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“I have to save the human race. I’ll do everything, even if it meant unleashing the woman within me.”

From a small male Earthling to the Queen of Mars, I, Elona Max, will tell you a story of love, sacrifice, and the power of the human spirit.

It all began when I met Frankie, a Martian who showed me a new world and the one who made me realize that love knows no bounds.

Together, we embarked on a mission to save Mars, the Earth, and the universe from the tyranny of a power-hungry king.

Clutch your Pearl Necklace Tight and

Prepare for a Feminization Romance Ride!

Note: This title contains feminization, alien love, pan romance, and first time with an alien tropes. Some real places and people were referenced but the story is a work of fiction. The cover image is from DepositPhotos and Lilly Lustwood.

I’m Lilly Lustwood and I’m a transgender woman. I’m a senior editor by day and I recall and write my romantic rendezvous by night.

Most of my titles deal with feminization. A fragment of what makes me find happiness in my gender identity, amidst the discrimination against women like me is my transformation.

When I look in the mirror and I gaze at my authentic self, I know that no matter what happens, I’m living my life and not somebody else’s idea of how I should.

The clothes I wear, my long black hair, the fruity bath products that I use, the hormone medications I take before I go to bed, the sillage of my floral perfume, the surgeries I’ve undergone, and every step that I take with my size 12 Jimmy Choos, are all proudly from me…

…from my authentic feminine self.

Picture this…

✓    I have long and straight black hair and stand 5ft 6in.

✓    My alabaster curvaceous physique enjoys silk dresses

✓    I’m blessed with huge cat eyes and heart-shaped lips

✓    I want to share the rest but that’s not very lady-like *wink*

It’s February 20, 2023, 01:51 PM, and scalding hot in the Philippines. Luckily, I’m wearing a pink Sunday dress.

Now that you know what your storyteller looks like, let’s get to Sissified in Mars.


Free Vip Mailing List
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Before we get to the exciting part, I’m cordially inviting you to be a Lilly Lustwood VIP.

IT DOESN’T COST ANYTHING. All you have to do is Join my Mailing List.

I will be sending you FREE Exclusive Romantic Content that you won’t find anywhere else.

My First Gift for You
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Apart from that, I’ll also send you Announcements of my New Releases and Promos.

I won’t send you anything that’s not related to my stories and I won’t share your information with any person or entity.

CLICK TO READ FOR FREE

or Copy this Link -> stats.sender.net/forms/er756a/view

Note: Please check your Spam or Promotions tab
if the confirmation doesn’t arrive in your inbox.

Love Always,

Lilly


Chapter 1
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As the cool water splashed against my face, I couldn't shake the feeling of impending doom. The world was in chaos, and the nuclear threat from North Korea was growing more urgent every day. I knew I had to act fast if we were to survive as a species.

I wiped the water from my face with a towel and looked at myself in the mirror. My eyes, usually so determined and focused, now looked tired and haunted.

I couldn't help but feel the weight of the world on my shoulders, and the urgency of my mission to explore Mars pressed heavily upon me.
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The stakes were high, and I knew that time was running out. But with every moment that passed, my determination grew stronger. I had spent my entire life preparing for this mission, and I wouldn't let anything stand in my way.

As I stepped out of the bathroom and into the harsh light of the lab, I couldn't help but feel a surge of fear and hopelessness. The weight of the world seemed to be crushing me, and I couldn't imagine how we could possibly survive in the face of such overwhelming challenges.

But then, a glimmer of hope rose within me. I knew that Mars held the key to our survival, and I was determined to explore it no matter what.

I took a deep breath and set my jaw, steeling myself for the challenges ahead. I knew that this mission would be the most difficult and dangerous of my life, but I was ready to face it head-on.

I walked over to the small television on my desk and turned it on. The news report blared out, showing footage of the wreckage of a strange, glowing object lying in the Mojave desert.

As I watched, President Caden's face appeared on the screen, his voice echoing through the room.

"My fellow Americans," he began, his voice strained.

"I know you have all seen the reports of the UFO crash in the Mojave desert. I want to assure you that we are doing everything in our power to investigate the situation and to ensure the safety of our citizens."

I watched his speech with a sense of dread. I knew that something was not right, and I couldn't shake the feeling that the government was hiding something important from the public.

As soon as the speech ended, I picked up the phone and called my contact in the government.

After a few minutes of hushed conversation, I learned that a recovery team was being sent to investigate the wreckage in the Mojave desert, and that they would be setting up a temporary camp near the crash site.

I knew what I had to do. I had to get to the crash site and find out what was really going on. The thought of encountering an alien object was terrifying, but I couldn't let fear stand in the way of the truth.

I gathered my team and made preparations to set up camp alongside the government's team. We loaded up our equipment and supplies and set out towards the crash site, our hearts pounding with excitement and trepidation.

As we made our way across the barren landscape, I couldn't help but feel a sense of awe and wonder at the vastness of the desert. I knew that this was just a taste of what lay ahead on Mars, and I was more determined than ever to see the mission through.

We arrived at the camp just as the recovery team was unloading their equipment. They eyed us warily, but we quickly explained our intentions.
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As the days passed, we worked alongside the government's team, gathering data and analyzing the wreckage of the strange object. I couldn't shake the feeling that we were on the brink of something momentous, something that would change the course of human history forever—but only to a certain extent.

We had been tracking that UFO for months, and now that it had finally crashed, the government was not allowing us to investigate it properly.

"What do you mean we can't go any further?" I asked, my voice rising in anger.
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"We have every right to be here and examine the wreckage."

The recovery team leader looked at me with a cold expression.

"I'm sorry sir, but the area has been secured and we have strict orders not to allow any civilians to come close to the site."

"That's ridiculous," I retorted.

"We have the best technology and expertise to handle this kind of situation. We could provide valuable insight into what happened here."

The recovery team leader sighed, clearly irritated with my persistence.

"I understand your frustration, but the decision has been made. We cannot allow anyone to disturb the evidence or jeopardize the safety of the area."

I clenched my fists in frustration.

"This is not over," I vowed.

"We will find a way to get closer to that wreckage and uncover the truth about what happened here."

As I walked away, I couldn't shake the feeling of disappointment and frustration. How could they just dismiss our expertise and experience so easily? I knew there had to be more to this than just a simple crash landing.

But for now, we had to find another way to get closer to that site and uncover the truth. The mystery of that UFO was just too important to ignore, and I was determined to find out what secrets it held.

With each passing moment, I grew more convinced that we had to explore Mars, and we had to do it soon. The fate of the human race hung in the balance, and I was determined to do everything in my power to ensure our survival.
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As the camp settled into a restless sleep, I found myself unable to rest. The stars glimmered above me, their light casting long shadows across the desert floor.

I sat on a nearby rock, lost in thought, contemplating the weight of the world and the enormity of the challenges we faced. I couldn't help but feel a sense of awe and wonder at the vastness of the universe, and the infinite possibilities that lay ahead.

As I sat in silence, a soft whisper caught my ear. I turned, but saw no one around. Confused, I rubbed my eyes, thinking I was imagining things.

Then, the whisper came again, louder this time.

"Elon," it said, "Elon, follow me."

I hesitated for a moment, unsure of what to do. But the voice seemed to be calling to me, and I couldn't ignore it any longer.

I rose to my feet and followed the whisper, walking towards the edge of the camp and out into the darkness of the desert.

As I walked, the whisper grew louder, leading me on a winding path through the rocks and sand. I couldn't see anyone or anything, but the voice seemed to be leading me towards something, and I couldn't stop.

Finally, I came to a clearing, and there, standing before me, was a figure unlike any I had ever seen. It was tall, with skin that seemed to shimmer and change colors in the starlight.

"Elon," the figure said, its voice a soft and musical whisper.

"I am here to guide you. To show you the path to your destiny."

I was speechless, unsure of what to say or do. But something about the figure's presence filled me with a sense of calm and purpose, and I knew that I could trust it.

The figure beckoned me forward, and I followed it into the darkness, my heart pounding with excitement and anticipation. I didn't know where the figure was leading me, or what lay ahead, but I knew that it was the beginning of something extraordinary.


Chapter 2
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The figure approached me and introduced itself as Frankie. As it spoke, it began to transform into a hunk-like figure with reddish skin. I couldn't believe my eyes, but I knew that I had to trust this strange and mysterious being.
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"Elon," he said, his voice a deep and powerful rumble.

"I am from Mars, and I have been sent to guide you. The King of our planet is raging, and he is planning to overtake Earth. Mars is running out of feminine souls, and the King sees Earth as his last hope."

My heart pounded with fear and anticipation. I had always known that exploring Mars would be dangerous, but I never imagined that I would be facing off against an alien king.

