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    “C’mon, Joe, we’ve known each other for a few years now.” His eyes were locked on mine. I didn’t turn away. It wasn’t easy to say no to our division chief. He always got what he wanted and always found the answers our country needed.  
 
    “Why me? I mean, I’m not afraid of risks, but this is forever.”  
 
    “Your country needs you to. You’re the only one we have with all the attributes we need. And when you’re done, you’ll go up five grade levels. Imagine what that’ll mean to your lifestyle. When you’re ready for a family, you’ll be all set. Retirement will be simple when it’s time.”  
 
    “Yeah.” I scoffed. “Family? How?”  
 
    “You could adopt.”  
 
    I shook my head and hung it low. “Not that I even want kids, but...”  
 
    “Then what’s the matter? You’d still have us as your family.”  
 
    “I’m afraid, Jack. Simple. It’s frightening as hell.”  
 
    “You’ve been deep undercover before, and you did it with flying colors. You weren’t afraid then. This is simple. It’s just gaining someone’s trust so you can find the information we need. Things to fear are death, evil, and causing harm to others; you’ve faced those with courage, not fear, in all of your assignments. You’re the only person we have to do this. This shouldn’t scare you in the least.”  
 
    “But I can never be who I am again.”  
 
    “What will you miss? Drinking beer and eating pizza with us as you are now?”  
 
    “I know it isn’t much, but I love my fellow agents and our beer-drinking. These are my only friendships. This is kind of my family.”  
 
    “Do you think they’d like you any less? They might like you even better. I think you’ll be much more interesting, myself.” He winked and smiled.  
 
    “Oh god, Jack, don’t make me think about being the new me with you guys. Eww.”  
 
    He laughed. “You don’t know how it would be. We treat women well. Maybe you’ll like your relationships with us even better when we treat you like a gorgeous, sexy woman. Maybe you’ll be attracted to one or all of us.”  
 
    “You’re not helping, Jack.”  
 
    “Trust me, you’ll be even better. When they’re done with you, you’ll have more dates than you ever did. You need to find someone to be with. Someone to love, be intimate with. You’ll have plenty to choose from after this assignment.”  
 
    “Not the kind of dates I’d want, though. I’m a guy with guy interests, and that doesn’t include other guys. Jack, just put yourself in my shoes. What would you think about doing this yourself?”  
 
    “Well, first, I don’t read and write and speak Russian like you do. Second, just look at me, buddy. I know our docs are good, but do you think they could ever make me look as good as they will you?”  
 
    I pictured Jack’s linebacker body after it was done. I couldn’t help but laugh.  
 
    “See what I mean? Are you afraid of the process?”  
 
    “Hell no. I trust our doctors. I’m sure I wouldn’t feel a thing until it was over and done. It’ll hurt a lot less than getting shot. It’s the over-and-done that gives me the creeps. Changing like that for the rest of my life, when I never had any such inclination is...is... Well, it scares the shit out of me.”  
 
    “Well, take some consolation that you won’t have to transform all the way. You could later, but for this assignment it’s better if you don’t. Does that help?”  
 
    “That is somewhat of a relief.” I crossed my legs, feeling it there and being happy it would stay. “But breasts?”  
 
    “Uh, breasts, oh yeah, really nice ones, and they’ll decide on the rest. The last agent who did this kept his package under his skirt too. But from the outside, you’d never know what was under it. Our docs didn’t hold back and gave her a new gorgeous body to live in that had all the top-shelf options. She was like a loaded Cadillac—and gorgeous. I never met a sexier gal in my life. Hips, butt, breasts, cheeks, lips, eyebrows...” he chuckled. “She was freakin’ hot! She’s still a great agent, too, and has been promoted again beyond the promotion she got for doing the transformation assignment. She’s enjoying the extra pay and always has plans for her free time. You need to think this through.”  
 
    I nodded. He stood and came around the desk. He put his hand on my shoulder. “Joe, I wouldn’t ask you if I didn’t think you’d benefit from this. You’re perfect for it, your vocal cords don’t even need shaving with the voice you already have, and in the long run, you’ll be happy you faced your fears...as it always is when we face our fears. Right?”  
 
    “True. Facing fears in life is essential, or a person can never grow or advance. They get stuck, immobilized, even shot by the enemy.”  
 
