips sucked in her nipple again.

He left. Frankie lifted my head from her breast. “How do you want to finish, princess? We need to get some sleep. You have surgery in the morning.”

“Oh god. I forgot.”

“Don’t think about it now. Just come for me and fall asleep. Do you want to try to fuck me? I’ll try to make it tight for you after Josh stretched me so much. It’s nice and wet from his come inside me. Do you think you can keep your sissy cock in me? I’ll hold my legs way back and out of the way for you.”

I took her nipple into my mouth and sucked it. I massaged her breasts, knowing I’d have my own breasts soon. Gliding my pantied cock against her leg, she pressed it against my cock. “That’s it, princess. Hump my leg like a cute puppy and dream of having breasts like mine. Dream of sucking more cocks.”

I sucked as much of her breast into my mouth as I could. I humped faster and sucked harder.

“Good girl.”

I pictured my new self and slid my sore cock against her leg; the tip scrubbing over and over like an adolescent fucking a pillow and, in a moment, my legs twitched in their heels, stockings slipping on the satin sheets while I came violently, slipping against her silky stockings.

“Good girl,” she whispered and petted my head. Sleep, princess.”
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I smelled bacon and French toast and Frankie and I were sitting in a beach cafe, eating breakfast.

I opened my eyes. Frankie was sitting on the bed next to me, pushing my hair out of my face. “Well, hello young lady. Welcome to your new and improved self. It’s time to have something to eat and get ready to go back out into life as the improved you.” She kissed my cheek. “You’re stunning too, by the way. Wait until you see yourself.”

I looked around for a mirror but saw none and lifted the sheets to peer under them. “Oh, my god! They’re gorgeous. Hey! My voice! I sound like a little girl!”

“Yes dear, it’s so cute, isn’t it? They shaved your vocal chords. Brian thought you and Chrissy would like that. The people using you as their depository will too when you’re whimpering and moaning. I think it’s adorable.”

“My voice was feminine already! Now I sound like a little bimbo! Listen to me whining.”

“Just another thing for you to get used to. You’ll see. It’ll become perfectly natural to you. You’ll love how it sounds when you’re getting fucked. So will the men.”

I shook my head and moved on. A peek under the sheet again. “I have nicer boobs than you do. I think they’re bigger too. And the nipples are so big and hard.” I squeezed them and rolled a nipple in my fingers. “Oh god, they’re so sensitive too and it’s so good when they’re touched.” I put both hands under the sheet and caressed my breasts while a smile filled my face as my wide eyes looked at the happiness on Frankie’s face.

“I’m so glad you like them. Yes, you came out beautifully. Wait until you see the rest. But first, you need to get some food on your stomach. It’s been a while since you had any solid food.”

She held the plate before me, held out a piece of bacon, and fed it to me. I gobbled it down, famished, and she continued feeding me French toast and bacon, bite by bite, until it was all gone. I drank down a big glass of fresh-squeezed grapefruit juice. She poured me some more. “Here, take these pills too. These will compliment your new libido enhancing technology and help feed your new seminal vesicle stimulator something to make semen from to keep plenty in store, making your desire to ejaculate even more intense.”

I took them from her palm and drank them down. My eyes met hers. “I’m gonna be a really horny sissy, huh?”

“Absolutely dear. That’s how the best sissies are. Horny and ready to please others. Isn’t that wonderful? Isn’t that exactly what you wanted for Halloween?”

I rolled my eyes. “Honey, you know I just wanted to dress up and have you dressed up as my hot, dom wife. I never imagined this.”

“But you’re so good at it and you know you love it. Like at work when you sucked off everybody and came 12 times doing it. Come now, don’t tell me that isn’t what your highest purpose in life is, or that it isn’t something you love doing.”

She had a point. I nodded. It was true. I enjoyed nothing better than being the sissy cocksucker I was.

She ran her hand over my hair. “Tell me what you are, honey. I need to hear the truth from you and you need to hear yourself say it.” She leaned back, her arms crossed and bouncing a high-heeled leg sitting on the edge of the bed.

“I, uh... Let me see. The right words are what I want.” I looked up and to the right.

She grabbed my chin and turned me to face her. “Look into my eyes and tell me.”

I looked deep into her eyes and said in my new, tiny little bimbo girl voice, “Uh, my name is Paula and I say from my heart that I love sucking cock, especially when it’s getting them ready to fuck my gorgeous wife while I help and watch her boyfriend come inside of her. My life’s purpose is to serve and bring pleasure to others on this earth. I’m a sissy cuckold.”

“Very good! I’m so proud you now know what you are. Okay, Let’s get out of here. Go take a shower. Your clothes are in there. Then we can go.”

I found my balance and padded into the bathroom, still a little out of it. I warmed the shower and got in. The water was heavenly as it cascaded over my hair and down my body, caressing each sensitive inch. I lathered my hair and washed it, then washed down my whole body, caressing my new breasts, hips, butt, and even my plumped cheeks on my face. I got out and dried my hair; the condensation hiding my view in the mirror. It didn’t matter. All I did was fluff my curls until they were dry. I blew the drier on the mirror and slowly, a circle of reflection opened up on it. An unfamiliar face appeared. I gasped. I let out a little whimper. “Frankie!”

She came in as I leaned over the sink, touching my cheeks and lips. “Oh, my god! I almost look like a caricature. My plump raised cheekbones, my tiny nose, my full and plump lips, my arched eyebrows.”

“Yes dear. Lovely, aren’t you? Admire those cock-sucking lips and imagine a man fucking that face.” She touched my cheek with the back of her hand. She ran a fingertip over my lips. “Mmm.”

“But honey, it’s almost too much; like a digitally enhanced version of me.” I rubbed my lips. “It seems this lipstick is permanent.”

“It is! Isn’t it great in that hot metallic pink? It’s like a tattoo process, like your permanent eyeliner, mascara, eyebrow liner, and eyeshadow. The men can flood your face with come and none of it will run. You just wipe it off with a finger and lick it off of it. Your contouring for your cheeks and nose is permanent too. Isn’t Dr. Seavers talented?”

“What if I don’t want makeup one day?”

“Oh well. You’ll just have to be stunning all the time.”

“But it’s a little intense. The color of the lipstick and the sweepback of the eyeliner to the side. It looks like it’s for going clubbing, not going for groceries.”

“The grocery boys will like it. Don’t worry. They’ll all know and love when you come in.”

I took myself in, running my hands over my curves, giving myself sensations as if someone were caressing me. It surprised me my cock wasn’t getting hard. “The entire me looks like a digitally enhanced body, as if I were in virtual reality already.”

“Well, that is kind of where it came from. Your boss had your body drawn up for Dr. Seavers, so he’d have a image of what you should end up like. Then no one will have to change your looks when you’re recorded for the virtual reality.”

I stood back and turned to face the full-length mirror on the wall. I turned my back to it and looked over my shoulder. My ass was the shape of a heart with butt cheeks like a peach. My hips made my waist tiny in comparison and my breasts were large enough that it looked like they’d make me fall over. “I should get a hard on from this.”

“Oh, that’s because it’s turned off right now. I’ll turn it on soon.”

“Oh... that thing he installed to open the flow to the penis. It stays off when it’s not on, huh?”

“Yup, no more thinking needed. You can be hard or not anytime now.”

“Hmm. Not sure I like that.” I stared at myself, feeling myself caress my body, but not getting hard. The more I looked at my body, the more I liked it, even though I didn’t get hard, and then it hit me. “Honey! How will I fit into anything? I’ll need digital clothing.”