"But there is hope," he said, his voice tinged with a note of hope.

"You, Elon, are a starseed from Mars. You’re one of us. You have the capability to blend in with the others on our planet, and your feminine soul can help us fight against the King's army."

I couldn't believe what I was hearing. Me, a starseed? Fighting an alien king? It seemed too incredible to be true.
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"Feminine soul? Me? But how?" I asked, my voice trembling with excitement and fear.

"How can I help?"

He placed a hand on my shoulder, his skin warm and comforting.

"You must come to Mars," he said, his voice ringing with conviction.

"You must help us defend our planet, and in doing so, you will save Earth as well."

“You radiate strong feminine energy and the King will be pleased to see you.”

"I...I don't know if I can do this," I said, my voice shaking with uncertainty.

"I'm clearly a man. Besides, how can I blend in on your planet? How will I breathe there? Can a human like me survive on Mars?”

"Your physical body may be of a male human, but your soul glows with a Martian bright pink light," he followed.

"When you enter our planet, your aura will be different, and you will blend in with the feminine energy that lives in our society. You’ll also be awakened to your true form and you’ll see beyond the veil, beyond what a human can see…"

I was still hesitant, unsure of what to do. But something about his words filled me with a sense of calm and purpose.

"I want to help," I said, my voice firm and steady.

"But I don't want to be forced to change who I am. I am still me, Elon Max, and I don't want to lose that."

He nodded, his expression serious and thoughtful.

"We understand that you are a man, Elon," he said. "But on our planet, gender is fluid and flexible. We don't see things in black and white like you do on Earth. Our society is based on balance and harmony between masculine and feminine energies. Well, at least it used to be…"

With a somber look, he turned to me.

“Our King repressed everyone’s femininity and he wanted Mars to only have masculine energy, thinking that the active characteristic of one’s testosterone would be a way to dominate Milky Way. He obliterated a lot of beings with feminine energy and now, we’re running out of inhabitants…”

I took a deep breath and looked up at the stars, thinking about the weight of the universe and the challenges that lay ahead.

"I'll do it," I said, my voice tinged with determination and subtle trepidation.

"I'll come to your planet and fight alongside you. But I hope I won't lose who I am in the process."

He smiled, his eyes shining with excitement.

"Then let us go," he said.

"The fate of the universe is in our hands."

He led me to a strange device that looked like a combination of advanced scientific technology and ancient mysticism. It was a tall, sleek column of shining metal that pulsed with a soft blue light.

"This is a teleportation device. It’s our only way back to Mars," he said, his voice ringing with authority.

"It will transport us directly to our planet’s surface."

I couldn't believe what I was seeing. This was beyond anything I had ever imagined possible.

"But how does it work?" I asked, my voice brimming with curiosity.

He placed a hand on the column, and it hummed to life, its light growing brighter and more intense.

"It's a combination of science and mysticism," he said.

"We use advanced technology to generate a powerful field of energy, and we channel that energy through ancient symbols and incantations to create a portal between worlds."

I nodded, still not entirely sure that I understood. But something about the device filled me with a sense of wonder and excitement.

"Are you ready, Elon?" he asked, his eyes sparkling with anticipation.
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I took a deep breath and nodded, my heart pounding with a mixture of fear and excitement.

"I'm ready," I said, my voice steady and determined.

Frankie stepped onto the device, and I followed him, my body tingling with a strange energy.

As soon as we were both in place, he began to chant in a language that I couldn't understand. The column hummed with a low, powerful vibration, and the air around us shimmered and blurred.

For a moment, everything went dark, and I felt as if I were floating in space. But then, suddenly, the darkness was replaced by a blinding light, and I felt a powerful force pulling me forward.

The next thing I knew, I was standing on the surface of Mars, my body humming with energy and excitement. The air was thin and chilly, and the sky was a deep shade of red.

I looked around, taking in the strange and wondrous landscape before me.

As I looked around the planet, I was struck by its beauty. The landscape was lush, with strange and wondrous plants and trees that glowed with a reddish hue in the light of the planet's sun. The air was filled with a strange, heady scent, and the sky was a deep shade of red that took my breath away.

As I looked closer, I saw that the men on the planet were all hunky and masculine, their bodies sculpted and toned, their faces chiseled and handsome.

They moved with a grace and confidence that I had never seen before, their movements fluid and precise.

"Wow," I said, my voice tinged with wonder.

"This place is incredible. It's like nothing I've ever seen before."

Frankie smiled, his eyes sparkling with amusement.

"Welcome to Mars, Elon," he said.

"This planet is abundant in masculine energy. It's what keeps us strong and vital, and what allows us to thrive in the face of adversity."

I nodded, taking it all in. This place was like nothing I had ever experienced before, and I couldn't help but feel a sense of awe and wonder.

As I looked down at my hands, I noticed that they were starting to turn pinkish and glowing with some sort of stardust. I couldn't believe what I was seeing, but he assured me that it was perfectly normal.
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"Don't worry, Elon," he said, his voice reassuring.

"You still look like a man to us. But we will have to give you a makeover to help you blend in with the other women on the planet."

I nodded, still a little unsure of what was happening. But something about his words filled me with a sense of excitement and anticipation.

"I don’t know about this…" I said, my voice tinged with hesitation.

He smiled, his eyes sparkling with amusement.
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"I’ll take care of you," he said. "The fate of the universe is in our hands, and we don't have a moment to waste."


Chapter 3
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His legs transformed into a powerful, muscular form that ended in the body of a majestic centaur. I couldn't believe what I was seeing, but before I could say anything, he lifted me onto his back and took off running at a superhuman speed.

I clung to his muscular chest, feeling a sense of fear and excitement that I had never experienced before. The wind whipped past me, and I felt the power of the planet flowing through me in a way that was both thrilling and terrifying.

"Hold on tight," he said, his voice tinged with excitement.

As we ran, the planet's wondrous landscape rushed past me in a blur of color and light. I saw strange and wondrous creatures that I had never imagined before, their bodies glowing with a strange and otherworldly energy.

I couldn't help but gasp in wonder and amazement at the sights before me. It was like nothing I had ever seen before, and I felt a sense of exhilaration and terror that was both thrilling and terrifying.

"How are you doing, Elon?" he asked, his voice ringing with excitement.

"I'm...I'm doing okay," I said, my voice tinged with wonder.

"I've never seen anything like this before. It's incredible."

Frankie smiled, his eyes sparkling with amusement.

"I knew you would appreciate it," he said.

"Mars is a planet of wonder and magic, and it is our duty to protect it from harm."

As we approached the Red Lake, I felt a sense of peace and wonder that I had never experienced before.

The lake was a deep shade of red, with strange and wondrous creatures swimming beneath the surface.

"This is my home," he said, his voice brimming with pride.

"I am the guardian of the Red Lake, and it is my duty to protect its beauty and magic."

I nodded, taking it all in. Something about the planet and its magic filled me with a sense of purpose and wonder.

He raised his muscular arms, and as he did, the ground beneath us began to shift and move.

I looked around in amazement as a castle emerged from the burrow beneath us, its walls shining with a strange and wondrous energy.
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The castle was like nothing I had ever seen before. It was a towering fortress of gleaming metal and shining glass, its walls adorned with strange and otherworldly symbols that seemed to pulse with a life of their own.

"Welcome to my castle," he proudly said. "It is a fortress of magic and power, and it is here that we will plan our attack against the king."

I nodded, taking it all in. The castle was more than just a structure. It was a symbol of the power and magic of the planet itself.

As we walked through the estate, I saw strange and wondrous things that filled me with a sense of awe and wonder.

There were barracks filled with strange and otherworldly artifacts, along with sparkling jewels and precious metals, and gardens that bloomed with flowers of every color imaginable.

"This place is incredible," I said, my voice filled with wonder.

He smiled, his eyes sparkling with amusement.

"I'm glad you like it," he said.

"But we have work to do. We must plan our attack against the king, and we must do it quickly if we hope to save our planet and the universe from destruction."

I nodded, feeling a sense of determination and purpose that I had never experienced before.

He smiled, his eyes shining with admiration.

As we walked through the castle, I saw a pond near the entrance. As we approached it, I caught a glimpse of my reflection in the water. I was startled by what I saw.

My skin was glowing with a strange, pinkish hue, and my aura was pulsing with powerful and otherworldly energy. I was relieved to see that I was still myself.

I looked down at my body, and I saw that I was still wearing my male clothes, but they too had a strange, otherworldly quality to them.

I turned to him, and I saw that he was even more stunning than I had realized. His back was to me, and as I looked at him, I felt a sense of awe and wonder that was both exhilarating and terrifying.