    “Exactly. Don’t worry, you’ll be well trained for your new role too. I’m sure you’ll adjust easily, and it’ll be like you’ve always been that way. Others who have done this have thrived, and you’re an even better agent than they were. It’ll be a stroll in the park for you.”  
 
    “In high heels.”  
 
    He slid the paper in front of me. “Sign it, buddy. You’ll regret it if you don’t.”  
 
    I looked at it. I picked it up and read the agreement.  
 
    I took a deep breath. “Let me think a minute.”  
 
    I let my head rest on the back of the high-back leather chair and closed my eyes to think.  
 
    “You can sleep on it if you’d like to, Joe.”  
 
    I shook my head. If I hesitated, I might not do it. It would be a big benefit for me in my career—but I’d be changed forever. Changed into a woman with something special under her skirt. Oh my god! My heart raced.  
 
    My eyes popped wide open. Jack stood there smiling at me. 
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    Again, Jack stood there smiling at me, this time with a nurse by his side. “Holy shit! You came out great! Want a date, baby? You are so hot!” He laughed.  
 
    I looked around. I was in a hospital bed, sheets up to my neck. I stretched, and the sheets fell off my chest. Jack said, “Look at those babies, a pair you can really be proud of.”  
 
    I looked down. My generous breasts were uncovered, nipples hard. I squeezed them with my hands in wonderment. “Holy shit is right. I’m stacked.”  
 
    The nurse covered them up with the sheet. “Sasha, you can shower now and get dressed. Everything is done. How do you feel?”  
 
    I was still squeezing my breasts under the sheet, staring at her. “I, uh...” I reached down to see if I still had it. I did. “I think I feel fine.”  
 
    She ran her hand through my hair. “Good. Now if you’re ready, you can shower and get dressed. I’ll put your clothes on the bed for you.”  
 
    I turned to Jack. “So what’s next? I mean, how do I get started?”  
 
    “Well, first your persona, deportment, and attitude need to match your new body. Your mentor for that will be an agent named Nina Perga. You’ll love her. She’ll decide when you’re ready to start the assignment.”  
 
    “How long will that take?”  
 
    “Until you’re ready. If you fight it, it could take a while. There’ s no point in fighting it, though, because you are what you are now, so you may as well immerse yourself in it and do it well. Knowing what a quick learner you are, it should be easy.” His eyes flitted around my face. “They did a great job on your cheeks, lips, brows. You’re stunning, Joe—I mean Sasha.”  
 
    “Sasha what?” 
 
    “Sasha Bobrov. Sasha means defender of mankind and Bobrov means beaver.” He snickered. “Something you don’t have yet.”  
 
    “Thanks. Sasha Bobrov.”  
 
    “It’s a good name. I think it’s kinda sexy. You look like a Sasha. Hey, I gotta go. Just heard they were waking you up. If you need anything, let me know. Maybe we can go to dinner when you’ve settled into your new you a little.”  
 
    “Yeah, right. Okay, Jack.” I nodded.  
 
    He leaned down and kissed me on the cheek.  
 
    “Hey!”  
 
    “Sorry. Just seemed appropriate. Later.”  
 
    The nurse helped me out of bed, making sure I could stand and walk on my own before letting me go. I went into the bathroom and showered. The warm water felt like silk on my body as I washed my hair. My new long nails felt wonderful scratching my scalp. The sharp spray from the shower titillated my hard nipples. It was as if they had made them more sensitive to touch. I turned from the stream to face the other way.  
 
    I rinsed my hair and soaped my body. My hands found the sexy new curves of my hips and butt. I caressed them and then my legs with the soap as I looked at my painted toenails on pretty feet. I stood and washed my hairless arms and armpits. I turned to the front again, allowing the shower to tease my nipples once more.  
 
    I caressed my whole body with my silky hands, ran my nails tantalizingly over my skin. It was hard as I soaped it up and stroked, watching my hand with the long pink nails as if it were someone else’s.  
 
    It didn’t take but a second for me to have to grab the wall of the shower to keep from falling as my body shuddered, and I shot gobs into the stream of water.  
 
    I caught my breath and rinsed off, then toweled down and got out. I wrapped the towel around my waist and slid into the flip-flops. I dried my hair in the mirror. It fell into a woman’s spiked, highlighted, short haircut that framed my face and showed off my new facial features. A pretty girl was looking back at me. I was immobilized, staring at myself for a while. It was hard to see the person I was before. Only when I looked deep into my eyes could I find the old me. Even then, I wondered if I existed inside. I went back into the room.  
 