“Oh, you’ll be fine. You won’t need to wear much for clothes, anyway. Just a tight minidress and heels, really. Those hips will keep the dress up and out of the way when the men fuck you. It’s perfect.”

“I assume my boss picked my lips, face, voice too, huh?”

“Yes, he did. You’ll have to thank him for making everything so intensely sexual and feminine. No one will be such a perfectly inviting bimbo-fuck-toy as you are now.”

Astonished at myself in the full-length mirror, I was freaking hot. I mean... like totally erotic and sexual. Nothing mundane at all. I loved my curves and looking closely; they weren’t totally overdone or grotesque. They were just maximized. I shrugged.

“See? You’ll love it. Now. Before you dress, we need to do one more thing while your cock is limp.” She took a metallic device from her purse. “Come closer, princess.”

I moved forward, and she pulled my hairless cock and balls through a chrome ring, then slid a tiny cage with a hole in it over my cock and locked it to the ring. She let it go and the weight of it tugged on me.

I grabbed it and shook it. “What’s this for? How will I come?”

“That’s teaching you your pleasure will come from being fucked in that pretty ass of yours. Until you do, it stays on.”

“Well, with this thing on, I doubt I’ll have any desire to get fucked, so it’ll be pretty damn hard for a guy to get his cock in my ass.”

“Oh, you’ll have desire all right.” She took her phone from her purse. “Hmm, let’s see. Seminal vesicle stimulator on corpora cavernosa switched locked open.” She smiled at me. “You’ll need to tell me when you have to pee. You won’t be able to with the hard on you should be having already. I’ll need to shut it off.” She put her phone in her purse.

My eyes popped open wide as my cock grew inside the cage, trying to burst free. “It’s locked in!”

“Well, of course. It’s nice isn’t it? Like you wish you could stroke it, but you can’t.”

In a daze from the feelings I was having, I nodded.

“Now put on your pantyhose, panties, dress and stockings and let’s go.”

From the shelf, I took the sheer suntan pantyhose with the piece of the crotch cut out, sat down, and slid them on. “My legs are so soft and smooth.”

“Your whole body is sweetie. Dr. Seavers gave you full body laser hair removal everywhere except you pretty head hair. No more shaving. Nice, huh?”

I studied my arms and ran my hands over them. “Hmm, that is nice.” I felt my face.

Frankie helped to put my high wedge heels on and strapped them to my ankles. She held the red minidress for me to step into and I slid it up and rolled the hem down and tried to stretch it out to cover more of me. My breasts had lovely cleavage and my hard nipples showed in the V-neck, but tugging down the dress over my hips made the top go too low to cover my nipples. I stretched my arms up and let it all pop back into place.

The dress just covered my peachy ass and the top barely covered my nipples. I looked in the full-length mirror. Total bimbo.

I put in the earrings Frankie handed me and put on the rings, and the nipple noose necklace that wrapped around my neck, went into the top, and cinched around my nipples so they stimulated them, sending ripples of pleasure into me and keeping them hard. She put a ‘sissy slut’ ankle bracelet on one foot and a ‘love to suck’ choker on my neck.

“Honey! How am I gonna go out like this? We have to go shopping for clothes. Most of my old clothes won’t fit.”

“Don’t worry. This is the new you, and you should be proud of who you are. Heck! You’re gonna be famous after your virtual reality game is out. May as well get used to it.” She gave me a look up and down, checking me. “Perfect. Let’s go.” She took me by the hand.

Dr. Seavers was waiting in a chair in the room. “Oh good. I see you’re all cleaned up and ready to go. Just wanted to check on you one more time before you left. How are you feeling, Paula?”

“Uh...like a total bimbo sissy slut. This voice is ridiculous!”

“Oh, stop whining. You sound very cute. Are your breasts and hips and cheeks and lips and everything comfortable? Do they have sensation? Do they feel good?”

“Yes. They feel wonderful, actually. Thank you for doing such a good job”

“Splendid. He lifted my dress and pulled my panties aside. He tugged on the cage. “Appears, you’re hard in the cage. Is that from the phone remote, Frankie?”

“She nodded. Yes. It is. I also turned on the seminal stimulator.”

“Excellent. Is the erection comfortable, Paula?”

“Well, it is stuck in a cage, but it feels very erotic. Extremely sexual.”

“Good. The increases in seminal fluid will help make that even more intense.”

He turned to Frankie. “Have you put her e-stim vibrating plug in?”

She raised her hands to her mouth. “Oh, my god. I totally forgot.” She dug in her purse and tugged it out with a small bottle of lube. Dr. Seavers took them from her and slapped my bottom. “Bend over dear and hold your ankles.”

I did. A wet, cold object made its way past my substantial butt cheeks and found my hole, then pressed against it. “Okay dear. Now relax and let it in. I’ll go slowly. Push on it.”

I was throbbing in my cage. It felt wonderful pressing where it did, and I pushed against it, making it feel even better. Then it stretched me and stretched me until all at once it sucked in to the hilt and stayed there. I gasped.

“Very good Paula. You can stand now.”

I stood up straight. Frankie was clicking her nails on her phone. I sensed a vibration in my bottom followed by a clenching of the muscles, then more vibrating and more clenching. Frankie looked at my face as she adjusted it. My eyes went wide, and I grabbed for the wall to stay upright as a deep rolling vibration rattled through me from my ass, my asshole clenching tight on the plug on and off, making my cock throb and try to escape. My breathing became choppy, staring wide eyed at Frankie.

“Oopsie! A little too much honey?” She backed it off and my body relaxed and I let go of the wall. “Thank you.”

She watched me as she adjusted it further.

I gasped, “Honey, it’s getting intense again.” I reached for the wall.

“Good. It has to be. I want you feeling like you're on the edge every second, so you’ll be begging for a real cock in that ass as soon as possible, little lady.” She backed it down a bit. “Can you walk?”

I tried and I could. Each time it hummed and sent the electric stimulation into me, my cock would try to break out of the cage.

“Your fine, Paula. Right Dr. Seavers?”

“Perfect. Just like I taught you to adjust it. She’ll be trained in no time. Well, ladies. I just checked on Chrissy and she should be about ready to leave if Paula would like to say hi and give her a kiss.”

My eyes went wide. “God yes. Please! I have to see Chrissy.”

He took my hand and led us out of the room and down the hall. We walked into another room. Chrissy stood there while Jane fiddled with her phone. Chrissy shuddered like I did, then almost fell until she grabbed the wall to stabilize herself. In a little girl’s voice like mine she cried, “Jane! Stop!”

Jane toyed with her phone, doing what Frankie had done to me. I stood there watching, and a shudder went through me as my butt plug fired off inside. A ripple of sensation went through my body. I throbbed in my cage. I was staring at my best friend while she got used to the new intense stimulation like I was experiencing. Finally, she settled down and noticed we were there.

She ran toward me and gave me a hug. “Paula! I hardly recognized you. You’re..you’re... Like me. A total bimbo sissy slut,” her voice was incredibly cute.

I nodded and wrapped my arms around her neck and kissed those luscious, thick lips, feeling our breasts pressing against one another. I kissed her deeply, our tongues dancing, and I slid my hand under her dress and tugged on her cock cage.

Both our hearts were racing, and we broke the kiss to breathe deeply as we gazed into each other's eyes and squeezed each other's hot asses while trying to hump each other’s legs with our cock cages. I reached around and pressed her plug into her over and over and she whimpered and began doing it to me. We were writhing in each other’s arms, trying to come.