His legs were muscular and powerful, and he was wearing a pair of red leather shorts that clung to his body like a second skin. His upper body was bare, and I could see the powerful muscles rippling beneath his skin.

He turned to face me, and I saw that he was even more stunning up close. His eyes sparkled with fierce intelligence, and his face was chiseled and handsome.

As we entered the castle, we were greeted by Frankie's servants.
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They were all hunky, muscular men, in tight black leather shorts with huge bulging penises just like Frankie, with sparkling eyes and an air of confidence that was both alluring and intimidating.

He introduced me to them, and I couldn't help but feel a sense of wonder at their strength and power.

"These are my servants," he said, his voice enveloped with pride.

"They are the best warriors and protectors in the land, and they will do anything to protect our planet from harm."

I nodded, taking it all in. There was something about the power and energy of the planet that filled me with a sense of purpose and determination that I had never experienced before.

"I have a confession to make, Elon," he added in a sullen tone.

"I am an ex-general of the army on this planet, and I’ve kept mum about the king’s plan for years."

I looked at him in surprise, my eyes wide with wonder.

"Really?" I said in awe.

"That's amazing."

He smiled, his eyes sparkling with amusement.

"I knew you would appreciate it," he said.

"But we have a lot of work to do if we hope to defeat the king and save our planets from destruction. If he attacks Earth, the other planets will come to humans’ rescue and will obliterate Mars."

I nodded, feeling a sense of determination and purpose that was stronger than ever before.

"We will do whatever it takes to save this planet and the universe from harm."

He smiled, his eyes shining with admiration.

"I knew you were the one," he said.

"Together, we will fight against the king and protect our planet and the universe from harm."

"Wow, you have such beautiful skin, Elon," one of the servants said, his voice brimming with admiration.

"Yeah, I've never seen anything like it," another said, his eyes twinkling with delight.

I blushed, feeling a sense of warmth and appreciation that was both exhilarating and terrifying.

"Thank you."

"It's the planet's energy—it has transformed me, I guess…"

The servants nodded, looking at me with a sense of awe and wonder.
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"We will do anything to protect you, Elon," one of the servants said, his voice filled with determination.

I smiled, feeling a sense of appreciation for these brave and loyal men.

"Thank you."

“I am honored to fight alongside you."

"I am Kael," one of the servants said, introducing himself. "And I am Kian," another said, smiling warmly.

"I am honored to meet you both.”

Frankie turned to them, his eyes shining with determination.

"I have an announcement to make," he said.

"From now on, we will address Elon as Elona. She is a Martian starseed who grew up on Earth. He will help us eliminate King Blazebulb, the Martian king who is planning a galactic invasion."

The servants nodded, looking at me with a sense of awe and wonder.

"We will do anything to help you, Elona," Kael said, his voice filled with determination.

"Anything at all," Kian echoed, his eyes sparkling with admiration.

"Thank you," I said.

"I am honored to fight alongside you and to protect our planets and the universe from harm."

Frankie smiled, his eyes shining with pride.

"Together, we will defeat King Blazebulb and save our planet," he said.

"And with you, Elona, on our side, we will be unstoppable."


Chapter 4
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"Come with me, Elona," Frankie said. "I will show you to my bedroom. Unfortunately, our guest rooms are occupied by pilgrims from Mercury. You’ll have to sleep with me."

I nodded, feeling a sense of excitement and anticipation as we walked through the castle.

The servants nodded in acknowledgment as we passed by, their eyes filled with a sense of wonder and awe for someone who came from Earth.

At that very moment, I knew that they wanted to pry and learn more about the planet I grew up on. But I had no time to waste.

As we entered his bedroom, my jaw dropped from its marvelous architecture.

The room was modern, elegant, and luxurious, with a huge window that offered a stunning view of the red lake. The walls glowed brightly, like embers being fanned, and were adorned with beautiful artwork.

The furniture was made of rocks and crystals that I’d never seen before, and they were crafted in a sleek and sophisticated way.

"I hope you like it," he said, his voice tinged with pride. "I had it designed to my liking, but I think it suits you as well."

"It's beautiful."

“Thank you for allowing me to stay here."

He smiled, his eyes shining with warmth and admiration.

"It's my pleasure," he said.

"Anything to make you feel at home and comfortable."

I turned to him, with eyes that couldn’t seem to blink.

"I need to protect Earth too," I said, my voice tinged with urgency.

"There's a nuclear threat, and I'm planning to take my people to Mars to start a new life."

Frankie nodded, his eyes filled with a sense of understanding.

"I know," he said, his voice tinged with sympathy.

"It's a difficult situation. Mars is not habitable to humans yet. But we can help your planet. A Martian with royal lineage can easily diffuse the power of nuclear weapons."

I looked at him in surprise, my eyes filled with curiosity.

"Really?" I said in disbelief.

He nodded, his eyes shining with pride.

"Yes, Elona," he said. "If you get impregnated by the king, we will get the Martian Crest, a crystal that can rival the king’s powers and the weapon that you can use to diffuse nuclear weapons on your planet. Together, we can create a new world, a new universe, where there is peace and harmony for all."

"I want that, but I’m a man. How can I get pregnant?"

“On this planet, your ability to bear a child depends on your soul energy. I can even give you babies right now if you permit me to, but I want to preserve your womb for the king.”

I couldn’t believe it. I knew I had a purpose in life but I never thought I’d have to give birth to fulfill it.

“Your energy on this planet radiates beauty and lust. Look at how your soul affects me”.

Without thinking things through, he took his shorts off and showed me his 22-inch pulsating Martian penis. It was extra hard, glowing, and ready to penetrate.

“Feel it,” he encouraged as he rubbed my pink hand against his erection.

Having gay sex wasn’t something on my to-do list coming to Mars but with my fingers circling his girth, I started questioning my heterosexuality.

“But time is running out, we must first transform you into a dazzling and radiant Martian woman.”

As he led me into the walk-in closet, I felt overwhelmed by the array of stunning and glamorous clothing that surrounded me.

I was still hesitant to follow his direction but something about the air on Mars heightened my want to express my feminine side.

I couldn't believe my eyes as I saw the beautiful dresses, gowns, and accessories that hung on the racks and lined the shelves. It was like walking into a dream world, a place where every fantasy and desire could be fulfilled.

I felt a sense of excitement and anticipation, wondering what new experiences awaited me on this strange and exotic planet.

As I gazed at the beautiful clothing before me, I couldn't help but feel a sense of excitement and wonder.

With Frankie's encouragement, I began to try on each piece, eager to experience the beauty of the clothes for myself.

I took off my clothes and I could still see my penis, but my skin was so pink and it glowed like a neon disco stick. Once my masculine garb was on the floor, Frankie’s disco stick twitched in a myriad of directions.
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The first piece I tried on was a gorgeous pink dress made from the softest silk. As I slipped it on, I felt the fabric hug my curves and flow gracefully down my body.

The dress was adorned with delicate lace, adding a touch of elegance and femininity to the garment.

I twirled around, feeling like a princess, and he couldn't help but compliment how beautiful I looked.

Next, I tried on a stunning black gown, with a fitted bodice that accentuated my figure and a flowing skirt that trailed behind me as I walked.

The dress was embellished with intricate beading and sequins, catching the light and shimmering with every movement. I felt like a Hollywood starlet, glamorous and beautiful.

As I continued to try on piece after piece, I felt like I was discovering a new side of myself, a side that was confident and bold, feminine and alluring.

Each outfit was unique and beautiful, showcasing the incredible creativity and craftsmanship of the Martian fashion designers.

By the end of the try-on session, I felt like a different person.

I was grateful to him for encouraging me to step out of my comfort zone and try something new, and for reminding me that beauty and self-expression come in many different forms.

I felt like I had discovered a new aspect of my identity, one that was more authentic and true to who I really was.

As I stood there, admiring the beauty of the Martian clothing and feeling grateful for his encouragement, I couldn't help but feel a spark of attraction between us.

Our eyes met, and I saw a glimmer of desire in his gaze. We smiled at each other, the air between us electric with tension and longing.

As he and I continued to talk and enjoy each other's company, I felt a growing sense of attraction between us.

I watched as he leaned in, his lips meeting mine in a soft and gentle kiss. It was like nothing I had ever experienced before, and I found myself losing myself in the moment, my heart racing with excitement.

It was strange to me, but at the same time, it felt right. It was like I had been waiting for this moment my entire life without even realizing it.

My mind raced with thoughts and emotions that I couldn't quite understand, but I knew that I wanted more.

He smelled like lavender and he tasted like cherry. The kiss was soft and tender, yet intense, and I could feel the passion and desire building between us. I was surprised at how natural it felt to kiss him, and how good it made me feel.