    The nurse covered her mouth. “Sasha, you’re wearing the towel like a man. Wrap it over your breasts, dear.”  
 
    I slid it up under my arms and over my breasts.  
 
    “Good girl. You’ll learn quickly, don’t worry.” She took me by the hand and seated me on the bed. She rolled a sheer suntan thigh-high stocking onto her fingers then slid it up my leg, the lace top gripping my thigh. “Now you do the other one.”  
 
    I did, relishing the sensation as it slid silkily up my smooth, hairless skin. “Who shaved my body? I don’t seem to have any hair left.”  
 
    “Electrolysis. All gone, permanently. Doesn’t it feel nice?”  
 
    I slid a hand on my leg, sending a ripple of pleasure through me. I felt my face. “I hated shaving anyway.”  
 
    “Good. Now you can do makeup instead of shaving. Makeup is much more fun.” She handed me panties. I slid them on and stuffed my again hard rod into them. “Don’t worry, the dress will hide that. And if you want to wear pants, there’s a realistic prosthetic that will make you look like a girl there.” She bent down and held a flowered minidress for me to step into. I did, and she slid it up and zipped the back. I tucked my breasts into the V-neck, adjusting them.  
 
    “See? You don’t even need a bra unless you don’t want your nipples to show. They did a nice job on them. It must feel good having them stay hard all the time.”  
 
    I nodded as I stared down at them. They were very slutty and sexy. She knelt and slid strappy high heels onto my feet and tightened the straps around my ankles. “Okay, stand up and walk carefully until you feel how to do it.” 
 
    I walked around the room. No problem. They were comfortable, and I wondered why women always complained about high heels. I looked in the mirror. I was drop-dead gorgeous. I walked around, feeling my hips sway, my breasts bounce and tug on my chest, my shortened stride making me feel sexy and vulnerable. I smiled at myself in the full-length mirror, turning to and fro, making the dress float about my thighs sensually.  
 
    The nurse stood and admired me. “You’re smiling. Good. You’re a lucky girl. See how nice you came out? No makeup yet even. Pretty girl.”  
 
    “Thank you.” I turned to her. “Now what?”  
 
    “Let’s just do some eye makeup and lipstick. Your mentor will teach you more later.” She took me into the bathroom and applied it for me. There, now you can put on your earrings and jewelry, put on some perfume, and take your purse and meet Nina downstairs. She’s waiting for you. Good luck, Agent Bobrov, and thank you for your service to our country.” She shook my hand.                                                 
 
    I walked down the corridor, my heels clicking on the tile. I felt like I’d never felt before. More confident, powerful, wonderfully feminine in a good way, and sexy as hell. I could do this.  
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    A woman in a pinstriped skirt-suit and heels stood as I walked toward the door of the lobby, looking around for someone to recognize me. She approached me, her hand out. “I’m Nina. I’ll be mentoring you, Sasha.”  
 
    “How did you know it was me?” I shook her hand.  
 
    “Sasha, come now. We both work for the CIA.” She laughed, then stood back, holding my hand and looking me over. “Lovely, I’d love to have your body. They do such fine work. Come, dear. Let’s get lunch, and then we can go shopping if you’re up to it. The walking will be good for you after having been in bed for so long.” We walked hand in hand out of the lobby into the street.  
 
    She held the door of the car for me, and I slid into the passenger seat, the leather cool on my thighs. I crossed my legs and put my purse on my lap.  
 
    She slid in her side and started the car. “You smell wonderful. Love that perfume.”  
 
    “Thanks. They had it for me. I like it. Makes me feel I’m on a date with a pretty girl.” I chuckled.  
 
    “You are, in a way. I bet you love how you look. I bet it makes you horny for yourself.”  
 
    “It does. It’s weird.”  
 
    “I suppose it would be. That’s okay. Soon you’ll be aroused by men as well as women.”  
 
    “Not too sure about that.”  
 
    “Trust me. You will.”  
 
    I gazed out the window, unconsciously caressing my silky stockinged leg. I was horny for myself. I couldn’t imagine being attracted to a man though. Ever.  
 
