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PROLOGUE

What am I doing? How did I let myself get talked into this? I'm getting nervous because I know that he'll be coming in any minute. I've gotten myself into this situation, and it’s already too late to back off now, I have no choice but to go through with it. Maybe it will be ok? Maybe I'll hate it. I've just had a full makeover from a friend of ours from a few years ago. She gave me a brazilian wax for my whole body, expertly shaped my eyebrows and gave me a blonde wig that ran a little past my shoulders in the back. Before I could tell her to stop, she pierced my ears. I had nothing to compare it to, but it seemed like she had put a lot of makeup on my face, this must’ve been the full package he had asked for.

By the time she was done I didn't recognize myself anymore. The whole time she was working on me she was talking me up. She would often say how pretty I was going to be, how my body was always so feminine even back then, and how I was going to love tonight. When she played with my nipples and told me how cute my little boobies were, I got a huge erection on my average sized cock. Maybe I shouldn’t be referring to it as a cock anymore. When she looked down to see it, she told me to stand up while she got something from her kit. She came back with an ice pack and proceeded to put it on my dick to shrink my painful erection. I had my eyes closed, trying to deal with the cold when I felt her put on a plastic device on my shrinking cock. I started to object, but she quickly reached behind me and inserted a lubed 4 inch long and 2 inch wide beginner’s butt plug into my ass. I was now caged and plugged. When I asked her what she was doing, she simply told me she was ‘just following orders.’

Next was my lingerie. I looked over to see a pile of pink lace. I didn’t know so many different shades of pink existed before now. First she attached the bra around my back. She was right about my little man boobs, because they fit snugly into the lace cups. She told me to stand up and she attached a garter belt around my waist. The feeling of her running the pink nylon and silk mix stockings over my freshly waxed and newly hairless legs was amazing. Last were the panties. They were so small that I couldn't believe they were even classified as underwear. As she pulled them up my newly caged dick, it fit perfectly in the front and thin strip of fabric in the back of the thong fit tight against my plug. After a quick check in the mirror, she told me I was ready. She gave me a light and careful goodbye kiss on the cheek making sure my makeup wouldn’t get ruined and said ‘see you soon’. I thought that was strange, but I shrugged it off, as I had bigger things… literally; to worry about. I got in the king size bed and waited, as he would be in any minute now.




CHAPTER 1

My name is Nate and this whole thing started a few years back when I met a girl named Amy during my postgrad. She was super cool and we had tons of fun together. The only hang up was that she insisted on saving herself for marriage. We made out a few times and I got to play with her boobs, but that's as far as I got. One time, during a lazy winter weekend I talked her into giving me a handjob, but halfway through it, she decided it wasn't right and I was left to take care of it myself. Here I was a guy in postgrad with a steady girlfriend and yet, I was still a virgin.

Wanting to speed things up, I asked her father for his permission to ask her hand in marrying me. Her parents loved me, and it was an easy ‘Yes!’. The actual problem was my parents, they hated her and her family for some reason. Thinking about it now, it probably has to do with the amount of wealth she was born into. They told me if I married her they would disown me. I was conflicted. I had this beautiful woman that I loved and with whom I was dying to have sex with. I believed she loved me too and I wanted to spend the rest of my life with her. I finally chose her over my family, which ended up being a terrible decision. In the beginning I found myself living the good life. We had a nice spacious apartment that her parents paid for. Her dad set me up with an excellent job at his VC Firm. Things were going great, but when we started to make the wedding plans, it all started to change.

All of a sudden, I saw less and less of Amy. She kept going out without me and coming back home late at night all tired. I figured she was having an affair, so one day I followed her. She met up with a brunette at a bar and they walked inside holding hands. I followed them in and watched from the other side of the bar. Amy and the brunette began making out right at their table. When I confronted her that very same night, she confessed to me that she was a lesbian and she didn't really love me. She had just been using me this whole time to hide from her parents, as they were very conservative staunch orthodox Christians. She decided it was finally the time to come clean with her parents and she broke up with me. Since I was no longer her boyfriend, her dad just simply fired me. Everything in the apartment was hers, so all I had to pack were some clothes.

I suddenly went from being engaged to a beautiful woman, living in a beautiful apartment, and having a great job to sitting in my car with just a suitcase. I reluctantly drove to my mentor and best friend - Sean's house. I've known Sean all of my life. We were neighbors, he was a few years senior to me in school. He had been there with me in everything I had to go through all my life. He was the most supportive, he guided me in even picking up my college and career path, that’s why I’ve always considered him a mentor before a best friend, even though he hates it when I mention it like that. He was the only happiest person from my circle when I told him about my engagement with Amy.

He was the best baller at our school, He was the muscular black 6 '1'' bigman/Forward-Center of our highschool team, he was now 6 '6'' and still fit and muscular and still black, yeah the money didn't really change the Brooklyn Kid in him. He rejected an NBA draft to go and pursue software at Harvard and we were best friends since I was 7 and him being 11, he has always been there for me ever since school, the bullies kept away from me because of him. Even though I was embarrassed to be in my situation now, he was the only one I could turn to in this situation. Whereas I was down on my luck, Sean had made it for himself, even though everyone said he was making a bad decision when he turned down that NBA contract. He was now a successful Venture Capitalist himself and was a huge deal in the business circles now from when he sold a majority of his share in his startup almost a decade back when he was still at Harvard, that made him a millionaire when he was still a student. Add a few good early investments in the correct companies, Sean was now rolling in cash, he quickly became the first and only billionaire I knew, Even with all the generational wealth, Amy nor her father were not even remotely closer to him in net worth.

Normally I would see Sean a few times a month for lunch, a basketball game, or something. We always kept in touch, even when he was hustling hard in Harvard. Now I was visiting him to see if I could crash at his place until I got back on my feet. I knew Sean would let me stay there, but I really hated to put him in this situation. After settling into his guestroom we found ourselves watching TV and drinking way too much. I was moping about Amy and how if I was only a woman she would love me back. I'm sure it was the whiskey talking, but he played along.

"If you were a woman I would marry you," he said, giggling. I started to laugh too. Then he kept going, "I'm closer to you than I have been with any woman I've ever dated."

