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Chapter 1 – A Cure for Masculinity
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		It seemed like a dream come true wrapped in a layer of impossibility. The letter read like something out of science-fiction, but maybe we had really gotten that far?

		Research subjects wanted for study to conclude whether successful DNA sex change   treatment in mice may also be applicable to humans. Must not identify with born sex.   Age 18-29. Unemployed and not risk averse. Intensive treatment in facility and   extensive interview process.

		I looked up at my psychiatrist with a blank expression, thinking it must be a joke. “What is this? This can’t be true, right? Sex change in mice?”

		Doctor Chaff furrowed his brow – like he would always do when trying to look serious. “It comes from a very reputable research company. The requirements immediately made me think of you after the dysphoria you expressed during our last session.”

		“But how could something like this be possible?” I asked.

		My life had been one long struggle to make others understand, to get recognized as a woman even though I happened to have been born with a dick between my legs. The luck of the draw had gotten me to Dr. Chaff, who had agreed to help me without charge – his pro-Bono case that year.

		“Honestly, Lynn, I don’t know. Breakthroughs are happening every day, but this does seem on the far end of the possibility spectrum,” he said, adjusting his thick glasses. “If it was any other company, I’d be wary, but this facility—” He drifted off for a second before looking back at my sorry state. “It’s a good opportunity for you. Think about what it would mean if you were actually accepted!”

		A dream, that’s what it would be. Even with hormones and learning proper makeup techniques, practicing my voice and mannerism, it still wasn’t enough to completely pass as a woman. I still looked like a feminine guy. Looking in the mirror gave me panic attacks, and I could barely touch that appendage between my legs without crying. All that could change.

		“I’ll do it,” I said. “Can’t hurt to hear them out, at least.”

		He nodded slowly in approval. “Marvelous! I’ll set up an interview for you. They seem to move quickly, so be ready for the details.” The dark brown armchair squeaked as he got out and moved stiffly to his desk. “And Lynn? Be nice to them. Do whatever it takes. I hate to see you struggle like this.”

		The sessions usually left me in a decent mood, but that day I practically floated off the ground. What would it be like? Would they accept me? There were so many questions, but the excitement overpowered them all. They would make my outside match what was on the inside. If they could really do what they suggested, I would do anything to be chosen, no matter the cost. Determination filled me as I walked home to the place I shared with some friends, and I think I must have checked my phone at least a hundred times during the fifteen minutes it took to get to that slightly rundown apartment.

		And there it was – an address and a time. There were instructions added to look as feminine as possible, which meant spending hours in front of a mirror, but of course I’d do as they said. The interview was scheduled for the next day – bright and early. I’ve never been so nervous in my life as I was that day in the waiting room. My legs were smooth, and I had my best dress on, face all prettied up, and my brown hair flowing down over my shoulders. I was ready. There was no one else there, which was strange. Shouldn’t the room be full of applicants? They must have scheduled everyone for different times so we wouldn’t interact.

		There was a gust of air as the door on the other side of the room opened to allow in a man in his thirties, who I blushingly had to admit was rather handsome. His smile looked kind and honest – assuring, somehow.

		He walked up to me, and I stood with my hand out in anticipation. “Welcome, Lynn. I’m Tom,” he said, grasping my hand.

		Matching his smile was hard, but I did my best. “Thank you. I’m excited!” That smile never seemed to leave his face.

		He gestured with his hand to follow his lead. “Let’s go to the interview room. I’ll explain how this is going to work once we’re in there.”

		He was tall, much taller than me, and his shoulders broad in a way that signaled masculinity. It was enough to make me weak in the knees. I followed him into the next room, and the door closed behind us. The place looked almost like a doctors’ examination room, complete with a hospital style bed and separator for undressing.

		There was a small table with two chairs to the right, and Tom placed himself in one of them while pointing at the separator. “Please, undress behind there, and we’ll begin,” he said.

		“Take off my clothes?” A healthy red color started filling in my cheeks. I had never been naked in front of a man before, not like this.

		“This is a very thorough selection process. We need to make sure we get the best and most cooperative applicants,” he replied, getting an air of impatience about him. “Or, are you done here already?”

		His smile had slipped a little, and I did my best to reassure him while quickly walking behind the separator. “No, no. Sorry. Just give me a minute.”