    She smiled at me at the stoplight. “It’ll be perfectly natural for you to be drawn to men soon. Both men and women will be attractive to you. This will be a journey of discovery. It’s essential that all your old paradigms on sexuality are destroyed and replaced with a new world view. You’ll see, you’ll wonder why you thought you’d be against it.”  
 
    She raced onto the freeway and slid her hand along my leg. She glanced at me, then slipped it under my dress. She pulled my panties aside and wrapped her hand around my shaft. “Hmm, rather nice. I see why you’d be attracted to women.” She stroked it while she drove. “Does this feel nice with that body?”  
 
    “Yes.”  
 
    “Wait until you please one of these for the first time. You’ll have a new addiction.”  
 
    “No, I won’t. Can’t imagine that.”  
 
    “You’ll dream about them.”  
 
    “Never.”  
 
    “That attitude can make your role much harder.”  
 
    “I know. I’ll have a hard time not gagging on one.” I went soft in her hand. She let it go.  
 
    “Tuck it away again, honey. We’ll take care of your preconceived notions. We’ll take care of your willingness to suck and your willingness to have male targets use you as a receptacle. You won’t mind a bit. You’ll want it. They’ll be putty in your grip.”  
 
    I stared out the window. My heart raced in my chest thinking about what I had gotten myself into. I was a spy. It was my job, but now my job seemed so much harder. I had to tell myself I could do it, but it repulsed me. 
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    We shopped in the mall for clothes, jewelry, bras and panties, stockings and pantyhose, shoes—everything a woman needs. We had to make several trips to the car in the process. It was the first time in my life I’d ever enjoyed shopping. My new body had so many more options to try, and it was like I was dressing my own personal sex kitten.  
 
    When we finished, I was spent. I sat in the passenger seat, put my legs together and folded them to the side, pulled the hem of my minidress down and put my purse on my lap. “Now I know what they mean by shop till you drop. I’m dropping.”  
 
    “I bet you are. You haven’t moved in a while. This was good. You can begin getting back in shape now; working out, refreshing your skills.”  
 
    “That’ll feel good. Not sure how my center of gravity will be with all my implants. Should be interesting.”  
 
    “And you should do some working out in your heels to be familiar with your moves wearing them, since they’ll change the way you’ll be able to do them.”  
 
    “True.”  
 
    “What do you say we get you settled back into your house and put your things away, and we can wear one of our new outfits to dinner. Sound good?”  
 
    “Perfect. I’m famished.”  
 
    We opened up the house and let it air out, put my things away, had a cup of coffee on the patio, and then we each showered. Nina showed me how to do my makeup and had me practice while she taught me. When I was done with eyeliner, mascara, lipstick, contouring and blush, I couldn’t believe my eyes. She put some gel on her hands and created more dramatic texture in my hair. Plain Jane had turned into sexy, sassy Sasha. I was riveted to my image in the mirror like a parakeet. 
 
    Nina chortled as she did her makeup beside me. “What’s the matter, Sasha? Are you falling in love with yourself?”  
 
    “Uh, I think so. I mean, I never looked this good as a guy, and I never even knew women could look so good.” I turned to her. “I mean, present company excepted.” I smiled at her.  
 
    “Of course.” She applied her twenty-four-hour lipstick, gloss on top, and blotted the excess with a tissue. “There. Ready to get dressed. Are you excited?” She turned to me and kissed me lightly on the lips. Her hand slid down the front of my short pink satin robe and pressed on my panties. “Mmm, I see you’re excited. Wait until you see how good it feels to be dressed up nicely. C’mon, you lovely sissy girl.” 
 
    She tugged me by the hand down the hall to the master bedroom where we had laid out our clothes. We both sat on the bed and dressed in similar outfits—sheer black stockings attached to black lace garter belts, matching black-lace crotchless panties, and sheer black lace bras. And then came our dresses; hers a tight, short, black-sequined V-neck with drop shoulders, mine a V-neck, black chiffon over satin, flared-hem minidress with a sheer black bolero.  
 
    The fabrics of my tops were thin enough that my nipples showed slightly through them. I slipped on the super-high, super-thin heels of the strappy black stilettos and minced my way to the full-length mirror to admire myself.  
 
    I throbbed freely beneath the satin lining, the tip rubbing it with each leap and making me twitch slightly. No one would ever know that was happening under this girl’s dress. It was heavenly. I sprayed perfume under the dress and all over my body. I put in my earrings and put on my necklace, bracelets, rings and a dainty ankle bracelet. I filled my purse and checked myself in the mirror again.  
 