Frankie and Jane tugged us apart.

“Girls! Stop that now!” Jane slapped our asses. “You won’t get relief that way. You won’t be satisfied until we fill your sweet asses with real men's cocks.” They held our wrists down to our sides keeping us separated as we stared longingly into each other’s eyes.

Frankie ran her hand over my hair. “It’s okay, sweetie. Soon you and Chrissy can be together as soon as you learn to do what you need to do. Now let's take you shopping for some new clothes, okay? I’m sure Jane is taking Chrissy, too.”

Jane nodded. “But we can’t take them together or they’ll take every chance they can to try to get off together.”

“Right. We’ll do separate malls.”

I looked at Chrissy with her collar like mine and her ankle bracelet. We were both to be paraded through a mall like a couple of sex dolls. The plug went off again. My nipples hardened and rubbed the top of my dress. I filled the cage with my swollen cock, begging for release. My whole body tingled. Chrissy was feeling the same by the way her body was quivering on and off and the longing on her face was obvious.

Jane yanked Chrissy from the room and Frankie yanked me out behind her.
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In the car, I couldn’t help caressing my body, squeezing my breasts and nipples, shaking my cage, pressing my bottom against the plug when it went off, massaging my stockinged legs. I moaned and whimpered while Frankie drove.

Frankie glanced at me and laughed. “Paula, take a break, girl.”

“I can’t. It’s too overwhelming. I have to finish, honey! I feel I’m gonna burst. I demand to come.”

“You can’t demand anything little girl! So, are you ready for a cock in your ass yet?”

“Uh... I mean... Can’t you just turn it down a little while we shop? I’ll do it, but not now. I’ll let anyone at work or Josh or Dr. Seavers fuck me, but I don’t want to just fuck someone at the mall and if I keep going like this, I might. I’m like a junkie for a fix right now.” I gave her doe eyes, all the while still trying to please myself with my hands roaming and caressing and wriggling on the plug.

Frankie made a smirk. “You’re such a wimp as usual.” We stopped at a light and Frankie took her phone out and adjusted the plug lower and made my cock go soft. “There. Cock off and going limp, seminal stim still on and some butt plug stim. How’s that?”

“Much better. Thank you, honey. I love you.”

“I love you too, dear. I just want you to become the sissy you want to be.”

“I will. I promise. I’ll learn quickly. I need to or this will kill me.”

“You’re very right. You need to. You will. I’m confident.”

We pulled into the mall and went inside. As we walked from store to store and people rubbernecked as I passed by. I couldn’t help feeling somehow proud of what I had become. They didn’t glare at me as a freak, but they were in awe. Admiring women and men flowed past and I could tell by their faces my appearance humbled them. None of them sneered at the slut I presented myself as. They revered me. They idolized me.

No one could hold a torch to me now that I was so special. I walked with my head held high, a smile from ear to ear and a bounce in my step, making my breasts jiggle, my hips sway, and basically showing off the totally sexual being I was. They built me to be a sex object and no one could beat me at it.

I walked proudly and flamboyantly in the tiny minced steps my fetishy high heels forced me to have giving me a vulnerable, come-fuck-me walk, my hips swaying, hard nippled breasts jiggling with each step. I smiled broadly, and nodded at them as they passed. I really started to get into it and put on a show licking my lips, sucking a finger as if it were a cock, squeezing a breast and nipple showing them off.

Frankie’s phone rang, and she grabbed it from her purse. I listened to Frankie talk as we walked. “Yes, of course. Yes, she’s fine. She can work now. Filming sounds perfectly doable. I’ll have her ready.”

She put it in her purse and grabbed my hand, turning us back toward the car. “The boss wants you and Chrissy at work to get started right away. He talked to Dr. Seavers and got his release so you can work. Guess we’ll shop some other time. Some of your clothes will still fit, anyway. You’re not totally out of normal, just at the better end of it. I’m sure. Don’t worry.”

She took her phone back out. Tapped the screen several times and suddenly, I was hard in the cage and the plug was doing its thing. My walk intensified, my wiggle waggled more and both my hands caressed my breasts. “Oh my god, Frankie. Stop it, please?” My little girl's voice whined. People grinned, wolf whistled as they passed by, seeing my state.

“No. You have to be in full sissy mode for work. The boss wants to see you and Chrissy right away. I can’t let you be mundane, can I?”

We made it to the car, and I was back to caressing myself and wriggling on the plug. “Frankie! Please!?”

“Not until you earn it, you little sissy slut. Ready to get fucked in that sweet ass yet?”

I whimpered and writhed in the seat; slipping my stockinged legs against each other, running my hands over them and my breasts, tugging on my cage and pressing down on my plug. It felt like I would come any second, but it never came.
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Chrissy was sitting and squirming in the center court when I stepped in. She ran to me and hugged me. We kissed deeply and began trying to hump our cages on each other’s legs and press our plugs deeper to try to come.

Jane and Frankie pulled us apart. Jane said, “You two are ready. It’s time for you to fulfill your sissy obligations to the world. I’m sick of both of you putting it off.”

Chrissy and I sounded like a couple of whiney little girls at the grocery store with their moms as Frankie and Jane dragged us by our hands into the studio. Everyone stood around waiting for us. Cameras were all aimed at the center and lights were lit. They covered everything in green to act as a complete green screen to be filled in later. There were other workers in various outfits like half man, half beast, soldiers, one with a horse's head, other freaky looking characters, and others covered in blue body suits to have a wardrobe and heads filled in later.

The costume crew came over and tore off our dresses, then had us put on our sissy outfits with pink crinoline skirts and pink-lace shelf-bras, exposing our hard nipples. They had us slip into white, lace-top thigh-highs then put us in ridiculously high platform high-heels that were nearly impossible to walk in. We slid off our panties and replaced them with pink ruffled crotchless panties that exposed our cages and our assholes. All the while, our plugs were humming and our bodies writhing. The plugs were pulled, and we both gasped and felt lost without them. It was our last hope of possibly being able to relieve our longings, and now it was gone. My ass cried to have something in it to replace that.

My cock was throbbing like crazy in the cage and all I wanted was to make it come and stop these electrical like tingles and sensations running around my body, making me horny as hell. Standing in the middle of the set, Chrissy and I were both shaking our caged cocks and playing with our breasts with looks of despair on our bimbo faces.

The boss walked in and grinned ear to ear when he saw us. He came over to us. “There are our stars! Look at you two. So perfectly rendered we won’t even need to digitally change you a bit.”

I stared at him, dumbfounded. I was shaking my cage and squeezing my breast as I was dying for relief. Chrissy was doing the same. He laughed. “Seems you girls are a couple of really horny sissies. Are you ready to satisfy real men?”

We both nodded quickly. Chrissy bleated out like a sheep. “Pleeaase, sir,”

He held his hand to her cheek. “What a sweet little girl’s voice you have, dear. What do you want, little sissy?”

“I want to be fucked in my pretty little bottom, sir.”

“Good girl. And for you, Paula?”

“Yes sir. Please, sir.”

He stepped back, stripped all his clothes off and said, “Let the cameras run and let’s use these girls up.”

He grabbed my hips from behind and slid his hard lubed cock between my cheeks. I pressed back against it, longing to feel it press on my hole. Reaching back, I grasped it and tugged it, guiding it to press my ass onto it. Feeling the firm head pressing my begging hole, I let out a sissy whimper. He slapped my ass and shoved that thick cock deep into me. I heard a little girl howling. It was me.