As we pulled away, we looked at each other with a sense of wonder and amazement. It was like the world had stopped spinning, and we were the only two people in the universe.

“Do you like it, Elona?”

I wanted to lie and not admit surrendering my masculinity but the moment he called me Elona once more, liberated me from limiting thoughts.

Without a verbal response, I opened my mouth and circled his warm and wet tongue with mine. Without thinking things through, he brushed my hair with his fingers and I felt an agonizing feeling on my scalp.

Suddenly, he showed the novel hair growth that my pores performed. There I was, with long brown hair in just a matter of seconds. Softly, he dragged me to the wall mirror and showed me my new look.

“Wow!” I exclaimed as I looked at the version of my more feminine self. I still looked like myself but with longer hair, and pinkish glowing skin—dressed in a pink glowing dress.
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With brute strength, he dragged me to his huge bed with red silk sheets and progressed to kissing me.

“You taste so sweet, Elona.”

“Mmm, mmm,” he continued as he rubbed his cock on my belly and consumed my mouth like it was his first meal of the day. Suddenly, he trailed to my neck and started squeezing my butt.

I could feel the tension rising from my penis. I’ve never felt something as erotic as how he squeezed my butt. His hands were so strong and every grab made my tiny penis as hard as a Martian rock.

“Ahhh!” I softly let out from him grabbing my hair.
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“I’m not sure if you’re ready but you must practice. The king has a bigger penis and you must provide him the utmost pleasure.”

There I was, inhaling his testosterone and allowing his girthy erection to rub against my face.

“You’re so big, Frankie…”

With pride, he winked at me.

“Your skin so so smooth, Elona, I wonder how your tongue will feel against my Martian cock.”

I didn’t know what I was doing, but I knew I had to save the world. Without thinking things through, I opened my mouth and challenged myself with the first two inches.

“Ah! Elona!” he exclaimed.

His penis was bittersweet, slippery, extra-hard, and brimming with the scent of testosterone, and I wanted more. I could feel his knees shake in euphoria—encouraging me to keep pleasing him. I embraced two inches more.

“Gwak!” I let out from gagging and tearing up. I could see the concern on his face but I knew that he was having a good time. To let him know I was ok, I allowed him to go deeper, making me forget that I had a gag reflex.

“Mmm,” I let out a guttural groan.

“Kian, Kael,” he moaned as they entered the room.
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With utmost swiftness, I unhinged myself, feeling embarrassed from being caught sucking someone’s cock.

“Don’t be shy, Elona. It’s not every day that they get to see such a beautiful starseed like you please me. Let them watch. Show them what you got.”

Feeling hesitant but knowing that I have two planets to save, I started licking his huge balls.

“She’s good, huh,” he proudly said as he looked at the two Martians jerking their dicks as they watched him train me.

“Don’t be shy, show them something nice… take your clothes off.”

“But they will see my penis,” I whispered.

“It’s okay, they won’t mind. Your penis is small. It’s harmless to them.”

He was right. “How could my four-incher intimidate these Martians with dicks past fifteen inches?” I thought.

“Wow!” Kian and Kael exclaimed in unison as they saw my nude body that glowed brightly in pink. I could see them lick their lips and lasciviously gaze at me as they played with their monstrous penises from a distance.

“Oh God!” I let out as soon as he carried me to his bed and told me to bend over.

Without further delay, he sunk his face in my ass and started licking my hole in different directions.

“Nice hole. It’s more beautiful than Milky Way’s blackhole,” he let out after briefly taking a breather and sinking his face once more.
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Kian and Kael started walking in my direction and slapped my face with their hard dicks.

“Mmm, good slut, you like dicks, don’t you?”

I didn’t like being called out of my name but the way they did it was enticing and respectful. Meanwhile…

“I’m gonna fuck you now, Elona. Are you ready to save the world?”
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I nodded as I choked and gagged from his servants’ dicks that took turns in my mouth.

Clawing his sheets, I squeezed my eyes in fear of taking something seemingly as gigantic as my spaceship.

He spat on his cock, a bubble that broke into a puddle as soon as it hit his girth, and spread generously, lubricating all of his glorious inches.

“Mmm!” I let out a guttural groan as he explored my butthole with his Martian dick.

It was a pain like no other, like the reverse taking of the Excalibur, and I started regretting taking the role of the chosen one. But as soon as I saw the happy faces of my friends, family, and my fellow humans, I started drawing out the very last strength my body possessed.

“Ah! Good slut!” Kian said, taking my right hand and leading it to squeeze his balls.

“Take it like a whore,” Kael encouraged as he took my left hand to graze his masculine chest and nipples.

“You’re driving me crazy, Elona!” Frankie let out as soon as he got every inch inside me. I wasn’t sure how he was able to do it. I measured his girth in the metric system and I knew that my hole wasn’t that deep.

Maybe it was one of the perks of Mars, but I couldn’t care less as the harbinger of prostate pleasure started to arrive.

“Gggg!” I let out and that time, it was out of pleasure. The pain completely faded away and his every thrust provided me with an orgasmic sensation unbeknownst to me.

All I wanted was for him to keep doing it, to keep fucking me.

He continued pouncing, pulling my hair, as the two men shared my mouth. What a wonderful way to save the world, I thought.

“Ah!”

“I’m gonna cum!” Kael said.

“Me too!” Kian seconded.

“Good job, boys, feed her with Mars’ special semen delicacy!” Frankie encouraged.

“Ah!”

“Ahh!”

“Ahhh!” Kian and Kael screamed in unison as they blasted their cum on my face.
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“Thank you, Elona,” Kael said with a heavy breath as he patted my head before going back to the corner with Kian to watch their boss finish.

“Oh, Elona! Do you feel me!?” Frankie asked as he continued fucking me like a jackrabbit.

“Yes! I feel all of you!”

We moved together in perfect harmony, our bodies responding to each other's touch in a way that felt natural and effortless. The room was filled with the soft and gentle sounds of our breathing and the moist sound of his penetration.

The heat between us was almost palpable—authentically Frankie, authentically Martian.

As we continued to explore each other's bodies, I felt myself falling deeper and deeper in love with him. There was something about his touch that was both gentle and powerful, and I found myself losing myself in the moment, my heart racing with excitement.

“I’m cumming!”

As we reached the peak of our passion, we held each other tightly, our bodies shaking with pleasure.

“Cum for me!”
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At that moment, there was no past, no future, no worries, just the two of us, lost in the beauty and intensity of our love. Soon after, his semen trailed my orifice, tickling every sensate innermost part.

I was so lost in him that I didn’t realize that I too, made a mess on his bed from cumming.

As we lay there, spent and satisfied, I felt a sense of peace and contentment that I had never experienced before.

I knew that I had found something special with him, and I was grateful for the experience.

“You’re ready to save the world, Elona.”
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“No, Frankie, we are, you and I.”

Sweetly, he took me to the nook of his chest and armpits then kissed me on the forehead.


Chapter 5
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As I stood on the balcony, gazing out at the endless expanse of space, my mind drifted back to the last few Martian days. It had been a whirlwind of emotions and sensations, and I couldn't help but feel a sense of profound transformation.
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The feminine training I had undergone with Frankie, Kian, and Kael, had been unlike anything I had ever experienced before.

I had been taught how to move, how to speak, how to think, how to dress, and how to act in a way that was distinctly feminine. It was as if I had been reborn, transformed into a new and entirely different person.

As I looked down at my body, I couldn't help but notice how different I looked. My skin had taken on a soft and delicate glow from the feminizing pills they gave me, and my hair had been styled in a way that was distinctly feminine.

But it wasn't just my physical appearance that had changed. My mind had undergone a profound shift as well. I had learned how to communicate in a way that was more intuitive and emotional, how to relate to others in a way that was empathetic and compassionate, and how to express my own desires and needs in a way that was assertive and confident. Everything on Mars happened so fast.

What would take me years to perfect on Earth only took three days on the red planet.

As I looked out at the beautiful blue planet of Earth, I felt a sense of bittersweet longing. I knew that my time on Mars was limited, and that soon I would have to return to my old life. But a part of me didn't want to go back.

A part of me longed to stay in this new and magical world, where I could be free to express my true self in a way that was beautiful and authentic.

As I stood there, lost in my thoughts, I couldn't help but feel a sense of deep gratitude. Gratitude for Frankie, who had shown me the way, and for the beautiful and mystical world of Mars, which allowed me to find myself in a way that I never could have imagined.

Frankie walked up to me and placed a reassuring hand on my shoulder.

"You're ready for this," he said, his voice low and soothing.

"You've come so far, and I know you can do it."

I turned to face him, a knot of anxiety twisting in my stomach.

"What if I mess up?" I asked, my voice barely above a whisper.