		The thin cloth of the thing made it almost see-through, and I was pretty sure he could see the outline of my body as I undressed, getting almost naked in front of a stranger. There was a stirring between my legs, but I pushed it away – like I had so many times before. The slight chill gave me goosebumps all over my now exposed legs and arms, and I cupped my almost non-existent breasts for some warmth. It did little good and only seemed to result in my nipples stiffening, how embarrassing.

		“Are you coming or what?” he asked. I walked back out to reveal myself to Tom, who smiled approvingly at first but soon looked up sternly. “Take off those panties. I said naked, and I mean naked.”

		A small squeak escaped my lips, and I did as he commanded, pulling down the red panties I’d chosen for the occasion. “Sorry.”

		It hung free, dangling. Tom seemed satisfied and stood to come over. He said nothing when he circled me in the room, and all of a sudden, I felt his hand on my ass – a caress and a slight squeeze.

		The man stood behind me when he spoke. “Such a smooth body. It must be hell for you to have that large thing between your legs. Do your best here, and you’ll have a chance to get rid of that for good – to be a real woman instead of this in-between thing.”

		The words hurt, and the humiliation made my eyes burn, promising tears unless I got a grip on myself. But, that wasn’t the worst of it – that stirring between my legs returned again, and this time it was harder to suppress. At that time, I turned to face Tom, doing my best to smile. “I’ll do whatever it takes!”

		“Good. Then get down on your knees.” My sharp inhale must have told him the effect of his words, but he continued – undaunted as he unbuttoned his pants. “I said, get down on your knees, Lynn!”

		There was a choice right then and there, either go through with this and take it all the way or back out and go home. Going home would mean more of the same, while the first option could give me the possibility of a new life. It was a small chance, but I chose the former.

		The floor was cold, and I had to rise up slightly to get in position, meaning that my, ugh, cock was touching the floor. It looked clean enough, but it still made my shudder internally. Once I was in position, he dropped his pants to expose his already erect cock. It was my first time seeing one up close like that – other than my own. I touched it with an unsteady hand, and it felt like the point of no return when I could feel a shudder going through his body.

		Wetting one’s lips is supposed to be important, so I did just that before parting them slightly to let the head of his cock pass through into my mouth. It had no particular taste, and the texture was actually rather pleasant – slick and velvety but still rock hard underneath. His cock slid deeper inside my mouth and hit the back, making me gag slightly. The sound was embarrassing but seemed to turn him on. His hips began to rock back and forth, effectively making his cock slide in and out of my mouth, my lips sliding across with each thrust. He went too deep every now and then, probably not by accident, making me gag and tear up. My naked body was still prickling, but eventually the stirring in my groin returned, and this time there was no pushing it down.

		My cock rose and was soon just as erect as his. It actually felt great to take another man into my mouth. Did that mean I liked men? I had never really given it any thought before. Tom had stopped moving, which meant it was my turn to take action. There was a lot of saliva, which produced a slurping sound each time I let him slide out, my mouth providing plenty of suction. It was a new experience for me. On the one hand, I really enjoyed this – the shame of being naked and sucking another man’s cock. On the other, my cock was hard – something it hadn’t been in a long time. It was a hard thing to cope with as I really didn’t like even having one, much less using it. It was at that time I looked up, his cock still in my mouth, and saw him staring down between my legs. His attention was focused on my cock, and his eyes looked hungry. By then, he was moaning and grunting, his cock twitching every time my tongue danced over his most sensitive parts. The interviewer was about to cum – what did that mean for me?

		There was no real indication when he was pushed over the edge toward climax. He said nothing, but I somehow knew what he wanted me to do. Once I felt the first dribble of cum, I slowed down but still kept a steady pace. It just kept coming, and his groans almost sounded like he was in pain, but I kept going. His cum was too much, and eventually I had to swallow – and then swallow again. This was the first time I had ever been with a man, and I was already swallowing cum.

		My face turned red as he withdrew with a satisfied sigh. “You do that really well,” he said, buttoning his pants back up. “But look at that, you’re hard! Did you enjoy going down on me?”

		“It was nice.” My face was burning up from the embarrassment, but I didn’t want to lie and risk everything.