He bent me over at the waist and held me off the floor while he pummeled my ass like a little doll. My head bounced up and down as I’d see Chrissy being fucked by a half man/beast and I pumped my butt back against his cock with each thrust from my bosses long fat cock, trying to make myself come.

I oozed streams from my cage and was on what felt to be the precipice of having an orgasm. I turned my head over my shoulder and cried out desperately in my tiny voice. “Please sir! Fuck me harder, sir. Fuck me faster. Come inside me, sir!”

He picked me up and flipped me on my back onto the padded floor. He pressed my thighs back and pinned me on the mat then slid his fat cock back into me and fucked me like a madman. My little girl's voice cried out. “Yes, that’s it, yes! Your cock feels so good, sir.”

He fucked me so zealously I was certain I’d be coming soon. My cock cage rattled and my cock was like a rock inside. From it oozed a steady stream of come, which flung off it onto my face and hair. My boss peered into my eyes and his face contorted as he thrusted deep into me. I pulled his ass to me to hold him inside, hoping that would do it for me.

He glared at me and yelled. “Take that, you fucking sissy bitch!” He shoved it hard and deep and did it again and again. I begged. “Please don’t stop, sir. Come inside of me. Please, sir.”

He grimaced while he fucked me, squeezing one breast, then the other with one hand while holding my hips down. “I’ll come when I want to come, you little sissy cum-slut.”

My head bounced on my shoulder and rolled from side to side. His hand on my breast and his cock inside of me was the best thing I ever felt, and I just knew I’d be coming soon. Finally, his eyes went large. He grabbed both of my stockinged thighs and pressed them back and pounded his long, thick, hot, wonderful cock into me. My toes pointed in my high heels as they flailed about by my head. My cock in its cage flung come oozes off it all over me.

I watched his face intently. His eyes burned into me, and he held his big dick deep. He bit his lip then grunted and shoved it hard. I felt it swell, and I wriggled on it to feel it more while it pulsed inside of me spewing his cum deep in me and I could tell I was just about ready to come.

His grimaced face glared his burning eyes into mine while he gushed his come into me and then he let out a grunt, pulled his fat pole out, slammed it into me once more hard. He took a deep breath and took it out, stood up, and walked away. He yelled, “Next!”

Laying there twitching and unsatisfied, I looked around for help. I pulled my legs back and spread them. I held my arms out. My little girl’s voice cried out a whimper. “Someone help me. Someone please! Fuck me! Pleeeease!!”

A huge guy in a blue body suit with just his eyes showing and his cock sticking out and looking like a horse’s cock was staring at me stroking that cock. It looked long enough to come out my throat if he fucked me. I wanted it. For sure, that one could do it for me. I sat up, looked into his eyes and said, “Please, come fuck me, sir.”

He lifted me off the floor and put me down on all fours, spread my thighs and stuffed his long fat cock in my ass and began fucking me. Thank god, I thought as I pressed my ass back at him and tried to make him go faster. I looked back at him and whimpered and mewed as he pounded into me.

Someone else grabbed my head and turned it to stick their cock in my mouth. The two of them fucked my face and ass and every moment felt like I’d come in waves in a fantastic orgasm at any second. Come oozed in a stream from my caged cock but never spurted the long awaited relief.

Soon, I swallowed the come of the one in my mouth and received the deposits in my ass from the other lovely horse-cock in it. I fell into some kind of alternate reality at that point and I knew I was being fucked while I sucked and I jerked them and they spewed their semen and it all went on and on as if in a dream while I remained on the brink and unable to have an orgasm.

In time, I don’t know when; that feeling of being on the threshold abruptly went away, and I had no libido. My cock went soft. My eyes popped open in horror. The cock in my mouth gushed, and I struggled to swallow it. A guy was still pounding my butt, and it was no longer pleasant at all. It was more like it was being invaded at that point and then I felt him swell inside of me, shove it deep, holding it there while he dumped his juice deep inside of me. I felt him pull out from invading my bottom and shove it back in and pound me a few more times grunting and calling me a nice tight sissy bitch. He slapped my ass while he fucked me forcefully.

I still hadn’t come in the wonderful, multi-spurting way as the guys had inside me. While he ranted and fucked me, my cock still oozed, but the pleasure of being fucked just stopped. I was no longer horny and my cock was oozing, limp in my cage. He held it deep as he grunted and I felt his cock pulsing and shooting inside of me. He drew his long, fat cock out of my ass, slapped my bottom hard and left. His come leaked down my butt cheeks. I sat up and looked around.

Chrissy was standing in a daze with Jane fixing her hair and wiping come off her face. Frankie came over and patted my head. “Good job, Paula. You were a suck and fuck queen, girl. How was it?”

I shrugged and whined. “I never came. I thought I’d come any second with each cock. Then, all of a sudden, the pleasure just ended, and I never came. I went limp before the last ones came in my mouth and my ass. It was horrible. I felt so used.”

“So it wasn’t fun when you weren’t erect, huh? I shut it off early so you could experience that.”

“It was horrible! That was mean!”

“Sorry sweetie, but you had to have that experience because that’s what will happen if you’re not a good sissy or you act up. I’ll take it away all your pleasure while you re being used.”

“That totally fucking sucked. Not to mention, oh did I mention?...I never got to come! I oozed and dripped buckets, even when I was limp in my cage and unaroused, but I never had that satisfying, body relaxing finish. Why can’t I come anymore?”


Paula’s eyes flitted about. “Uh, that’s good for you, honey. It will keep you being a good obedient sissy.”

“No, it’s not. As soon as you turn my cock on again, it’ll make me crazy. I need to really come. Why can’t I? Did Dr. Seavers do something else?”

She looked away. “Uh honey. Let’s go home and get cleaned up, and I’ll take you to dinner.”

I grabbed her arm and whined in my most powerful little girl voice I could muster. My tearing up eyes like doe eyes. “Frankie! What did he do?”

She looked into my helpless eyes. I must have touched her heart. She wiped come off my forehead and held her finger for me to lick. I licked it off and looked into her eyes.

“Honey. There is another switch, and when it’s off, you can’t ejaculate. You just ooze and stay on the edge like a good sissy. It keeps you trying to come, and that makes men happy. You’re very motivated and engaged then.”

“Oh, my god. Can we turn it back on?”

She smiled. “Oh yes, it can... and... I can even tell it to ejaculate anytime and it will clench those muscles and make it happen, no matter what’s going on; you could be brushing your teeth or buying apples at the store or standing in line at the post office and I could be at home or work or somewhere else. Plus, with all the seminal fluid you make now, you’ll be shooting across the room and for many many gushes.”

“Oh honey. Please, can we do that? Please do it right now. I need it done so I don’t explode.”

She took out her phone. She tapped it a few times. My cock was getting hard in my cage. I felt the desire course through me. I grabbed my breasts and squeezed them. “Oh, yes Frankie. Please.”

I wriggled my bottom, looking around for a cock to put in it. “Frankie, find someone to fuck me and let me come.”

She smiled and put her phone away. “Everyone here is all worn out from you girls. Let’s go home. I promise I’ll make you come better than you ever did... later.” She took my hand.