"What if I embarrass myself in front of the King?"

He smiled warmly, his eyes shining with a gentle light.

"You won't mess up," he said.

"I'll be there with you every step of the way. And besides, the King is a gracious and understanding host. He'll be delighted to meet you, I'm sure of it."

I took a deep breath, trying to calm the flutter of nerves in my chest. "Okay," I said, forcing a small smile. "I'll do it. I'll meet the King."

He squeezed my shoulder gently, and I felt a rush of warmth flood through me.

"That's the spirit," he said.

"And don't worry, we'll make sure you look absolutely stunning for the occasion. The King won't know what hit him."

I chuckled softly, feeling a sense of ease wash over me. With him by my side, I knew that I could do anything.

And with the prospect of meeting the King looming before me, I felt a sense of excitement and anticipation building inside me. I was ready to take on this new and wondrous world, and I felt that I would emerge victorious.


Chapter 6
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I woke up early the next morning, feeling a sense of anticipation building within me. Today was the day I would meet the King of Mars, and I knew that I had to look my absolute best.

I walked over to the bathroom and looked at myself in the mirror, studying every inch of my face.

I started with my hair, combing out the tangles and working through each strand until it was smooth and shiny.

I then began to style it, using a hot iron made of crystals and encapsulated Martian energy, to curl it into soft, loose waves that cascaded down my back.

I smiled at my reflection in the mirror, feeling a sense of satisfaction at how beautiful my locks looked.

Next, I moved on to my makeup, made up of finely ground Martian rocks, carefully applying just the right amount of foundation, concealer, and blush to highlight my natural beauty—tricks that Kael taught me.

I then moved on to my eyes, carefully applying a soft, smoky eye shadow that brought out the deep, rich brown color of my irises. I added a touch of mascara and a bit of eyeliner to give my eyes a sultry, alluring look.

I then moved on to my outfit, carefully selecting each piece with Frankie's guidance. He had picked out a soft, pink silk dress that flowed beautifully down my body, hugging my curves in all the right places.

I slipped into it and admired myself in the mirror, feeling a sense of pride at how stunning I looked.

Lastly, I added a pair of delicate silver heels, and a matching clutch to complete the ensemble.

I then added a few pieces of elegant jewelry, simple but stunning diamond and Martianite earrings, and a matching necklace.

I studied myself in the mirror once more, and couldn't help but feel a sense of confidence wash over me.

As I walked out of the bathroom and back into the bedroom, Frankie entered and gave me a nod of approval.
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"You look absolutely beautiful," he said, a look of admiration on his face. "The King won't know that you used to be a male earthling."

“Let’s hope that’s the case.”

As I followed him down the stairs, I couldn't help but feel a sense of excitement and nervousness wash over me.

My eyes widened in amazement as I saw the magnificent carriage being drawn by two pegasus, their wings shimmering in the moonlight.

The sight was breathtaking, and I couldn't believe that I was actually going to ride in it.

As we approached, the pegasus whinnied and stamped their hooves on the ground, as if they were as excited as I was.

He helped me climb into the carriage, and as soon as I was seated, the pegasus took off into the night sky.
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The wind whipped through my hair as we flew through the air, and I couldn't help but feel like I was living in a dream.

The sky was alight by stars aglow and the majesty of Earth that was Mars’ moon was a sight that all humans would be proud to see.

I looked over at him, who was grinning from ear to ear, and I couldn't help but smile back. His joy was infectious, and it made me feel more at ease.

"Are you ready?" he asked me, breaking the silence.

I took a deep breath and nodded. "I'm ready," I replied, trying to sound more confident than I felt.

We continued our journey through the night sky, and as we approached the Mars Capitol Castle, I could see that the city was alive with light and music.
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The castle itself was grand and imposing, with turrets and towers made of transparent crystals of different hues that stretched up toward the stars.

As the carriage touched down in front of the castle, I took one last deep breath and steeled myself for what was to come. It was time to meet King Blazebulb, and I had to be ready for anything.

We landed outside the Capitol Castle, where we were greeted by a throng of Martians dressed in all manner of Martian finery—rubber-like and body-hugging—in shades of blue, black, and gold.

All of them were proud to show their muscles and bulging penises. It was like a sausage party.
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He led me through the crowd, introducing me to various dignitaries and officials along the way.

Finally, we arrived at the throne room, where the King of Mars sat on his ornate throne, flanked by a retinue of guards and attendants.

He was a towering figure, with fiery red skin and eyes that glowed like molten gold.

Frankie stepped forward and announced my presence, introducing me as the starseed that was sent to Earth and that I was of age and is now ready to propagate Mars.

The King regarded me with a steely gaze, and I felt a sense of fear creeping up inside me.
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But then, something shifted in his expression, and he smiled - a warm, genuine smile that seemed to light up the entire room. "Welcome, Elona," he said.

"I have been expecting you."

I walked into the dining room and saw King Blazebulb sitting at the head of the table.

He was wearing a red and gold tunic and tight black shorts, with a crown on his head—made of titanium, Martianite, and other precious crystals.

He looked up and saw me, his eyes lighting up in surprise and admiration.

"Welcome, Elona," he said, his voice deep and commanding.

"Please, have a seat."

I sat down at the table and immediately felt the other men's eyes on me. They were all wearing similar attire, and looked like they could be soldiers or knights.
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I tried my best to ignore them and focus on the King.

"You are quite beautiful," the King said, his gaze fixed on me.

"Tell me, where did you learn to look like that?"

I smiled, trying to be polite.

"I don’t know what you’re talking about. I’ve been like this for years."

The King nodded.

"I see. Well… you are the most beautiful creature I have ever laid eyes on. I must have you for myself."

The other men at the table scoffed, clearly envious of the King's attention towards me. I tried my best to keep my composure and not let their jealousy get to me.

"I am flattered, your majesty," I said, trying to sound respectful.

The King smiled, his eyes sparkling with amusement.

"Don’t be. I don’t flatter anyone. I just tell the truth. Let us enjoy our dinner first. We have much to discuss."

And so we began our meal, the other men glancing at me lustfully while the King regaled me with stories of his conquests and triumphs.

It was a surreal experience, being the only woman in a room full of powerful, masculine men.

But I held my head high and tried to stay focused on the task at hand.

As I excused myself to the bathroom, Frankie stood up to go ahead of me.

I couldn't help but feel a bit overwhelmed by the attention of the Martian men. I made my way down the hall and met him.

He took me aside and reminded me of my mission, to get impregnated by the King and obtain the Martian Crest from the offspring so that we could use it to save Earth from the threat of nuclear weapons.

“What if he sees my penis?”

“Some Martian women have penises. It’s normal here.”

“Look at me,” he said, with utmost sincerity.

“You have to express the very last drop of his semen into your hole. Make sure that you draw everything out.”

I nodded as he reminded me that the fate of the human race was in my hands, and that I needed to be strong and focused.

As he spoke, I felt a surge of determination and courage wash over me. I knew that I could do this, no matter how difficult or intimidating it might seem.

I took a deep breath and nodded, feeling ready to face whatever lay ahead.

He gave me a reassuring smile and a pat on the back, and I made my way back to the dinner, feeling more confident than ever.

I knew that I was ready for whatever challenges lay ahead, and that I was going to make a difference not just for myself, but for the entire human race.

“I want to take you on a tour, come with me,” the King said as soon as I got back.

From that statement, I knew exactly where he was going to take me.

As the King and I made our way through the halls of the castle, I couldn't help but feel nervous and excited all at the same time.

He walked beside me, his hand on my back, guiding me through the winding corridors.

As we entered his bedroom, my heart began to race.
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The room was opulent and grand, with a large bed in the center and ornate furnishings surrounding it. He took my hand and led me to the bed, where we sat down.

He looked at me with a longing gaze and spoke in a deep, sensual voice.

"Elona, I must tell you that I have never seen a beauty such as yours. You have captured my heart from the moment I saw you. Will you give me the pleasure of showing you around my bedroom?"

I felt my cheeks flush at his words, but I couldn't deny the spark of attraction that I felt for him.

"Of course, Your Majesty," I replied, feeling my heart flutter in my chest.

He stood up from the bed and took my hand, leading me to a large mirror on the wall.

"This mirror," he said, "is made from the finest Martian crystals, mined deep beneath the surface of our planet. It has the power to show you your deepest desires, Elona."

I looked at him in disbelief, but he simply smiled and placed his hand on my back, guiding me closer to the mirror. As we approached, I saw my reflection begin to blur and shift, until a new image appeared in its place.

It was a vision of me, standing on the surface of Mars, surrounded by a bright pink aura.

I watched in amazement as the aura expanded, until it encompassed the entire planet, spreading love and light throughout the galaxy.