		“You’re very big down there – what a shame. You’re very skinny, so I want to try something. Come over here,” he said, gesturing toward the bed which was positioned in the middle of the room. Walking over there naked was anything but nice. My cock swayed back and forth way too much, reminding me of its presence with each step. I got over there and lay down, following his orders.

		Tom suddenly grabbed my legs by the ankles and pulled them back over my shoulders, effectively putting my hips directly above my head. “Hey, wait!” I yelled but was silenced by a single look from the authoritative man.

		My ass was right up in the air, and I could see him look right at it. But that wasn’t the worst of it. My cock was right in my face – it had actually slapped me when I got put in the position. Tom seemed to enjoy my body in that position.

		He sat down on his knees and placed his hands on the back of my things, keeping me in that position. “Take yourself into your mouth.” He punctuated his words by placing a light kiss right on my butt cheek, sending a small jolt of pleasure through my groin.

		“What? Please, I don’t want to. Isn’t it enough already?” I pleaded.

		“Enough? We’re just getting started. Do this, and you’ll be accepted into the program, I promise,” he replied.

		My stupid cock was still rock hard, which meant I could reach for it with my mouth without any real problems. Being large had always been a curse for me, and that day it was doubly so. Just like I had taken Tom into my mouth, I then took myself, letting the head of my cock slide into my own mouth. It smelled of sex somehow, and the immediate pleasure it brought me was almost overpowered by dysphoria and shame. It was humiliating. But that wasn’t all – the moment I had complied, Tom started kissing and tonguing my balls, making them slick with his saliva. I hated how good it felt – both the pleasure itself and the contact and warmth from another human.

		I began bobbing my head up and down, sliding my cock in and out of my mouth. My tongue played over the head just like it had over his. It felt good – way too good. I couldn’t help but start moaning – muffled and pathetic sounds coming through my filled mouth. Tom had started playing with his tongue around my ass and began tonguing me more aggressively as soon as my moaning started.  

		A pressure I hadn’t felt in a very long time quickly started building at the base of my balls. It wouldn’t take long for me to cum. Years of pent up shame, self-hate, and dysphoria came pouring out of my cock as my whole body exploded in white hot pleasure. It was so much, even more than what Tom had produced. I had to keep swallowing those thick globs of cum, and my hips twitched and ass reacted to his insistent tongue.

		He finally let me out of the position once my sad little moans had stopped, and I sat up with my vision swimming. Having stayed in that strange position for so long had made me dizzy. I had just swallowed two loads in the span of a couple of minutes. Tom walked over to a table and got something that looked like a pen. On closer inspection, it was a strange looking syringe.

		Backing up as he approached was an involuntary motion, but it still made him sigh. “This will allow us to help you look like you want. You’re officially accepted. Now, hold out your arm.”

		“Sorry,” I said meekly, holding out my right arm to be pricked.
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		It stung only for a second and left a small mark. Nothing happened. “Now what?” I asked.

		“Now you’ll get your reward for good behavior. Then we move you into your housing.”

		That perked me right up. “Reward? What reward?”

		My giddiness brought what looked like a genuine smile to his face. “You were just injected with a small chip that lets us make changes to you. We have actually progressed very far without technology. Do as we say, and you will become a beautiful woman in no time.”

		Those words sounded like fantasy, but it seemed like he was supposed to put some proof behind them. I looked at the small needle prick on my arm as Tom sat down at a computer and began typing.

		“For now, we’ll take care of your voice, since you were so good with your mouth. That cock of yours will get in the way, too, but we’ll make it smaller for now. One step at a time, Lynn,” he said without turning back to look at me.

		The sensation came on like an explosion and overpowered me within a second. It was like I forgot who I was and everything about what made the world go round. I wasn’t myself, but thankfully it only lasted a second or two. What I came back to would change my life forever. My cock was tiny compared to what it had been – smaller than average and much thinner – almost feminine looking.

		It made me gasp, which in turn made me gasp even louder. “What! My voice!” It had changed. Hours and hours of practice had made me sound less masculine, but nothing like what it had transformed to then. Everything about how I spoke was female – so soft and gentle.

		Tears began streaming down my face, and Tom walked over to put a hand on my bare shoulder. “What do you think? Pretty amazing, isn’t it?”

		“It’s beautiful. This could help so many people. Why doesn’t everyone know about this?” I asked.