Not wanting it to be awkward, I joked back, "Well, if you’re willing to pay for my breast implants!" I laughed while holding my hands a foot out from my chest, "and buy me new clothes, I might think about it."

He paused and stared at me intently for a second.

"What?" I asked.

"Oh nothing! I was just trying to picture you with long hair and some dick sucking lips," he said in a kind of a serious tone.

"Alright! enough…" I said laughing back.

He got up, handed me another glass of whiskey and said, "So what are you going to do with your life? now that Amy has dumped you for a woman and her father has fired you?"

I realized that I had been drinking this whole time and he had stopped a little while ago. "I don't know. I have no money and no job. Too bad I'm not a woman, life would be so much easier," I laughed again.

"Interesting that you say that," he said, while being completely sober by now.

"What?" I asked, "About being a girl?"

"Yeah! think about how much fun that would be?!" he said.

"Are you saying, you think I should actually become a girl?" I asked, confused.

"Why not?" Sean asked back.

"Because..." I started, trying to find the next words.

He interrupted, "Think about it! if you did it, you could move in here. I've never met anyone who I'm more compatible with, than you. You wouldn't have to work a single day anymore. You would have zero responsibilities, except for being there for me. We spend a lot of time together anyway, why not just make it permanent? We enjoy all the same things. We are perfect for each other. It will be just like things are now, except for a few little differences."

"Bro! you're kinda blowing my mind right now," I said.

"I'm serious. This would be the best thing that has ever happened to the both of us. I'm sick of those gold digging sluts who are just after my money. I don't think I would ever find a girl I would want to settle down with. You on the other hand are already my best friend. I know you would never hurt me and I'll love you Nate. I'll wine and dine you at the best places around the world and dress you in exclusive clothes and shower you with expensive gifts. You'll drive a nice car and we'll take beautiful vacations all over the planet. Your life will be a piece of cake, no more job to go to every single day, no more debts to worry about and no more pain of not being loved, all in exchange for a simple change of wardrobe," he said.

"You're really asking me to become a woman now? Put on a short dress, some come fuck me high heels, and dab some lipstick on? Perhaps you want to see me in some sexy lingerie and proceed to give you head before you fuck me?" I said sarcastically.

"That doesn’t sound like a no," he said, winking.

"I don't know what to say Sean," I said.

"Come on Natalie, I know you want to be my girl," he said, changing my name feminine.

"Is this really what you want?" I asked.

"I want what's best for me and my best friend. This solves both of our problems. Plus I can see from that tent forming in your shorts that you like the idea too," he said.

My cheeks started to turn red and all I could get out was "I..."

"Let's make a deal," he began, "Remember Cassidy from my year in high school, she used to be a cheerleader? She has her own salon now. I’m one of the investors there and I've had her do hair and makeup for some of the girls I've been with. I'll have her come over tomorrow and give you a makeover. Spend the night with me and then you can decide what you want to do, there’s no pressure."

"Ok!" I said, "But don't get your hopes up dude."

"I'm not worried," he said.

"I'm kinda tired, do you mind if I go to sleep?" I said.

"Of course not," he said, "I'll call Cassidy in the morning. Have a good night."

I walked into the guest room and got ready for bed. As I layed down, my mind started to spin. Did I really want to be a girl?

More specifically, did I want to be Sean's girl for the rest of my life? Did I really want to have big fake tits and have my body altered to be this gorgeous supermodel like girl for him? Did I want to be on my knees sucking his big black cock, or on my back with my legs over his shoulders as he pounded into my ass? Was all this worth everything he offered? Maybe it is!

Actual women do it all the time and most would never be as happy as I would be. Could I spend the rest of my life with my best friend and have full financial security in exchange for giving blowjobs and getting fucked? I already agreed to spend the night with him, so all I can do now is to wait and see what happens.

I slept pretty well and once I got myself the sun had already started coming up, I quickly freshened up and then headed into the kitchen. Sean was already inside. We ate breakfast and talked. Neither of us mentioned what we spoke about last night other than him saying Cassidy was coming by around 8 after dinner. The rest of the day was more of the same like yesterday. We went into his infinity pool and played some basketball in his backyard court. When we finally felt spent we came in to play in his play station and watched some TV after that. He had a beautiful house. I always loved coming over and couldn't help thinking, what it would be like to live here permanently as his wife.

Sean and I had a nice dinner. He had fired his grill and thrown some burgers and hot dogs on it which was perfect. Before I knew it, the doorbell was ringing. He opened it for Cassidy and we all said our hellos. She had two big suitcases with her and was ready to get to work. Sean wouldn't tell me what he told her, so like my natural self, I was shy. I didn't want to admit it to anyone, especially someone I knew from my high school, what Sean and I had discussed. She acted cool though and tried to make me comfortable as much as she could. She was a pro.




CHAPTER 2

Back to the present, I am laying on Sean's king size bed on top of his satin sheets waiting for him to come in. I am dressed like a hot blonde wearing pink lingerie and stockings, I looked like a barbie in the mirror that was angled towards the bed. My dick is locked in a pink cage and there's a plug in my ass. All we discussed is that we would 'spend the night together,' but I can guess what Sean was expecting from me tonight. Honestly, it's not the worst thing. If I'm going to seriously consider being a girl for him, I should experience everything I'm expected to do for him in this arrangement. I was brought out of my thoughts when I heard the huge doors of the master bedroom open and Sean walked in naked with his big black boner sticking straight out.

"Wow, Cassidy has done a great job! You look amazing Natalie!" He said.

I blushed, hearing my girl name for the second time. "Thanks," I said, sitting up.

"Are you ready?" He asked.

"I think so," I said, "I'm not sure what you're planning."

He walked over to the bed and hopped on it. He moved his mouth close to mine and said, "Why don't we start here?"

He kissed me! It immediately felt weird. This was my first time kissing a guy and for the first time, I was the one being kissed. The pressure of his lips on mine was a new feeling and just then I felt his tongue licking my upper lips. I don't know if it was a reflex or if I wanted to, but I opened my mouth and he stuck his tongue inside. We started making out like we were horny teenagers. He started rubbing my little boobs through my lacy bra and I reached towards his crotch. For the first time in my life I was touching a cock that wasn't my own. The weird feeling started to fade and in my mind I was thinking I could actually get used to this.