I turned to the King, my heart full of wonder and excitement.

"This is incredible," I said.

"I never knew that such beauty existed in the universe."

He smiled at me, his eyes full of admiration.

"And you, Elona," he said, "are the embodiment of that beauty. Your feminine soul  makes you truly remarkable."

I shyly pulled away and focused on the golden chandelier that was floating below the ceiling and casting a warm glow over the room.

The King's four-poster bed made of crystals was large and grand, with plush pillows and silk sheets that looked incredibly inviting.

As I walked around, admiring the room, he approached me with a charming smile. He offered me a seat on a velvet chaise lounge and poured me a glass of red Martian wine.

The sweet aroma of the wine filled my senses and I took a sip, enjoying the smooth taste.

He then took me on a tour of the room, showing me all the beautiful artwork, intricate tapestries, and antique furniture.

His voice was deep and smooth, and his presence was commanding. I couldn't help but feel drawn to hism, despite his snobbish attitude earlier.

As we sat on the edge of his bed, the King's hand reached out to take mine. I could feel the warmth of his touch, and my heart began to race.

“I want to have your babies…”
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I felt a surge of warmth in my chest at his words, and before I knew it, I was leaning in for a kiss.

Our lips met in a moment of pure passion, and I knew that I was falling deeply in lust with this alien King.

As we pulled away, he looked at me with a soft smile.

“Shall we continue the tour, my love?" he asked with a cheeky grin.

I felt a rush of emotions flood through me, and my body trembled with desire.

At that moment, I knew that I was willing to do whatever it took to get the Martian Crest and save the world.

Even if it meant giving myself to the King of Mars, I was ready to make that sacrifice.

As the King started taking off his clothes and showing me his 30-inch penis, I couldn't help but feel like something was off. He was very attractive but an unbeknownst pain started coursing through my body.

As I gazed out the window, I felt a twinge in my stomach. It grew more and more painful until I could no longer ignore it.

“I’m sorry but I have to go!”

I excused myself from the King's company, feeling embarrassed and guilty for leaving so abruptly.

Frankie met me outside, concern etched on his face. I explained to him what I was feeling, and he quickly suggested that we leave.

We mounted the pegasus carriage and took off, leaving the castle and the King behind.
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As we flew through the dark Martian sky, I couldn't help but feel a sense of relief wash over me.

Frankie comforted me with his words and gentle touch, and I realized how much I had come to rely on him.

"Are you feeling better now?" he asked, concern etched on his face.

"Yes," I replied softly, looking up at him with a grateful smile.

"Thank you for being there for me. You always know how to make me feel better."

He leaned down and kissed me gently on the forehead.

"I'll always be here for you, Elona. Always."

Suddenly, I could feel my stomach grow.

“Wh-what is happening!?”

I could see the shocked look on Frankie’s face as we landed back at his place. Without thinking things through, he raised his arms and his estate emerged from the burrow by the red lake.

“Ah! I can feel something kicking!”

“Oh no! I’m sorry Elona, I must’ve gotten you pregnant from the first day you arrived here!”

Frankie called Kian and Kael through his mobile phone which looked like an ordinary platinum ring and ordered them to bring birthing equipment.

“You’re gonna be okay! Elona! Take a deep breath!”

Suddenly, Kian and Kael rushed toward us. I could feel pain from every fiber of my body.

“Push!” Frankie screamed, ordering Kian and Kael to push my stomach upwards.

“Ahhh!” I screamed in agony.

“You got this Elona! Stay with me!”

“Push!”

“Ahhh!”

With every scream, I could feel something trying to escape my mouth.

“Push!”

“Ahhh!”

As I felt the pain in my stomach increase, I knew something was wrong. And then, out of nowhere, a bubble began to form in my mouth.

It was a beautiful pink color, glowing like a star in the dark sky.

I couldn't believe my eyes as the bubble slowly floated out of my mouth and grew larger.
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And then, just as suddenly, it burst with a soft pop, and a tiny pink baby emerged from within.

I couldn't help but gasp in wonder as I held the newborn child in my arms. It was the most beautiful thing I had ever seen - with bright, glowing skin and a peaceful expression on its little face.

Frankie was by my side, helping me through the delivery, and we both marveled at the sight before us. It was like nothing we had ever seen before, a true miracle.

As we gazed at the baby, I couldn't help but feel an overwhelming sense of love and protection.

I knew that I would do anything to keep this child safe, and that I would always be there for them, no matter what.

And so we held the little one close, enjoying this precious moment and feeling grateful for the joy it had brought into our lives.

“I’m sorry, Elona, here on Mars, giving birth is quick but a feminine soul can’t get pregnant again after three years. I ruined everything. I should’ve controlled myself…”

My heart sank, and my mind raced with thoughts of what could happen at that time.

I looked at him with tears in my eyes, feeling like I too, had let him down.

He took my hand, and gently squeezed it.

"I'm sorry, Elona," he said.

"But we have to wait. It's not safe yet."

I knew he was right, but it was hard to accept. All I wanted to do was to go back to Earth and protect my people. But I also knew that I couldn't do it alone. I needed the help of my Martian friends, and the power of the Martian Crest.

"I understand," I said, trying to keep my voice steady.

"I just wish there was something we could do now."

He gave me a sad smile.

"I know, Elona. But we have to be patient. We will find a way to make it work, I promise."

I nodded, feeling a small sense of relief. I knew I could trust Frankie, and I knew we would find a way to make things right. It might take some time, but we would get there.

As we stood there, holding hands, I looked down at my tiny pink baby in my arms. They were so small, had no genitals yet—so fragile, and so precious. I knew I had to protect them, just as I had to protect my planet.

I took a deep breath and looked up at the stars above.

"We will make it work," I said, with a sense of determination.

"For them, and for our worlds."

Suddenly, the baby raised its hands and drew out the Martian crest from its tiny body.

I was in shock and disbelief.

“How could this be?” I thought.

But as the red crest created a vision, it all became clear. I was of royal Martian lineage.

The vision showed me my ancestors, the great kings and queens of Mars, and the power that flowed through their blood.

I looked at Frankie, and he had a look of amazement on his face. He then turned to the baby, who was still holding the crest, and took it gently from its grasp.

As he examined it, he told me that this was the birth crystal, the key to unlocking the power of my lineage. With it, I could help the people of Mars and Earth alike.

The vision ended, and I was left feeling overwhelmed. But with the support of Frankie and the baby, I knew that I could handle anything that came my way.

One Martian day later, Frankie invited me out on a date to celebrate our success. As the sun began to set, we arrived at the Red Lake.

The water reflected the orange and pink hues of the sky, making the lake look like a vast canvas painted by a master artist.

We walked along the shore, hand in hand, as the cool breeze brushed against our faces. I felt a flutter in my chest as I looked at him.

His eyes glinted with admiration and love, and I felt so lucky to be with him.

We found a cozy spot near the water's edge, and Frankie laid out a blanket.
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He reached into his silk bag and pulled out a basket full of food, drinks, and even a small bouquet of flowers. The aroma of the food wafted through the air, making my stomach grumble in hunger.

We started to eat, and I couldn't help but marvel at the delicious tastes that danced on my tongue. It was like nothing I had ever tasted before.

After we finished eating, we lay down on the blanket, gazing up at the stars. The sky was clear, and the stars twinkled like tiny diamonds.

I felt a sense of peace and contentment wash over me. He wrapped his arms around me, and we held each other close. I felt so safe and loved in his embrace.

"Elona," he said, breaking the silence.

"I have to tell you something."

My heart began to race as I looked into his eyes. "What is it?" I asked.

"I love you," he said, his voice filled with conviction.
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"I've loved you since the moment I met you, and I'll love you forever."

Tears welled up in my eyes as I realized how deeply he cared for me.

"I love you too, Frankie," I said, my voice barely above a whisper. "I never want to be without you."

We shared a passionate kiss, and I felt the world around me disappear.

In that moment, it was just the two of us, surrounded by the beauty of the Red Lake. We pulled away, and he reached into his bag again.

"I have one more surprise for you," he said, a twinkle in his eye.

He pulled out a small box and opened it, revealing a stunning 10-carat Martianite ring—sparkling in bright red, even redder than rubies.

My heart skipped a beat as I looked at it. It was beautiful, with sparkling diamond studs in a band of titanium.

He took my hand and slipped the ring onto my finger.

"Elona, will you marry me?" he asked.

Tears streamed down my face as I nodded, too overcome with emotion to speak. We hugged each other tightly, both of us filled with joy and excitement.

The Red Lake, the stars, the food, the bouquet, everything was perfect.

As we packed up our things and walked back to the pegasus carriage, I couldn't help but feel a sense of anticipation. Our love had blossomed and reached new heights, and I was excited about our future together.