		Tom looked up into one of the ceilings corners. There was a camera there, and he nodded toward it. They had been filming! “This is a company. Profit is the most important thing, and they’re still figuring out how to get the most out of this. There’s much work to be done – this is just the start.” An automatic door on the other side of the room opened to show an empty corridor. Tom pointed toward it. “Follow that. You’ll find your room on the other side. This project will take a couple of days. Do as you’re told, and you’ll be fine.”

		“Thank you,” I said, getting up on my feet. The sound of my own lovely voice almost made me tear up again as I set out into the unknown without a thread of clothing on my back.

		The door closed behind me, and just like that, I was alone. The corridor was painted white and had bright fluorescent lights in the ceiling, giving the whole place a sterile feeling to it. There were hundreds of questions running through my mind. How much could they help me change? Were there others there like me? What would I have to do? There was no one to provide answers and only one way forward – the way to what would be my room for the next few days. It was strange to walk through a place like that in the nude, and my newly shrunken cock threw off my walk by a small fraction. I passed a few closed doors, but there were no windows anywhere – only more bright lights and empty walls. It was a straight corridor, and about a minute later it ended in another door – this one open.

		My room was sparsely furnished with a large bed in one corner and what looked like a wardrobe off to the side. There was a chair and a desk, too, but that was pretty much it. The bed had a nightstand, and when I opened the drawer to it, a bunch of sex toys fell out. That seemed to answer the question about what sort of things I would have to do. I picked up a pink dildo and felt my face grow warm. I don’t think anyone would label me a prude, but something like that had never been inside me before, and it seemed much too large. The wardrobe was filled with clothes, all very feminine. Tight yoga pants with sporty tops on one side and short dresses on the other. There were some shoes – most with high heels.

		The door had closed behind me, and it seemed like there were no other doors in the room. I was about to start getting dressed when the door to the corridor opened again with a soft whooshing sound. A dark-skinned hulk of a man stepped in and looked around. His upper body was bare and seemed to consist solely of bulging muscle. His much taller frame made me feel incredibly small and exposed in my nakedness.

		He didn’t pause at all, instead, he walked right up to me and cupped my face in his hands without saying anything. He bent down to kiss me, and I was too stunned to say anything. His lips were warm and had a tint of sweetness to them. There had been no introduction, but it didn’t seem like he wanted to speak, anyways. Being with someone that large and intimidating made me feel small and dainty – like I was supposed to naturally submit myself to his desires. It was new to me but not unpleasant. His large arms felt like anvils, and I found myself breathing hard as he pressed himself onto me. I wasn’t the only one – his body practically thrummed with either excitement or nervousness.

		His tongue danced around mine, and I found myself melting into his grip. My pale skin looked almost like alabaster against the darker tones of his, and all of a sudden, I felt a hand grip and my ass, lifting me off the ground. It was like I weighted nothing at all to him, and he carried me over to the bed, still without saying a single word. The overhead lights suddenly dimmed, leaving the room quite a bit darker.

		I was placed on the bed with my back against the sheets, and he placed himself on top of me but held himself up slightly using his bulging arms. That created some air between our bodies for the first time since he had approached me.

		A voice suddenly spoke from somewhere, sounding like it was coming from a speaker-system. “Grab his erection.” It was a short command and easy enough to follow.

		My small breasts rose and set with my quick breath as I began to pull his sweatpants down. The man wore no underwear, and his cock flopped out immediately. It felt natural to grab it, and I began to stroke it with as much tenderness as I could muster in my state.

		It was still light enough to see, which meant I then got a good look at my shrunken cock. It was incredibly hard but still very small. I loathed having it there, but it was better than the behemoth it had replaced. The dark-skinned man still hadn’t said a word, but a grunt when I began to stroke his cock at least confirmed he could.

		There had barely been time for anything more than a light touch when the voice came back. “Benny, we want you to enter Lynn now. Fuck her to completion, and you will get your daily dose.”

		The comment was strange, what did they mean by daily dose? At least I had a name to this large man, Benny. That was as far as I got before he pulled back and placed the head of his cock at the entrance to my ass.

		My eyes widened. “Wait, I’ve never done this before!” Benny didn’t reply, but he went about it slowly. There was a slight pressure and a little pain before I did my best to relax and breathe deeply, pushing against it like I had read online that you should.