Kissing Sean was better than it had ever felt with Amy. It was so nice to feel desired. Maybe this arrangement wouldn't be that bad. He reached inside my bra and rubbed on one of my nipples. This gave me a tingle and I started feeling a stirring in my panties inside my pink cage. I started to stroke his dick which communicated to him that I was ready for more. He stopped kissing me which made me whimper for more. Wow, I really was into this.

He scooted up on the bed and sat on my chest. I was face to face with his rock hard cock. I didn't hesitate to give the chocolate looking tip a kiss and lick off the drop of precum that had formed atop of it. He looked down at me and smiled. No time like the present, so I opened my mouth and took in as much as I could. He touched my throat and I gagged a bit. I'd have to worry about that later. I started to suck the tip while I stroked him. Then it hit me. This was my first ever blowjob, because Amy never gave me one. I decided I would make it a memorable one. I took him as deep as I could again. I must have been doing a pretty good job because he let out a big moan.

"Oh baby…" he said, "This is amazing. I didn’t know you'd be this good at this!"

I was happy he was enjoying it while also wondering why he didn’t know I'd be good. I always had the tendency to work hard to do good at anything I did, something I picked up from him growing up. Anyway I focused on the task at hand and started sucking as fast and as hard as I could.

"Natalie, I know you've never done this before, so you should know I'm about to cum. If you don't want a mouthful..." he said. I appreciated what he was saying, but in the heat of the moment I considered two things.

First, this might be the only time I do this and second, if I agree to do this all the time, he would expect me to swallow his load at least for most of the time. Either way I had to swallow this time. I felt his cock expand in my mouth and he yelled "I'm cumming baby!"

I lost track of how many times he shot, but I was swallowing as fast as I could while trying to taste him. By the time he finished, I had swallowed it all, making me feel proud that I did a good job. His dick started to go soft as it left my mouth. He scooted up beside me and we were lying in bed facing each other.

"Whoa Natalie," he said, "That might have been the best blowjob I've ever had."

"Glad you liked it," I said, "That was my first time ever, giving or receiving."

"You mean, Amy never?" He asked.

"No," I said, "I never said anything because I was embarrassed. Her ruse to cover for her being a lesbian was to say she was waiting until marriage to have sex."

"So you're a...?" He asked.

"Yes, I'm a virgin Sean," I said as my face got bright red.

He rubbed my face gently and said," Oh Baby, I didn't know. You need this more than ever."

The fact that he was being so sweet made me feel good. We haven't fucked yet, and I think I'm ready to say yes. The chances of me finding a girl I would be as compatible as I am with Sean is practically next to impossible. If I need to be a girl to be happy, I think I'm going to do it! He leaned in to kiss me again, not caring that he just had his cock in my mouth and that I just swallowed his cum. We made out again for a while until he stopped kissing my lips and started kissing down my body until he reached my panties. He took them off and looked surprised I had the cage on and the plug in.

"I wasn't sure if you would let her do that," he said.

"She kinda did it without asking," I said, "And then she said she was following your orders, so I didn't really want to argue."

"How do they feel?" He asked.

"A little weird, my dick keeps trying to get hard and my asshole feels really full." I said.

"If you're going to be Natalie for me, you're going to have orgasms with her clit and her pussy, not Nate's dick. I've read if your prostate is being massaged correctly, an orgasm with a cage on is mind blowing and life changing," he said.

"I'll take your word for it, because the only time I've ever cum is from jerking off and it was never anything special," I said.

"I'm going to do my best to make it pleasurable for you baby," he said, "Are you ready to try?"

"Yes!" I said.

He put my feet on the bed so my knees were bent. He lifted my ass off the bed and pulled out my plug slowly. I gasped at the feeling of emptiness. I didn't feel empty for long because he started to lick my waxed hole and it made me squirm. I never had anyone touch my hole before and now he's licking it and treating it like it's my pussy.

"Ahhhhh," I screamed as he stuck a finger in.

"It's ok Natalie," he said, "Just try and relax."

"Sorry," I said, "You caught me by surprise."

"I'm going to put another one in it now, ok? It's important that I get you ready for you to enjoy the next part," he said.

"Ok," I said, still wincing and whimpering.

He worked a second and then a third finger inside me and was finger fucking me gently. When he felt he was ready I watched him liberally lube himself up. He put my feet over his shoulders and moved up until his face was in front of mine.

He kissed me on the lips and quietly asked, "Are you ready baby?"

"Slowly," I moaned. He pushed just his tip into me and I felt a searing pain. "It hurts, hurts, hurts!" I winced back with a mixture of moans.

"It's going to be ok baby, you're so brave right now. Just breathe in and push yourself out like when you’re on the toilet, I promise it will get better in a second," he said.

I was panting now, taking deep breaths as I pushed myself out. I felt myself start to open up. He must have sensed this too. He brought me into a deep tongue kiss and pushed in a little more. It still hurt a lot, but I tried to focus on the kiss, hoping it would relax me. The pain quickly started to fade and it actually started to feel good.

"Oh My God! you're so freaking Big!" I screamed. "You...feel...so...Gooooood!"

"Get used to it Baby," he said, "I'm gonna make you feel like this every single day!"

"Ohhhhhh," I screamed as he bottomed out inside me.

"You like that Natalie?" He asked.

"This is amazing! I've never felt anything like this!" I said.

"I told ya Baby, and I haven't even started fucking you yet," he said.

Then he pulled back, just leaving the tip inside and he thrusted back into me all the way. I screamed louder than I ever have before. He repeated this motion over and over. I started pushing my ass back against him. Then he slowed down and kissed me again.

I pulled off his kiss and asked, "Why did you slow down?"

"I thought I might be going too hard for your first time," he replied.

"No no, come on and Fuck Me!" I yelled.

He continued with his slow thrusts and said, "Hang on, I want to ask you a few questions and I want your complete focus, ok?"

"Ok!" I said, "But hurry up because my whole body is tingling and I'm about to explode."

He pulled back and thrust into me hard and asked, "Natalie, are you going to be my girl?"

"Yes Sean!" I screamed.

He pulled back and thrust into me hard again, "Are you going to get huge boobs for me to play with?"

"Yes!" I moaned in the heights of pleasure I never knew existed.