We left work. I had hope. I’d ejaculate very soon. I walked proudly, my breasts jiggling, nipples hard, ass wriggling and swaying, and my head held high. I was still in my sissy outfit they fucked me in and I wore the badges of pride from all the men that missed my face or just from being flung off my cage. Our boss was going through the center court as we were leaving. My cock was leaping in its cage and I was dying to get fucked. I’ll bet he;d do it again.

“Frankie! Seems your sissy did a wonderful job today. Their footage was great, they say. They never saw such cock hungry girls ever, and the realism was fantastic. They put on one hell of an act.” He turned to me, grabbed my cock cage, and tugged it hard. “Good acting, you little sissy bitch, you.” He laughed.

I heard my tiny voice as I gave the reply I somehow knew I had to give. I wanted to give. I was proud to give. “Thank you sir, but I didn’t act, sir. I loved every second. It was your cock, my first ever cock, that got me started on loving a cock in my ass.” I smiled a pretty little girl smile and pressed my finger to my cheek.” My gaze went to his crotch. He was hard. I reached my hand toward it.

Frankie grabbed my hand. “Paula. Be good. We’re going home now. He already fucked you today.”

I smiled an evil grin at him and winked. “Maybe tomorrow, sir?”

He laughed and left. Frankie took her phone out and tapped it. My cock shrunk in its cage. She handed me the key to the cage. “Here. Pitch the cage. You’re plenty willing to get fucked in the ass now that you’ve had a few gallons of come pumped into your sissy ass.. You can take the cage off in the car.”
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As soon as we were in the car, I immediately took that cage off and tossed it out the window on the freeway. It was such a relief to be free of it. I tried to stroke it, but it wouldn’t grow. Giving up, I looked out the window. I took my phone out and texted Chrissy. We texted for a while back and forth.

Frankie glanced over at me. “Everything okay? Who are you texting?”

“It’s Chrissy. We both want to be less blatantly sexual in appearance for dinner and we thought we could make it a little better. Can we stop at the mall really fast? I want to run in and buy a minimizer bra and a girdle. Chrissy said Jane gave her permission to do it and they’re stopping.”

“I thought you were proud of the new you?”

“I am, but...you know...it would be nice to just be classy.”

“True. Okay. I’ll pull in front of Victoria’s Secret and wait in the car. Don’t take long.”

She got off the freeway at the mall and still wearing my fucked-silly-sissy-outfit, I ran in and bought what I needed. “Thanks honey. I really appreciate it.”

“No problem, princess. After today, you deserve it.”

At home, I took a nice long shower and was refreshed and revitalized, but famished and ready for a big dinner. I found a chiffon floral mini dress with a V-neck top and a flared skirt that, when I wore the girdle and minimizer bra, made me look almost like a normal woman. I toned down my facial contouring and my eyeshadow and eyeliner using some foundation and concealer and some less drastic eye shadow over the permanent one.

I slid into sheer lace-top suntan thigh highs, attached them to the garters on the bottomless girdle. Even if Frankie made me hard again, no one would notice it with the flared hem of the dress. I put on fresh jewelry and sprayed myself with perfume while I admired myself in the full-length mirror. I was stunning. I sang a little song in my new little girl voice and moved to and fro, watching the dress flutter about my thighs. As the girl I was, I was in heaven.

Frankie came in dressed and in a low-cut, red chiffon minidress with red high heels and sheer suntan stockings, her hair sprayed to the side showing the one shaved side and her ears full of earrings and studs. She loaded her purse at the dresser and checked herself in the mirror while I stood there with my purse slung on my shoulder, watching. “You look really pretty, Frankie. Very feminine and alluring.”

“Thank you, Paula.”

“Maybe you’ll let me stick my cock in you tonight.”

“Oh honey. We’ll see. It depends on how sore Josh makes me. You know how huge his cock is. Your boss has one the same size, and he pummeled you today.” She laughed and gave me a peck on the lips. “Let’s go. I’m sure they’re all there already.”

We got in the car and I relished the sensation of my breasts being held securely to my chest by the minimizer bra. The open-bottom girdle compressed my hips and butt and made me feel safe and secure somehow. My limp cock was actually a relief because it allowed me to immerse myself in the simple joy of my feminine attire and presentation. I sniffed the perfume on my wrist and smiled, looking out the window.

Frankie glanced at me and placed her hand on my stockinged thigh. “Everything okay? Penny for your thoughts, young lady.”

“Hmm. Yes. I feel lovely right now. My cock is free and soft and I just feel lovely.”

Her eyes opened wide. Her hand went to my lap. “Oh my. That won’t do. I want you and Chrissy to be on the edge so you can really enjoy it when we let you come. Open my purse, take my phone out, and hand it to me.”

I gave Frankie her phone. At the next light, she opened it and clicked it a few times. The light turned green, and she handed it to me. “The app is called Paula. Open it and turn your cock and the seminal vesicle on full.”

I found the app and did as instructed. I immediately grew an erection. She felt for it and smiled. “Good girl. You can put my phone away and play with yourself and feel pretty until we arrive.”

Of course, I couldn’t resist and began jerking myself off with the satin lining of my dress while my hands squeezed my breasts and caressed my stockinged legs and I sniffed the perfume on my wrists.

“Good girl, Paula. Don’t worry, you can’t mess your pretty dress. I turned coming off, so just enjoy it. Go faster, sweetie. Play with that cute thingy. Think about you and Chrissy coming together tonight. Imagine watching Josh fuck me. Relive sucking Josh’s cock to get him ready for me. Think about all of it. Any of it you want. Jerk that sissy cock, girl. Faster.”

I jerked it like crazy, my breath choppy, right on the edge. It felt as if I would come like crazy any second. I whimpered in my little girl voice and Frankie caressed my stockinged thigh. “Good girl. Feel how pretty you are. What are you imagining, sweetie?”

“Huh, uh...... oh my... Coming… huh, uh.... coming.... with Chrissy.”

“Then that’s what you’ll do tonight. You’d rather do that than come in your wife after Josh comes in me?”

I nodded. “Sorry.”

“No need to be sorry. It makes sense you’d want to be with your little sissy girlfriend. You know how little stimulation your cock gets, if you can keep it in me. Besides, you and Chrissy are practically made for each other.”

Her words made me want Chrissy even more because I had her approval and I jerked my sissy cock violently, being careful not to hurt it, and it immersed me in that sensation that happens immediately before ejaculation. I squeezed my breasts and rolled my head on my shoulders. I whimpered and twitched my legs, trying to make it squirt.

“We’re here, Paula.” Frankie jerked my hand from my cock. I fixed my dress hurriedly and fluffed my hair. I caught my breath while my cock throbbed and jumped beneath my dress as if it would spurt all over it any second.

The valet opened the door, and we got out. Frankie held my arm to steady me as we walked in, my body still twitching a little from my excitement.

Inside, Josh, Dr. Seavers, Jane, and Chrissy sat in the usual booth facing the private garden. Brian, Dr. Seavers that is, and Josh stood and gave us each a kiss.

Brian sat and asked me, “Your presentation is played down a bit, Paula. Same thing Chrissy did. Aren’t you happy with your new looks?”

“Oh no, Brian. I’m thrilled. Just had a tough day and wanted to be less blatantly sexual looking. I love this new body.” I slid into the booth next to Chrissy and held her arm tight to me like a hug. My lips grazed her cheek with a peck.

“Good. Glad to hear that. I heard you girls really got into it today. You must be proud, Paula.”

I nodded and slid my hand on Chrissy’s silky stockinged thigh and under her dress to find her hard cock. I wrapped my fingers around it and squeezed it while I ordered a drink. Her hand did the same to mine, and we sat there stroking each other slowly and sensually, riding on the edge of orgasm. I was in heaven.