    Nina’s hand slid across my bottom as she stood beside me. “Luscious, isn’t it? She nuzzled my neck. “Mmm, you smell so good too.” I turned to face her and wrapped my arms around her neck as she pulled my bottom to press against her. “I feel your arousal.”  
 
    She slid a hand beneath my dress and lifted hers. She raised her leg and slid it up to my hip as she guided my last vestige of maleness past her crotchless panties and into her wetness. “Mmm, you feel so good.”  
 
    “So do you.” I began to thrust slowly into her. We kissed gently. I grabbed her bottom tightly and thrusted hard and fast, pushing her against the dresser.  
 
    “Oh, Nina, this is heaven. Can I come in you?”  
 
    Her breathing was choppy. Her eyes narrowed to slits as her body shuddered and she came on it. “Huh, uh god, no, don’t come.” She hurriedly grabbed a small container and spritzed some perfume on my arm. In seconds, I went limp and fell out of her.  
 
    She removed herself from me, composed her dress about her, and fixed her hair in the mirror.  
 
    “Uh, what just happened?”  
 
    She turned to me and put her purse on her shoulder. “You went limp inside me.”  
 
    “I know, but I don’t know why. I was just about to come and was waiting for you to tell me it was all right.”  
 
    “The scentless spray I put on you has a chemical that stops an erection immediately. It’s the opposite of an E.D. pill.”  
 
    “I see. Why did you do that?”  
 
    “Two reasons. One, to demonstrate how it works and two, because I didn’t want you to come yet. I want to save it.”  
 
    She went into her purse again and took out a different colored small aerosol and sprayed my arm. I immediately became rigid. My eyes opened wide. “Wow. I suppose that one does the opposite.”  
 
    “Nicely, too, right? The hard-on will stay even after you come, and it will feel as if you’re on the edge. I put these new tools in your purse as well. You can refill these smaller aerosols from a large bottle of each you now have in your dresser.”  
 
    “Nice.” I looked at the little spray cylinders in my purse, one gold and one silver. My gun wasn’t there. There was some pepper spray. “Silver is up and gold down, huh?”  
 
    “Yes. Each spray is one hour’s worth. Three sprays at once is three hours. If it’s the up one, libido will be high as well as the effect on the erection for that length of time, again, even if he comes. If it’s the down, there will be no sex drive and no evidence of one either. It works on women as well as men.”  
 
    “Where’s my gun?”  
 
    “You can’t bring a gun. It would give you away. No badge, no gun. Just pepper spray and your special sprays.” 
 
    I took out the up one. I grinned and sprayed it twice on my arms then twice on hers.  
 
    “Hey! Did I say you could do that?” She grinned and snuggled against me. You need to be careful with the timing, you know. You won’t be able to pee with an erection.”  
 
    “I’m good for now. Let’s go eat. This is fabulous. So you’re really aroused and amorous now?”  
 
    “Very much so, as I’m sure you are.”  
 
    “Thanks for showing me how it works. These can be valuable tools.”  
 
    “Showing you, heck. It’s a side benefit of our jobs, and we get to use it whenever we want.” She pecked my cheek and we left. What a night this would be. I couldn’t wait for later, but the present sensations running through my body were incredibly sensual. My skin even tingled. 
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    We had reservations at an upscale dinner club. First, drinks in the club lounge. We sat at a high table by the window, sipping our martinis, watching the others in the room as they came and went.  
 
    Nina’s silky hand glided on my stockinged leg, slowly making little circles on it. My legs were crossed, trapping my hardness between them as I bounced one foot and listened to her talk about some past situations she had been in. It was all I could do to concentrate on what she was saying, her ministrations distracted me so much. She looked up, and I felt her squeeze my thigh.  
 
    “There’s your target!” she whispered in my ear.  
 
    I watched a tall, handsome man in a well-fitted suit take a seat at the bar. “Who is he?”  
 
    “He works at the rezidentura. He’s an FSB agent. His name is Oleg Petrov. We believe he’s the one who headed up, or facilitated, Russia’s interference in the US elections.”  
 
    “I thought that was all done. I thought they denied it and claimed the evidence was manufactured.”  
 