Thrusting hard into me again, this time nailing my prostate, he asked, "Are you gonna dress up sexy for me all the time?"

"Yesssss!" I screamed trying to concentrate.

Keeping his attention on my prostate he asked, "Are you going to give me blowjobs and let me fuck you anytime I want?"

"If you make me feel like this, you can do whatever you want to me and whenever you want!" I yelled out in between deep breaths.

"Last question Natalie, Will you marry me? Will you be my bombshell blonde trophy wife?" He asked as he went full speed on my prostate.

"YES! YES! YES!" I screamed as I climaxed from my first prostate orgasm before I passed out.

—

I woke up to the feeling of him pecking my lips. "Welcome back," he said.

"How long was I out?" I asked.

"Just a couple of minutes," he said. "I've never seen anything like that before. I've never fucked anyone into a coma before!"

"What happened?" I asked. "I still have goosebumps all over my body."

"My cock gave you a prostate orgasm. You were shaking like crazy and I saw your eyes roll back in your head. You were still breathing so I wasn't concerned," he said.

Regaining my senses I realized I still felt full, "You're still inside of me?!"

"I didn't think it was fair to cum in you while you were passed out," he said with a giggle.

"Wait! did I answer your questions?" I asked, trying to remember.

"Yes! you did baby," he said, "You're going to make a beautiful bride and an even beautiful wife!"

"I agreed to marry you?" I asked.

"Yes, but if you need more convincing..." he said as he started pounding me into the mattress. I let out a huge gasp as he kept going. He was going the fastest and hardest yet and somehow going deeper inside of me. I just laid back and took it, enjoying the feeling of being fucked. I could tell he was getting close and I started to feel pressure in my dick. I didn't feel this before, but I also passed out so I'm not sure what happened.

"Right there, keep hitting that spot. I don't know what you're doing to me, but it feels soooo fucking good!" I said.

He continued to thrust hard, "You mean this spot?"

"Yesssssss, I think I'm going to cum again, but it feels soooo different," I said.

He hit something inside of me and my limp dick in the cage started to spurt. It wasn't like the normal cumming I’m used to when jacking off. It was more like a steady stream of white fluid. It landed on my chest and stomach. This orgasm made my asshole convulse and I was squeezing his dick. That did the trick and he shot like a fire hose inside me. When he finally stopped cumming he pulled out and replaced his cock with the plug back inside me. He said it was so I didn't leak in the middle of the night. He slid next to me and we were cuddling.

I'm totally in, I thought to myself. I never got a chance to fuck a girl, but now that I've been fucked like one, I know this is what I want. The way I'm feeling now, I probably would have said yes if he just made minimum wage and lived in a studio apartment. The fact that I'm set for life and I get to spend it with my best friend, how could I say no! I'll love him, be his girl, his wife, a hot blonde trophy with a set of big tits that everyone stares at, and he can fuck me whenever he wants, wherever he wants. I'm in!

I looked at him and said, "Yes!"

"Yes what, baby?" He asked.

"Yes, I'll marry you Sean! I'll be your wife. I'll spend the rest of my life with you." I said.

"Just hearing that makes me so happy, Natalie!" he said.

"Where's my ring?" I said and laughed.

He kissed me and laughed back, "We'll talk about it tomorrow."




CHAPTER 3

Sean had worn me out last night so I slept really well. When I woke up, it took me a minute to realize where I had slept. My ass felt sore and full. I reached down and remembered Sean put the butt plug back inside me after he fucked me last night. Despite feeling sore and tired, I can't remember the last time I actually woke up this happy. I know I'm in store for some huge changes, but instead of being nervous about them, I was excited. For the first time in a really long time, I actually looked forward to the future. I didn’t know if I really felt this excited about the future even when I was engaged to Amy. In retrospect I was only ever excited about losing my virginity, I wasn’t even sure about how I felt spending the rest of my life with her. Thank God that relationship ended. Now I am actually excited about the future I have here with Sean, and look I actually lost my virginity, the only difference was, I was the woman here, and my ass was my pussy. And I am happy that this is how it is going to be for the foreseeable future. Sean was still sound asleep, so I went to my room for now - the guest room, to get cleaned up.

Looking at myself in the mirror; I was a mess, hair all tousled and makeup smudged. I was still wearing the pink bra, garter belt, and stockings. I guess my panties never found their way back on, because only my pink cock cage was limply hanging there below my waist. I took off the bra which I had been wearing for longer than I ever thought I would wear one for. It fit so well atop of my man boobs, I was curious what size I was. Checking the tag I saw it was a 34A.

Have I had tits that were a pair of A cups this whole time? I guess they're not going to be that small for too long. I wonder how big he'll want to make them. I finished getting undressed and got into the shower. It was weird trying to wash myself with the cage on and a smooth hairless body and I thought about if he would ever let me take the cage off. I pulled out the plug from my pussy to wash back there and it felt like uncorking a bottle of champagne, there was even a pop when I pulled it out. How much did he even cum inside me? Was it going to be like this every day? But I do have to admit, I did enjoy getting to have sex for the very first time, and before I knew, I had started thinking about the next time, I’d get to be fucked, even though I never imagined I would be the one on the receiving end. Life is full of compromises and I'm giving up my old sad life, for an absolutely new happy one.

I dried off and as I walked back into the bedroom I saw a bunch of surprises. On the table was a note: "Good morning Natalie, I had Cassidy leave some things for you last night in anticipation you would say Yes! I’m happy I had anticipated that correctly. There's an outfit for you to wear and some makeup on the table. Try doing your best with it and come meet me in the kitchen so we can talk. Love, Sean."

I sat down at the makeup table and tried to remember what Cassidy did last night. I picked up a brush and gave my cheeks some rosy glow with it. I tried some eye shadow, but I only put on a little, as I had absolutely no clue what I was doing. The last thing I tried on was some bright red lipstick. I coated my lips and popped them like I've seen some girls do before. I still had my earrings in and for the first time since I had them on I noticed they were each diamond studs. I brushed out my blonde wig as best as I could and went to get dressed.