Chapter 7
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The next day, as I stood in front of the mirror, I couldn't help but marvel at the sight before me. My hair was done up in an intricate style, with jewels and flowers woven into it. My dress was a flowing masterpiece of red and gold, with delicate embroidery and sparkling jewels adorning every inch of it.

I couldn't believe that this was the day of my wedding to Frankie.

I felt a sense of nervous excitement fluttering in my stomach as I descended the stairs to the courtyard of the Mars Summit where the ceremony would take place.

There, I found him waiting for me, dressed in a regal suit with his hair perfectly styled. He looked so handsome and confident, and my heart swelled with love for him.
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"Wow, you look absolutely stunning," he said, his voice filled with admiration.

I blushed at his words, feeling my heart racing with excitement. "Thank you, my love," I replied, taking his arm as we made our way to the summit.

The Mars Summit was aglow with the light of a thousand lanterns, each one casting a warm and welcoming light on the festivities.

The scent of flowers and spices filled the air, and the gentle hum of music could be heard in the distance. As we walked, he kept glancing at me, a look of pure adoration in his eyes.

Finally, we arrived at the place where the ceremony was to take place. It was a beautifully decorated archway, adorned with flowers and golden ribbons.

As we stood before it, he turned to me, his eyes glistening with emotion.

"Elona, my love," he said, taking my hand. "I have waited for this moment for so long. I love you more than anything in this world."

My heart swelled with emotion as I looked into his eyes. "I love you too, Frankie," I whispered, feeling a tear slip down my cheek.

And then the ceremony began, with music filling the air and the sound of gentle laughter all around us. It was a beautiful, magical moment that I will never forget.

As we exchanged our vows, I felt a sense of joy and excitement that I had never experienced before.

And when Frankie finally kissed me as his wife, I felt as if I was floating on air.

As Frankie and I began our first dance, I felt weightless as if we were floating in the air. My dress swayed with the movement, its Martian fabric flowing elegantly behind me.

The Mars Summit was the perfect location for our wedding, and the décor matched the occasion. Crystals hung from the ceiling, casting a magical light over the room, and flowers adorned every surface, adding a sweet aroma to the atmosphere.

I looked up into his eyes, and he smiled at me. "You look absolutely stunning tonight, my love," he said, twirling me gently around.

"As do you, my dear," I replied, feeling my heart swell with affection.

"I can't believe we're finally married."

Frankie chuckled.

"I know, it feels like we've been waiting forever for this moment."

We danced to the soft melody of the music, our bodies in perfect sync. I felt so lucky to have found such a loving partner who understood me like no other.

As we moved, he whispered sweet nothings in my ear, telling me how much he loved me and how excited he was to spend the rest of his life with me.

The night was filled with laughter and joy as we celebrated our union with our friends and loved ones. I felt like I was on cloud nine, and every moment was perfect.

The rest of the night was a blur of dancing, laughter, and joy. We ate delicious food, drank sweet wine, and danced to the music of the stars.

As the celebration drew to a close, Frankie and I had one last dance. We floated in the air, our arms wrapped tightly around each other, and we savored the moment. I knew that we would face challenges in our lives together, but I also knew that with him by my side, we could overcome anything.

"I love you, Elona," he said, his voice soft and sincere.

"And I love you, Frankie," I replied, feeling tears welling up in my eyes.

"Forever and always."
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As we left the Mars Summit, I knew that my life would never be the same again. I was now married to the man I loved more than anything in this world, and we had a future full of promise and love ahead of us. It was a magical moment that I will never forget, and one that will stay with me for the rest of my life.

Three Martian days later, I found myself on the grounds of Frankie's castle with his army gathered around me.
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The atmosphere was charged with energy and excitement as we prepared for the surprise attack on the Mars Capitol.

The soldiers were busy suiting up, strapping on advanced tech weapons that were imbued with magic.

I could see the intensity in their eyes, a reflection of their determination to protect their planet from the evil forces that threatened it.

As I looked around, I noticed that every soldier was carrying a tiny piece of the Martian Crest, a symbol of our unity and strength.

Frankie emerged from his castle, holding the Crest in his hands.

He looked at me with a mix of pride and worry, and I knew he was thinking of the risk we were taking.

But he also knew that it was the right thing to do, for the sake of our planet and its people.

"Are you ready, Elona?" he asked me, and I nodded confidently.

"I'm ready," I said, feeling a surge of adrenaline coursing through my veins.

"Let's do this."

With that, I said goodbye to my baby and left them with Kian and Kael.

We then set out towards the Mars Capitol, ready to fight for what was right and defend Mars and Earth.

As we prepared to ride the armored pegasus, I saw that our weapons were a mix of advanced technology and ancient magic.

Our guns had been enhanced with spellcasters, runes etched into their metal bodies that allowed them to shoot beams of energy or conjure bursts of flame.

Meanwhile, some of our soldiers wielded blades that crackled with electricity, while others wore gauntlets that could project force fields or levitate objects.
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I even saw some of our pegasus riders carrying staffs that glowed with pulsing energy, ready to unleash their power on the enemy.

As we flew higher into the sky, I felt a mixture of fear and excitement.

The sun was setting, and the orange and purple sky stretched out before us like a canvas.

I could hear the beating of the pegasus' wings and the sound of my heart pounding in my chest.

It was a moment of intense emotion, knowing that we were heading into a dangerous battle, but also feeling the camaraderie and unity of my fellow soldiers.

As we approached the Mars Capitol Castle, I could feel the tension rising within me.

The sound of galloping armored pegasus and the clanging of swords filled the air as we charged towards the castle.

Frankie, leading the charge, shouted orders to the army, his voice echoing through the wind.
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The sky turned a deep red as the sun began to set, casting an eerie glow over the battlefield.

As we descended upon the castle grounds, we were met with fierce resistance. The soldiers of the King's army fought back with advanced tech weapons, but we were not to be deterred.

Our weapons, imbued with magic, clashed against theirs, causing explosions of light and sound.

I could feel the adrenaline pumping through my veins as I fought alongside my fellow warriors, moving with fluid grace and precision.

The chaos of the battle was both terrifying and exhilarating, and I was lost in the moment, completely focused on the fight.

In the heat of battle, I caught a glimpse of Frankie, his expression fierce and determined.
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His movements were fluid and powerful, and I could see the immense strength and skill he possessed.

As we fought our way through the castle grounds, we were able to breach the castle walls and gain entry. The sounds of battle echoed through the halls as we made our way deeper into the heart of the castle.

With each step, I could feel my heart pounding in my chest, my anticipation growing. I was ready for whatever was to come, knowing that our mission to protect our world was worth any sacrifice.

Suddenly,  the King emerged from the castle and stood in front of us, his Martian Crest glowing ominously in his hand.

"How did you get that Crest!?" he demanded, his voice filled with anger.
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"It was given to us by our child," Frankie replied, his voice steady and unwavering.

The King's expression turned to one of disbelief, and I could see the fear in his eyes.

“I am Queen Elona Max, and I am the rightful heir of this planet!”

He knew what the Crest meant, and he knew that we had a chance of defeating him.

"You think you can defeat me with that?" he scoffed, holding up his own Crest.

Frankie and I exchanged a look, and we both knew what we had to do.
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We charged towards the King, his Crest glowing brightly in his hands and my natural birthright pink power that glowed brightly in my hands.

The King raised his Crest to defend himself, and the clash of the two crystals created a blinding light.

As the light faded, I saw the King lying on the ground, defeated. The battle was over, and we had won. Frankie and I embraced, tears of joy streaming down our faces.

"We did it," he whispered, his voice filled with relief.

"Yes, we did," I replied, my heart filled with gratitude for the role I had played in the victory.

As we looked out at the destroyed Mars Capitol Castle, I couldn't help but think about the sacrifices that had been made.

As we took over the Capitol Castle, I couldn't help but feel a sense of accomplishment.

The battle was tough, but we managed to win. The sight of Frankie and his army raising their weapons in triumph was an exhilarating feeling.
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"Victory is ours!" Frankie declared, his voice ringing through the halls of the castle.

The soldiers cheered and celebrated, embracing each other in a moment of pure joy. I looked around, taking in the chaos of the scene, and smiled with satisfaction.

We had successfully defeated the enemy and taken over the Capitol Castle.

Amidst the celebration, I noticed Frankie walking towards me with a grin on his face.

"We did it, Elona," he said, placing his hand on my shoulder.

"We took back what is rightfully ours."

I returned his smile, feeling a sense of pride in our victory.

"We make a great team," I said, nodding my head in agreement.