    “Well, of course they would.”  
 
    “But if it were real, we would have done more by now—sanctions, charges, et cetera.”  
 
    “That’s just it. We believe the data, but the president says it’s fake, just like anything he doesn’t like. We believe the president was involved with the Russians. We need more proof. It’s your job to find it. You need to get under this guy’s skin. Hope you like his looks, because you’re gonna be his favorite girlfriend.”  
 
    “Shit. Now I’m nervous.”  
 
    “He likes girls who have something special under their skirts like you do. And in Russia, if they knew he liked that, he’d be screwed. Another way we may be able to get some traction with him.”  
 
    “Blackmail?” 
 
    “Why not?”  
 
    “I guess. Okay.”  
 
    Her hand caressed my thigh some more as she sipped her martini. Her eyes looked into mine as she leaned closer. “You can do it, Sasha. You’re perfect for it.”  
 
    “I know. I know I can. I just need to get over my old paradigms of my sexuality.”  
 
    “You will.” She clinked my drink with hers and toasted. “That’s my job and I never fail. Now relax and enjoy the evening. It’s been a long day, and I need to get laid tonight. I expect you to be able to do that to me.”  
 
    I was still solid as a rock beneath my dress. The spray was still working, and the talk of work did nothing to diminish my libido. “With my new tools and the way this body alone makes me feel, I very well may be too much man for you.” I grinned.  
 
    “No. But maybe too much woman.” She raised her hand and ordered two more martinis. 
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    We went into the dining room for dinner and enjoyed a hedonistic meal. Russian oysters, which were raw oysters with sour cream and caviar, followed by six other delectable courses. My target ate dinner alone, sitting by the fire, reading a book.  
 
    As we were leaving, he looked up from his book and smiled at me. I walked over, Nina following, and I asked him, “What are you reading? Seems you’re enjoying it, and I could use a good book recommendation.”  
 
    “Ah.” He stood and put his hand out. I shook it as he said, “First, I’m Oleg Petrov.”  
 
    I smiled. “Sasha Bobrov, and this is my friend Nina Perga.”  
 
    “Hello, Nina Perga.” He shook her hand. “Oleg Petrov. Please, call me Oleg.” He turned to me flashing a smile. “Sasha Bobrov, are you Russian?” His English was perfect.  
 
    “Please, call me Sasha. Russian on both sides but born here.”  
 
    “Nice. I’m Russian, too, but I was born there. I’m a diplomat for Russia.”  
 
    “How nice. You seem very diplomatic. You must do your job well.”  
 
    He grinned. “I try.” His eyes flitted about me as if he had fallen in love. “Oh, the book, yes.” He handed it to me. “It’s very good.”  
 
    I read the cover out loud. “The Triple Agent: The al-Qaeda Mole Who Infiltrated the CIA. Interesting.” 
 
    “Yes, would you like it? I can pick up another copy tomorrow for myself.”  
 
    “Oh no—thank you, though. I’ll look it up myself.” I handed it back to him. 
 
    He smiled warmly and nodded. “May I buy you ladies a drink? The night is still young, and if you haven’t any plans, I’d be flattered if you would join me.”  
 
    Nina spoke up. “That would be lovely.”  
 
    He held his elbows out for us to take and led us into the lounge. We seated ourselves on a leather sofa, Oleg between us. A waitress took our drink orders. Oleg said, “Nice place, this dinner club, and no bribes needed to join. So American. Such wonderful excess.” He placed his hand on my leg and asked, “Have you ever gone back to Russia?”  
 
    I placed my hand on his and squeezed it gently. “No, I haven’t. Is it nice?”  
 
    “It can be. Like here. Some nice areas and some not so nice. Places like this are around, as well. America is much more open-minded and accepting, though.”  
 
    “Really? In what way?”  
 
    “Homosexuality, transgender, the Russian society is very socially conservative. Especially in government offices such as mine.”  
 
    Nina glanced at me. Oleg saw it. He tilted his head and his eyes flitted about me.  
 
    I asked, “So are you socially conservative, as well?”  
 
    Our drinks arrived, and the waitress placed them on the coffee table before us and left. We picked them up. Oleg held his glass out to us and said, “Za nashu druzjbu.”  
 
    I said, “Yes, to our friendship.” We clinked and sipped.  
 
    “You speak Russian?”  
 