On the bed was a pile of white. I guess both Sean and Cassidy had chosen the virginal color for a reason. I strapped the white bra around my chest and adjusted myself into the small cups. It kinda felt nice to be supported, even though they've supposedly been hanging from my chest all my life. I pulled the little white thong up my legs until it was adjusted snug against my hole. I'd have to get used to the feeling, because I knew my future was going to be filled with these things. I hadn't put the plug back inside me after my shower and hoped he wouldn't be upset by that. Last was a white dress. It had a bright pink strip around the waist where a belt would be. I have never tried on a dress before, but by the look of it, I could pull it over my head like it was a long shirt. That worked well and I made sure the dress straps covered my bra straps. I'd never worn tank tops or anything sleeveless before, so the feel of the straps on my shoulders and the feel of the top of my chest and back being exposed was surprisingly exhilarating. I was becoming a girl already and I was loving it! I slipped into a pair of white strappy sandals that were left by the bed and did a quick mirror check before heading down to the kitchen.

—

"Good morning, my baby," he said, sitting at the table.

"Good morning, my future husband!" I said.

"Wow, you already have the lingo down I see," he said jokingly.

"I agreed to do this for us and If I agree on doing something, I like to be all in!" I said. "I'm wearing a bra, a thong, and this cute dress. I'm Natalie from now on!"

"I'm so happy you're into this," he said. "This is going to be amazing for the both of us, best bros who love doing guy stuff, but one of them is an absolute stone cold hottie.''

"I can't wait to be your hot blonde trophy wife with big tits, who you can still watch action and superhero movies with, play video games with, and go to basketball games with a woman who is actually interested in watching the game! And if last night is any indication, I can't wait for a lifetime of a lot of amazing sex!" I said.

He kissed me and said, "I'm so excited to make you my Trophy Wife baby!"

"So how do we get started?" I asked.

''Before that I want you to sign this agreement'' he said, sliding a document over the kitchen island.

''What’s this?'' I asked as I started reading the fineprint

''It says that, as long as you’re my wife, all your expenses and needs will be completely taken care of by me, your Husband, Along with an automated quarterly investment of $100K in a diversified portfolio only in your name, so that you’ll always have something of your own.'' he said as I finished reading the document in front of me, that also had the documents for my portfolio, I can already see that Sean has made the first quarters investment, I was now worth $100K, and it is only just starting. My eyes teared up…

''Sean I don’t want your money, You know that!'' I said to him as tears ran down my eyes.

''Natalie, I do know that, and that is exactly why I want you to have your own money. I know you’re not here with me for my money. But for some reason, there comes a situation, I pray it doesn’t, I want my baby to have something of her own. And remember, I'll always only be good to you baby.'' he said as he wiped the tears from my eyes with his handkerchief.

I hugged and kissed him, this time the kiss was actually slow, not like last night where we practically munched each other's lips from our mouths. This was smooth, this is what making love feels like, I thought to myself. He then fished out a pen from his pocket and I signed the document down below. Sean already had it signed for him. He took the document and put it into the safe that I didn’t know existed all these years. It was behind a print of him playing in a game while he was in Harvard. He told me the safe’s pin, It was his mother’s birthday. Her soul rests in peace, an accident took her away too soon. We had the best birthday parties at his place, especially when it was her birthday. I was quickly brought back to reality with Sean asking me something as he finished closing the safe.

''I’m sorry, I didn’t get you?'' I saide  

"Are you up for some shopping baby?" He asked again. "You're going to be needing a whole new wardrobe."

"Oh I don't know if I can go out like this yet," I said reluctantly.

"You already look great, baby. You did a great job with your makeup when you walked down, just redo it and Cassidy has picked a great outfit for you," he said.

"Alright, I just don't want to embarrass you," I said.

"You can never embarrass me Natalie, and even if people look at us, who the fuck cares!" He said.

"Ok then," I said, "But I don't think either of us know how to shop for women's clothes." I giggled.

"That’s a good point," he said, "Why don't I call Cassidy and have her go with us. In the meantime, why don't we go ring shopping first and then we'll head over to the mall?"

I had a wide big smile plastered on my face now, because it was all actually happening! I looked deeply into his eyes and said, "I love you!"

He kissed me back and said, "I love you too!

—

Cassidy told Sean that she could meet us both in an hour, so we had plenty of time to go to the jewelry store first.

"Have you thought about the kind of ring you’d want on your finger baby?!" he asked.

"It's funny, when I bought a ring for Amy, I had never thought I would be choosing one for myself, and that too this soon" I said giggling.

"Did you like the one you got her?" he asked.

"Yeah, and she said she loved it," I said, "But who knows, she lied about so many things. I didn't even get it back."

"Do you remember what it was?" He asked.

"Of course, it was a white gold with a Princess cut 1.8 carats," I said.

"I have a fun idea," he said, "Why don't I buy you the same one, only in 4 carats?"

"That would certainly be some really sweet revenge!" I said. "I love that idea Sean!"

"Anything for my soon to be Trophy Wife!" He said.

He took me to a high end store where he was friendly with the owner. He told them what he wanted and they were able to find one in their safe. The old balding owner measured my finger, telling me how lucky I was. Sean told them I wanted to wear the ring out the store, they took a few minutes to get it sized perfectly. I had never worn a ring before, let alone a huge diamond ring. It was heavy, it would be a constant reminder of who I was, Something else I would have to get used to. Sean's Amex Black Card went right through and we walked back to the car.

As we approached the store front he stopped and faced me.

"Give me the ring back one sec," he said.

"What? Why?!" I said.

"Just give it to me for a quick second," he said.

I gave it to him and he dropped down on one knee and held out the ring.

"I want to do this right," he said. "Natalie… I want to make you the happiest woman in the world. Will You Be My Wife?!"

"Yes! Yes! A zillion times Yes!" I shouted as he slid the ring on my finger.

He must have let the jewelry store employees in on the proposal because they had formed around us  in a circle and were applauding. I was overwhelmed with joy. A few months ago I was engaged to a woman. Now I was engaged to a man and I wouldn't trade anything to go back.

He kissed me and said, "I love you!"

"I love you too," I said.

—

We met Cassidy at the Mall and told her she was the one in charge here.

"What kind of things are we buying?" Cassidy asked.

"Everything," Sean replied.

"Yeah, besides what I'm wearing now and the lingerie from last night, I don't have anything else that fits my new life," I told her.