		His cock slid into me like it was the most natural thing in the world. It went slowly, inch by inch, until I felt like I would explode. My small ass was filled to the brim and stretched far more than I thought possible, but there wasn’t much pain. The large man grabbed my skinny, pale legs and placed them firmly behind his back before leaning into me, pushing himself another inch into my tightness.

		The voice change had done a lot for my femininity, but it was being put in this position with such a strong man above and inside me that made me truly feel like a woman. It didn’t matter that I was hard – my hole was being used to please, my tightness wrapping around his cock.

		I got flipped over and got onto all fours before he started pounding my ass from behind. My cock flopped around, and my tiny breasts even jiggled a little with each thrust. His hands were planted firmly on my hips, and he pushed me onto him again and again. That pressure was building again inside me, but this time it was growing all through my body. The lower part of my body felt like liquid pleasure as his hard rod continued penetrating me, pushing up against my pleasure spot. It was easy enough to imagine my prostate as an internal clitoris, providing pleasure previously not experienced. We were both breathing hard, and my moans were getting louder and louder. There was no reason to keep them in any longer – they were the moans of a woman.

		His cock twitched inside my asshole, and that was it. Cum entered me as he held onto my ass, making sure he stayed inside as deep as possible. Before I had a chance to react, he wrapped one large arm around my chest and pulled me back and up against him, making my cock point straight up. It felt too good to protest when he grasped my small but rock hard erection between his fingers and began jerking me off, his cock still firmly planted inside my ass. The pleasure that had been building exploded, and my whole body shuddered as a small droplet of cum oozed out of the pink head of my cock. Benny released me and let me drop onto the bed, his cock pulling out in the fall. We were both breathing heavily, exhausted from the exercise. The large black man gave my ass a gentle pat before getting up and trotting out of the now opened door. The door shut behind him, and the lights turned off, leaving me in complete darkness.

		“Sleep,” the disconnected voice commanded.
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		There was no telling how many hours I had slept, but I immediately knew something was different when I woke up. The lights were back on, and a full-length mirror had been placed next to the wardrobe. I didn’t need it to see they had changed me further – much further. My skin had somehow gotten a much healthier tone to it, and my body had filled out – a lot. Two small – but much larger than before – breasts sat proudly on my chest. The nipples looked puffy and pinpointed, promising to be very sensitive. But breasts weren’t all. My hips were much wider, and I had an actual ass – big and round. All the masculine features of my body were gone – even my face was that of a woman. It still looked like me, but female – like how I would have looked if I had been born a woman.

		The only thing that remained was my cock. It was horrible to see it dangling there between my legs, especially when everything else was so feminine. That didn’t stop me from crying tears of joy, though – not one bit.

		The speakers began to crackle again, and the voice returned. “Get dressed, you’re going home early.”

		The message confused me, and I pointed at my crotch. “What about this?” No reply was given. There was only silence. I looked at my reflection and gave myself a smile. It was magical how far I had gotten in such a short time. The smile fell. What about the last bit?

		There had been no instructions in regards of what to wear, which I figured meant it was my choice. The short dresses were enticing. Showing off my slender legs would probably feel amazing, but I eventually went with the work-out gear. The yoga pants probably did more to show off my new body than the dresses would. It was almost like they acted as a push-up bra on my ass, shaping and forming it into perfection. I would almost have looked nude if they were skin colored instead of gray. Hiding my chest in a sports bra was something new, too, and they looked incredibly perky under the black fabric. The door opened just as I put some shoes on, and a woman entered. She was the first woman I had seen since arriving, but there hadn’t really been a lot of people, overall.

		She smiled and held out a hand while walking up to me. “Hey, Lynn, I’m Linda!”

		Her sunny disposition made me feel immediately at ease, and I grabbed her hand to shake it. Our hands clasped in what felt like an intimate moment, and I could feel myself getting lost in her eyes. “Hi Linda,” I said, my face feeling warm.

		Linda was about my age and looked incredibly fit in her tight-fitting dress. The one thing that immediately stood out was the fact she was pregnant – heavily pregnant. She saw my eyes wandering over her distended belly and gave me another warm smile. “Only a few days left. Come, we have something to discuss.”