We had drinks and appetizers and enjoyed a light conversation. Brian being very attentive to Chrissy and my situation and asking us about our experiences so far and what we felt and thought. It was cathartic to discuss it and realize what we truly were inside all our lives and how much better off we were now as the transformed persons we were. Even if we were being controlled and manipulated by a phone app, we were happier to be that way than how we were before.

Chrissy and I went to the girls’ room and our cocks were turned off so we could pee. Then when we got back, they were turned back on. We had had our third drink, and I was relaxed and enjoying Chrissy when Jane stood up and moved out of the booth arranging her minidress, tugging the hem down to cover her butt cheeks. “Okay ladies, your wives and the boys are going to the bathroom and then to the private garden. You girls stay here and enjoy each other’s company and make each other feel pretty. Okay?”

We both smiled and nodded. Our legs wrapped over one another and we cuddled and stroked. We became lost in each other and enjoying every touch, knowing we’d get to come tonight. Suddenly Chrissy looked shocked. Her hand covered her mouth, and she motioned with her head. In her tiny voice, she whispered. “They left their purses.”

“No one will steal them. We’re here.”

“No silly. Their phones are in them, meaning our orgasms are sitting in them.” She looked around. The girls and guys had gone into the private garden, visible only from our seat and the girls were against the wall.They wrapped their arms round the guys and were kissing them.

Chrissy went for Jane’s purse. She took the phone out. I grabbed Frankie’s purse and took her phone out. “That app will have your name on it, Chrissy. Mine did. Paula made me turn myself on tonight in the car.”

I held the phone to my face. Nothing. I moved my hair out of the way. Nothing. Chrissy was doing the same. “It isn’t working! She whimpered.”

“Our faces are different. Facial recognition isn’t working. I don’t know the password either.”

“Me either.”

We tossed the phones back in their purses and put the purses where they were before. I put my arm around Chrissy and started stroking her again as she did me while we watched our wives get fucked by their boyfriends in the garden. I snuggled her neck. “Oh well. Guess we watch them have a good time. Ours is coming though. Besides, it feels nice just being like this and being ready to come with you. I could do this all day with you.” I kissed her cheek.

“Me too. I love you, Paula.”

“I love you too, Chrissy.”

We stroked each other and turned our attention to our wives. It would be quick. We never got the men ready for them, so they wouldn’t last long.
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Chrissy and I watched our wives’ boyfriends shoot their come inside of them while fucking them in the garden. When they were done, they all waved to us and we raised our hands and applauded so they could see us being happy for it. Weird.

Here I was, watching my wife get fucked by a guy she’s more sexually interested in than she ever was about me and watching him shoot his seed into her hot, tight cunt. All the while my best buddy and best friend, who has also been turned into a sissy cuckold like me, and had our bodies changed by our wives to be woman-shaped sex objects, jerk each other off incessantly under the table in a restaurant. What a strange life.

Well, I really can’t complain, though. It beats the hell out of the way life was before and I finally get to be closer to my best friend.

They all came back in, smiling and the women glowing from their orgasms. They slid into the booth and picked up the menus. I picked one up. Frankie took it from me. “Sorry sweetie. You won’t be able to eat dinner with us. You and Chrissy have a job to do. We’ll get you something after. Maybe while we eat desert.”

Chrissy and I looked at each other. Jane said, “Under the table, girls. First clean up your wives from what our boyfriends left inside of us so it isn’t leaking down our thighs, and then get the men hard and make them come again before we go home so they can fuck us really well.”

My shoulders slumped. “Oh, Frankie.” I whined.

“You know you want to please us and you know that’s what good sissies like you two do so well, so do what you do best. If you two want to come tonight, that is.”

We both slid under the table and ate the come out of our wives, making them writhe and twitch until they stopped us and moved us over to suck cocks. Dinner had arrived by the time we were making the limp cocks hard again and Chrissy and I got into it with a fervor. We made a bet about who could get their cock to come first and dove into it. I proudly won the bet. It didn’t take us long with our excellent skills and we had our protein drinks and were back up from under the table, jerking each other off in no time. We ordered some more appetizers and ate them while the others had desert.

At home, it was the same old thing. We made drinks for them all and served them snacks while dressed in our favorite sissy outfits, with our sissy cocks in sheer pink sheaths held out with garters and ribbons wrapped around our balls and cocks. We strutted and let our new hard-nippled, sensually delightful breasts hang free above the hiked up pink crinoline skirts that left our hard cocks bouncing in the air before us.

The girls got pumped full of come. We ate them out again and freshened up and were told we could have our reward.

“Okay now. Sit on your pretty pink dog beds facing each other, girls,” Frankie called out, snuggled on the couch with Josh.

Chrissy and I hurriedly arranged ourselves while jerking our own cocks. It felt as if we’d come any second, just like it did all night, yet we couldn’t stop jerking off knowing the real thing was coming. We wore smiles from ear to ear. The others laughed at us.

Jane said, “You two are so cute like this. You should be this horny all the time. It suits your sissy attitudes.”

Frankie applauded and laughed. “Okay girls. Sit Indian style, facing each other and take your cocks between your thumb and forefinger and put you pinky out and jerk them. That’s it, girls, nice and feminine and dainty. Now point your cocks at the other girl’s face and just hold them by the base.... Very good, ladies. The look of desperation on your faces with those decorated cocks in your dainty grip is priceless.”

Frankie and Jane took their phones out and opened the apps for us. Frankie said, “Look into each other’s eyes, ladies. Feel and see how pretty you are. Here comes your reward. Don’t move.”

My heart raced in my chest. My cock twitched and bobbed on its own, just begging to release. I gazed at my lovely sissy girlfriend across from me; her face was alive and bright with excitement at what was about to happen. Chrissy whimpered in her little girl voice, “Hurry please, before I die.” She rolled her head on her shoulders and looked back into my eyes, her cock pointed up at my face. From the corner of my eye, I saw Jane and Frankie with their fingers poised over their phones.

Their fingers tapped. Our cocks leapt to attention and a huge rope of come shot into Chrissy’s face and her rope shot across my face. It was one body-twitching gush after another after another in an endless stream. Our aim missed the target after the first shot from the intensity of the body clenching orgasm, with so much fluid gushing through our deprived cocks.

Frankie cried out, laughing. “Look how cute those sissy cocks shoot pent up sissy juice.” She laughed again.

Come ropes bathed our breasts, hair, face, and skirts from each other. It seemed it would never end. It must have been at least thirty gushes of huge amounts until it subsided and there were tiny spurts before they shut our cocks off and it all ended. We fell into each other’s arms. My head fell to Chrissy’s breast and began licking the cream off it while sucking her nipple. She cradled my head like a mother with a child.

As humiliating as it was, it was the best sex I ever had.
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My cock awakened me in the morning, spurting ceaselessly with my legs twitching against the satin sheets. I whimpered as it drenched my pillow in my come.

“Good morning, princess,” Frankie chimed as she rubbed my back with her hand.

“Ugh, huh, stop it... please stop it.”

I heard her nails tap her phone, and it all ended. My cock shrunk while I caught my breath.

“Wasn’t that a nice way to wake up, honey?”

I sat up. “Uh, I suppose. Sure would be nice if I were the one controlling those things, though. Now don’t you make me horny all day. I have coding to do and I want my wits about me. I’m going to have a talk with the boss, too.”