"Oooh, this is going to be so much fun!" She said in excitement, "It's going to be like having my own living doll!"

"She's gonna need makeup too," Sean said, "Get everything she needs and wants Cass."

Cassidy looked down at my ring and said, "Wow, what a rock! You’re a lucky girl! You move quickly Sean!"

"Thanks," I said shyly as Sean gave a wide grin combined with a shrug.

"So what kind of style does Natalie want to have?" She asked.

"I'm not sure. I have to admit I like the feeling of this dress. Maybe things like this?" I asked.

"I want my Natalie to always dress sexy. I want her to only wear dresses and skirts, pants will never touch those beautiful legs of hers again," he said.

"And what about the breasts?" She asked. "Her A-cup doesn't exactly scream sexy, Sean."

"Definitely a pair of DD’s," he said.

"Is that what you were thinking Natalie?" She asked.

"Whatever my future husband wants to make me into his Trophy Wife!" I said. "Natalie should be an iconic Blonde Bombshell!"

"You’re going to have so much fun turning her into one!" He said to Cassidy.

"I can take care of the blonde hair too, if we have time after shopping, drop by the salon," she said.

"I'm getting excited," I said, "Why don't we get started?!"

Cassidy first led us to Agent Provocateur and started making choices. Sean reminded her that money was no object and to make sure I have a couple of months worth of everything. She picked a whole variety of bras in different styles and colors first. Sean said to get just a few A cups and the majority in Double D’s, since that would be taken care of soon. She found matching panties for the bras, most of them were really skimpy thongs, but there were a few g-strings, and boyshorts too in the mix. Sean made sure we picked out some bikinis for when we will be spending time in our backyard and in the pool. Once we were almost done Cassidy sent Sean outside so we could pick the rest. She said now was the time for some sexy lingerie for the bedroom to surprise him with. We picked out a few sets with garters and stockings, along with babydolls, a couple of corsets and a few snap crotch teddies.

Next was dress shopping. I was ready to get the clothes I will be wearing for the rest of my life from now on. I loved that Sean had decided for me that I would never be wearing pants again. What Trophy Wife would? It was wonderful to feel the whoosh of the fabric as I walked in the dress I was wearing and I was enjoying the new feeling of not having that pesky fabric of pants stuck between my legs. Cassidy and I picked out everything from cute and chic little sundresses, to tight mini-dresses, a few classy full-length gowns, and a few absolutely slutty clubbing dresses. Most of them were low cut, both in the front and in the back, and almost all of them ended just a few inches below my ass and she said my future new boobs would look absolutely ravishing in them.


CHAPTER 4

TWO MONTHS LATER…

Sean and I were settled in. He was totally right, we had spent so much time together anyway that living together now was a breeze. The only difference was that I am now the Hot Blonde he can have sex with anytime he wants. I never considered this as a path for my life to take, and now that I've embraced it, I wholeheartedly know I've made the right decision.

My stay in the guestroom was thankfully only short. After getting officially engaged, I moved into the Master Bedroom with him. There was no way all of the clothes we bought would have fit in that guestroom anyway. Cassidy gave me temporary natural hair extensions so I wouldn't have to wear a wig anymore. Sean arranged for my DDs to be surgically implanted by one of the toppest plastic surgeons in the country and was a saint playing nurse during my recovery period.

The three weeks to recover from the implants was tough. I was getting used to having sex everyday and sucking his dick almost all the time. I’ve never even thought about getting fucked in the ass before, but now I was out of commission and I was craving it. I didn't mind it though because I knew that was part of my brain adjusting itself to my new life, as a trophy wife. I felt bad for Sean though and I offered to give him handjobs as I couldn't have sex yet. He told me it was all Ok, and to keep thinking about how phenomenal it will be when we could finally do it again in a few weeks time.

I had my doctor checkup and he cleared me to go back to normal activities. Sean drove us home faster than he ever has. As I got out of the car in the garage he immediately picked me up. I wrapped my legs around his waist and he carried me to our bed. He pulled my dress over my head to reveal my black bra that was holding up my new sexy silicone balloons. He reached behind me to unfasten my bra and his mouth was on them immediately. He rubbed one breast while he went to town on the other nipple. I threw my head back and moaned in ecstasy. My body had chills and I could feel my clit start to throb in its cage. Yes, I'm calling it a clit now. He's never taken the cage off and I barely remember it's there anymore.

"Your new tits are amazing Natalie!" He said.

"Thank you for getting them for me!" I said. "I can't believe how sensitive they are now and how good that feels. I'm actually getting lightheaded."

He laid me on the bed and pulled down my thong. For the first time ever he licked the head of my clit through the cage. He went back to massaging my boobs as he licked. I don't know what he expected to happen. I haven't been able to get hard since I've been here and I've only ejaculated the one time during our first night together. The rest of my orgasms have been inside. He must have known something was up, because between his stimulation of my nipples and me feeling a tongue on my clit for the first time ever, something was definitely brewing.

Breathing heavily I got it out, "Babe this feels soooo good and something is about to happen that I can't control!"

"That's ok baby girl," he said, "Just let it happen."

"Oh, Ohh, Ohhh," I gasped as my orgasm hit and I came right into his mouth.

I was worried that I had cummed in his mouth. I gave him a warning, but I was the cocksucker in this relationship. When he slid up to me and kissed me, I was relieved. I opened my mouth and he snowballed me, pushing my cum into my mouth as we made out sloppily.

"That was amazing." I said, "That was the first time anyone ever pleasured me like that!"

"Don't expect that to be a common occurrence missy," he laughed, "That was a thank you for all you've been through in the past two weeks for me, making yourself extra beautiful for me!"

"Thank you anyway," I said. "Are you interested in Round 2?"

"Oh yeah!" He said. "First I'm gonna fuck the shit out of my fiancée in doggy and then we're gonna make slow sweet love in missionary for the rest of the night. Sounds good?"

I didn't say anything. I flipped over onto my knees and wiggled my ass at him. He wasted no time in pulling out my plug and thrusting deep inside of me in one smooth motion. I shouted and started panting as he started to rail me. He had such a case of blue balls from waiting for weeks, he was going to town now. My plug isn't as thick as he is and it took me a few seconds to get used to him and his meaty BBC.