Chapter 8
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A Martian day later, as we stood on the balcony of the Capitol Castle, Frankie and I watched as the Martians cheered and celebrated. I couldn't believe it, we had brought peace to a planet that was on the brink of destruction.

"I can't believe this is happening," I said to Frankie, still in disbelief.

"It's real, Elona," he replied, "you did it. You saved Mars."

The people below continued to celebrate, and I couldn't help but feel proud of myself.
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I had come to Mars with the intention of saving Earth, but now I had saved Mars. It was a feeling that I couldn't quite describe.

As we made our way down to the party, we were met with cheers and congratulations from all sides. It was overwhelming, but also exciting.

"Congratulations, your majesty!" a Martian exclaimed as he shook my hand.

I smiled and replied, "Thank you. I couldn't have done it without Frankie and the rest of the army."
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The party was a blur of music, food, and dancing. The Martians were so happy, and it was contagious. I felt like I was on top of the world.

As the night wore on, Frankie and I found ourselves alone on the balcony again.
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The party was still in full swing below, but up here it was peaceful and quiet.

"I'm so glad you were with me on this, Frankie," I said, looking out at the night sky.

"Of course, Elona," he replied, "we did it together.

And now we're King and Queen of Mars."

It was a surreal feeling, but I couldn't help but smile. We had accomplished something truly incredible.

As the night came to a close, we retired to our bedroom in the castle. We were exhausted from the day's events, but we were also filled with a sense of accomplishment and contentment.

"I can't believe it's over," I said as I crawled into bed.

"It's only just beginning, Elona," Frankie replied, "we have a whole planet to rule and Earth to save."
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From staring at my baby in the crystal crib, I turned to Frankie and asked, "Will you help me use the Crest to go back to Earth and diffuse the nuclear weapons?"

His eyes widened in surprise, but he quickly composed himself and replied, "Of course, my love. We cannot let your home planet be destroyed by such devastating weapons. We will use the Crest and our advanced technology to protect the world you grew up in."

I smiled in gratitude, knowing that I had made the right decision in coming to Mars. The people here were just as passionate about protecting their home planet as we were about Earth.

A Martian day later, I couldn't help but feel a twinge of sadness at leaving this beautiful planet behind. As we stood on the balcony, overlooking the red landscape, I turned to Frankie and said, "I will miss Rinoa and this place. It has become a second home to me."

Frankie placed his hand on my shoulder and replied, "I know, my love. But we must do what we can to protect your planet. Don’t worry, we will fix the earth as fast as we can. Kian and Kael will take care of our child."

I nodded in agreement, taking one last look at the Martian sky before we made our way to the Martianite spacecraft.
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With the Crest in hand, we set off on our journey back to Earth, ready to face whatever challenges lay ahead.

As we landed on Earth, we were greeted by a team of military officials who were eager to shoot Frankie in his alien form.

“Stop!”
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As soon as they heard my voice, they knew that it was I, Elon Max. I was back to my male form. I explained everything to them and got them to stream my Mars exploration online and worldwide.

They were all in disbelief and laughed at the fact that I was a woman on Mars and I gave birth. But as soon as I used the power of the crest, live and in full color, and had them verify that all the nuclear weapons melted into nothing, they believed me.

We were hailed as heroes, and I couldn't help but feel a sense of pride in what we had accomplished.

We had saved both Earth and Mars from destruction and brought two worlds together in the process.

A week later, after giving Frankie a taste of life on Earth, we were ready to leave. At first, I had trepidations about returning to Mars as I questioned my identity once more.

But knowing that the planet showed how open-minded Martians were, I’ve decided to follow my heart and live where I could be my most happy self, Elona.

As I stood before the crowd of humans, I felt a mix of emotions.

Joy for the peace we had brought and sadness at the thought of leaving.

I took a deep breath and began to speak, "People of Earth, I cannot thank you enough for your kindness and support. Because of your cooperation, we have been able to achieve peace and save our planet from destruction."
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The crowd erupted into cheers and applause, and I smiled, feeling the warmth of their gratitude.

"But our work is not done yet," I continued, "We must continue to work together to protect our home and ensure its survival. That is why I invite you all to come and live with us on Mars, where we can learn from each other and work towards a brighter future."

There was a moment of silence as the crowd processed my words, then a murmur of excitement rippled through them.

I could see the hope in their eyes, the yearning for a better life.

"We will need to study more on how humans without Martian blood can live on our planet," I said, "but we will work together to make it possible. I promise you that."

As I finished speaking, the crowd erupted into cheers once more, and I could see the hope and joy on their faces. I looked over at Frankie and he was beaming with pride and I knew that we had truly accomplished something great.

Together, we saved two worlds and brought them closer together.

And for that, I would be forever grateful.


Epilogue
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As I held the Martian Crest in my hands, I knew that it held the power to save not just one world, but two. I broke the crest into two and threw half of it into the galaxy as I watched it rotate around the Earth, ensuring that no destructive nuclear weapons would be created.
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But the threat still remained, and we knew that if humanity discovered a new way to destroy the planet because of greed and unwillingness to accept defeat, we would have to act fast.

But for now, I had to go back to Mars and rule it with Frankie by my side.

As I bid farewell to the humans on Earth, I felt a sense of hope that one day we could all live in harmony, without the threat of destruction looming over our heads.

And with that, I climbed aboard the spacecraft once more and set my sights on my new home.

As I gazed out at the stars, I knew that I had a duty to my people, to my child, and to the universe itself. And I was ready to take on that duty with everything I had.
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For I was Elona, Queen of Mars, and with the power of the Martian Crest and the love of my people, I knew that we could create a better tomorrow for all.

The End <3

Did you enjoy Sissifed in Mars? In that case, I hope you could check out my bundle The Feminization Bible Volume Two.

It contains five of my chart-topping feminization and transgender transformation steamy romances.
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First Feminization Fiction – The Gurl Next Door

With a delivery blunder, he meets the girl next door, only to discover that she already got her package.

Second Feminization Fiction – Joy Ride

It was just the two of them, chased by the police, not knowing how far they’d go… in short shorts and a long blonde wig.

Third Feminization Fiction – Heartless Housewife

One sign of weakness was all she needed to humiliate and deny him… truly heartless.

Fourth Feminization Fiction – Construction Site

Transitioning, building a home, and being surrounded by sweaty workers proved to be a hard job.

Fifth Feminization Fiction – Squeaky Clean

From the billionaire’s butler, she becomes the maid… but to clean her boss’ chaotic puddle, she needed more than a mop.

Clutch your Pearl Necklace Tight and Prepare for a Feminization Romance Ride!

Note: This collection contains feminization, transgender transformation, romance, and first time with a transgender woman tropes.

Read The Feminization Bible V2


Book Bundles

Need more of my romantic bedtime stories? It’s your lucky day! All of my bundles are unique, and none of the stories were cross-added so you can buy all of them without having to worry about whether or not a story already appeared on another bundle.

With these bundles, you’re going to save more than 50%. Love love love!
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Other Titles
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“Wait, what!? Me as a princess!? But I’m a man!”

Read Island Princess
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“Underneath her pencil skirt and silk blouse, distracting all the yearning men in the conference room with her apparition, she knew exactly who to give her attention to for her next career opportunity.”

Read The Office Gurl
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“There’s that voice again… telling me to swipe the scarlet rouge on my lips, wear my mother’s dress, and go to the nearest bar in my red stilettos".

Read Femininely Possessed
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“It’s your feminization story, I just wrote it for you, xoxo Lilly.”

Read Feminizing You
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“I have two pieces of good news, first, you’re not going to school anymore, and second, you’re hired as a new maid!”

“My father wouldn’t allow this!”

“Enough with the drama, slide on those Mary Janes!”

Read Sissyrella


Author’s Message
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Dear Romantic Reader,

Thank you very much for purchasing and reading Sissifed in Mars – A Galactic Feminization Romance.

For a writer, I can’t seem to find the best word to describe how grateful I am for your support.

If you enjoyed this book, KINDLY (with puppy-dog eyes) give it a Rating and Review it on Kindle.

Let’s get it to the overall bestseller list <3

Should you feel the need to send me a message concerning this book, your love life, or just about anything, please feel free to follow the pages below and Subscribe to my Mailing List to get updates on Free Books, Promos, and New Releases.

You can also follow my author profile on Amazon simply by visiting the Amazon Page below, you will get e-mails from Amazon whenever I have a new book, xo.

Mailing List (stats.sender.net/forms/er756a/view)

Home Page (www.lillylustwood.wordpress.com)

Amazon Page (www.amazon.com/Lilly-Lustwood/e/B0B9X11BMR/)

Facebook | Twitter | TikTok (@LillyLustwood)

Goodreads (www.goodreads.com/lillylustwood)
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