“You are? He’ll want to fuck you, you know. Not being on for it won’t be pleasant for you. You remember that, I’m sure.”

“I know he’ll want to and again, I should be the one controlling my feelings. Anyway, it doesn’t matter. With all I’ve been through and as confident and powerful as my new body makes me feel, I’m getting a piece of this money from this project and not just a salary anymore.”

“He already gave you a promotion.”

“Big deal. Five percent raise.”

“I don’t know. He could fire us both.”

“So what? I’m not taking being used like this. I’m getting something for it.”

“Okay, Paula. Just know, I have the controls and if he has a problem with you, I might have to take over again.” She looked at her watch. “Now go make breakfast while I shower and then you can shower and get ready for work.”

“Yes, dear.”

I hurriedly made us some French toast, fresh squeezed orange juice and coffee. I downed my breakfast and left hers in the oven and cleaned up the pan.

She was getting dressed when I hopped in the shower. I dried and fluffed my hair, put on my minimizer bra and girdle and did my makeup, reducing the permanent contouring, eyeliner, eyeshadow and bright lipstick. Slipping into a denim miniskirt, a turtleneck sweater and moderate wedge heels, I then sprayed perfume on and put in my jewelry. I checked myself in the full-length mirror and I looked like a normal girl except she had a hidden, limp dick in her panties.

I threw my pillowcase and sheets into the wash. Downstairs, Frankie sipped her coffee while I cleaned up her plates and swept the kitchen floor. She checked her watch. “We’re gonna be late.”

“Too bad for them. Okay, let’s go.”

We got into the car. She took her phone out, and I thought she was texting and then suddenly I had a hard on and was horny as shit. “No! Stop it. Leave my cock alone!” I whimpered and started stroking it. “I need to work and I can’t work like this.”

“Okay.” She laughed. “I guess you're right. Well, if he fucks you and I’m not around to turn you on, you’ll regret it. It’ll be horrible for you. You’ll feel used rather than just be used.”

“Don’t worry about it.”

At work, I went straight into the boss’s office and shut the door. He stared at me from his desk as I took a seat in front of it and crossed my sheer, suntan-stockinged legs. I smiled a flat lipped smile at him. I tented my hands on my knee.

“Paula, you seem different today. Even when you masqueraded as a guy, you never seemed so demanding. Why do you look demanding today? You must want me to fuck you.” He laughed and stood up, unzipping his pants.

“Sit down, you big dick. I’m demanding alright. You had our wives manipulate us and then you modified our bodies into virtual reality bimbos and then the whole staff fucked us while you collected the video and now Chrissy and I are supposed to code a virtual reality game using the footage and our faces so you can make millions off it.”

“Bingo! Who said you're a dumb bimbo sissy bitch!”

“Right. So...here’s the deal. Take it or leave it. Chrissy and I each get 15% of the profits from the sale of the game and any other subscription rights or related monetization of our images and the game. If you take the deal, we’ll code us as a character for the gamer to be, or as a character for the gamer to fuck or use as they like, and they’ll be able to see it all from their point of view or from an observer view. The gamer can also be the perverted sex beasts you created that fucked us both in the footage, or they can be us and get fucked by them. A complete gamer experience. But not without us working for you.”

“I have other coders that can do that. We have the footage already. Now bend over the desk and lift your skirt, sissy. I’m gonna fuck you before you get to work.” He stood and came around the desk.

“No, your not and speaking of back doors for sissies, you may have others that can code, but only Chrissy and I know of the back doors we put into every piece of software this company has made and we can shut it all down in an instant. Think of all your customers and the class action lawsuits and the end of your business. Liking my back door now?”

He glared down at me. “I don’t believe it. Besides, what’s keeping you from doing that anyway after you’ve made you money?”

“Hmm, let’s see.” I smiled a girly smile and pressed my finger on my cheek. “The fact that the royalties we’ll be making will be destroyed if we destroyed it all and two sissy bimbos need to pay for their bimbo clothing and lifestyles. Do you think any sissy wants to be poor? We’re high maintenance. But, go ahead and take the risk. Loose it all or share 15% with each of us.”

He stood there with a blank look on his face and zipped his pants up. “Hmm, okay.” He went around his desk and sat down. “I have to admit. I’m impressed. The best thing for you was to become a sissy. I’ve never seen you so determined, confident, powerful, even in that sexy new body of yours.”

“Thanks. It is the best thing that ever happened. Draw up the contract and Chrissy and I will sign it, then we’ll start coding.”

“You’ll have it in a few minutes.”

I stood and walked out, shaking my ass and feeling oh so good.
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I went straight to Chrissy’s desk. “C’mon and have a smoke with me.” She picked up her purse, and we left for the outside. We walked down the street. “Chrissy, I have a way out of this. We’re going to have a contract for 15% of the profits on the game and related merchandising for each of us. We’ll be on the way, girl.”

Her eyes went wide, and she jumped  up and down in her high heels. “What did you do?” She kissed my cheek.

I took the smokes out and lit one for each of us. “Let’s say I gave the boss a deal he couldn’t refuse. I told him we had a backdoor in every one of their games that we could use to shut them all down in seconds if he didn’t give us the cut for this game.”

She blew the smoke out of her luscious lips. A grin formed on them. “We have a backdoor?”

“All sissies have the best back doors there are, right?” I laughed.

“Right. Okay, sister. Now what?”

He’s drawing up the papers, and then when we sign, we code. “First, though, we need to hack our wives’ phones and get those apps so we can control our dicks again. We can do that while he’s drawing up papers.”

“How?”

“Don’t you pay all the bills like I do?”

“Yeah.”

“Then we both have access to the account and their phones through that. Once we’re in the account, we send the app to our phones and delete it from theirs. Done.”

“I never would have thought of that. That’s so simple.”

“It is, isn’t it?” I took a deep drag and blew it out into the sky. “What a lovely day isn’t it? Just think, we’ll have tons of money and we can move in together and dump our fucking, ha ha, literally... fucking wives. No more serving them, no more watching them get laid and eating the come out of them. Just us together forever.”

She snuffed her smoke out under her high-heeled shoe. “Really? You think they’d allow us to?” She took out her phone and lipstick and began reapplying her lipstick in the phone’s reflection.

“Allow us to? We’re not asking. We have some work to do right now, so let’s get it done and then we can control our sissy cocks again and we can make the break.” I grasped her hand and squeezed it, looking into her pretty eyes. “Okay? Is this good? I love you Chrissy.”

“Oh, my god. This is heaven. I love you too. Let’s get control of our dicks and go sign some papers, then start coding. I can’t wait.” 
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It didn’t take long for Chrissy and I to have our apps on our own phones and deleted from our wives. The boss drew up the papers and called us into his office. We both read them, signed, and then they placed the notary public seal on all the copies. We put ours in our purses.

“Okay ladies. Time to get to work, you sissy bitches.”

I nodded at him. “You’re very right, boss. On both counts.” I took Chrissy by the hand and we went to work. She left early, and I worked until the end of the day.

At the end of the day, Frankie appeared by me to collect me. She looked like she’d just been fucked again as she combed her hair and adjusted her dress, standing there waiting for me to stop coding. “Have a good day, Paula?”

“God yes. It was wonderful. I got so much done and the future looks bright.”