"You're so tight!" He screamed.

"No, you're so Big!" I yelled back.

He kept up his ferocious pace and I was fucking back. The sensation of my huge titties swinging back and forth below me as he continued to pound me was something else. I felt him swell as he let out a loud "I'm cumming!" before shooting a huge hot load inside my pussy. It had been so long since he had cummed inside of me that I kind of missed the feeling. Since I had cum right before, I didn't cum again, but that was alright because I knew there were going to be plenty of more chances tonight.

I rolled onto my back and he joined me. We were both out of breath and just laid there silently for a few minutes. As I watched my huge breasts go up and down I smiled. On one hand I can't believe this happened to me, and on the other hand I'm so happy I have them. I was an average looking guy before and now I'm an absolute hottie. Then I realized I haven't had a chance to play with them yet. I reached up to massage my nipples and they were still so fucking sensitive.

He turned his head and said, "Oh, you didn't cum that time! I'm sorry baby."

"Don't worry about it my love, I was one ahead of you anyway," I said, reaching down to feel his hardening cock. "Looks like someone is ready to go again!" I wainked,

He jumped on top of me and his tongue was in my mouth. We made out for a minute or two until he reached down to line himself up. I wrapped my now permanently smooth legs around his waist as he entered me slowly. He made love to me for what seemed like hours. I had two orgasms before I felt him getting ready to cum.

He buried himself all the way inside me and said, "Do you want to get married?"

"Yeah," I said, as I tried to catch my breath. I held up my ring to his face. "That's why I'm wearing this beautiful diamond."

He pulled out to the tip and buried himself deep again. "I mean do you want to actually have a wedding ceremony?"

"Yessss!" I screamed.

He repeated his deep plunges and said, "Why don't we go to Mykonos this weekend, get married near the waters and have a two week honeymoon there?"

"Oh My God, Yes!" I screamed as I came again.

My pussy convulsed around his cock as he emptied himself deep inside of me for the second time for the night.

"I've never been to Mykonos," I said, "I'm so excited!"

"The Radisson Blu in Agia Anna is beautiful, but not as beautiful as you," he said. "And you're going to be a smoking hot bride for me."

"Thank you for everything you've done for me babe," I said while kissing him.

"No, thank you for agreeing to all of this! I'll call Cassidy in the morning, she’ll take you dress shopping for the wedding and the honeymoon!"

—

Cassidy and I had so much fun shopping for wedding dresses. She mentioned how fun it was to have a girlfriend to go shopping with. I'd keep that in my mind, because it would be nice to have a girlfriend to hang out with from time to time. Since I was about to be a Trophy Wife, I wanted a dress that would make me look like a trophy he has won. This meant tight to my body while showing off my new curves. I chose a long tight dress that was satiny smooth and lacey just in the right places. It had noodle straps and a deep scoop neck that showed off my new huge tits. It flared out just above my ankles which was perfect because we were going to get married barefoot on the beach.

Sean booked us a private jet and we were off to Mykonos. He booked the Honeymoon Suite at the Radisson Blu Euphoria. The first thing we thought we should do was to get married so we can move on to enjoy our honeymoon. He had three girls from the Spa come up to our suite to help me get ready, while he had the hotel give him a single room next door so he could put on his tux without seeing the bride.

The girls did a wonderful job with my hair and makeup. My wavy blonde hair would blow lightly in the wind and my face has never looked more beautiful. They helped me into my dress which was a little tighter than I had remembered, but it definitely showed off all of my tempting assets. I checked the mirror and I looked like an actual Princess. This certainly wasn't the wedding day I had imagined for myself when I proposed to Amy, in reality this was infinite times better. I slipped on a pair of strappy sandals I had brought so I could walk down to the beach.

The girls escorted me down to where the ceremony would take place. There was an altar adorned with flowers and standing underneath was a minister and my soon to be handsome husband. As we approached I took off my sandals and there was another girl that handed me a bridal bouquet of white roses. The girls told me to wait a second as they walked to the front. They gave me a signal and I walked down the aisle to the sound of butterflies flying over my head and waves crashing down. It was better than hearing the wedding march being played. I reached the altar and Sean took my hand with his and I held my bouquet in the other. He had someone with him acting as his best man and the girls stayed as my bridesmaids. We exchanged our vows and our rings, my wedding ring was now keeping my huge diamond ring company. We were pronounced man and wife and we kissed to the sounds of applause from our helpers and the strangers on the beach.

It was still early and we weren't really hungry yet, so we decided to head back to our suite. There's something about wearing a wedding dress that made me extra horny. He must have been too, because he was all over me the moment we entered the elevator, kissing me, grabbing my ass and my boobs. It was a good thing we were alone, but part of me thinks he would have acted the same way even if someone was in there with us. After a quick bathroom break it was finally the time to consummate our marriage as husband and wife.

"What are you thinking?" I asked.

"I've always wanted to fuck a bride in her white wedding dress," he said.

"Lucky you, because there's one right here just for you," I said giggling.

"Why don't we go out onto the balcony and enjoy the view," he winked.

We walked outside to our private balcony and I grabbed onto the railing getting myself ready for what was coming. He lifted the back of my dress to expose my bridal panty. He lowered them slowly and pulled out my diamond jeweled plug, another wedding present of his. His tongue was on my hole in an instant and he was licking me. I was moaning and pushing back on his tongue.

"Babe, I love when you do this, but I your bride really wants to be fucked right now," I said.

"The bride gets what she wants on her wedding day!" He said.

He stood behind me and plowed deep inside of his new sissy trophy wife. He fucked me as hard as he could for about 30 seconds. He came faster than he's ever cum before.

"I'm sorry baby," he said, "This whole day has made me so fucking horny. Seeing you in that dress marrying me, and then begging me to fuck you, I couldn't hold back."

"That's ok my sweet husband, we have the rest of our wedding night, and two more weeks in Mykonos, and the rest of our lives together. I've signed up for the complete experience. You never have to be sorry. I love you!" I said with a smile.

"I love you too, my gorgeous wifey!" He said. "I'm going to need a few minutes to recover. Do you want to take your dress off so I can see the rest of that beautiful Bridal Lingerie you're hiding from me?"

"Anything for you my love, I'll be right back," I said.