		She let my hand go and turned to walk out of the room. I followed, feeling my hips roll with each step. One of the doors that had been closed the day before now stood open, and it sounded like there were machines inside – machines and something else. A choir of moans could be heard even before we stepped in, and I could barely believe what my eyes saw. There were five machines in the room, and four of them were going. Each of them had a woman at its center who was being mercilessly fucked. The women were being penetrated by two cocks at the same time, and their faces made them look like they were lost in ecstasy.

		Linda walked over to a desk on the other side of the room, and once I had followed, she pushed a button which made a glass separator come down from the ceiling, effectively shutting off all sounds coming from the women trapped in orgasmic bliss. There were papers on the table, but it was hard to get a good look at them as I sat myself down on a chair opposite hers.

		She put a hand on her belly and looked me directly in the eyes. “Those women are like you – they were like you. As you could see, they no longer have penises. What they’re experiencing in there is the final part of this little test they’re running.”

		“Do I have to do the same? Will that give me a vagina?” I asked, hopeful and scared both at once.

		“That’s right. You are free to leave as you are, and that will be it, or you can sign off on the final step and become like them.” She paused for a moment before continuing. “You will be a complete woman. There is a catch, however, you will need to work for us as a hostess for at least a year after your completion.”

		“A hostess?” I asked. “Like a prostitute?”

		My horror made her laugh and raise her hands in an appeasing gesture. The thought horrified me, but she quickly dispelled that fear. “No, nothing like that. We’re starting up a program for others like you. They’ll compete on television for their transformations, and you’ll be the hostess for the show.”

		That sounded awfully cruel to me, but if I didn’t take it, someone else would. It definitely wasn’t enough to discourage me from finally becoming a woman and getting rid of my cock. “Fine, I’ll do it,” I said, looking over my shoulder at the other women.

		That’s when I saw the displays next to each machine. It held a number, and it was obvious what it was counting. One of the women climaxed, making her whole body shake and her number go up by one – to thirty-seven. The thought of cumming that many times made my legs weak – was that even possible without getting brain damage? When I looked back, Linda had slid a paper and pen over to me. It was another contract. I signed with a shaky hand. “Now what?”

		Linda looked up into yet another camera in the ceiling and gave a sharp nod. “Undress.”

		Why would they make me dress just to undress me again a few minutes later? There was no logic behind it that I could see, but logic soon ceased to matter. The changes started coming before I even got my shoes off. A warmth spread quickly through my groin, and I could actually feel my cock somehow pulling back into my body. Every little movement made me more aroused, and pulling down my pants was almost enough to give me an orgasm. My sports bra was filling out quickly, my breasts growing and nipples incredibly stiff. A jolt made my knees buckle, and I found myself on the ground, desperately clawing at my panties to get them off.

		At that point, I was too far gone to think clearly. The pleasure was wracking my whole body as it changed into what must have been the company’s ideal figure for a television show hostess. My tongue was half-way out of my mouth, and my moans were getting more and more strangled as sweat began to break out all over my now almost flawless skin. Linda stood and pressed the button to re-raise the glass partitioning, letting in the desperate moans of the other women. “Insert yourself into the machine. This is the final step.”

		There was no way I could stand, but I knew I had to get over there. The only thing left was to crawl. The floor felt cool, and the friction only boosted the pleasure I was feeling as I dragged myself closer and closer.

		It felt like it had been an eternity, but I finally got there, my body already sore from climaxing over and over again. I still hadn’t even seen my pussy, but I knew it was there. The orgasms were completely different – nothing from before could compare.

		I crawled into position in the machine and knew what I had to do before Linda said it. “Penetrate yourself, and lean forward. The machine will take care of the rest. I’ll see you on the other side, boss.”

		Her calling me boss didn’t even register at that time; my whole focus was on the cock right next to me. I grabbed it with one hand, using the other to keep myself half-standing. I couldn’t see but somehow still knew how to position my hips over the very large-looking cock.

		I breathed out as I lowered myself onto the thing, letting it slide between my legs and into my aching cunt. My wetness made it slide easily, despite the very tight fit. That was it; I had the cock inside me. Leaning forward felt like the most natural thing in the world, and I slid further down, pushing the cock deeper inside my cunt, leaving my last shred of masculinity behind.
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