“Good! It is bright, isn’t it? I mean, tonight we go home and clean up and you vacuum the house and then we go to dinner with Josh and Brian. Then you and Chrissy do your thing under the table for the girls and the guys and then... maybe... after I get fucked really well by that gorgeous hunk of a man while you watch and help...” She ran her hand through my hair. “Maybe then, if you girls are good, you and Chrissy can jerk off together and give us a few laughs.”

We got into the car and drove home. I was quiet and enjoying the simple pleasure of who I was and how it made me feel. My femininity, power, confidence, sensualness—it all was so perfect. Frankie, meanwhile, was listing off what my tasks for the weekend were around the house, and with her, Jane, and their boyfriends; groceries I should buy, the dinner I should cook them and on and on. I nodded from time to time and said, “Yes, dear... Sounds good, dear....”

In the driveway, she took her phone from her purse. “Oh my. I should have done this already. So sorry, sweetie. You should have reminded me. May as well get you started, right?”

She flipped through screens. “Hmm, what the fuck?” She flipped some more. “Oh my. What could have happened?”

“What?”

“Your app is gone. What will we do? You’re a coder. What could have happened to it?”

“Maybe you should call Dr. Seavers and he could send you a fresh one.”

“That won’t work. They synched the app to the remote units inside of you at the time of installation. At least that’s what Brian said. He said if I changed phones I’d have to move it. I can’t just install a new one. Does that make sense?”

“Perfect sense. That’s great. So you knew I could never have another app installed on my phone too, huh?”

“Uh, right? Yeah. I lied. He said that. It didn’t matter, though. I had one. That’s all you need.”

“Right. Total control, right, honey?”

“Of course. Just like all good sissies would want. Especially perfect sissies like you and Chrissy.”

“Right. Perfect sissies that just wanted to dress up for Halloween, not be controlled or modified. We’re done. Chrissy and I have found a furnished apartment for now and we’re moving in together. I suggest you find a maid and house-keeper, and cook, or do it yourself, or try to turn Josh into your sissy bitch.”

“What!?”

“Yes, dear, and Chrissy and I have the apps for us now, so we’re no longer under your or Jane’s control. Go have fun at dinner. I’ve already sent someone over to pack my things and move them. I’ll just check the place to see if they missed anything and I’ll be on my way. See you at work tomorrow. Have a lovely evening.”

I leaned over and kissed her on the lips of her stunned face. It was the best kiss I ever gave her. “I’ll be out of your way in a few minutes. Why don’t you stay down here for a bit and call Josh and tell him I won’t be sucking his cock tonight and that you’ll have that honor? Oh, the sheets and pillowcases need to go into the dryer yet from this morning.”
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I walked into my new home with Chrissy. She was already in the shower and all our clothes, shoes, jewelry and things hung and organized. I stripped off my clothes, found Chrissy’s phone and turned us both on all the way except to ejaculate. I climbed into the shower.

We fell into each other’s arms in the warm shower, our breasts rubbing together, our hard nipples delighted, our cocks slipping in her hand full of soap. We took turns trying to fuck each other, but we weren’t long enough to get past our butt cheeks. Still, it felt lovely to fuck her cheeks and for her to fuck mine. We jerked the other’s cock while doing so and decided we needed to buy realistic strap-on cocks to use on each other. There was something about being fucked by a person connected to the cock. We also talked about finding some new real cock for ourselves to use too.

When we couldn’t wait any longer, we got out and toweled off, then grabbed our phones and fell onto the bed together in a 69 position. We sucked each other’s cocks for a while, both of us getting in synch with each other, running our tongues in circles around the shaft, bobbing on them, flicking the tips. Then when we couldn’t last any longer, we moaned around each other’s cocks and Chrissy popped off mine. She slid my phone into my hand and she took hers. She counted down from 5 for our blast off and we hit the button for ejaculate at the same time, with our mouths on each other’s cocks to gobble it all up.

We spewed streams of semen into each other’s faces. I swallowed each huge gush that flooded through Chrissy’s cute cock, one gush after the other. Our bodies twitched and shook, our legs tensed and kicked, both of us whimpering and moaning around our cocks. When the amount of come reduced to a drip per leg stiffening pulse, we both shut ourselves off.

We both lay there, letting each other’s cock go limp in our mouths. I lovingly ran my tongue around it, gathering the last of the come and cleaning it off while I cradled her silky balls in my plam. We ended in a head-to-head embrace, kissing deeply, our breasts deliciously crushed between us.

Chrissy broke the kiss and leaned her head back to gaze into my eyes while she ran her tender fingers delicately through my hair. “Mmm, this is heaven. I’m so happy we did this. I’m so proud of you for coming up with all of this. We would have been servants forever.”

“True. I guess we got what we needed to out of it. It wasn’t all bad, actually.”

“Not at all. Look at how great we are now. I’ve never felt so good about myself and never had such wonderful sex or loved anyone more.” She gave me a peck on the lips. “Let’s go.”

We dried our hair, did our makeup, put on normal looking, sexy yet not too sexy, dresses and went to dinner limp and happy.

At dinner, I played with the phone app, exploring its options. “Hey Chrissy, we can set our mode to normal and just let nature take care of all of it. It’ll be like regular people do. You know, get aroused by nice things and not need a button to get hard or soft or squirt.”

She sipped her martini. “Hmm, sounds refreshing. That doesn’t stop us from using it like we have been, though, does it?”

“Nope.”

“Perfect. Just like us.” She leaned in and kissed me lightly on the lips.

I ran my hand over her thigh and then took her phone and changed the settings like I had already on mine. “There. Normal.”

I kissed her deeply on the lips. I throbbed in my panties for her. “Hmm, feels good.” I reached under her dress and felt her in her panties. “I see you feel pretty too?”

She slid her hand in my lap and rubbed my cock. “I don’t think we’ll have a problem. At least now, we won’t go crazy... unless we want to, of course.”

“Right.” I sipped my drink. “You’re so pretty. And you’re my best friend ever. I love you so much. It’s great you’re a really hot babe now. I never wanted to have sex with you before, but now I can’t resist.”

“I know. Same with you, pretty lady. Want to order dinner?”

“Sure. Glad we’re not at Josh’s place.”

“Me too.”

She raised her hand to the waiter. He came over. A really cute young man, not very tall, but with a beautiful face and long eyelashes. He had a white towel across his arm and he beamed at us. He moved his arm from the front of his slacks as he said, “Anything I can get or do for you ladies?”

He was rock solid and huge under his trousers. I stared at it and ran my tongue around my lips. “Hmm, yes.” I glanced at the menu. “We see a wonderful cut of meat...” I spied his hard cock, grinned, and sucked my thumb. I gazed back up at him “... but we’d like another alcoholic beverage before we eat. Right Chrissy?”

She beamed up at him. “Right. Another two drinks for us, please.” He trotted off merrily, his face like a kid in a candy store.

Chrissy smiled. “I am glad we got to realize how good sucking a cock can be....”

“Me too. Think he’ll fuck us if we get him hard again after we suck him?”

“For sure. Who doesn’t want to fuck these asses, huh? He sure is big enough.”

I took my phone out. “Enough time being turned off. I’m turning on again. Why not?”

She took her phone out. “Why not is right.”

My cock swelled with joy. I raised my glass. “To living life to the fullest.” We clinked.


If you enjoyed this book, it would be great if you could leave a review and tell a friend about it or blog it out. Thanks!

Barb and Thom

For more of our books, both fiction and non-fiction, in Kindle, paperback and Audible versions, go to:

Amazon:

http://www.amazon.com/Barbara-Deloto/e/B00J21HWA4/
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