I was able to get my dress off and I hung it up. I took a look at it thinking I would never wear it again. Then I thought with the way he got so worked up just now, maybe I would surprise him with it in our bedroom from time to time. Checking myself out I saw that my hair and makeup were still perfect. My body looked amazing in the bridal corset and my boobs were still bulging out. I lowered my thong to check the back, wiping a little of his cum away. I tried to clench and keep some of it inside of me knowing it was the best lubricant for what was about to happen later. I sat on the bed and called for him to come in.

"Wow," he said, entering the room. "You’re beautiful with the dress on and without it too."

"Thank you, my Handsome Hubby," I said.

"I think that's the first time you've called me Handsome, I like that," he said.

"I guess it sounds better than Bro or Dude," I said to him laughing.

He kissed me and said, "My Beautiful Bombshell Trophy Wife can make jokes too! I love it."

"I'm using humor to deflect from how horny I am now, babe…" I said.

He looked down at my caged clit and it was currently bulging and aching so much it was slightly purple. "It looks like you're all worked up too. Hold on, I’ve got an idea," he said.

He came back with a small key. "Is that what I think it is?" I asked curiously.

"It's our Wedding night. You've transformed into this beautiful and gorgeous woman for me. It's a special occasion and I wanted to do something special for you my love," he said.

He reached down to unlock me. My limp dick just sat there. I haven't seen it in months and I was starting to think I would never see it again. That's why in my mind it was my clit. He touched it with one finger and it sprang into a massive erection immediately. "Holy shit," I screamed.

"Damn, I didn't know what to expect," he said.

"Yeah, neither did I," I said, "Now what do you want me to do with this thing babe?"

"You're my best friend. You've been so good to me. We have amazing sex all the time, but it's always you who takes my cock in your mouth and in your pussy. I was going to ask if you wanted to fuck me for once for a change," he said.

"Oh Babe, you're so sweet, but I wouldn't even know what to do. You know I've never fucked anyone before," I said.

"I've never been fucked either baby," he said, "This’s our wedding night and I love you so much. You don't have to do it if you don't want to, but keep in mind I'll probably never be making this offer again, it’s a once in a lifetime opportunity for you."

"Are you sure?" I asked him. "I don't want to hurt you."

"Now now, you're the one that's being sweet," he said. You were so brave that night when you let me fuck you for the first time ever. I'll be ok. And look..." He pulled down his pants and boxers to reveal a butt plug. "I've been wearing a matching one all day just to be ready for you, although the one I’m wearing is far smaller, just like your clitty." He said while slowly stroking my now rock hard 3.5inch clitty, it has shrunk visibly since I saw it fully hard the last time.

"I can't believe you did that for me. I'll try to be gentle and if it hurts at all, just let me know and I'll stop," I said.

"Don't worry about me," he said. He pulled out his plug. "I'm lubed and ready. You just enjoy your first time, baby girl."

He got on his hands and knees and giggled as he wiggled his ass at me, copying what I do for him all the time. I gave his ass a loud slap and told him to get ready. I was so hard and horny I was tempted to go all the way in, but I really didn't want to hurt him. I first put my head in slowly.

"Ahhhhh baby," he yelled.

"See, you're not ready for this. You're my husband, you're not the one that's supposed to be fucked in the relationship. I'm gonna stop," I said.

"No, just give me a couple of seconds to get used to you," he said. A minute went by and he said, "Ok now."

I pushed in a little more and he didn't react. I pushed in more and more until my crotch was pressed against his cheeks and he let out a big sigh.

"Feeling Alright?" I asked.

"Yeah, now I know what you mean by full. Go for it baby," he said.

I pulled back and thrusted hard and full this time, making him scream.

"Still ok baby?" I asked.

"Yeah, you hit something now, I think I know how I make you feel now baby," he said in pleasure.

I took that as a good sign and I started to do him like he does me, trying my best to aim for his prostate with every thrust.

"Oh, ohh, ohhh, I think I'm cumming!" he yelled as his eyes rolled up.

I looked down to see him blasting the soft sheets beneath us with spurt after spurt. For the first time I felt him squeezing my clitty and I unloaded myself deep inside him. It was my turn to cum like a fire hose after being locked up for all these months. I filled him up well and I was tempted to put his plug back in, but didn't want to push it too much. My clit started to shrink and fell out of him. We both rolled on to our backs.

"How did you enjoy your first time baby?" He asked.

"It was amazing," I said, "I'm sorry I came inside you."

"That's ok, you’re just 1 for a 100 now," he smiled, "Speaking of that, how much did you even cum? I can still feel it inside me."

"Now you know how you make me feel, husband!" I said laughing while giving tiny kisses on his muscular chest.

"Is that how you feel every time I give you a prostate orgasm darling?" He asked.

"Yep, looks like I made you cum really hard baby!" I said smiling.

"Now I finally know what it's like to lie on the wet spot," he said laughing.

"Wanna get naked and go in the hot tub and relax for a while before our next round?" I asked.

"Now that’s a great idea," he smiled.

We both took off what little was still left of our clothes and I reached for my cock cage. "You sure you want that back on, so soon?" he asked

"While now in my current state, I think it will be much easier to put it on. Plus I don't want the temptation to fuck you again!" I said laughing.

He gave a spank on my ass laughing and said, "I'll be doing the fucking for the rest of this Honeymoonmy wife!"

We spent a while in the hot tub and I finally gave my first blowjob as a married woman. We then finally had our wedding night meal of Souvlaki and Lobster with a couple of bottles of Dom Perignon. We watched some sports like we always used to do, the only difference was now we were watching it as husband and wife. I was feeling horny once again and I started rubbing his crotch. We ended up back on the balcony. He took his time now and fucked me slowly as I was bent over the railing again while we both watched the beautiful sunset.

The rest of the two weeks in Mykonos was great. We had amazing food, a lot of fun like best friends would, and tons and tons of amazing sex. I got to wear a lot of bikinis on the beach for the very first time and I absolutely enjoyed seeing all the heads turn as I walked by on the sands. When it was time to leave, we didn't really want to go. I told him we should look into buying a vacation place here for us permanently, so we could just come over all the time. He too thought it was a great idea.

~

More in the Next Part ;)
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