    “A little.”  
 
    “How wonderful.”  
 
    “Thank you. So, are you?”  
 
    “Am I what?”  
 
    “Are you socially conservative?”  
 
    “Oh, yes, sorry. I am not the least conservative about those things.” He looked around the club, then put his arms around our shoulders and pulled us close and whispered, “I wish I could meet a transgender woman. I mean, one that once presented as a male but no longer does. I think it would be very exciting. There is something exotic and thrilling about it.” He took his arms from us and sat back.  
 
    Nina winked at me and smiled.  
 
    Oleg looked me over again. He tilted his head and looked at me while he sipped pensively.  
 
    I nodded.  
 
    His eyes lit up. “Did we just communicate something special?”  
 
    I grinned, winked at him and sipped. I nodded again.  
 
    He looked shocked. “Really? But, I don’t know how to say it without insulting transgenders or yourself. You are stunning.” A huge smile filled his face. “I, uh, I hope...”  
 
    Nina looked around. She leaned across Oleg and slid his hand onto my lap and onto my persistently hard rod. She wrapped his fingers around it and said, “Sasha is special. I’m not.” She let his hand go. It lingered as he looked around and held it tight.  
 
    He let it go. “How wonderful, Sasha. I sincerely hope we can get to know each other much more intimately as time goes on.”  
 
    “I’m sure we will, Oleg. I’d like nothing more.” I glanced at his lap, and he was hard in his pants. He crossed his legs to hide it.  
 
    His hand rested on my stockinged thigh and slid slowly up and down. “May I take you to dinner tomorrow night?”  
 
    My heart raced. I looked at Nina nervously. She said, “We both have a private fundraiser to go to tomorrow. You know how it is here in Washington.”  
 
    I squeezed his hand on my leg. “Yes, but we can exchange phone numbers if you like, and we can set something up soon.”  
 
    “I’d love that.”  
 
    My heart’s pounding slowed as I used my training to calm myself. I put the fact that a guy had his hand on my leg out of my mind and focused instead on how good his caresses felt on my silky leg, and how gratifying it was to have someone head over heels infatuated with me.  
 
    We exchanged numbers.  
 
    Nina said, “We should leave now.”  
 
    Oleg said, “But it’s still so early.”  
 
    “I know, but Sasha has to be up early tomorrow, and so do I. We have a lot to get done.” She stood, as did Oleg and I.  
 
    “So sorry to hear that,” he said.  
 
    As he shook Nina’s hand, I sprayed a shot of up-spray on my palm and put it back in the purse. I shook his hand, transferring the spray onto his skin. I gently kissed his scratchy cheek. “Thank you for the drinks, Oleg. It’s been a pleasure.”  
 
    He looked around nervously. His pants were making a tent. “May I follow you girls out? Seems that Sasha has me so excited, it would be embarrassing to be seen like this.” He laughed. 
 
    We led him out. After he had left, I took out the down-spray and sprayed myself.  
 
    Nina said, “What’s the matter? Too much of a good thing?”  
 
    “I sprayed some on my hand before I shook Oleg’s. I wanted him to think it was me making him so aroused for so long. But now I need to go pee.”  
 
    “Me too.” 
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    We each peed, touched up our lipstick and hair, sprayed on perfume, and then Sasha sprayed two shots of upper on my arm. I immediately grew hard under my dress. “What was that for?”  
 
    “Why not? It will help if you’re aroused when you’re pleasing men.”  
 
    “I thought we were done for tonight. I thought you wanted me to make love to you.”  
 
    “I do. But now there’s more urgency to adjust your sexual paradigms so you’ll be ready to gain Oleg’s trust. We can go to the club next door and get you more training before your date with Oleg. Just do what I do.”  
 
    She took my hand in hers. I gave her doe eyes. “Can’t it wait?”  
 
    “Your country calls, and you need to be trained. Don’t worry, you’ll love it. If you do well, then you can make love to me. It’s not that I don’t want you, it’s that you need to become who you are. She who hesitates is lost. Don’t put off to tomorrow what can be done today. The early bird gets the worm.”  
 
    “Okay, okay. Let’s go get this over with.”  
 
    We walked down the street hand in hand, our heels clicking on the pavement and men eyeing us as we entered the nightclub. Music pounded away, bodies gyrated in sensual dances, lights swirled and flashed, mists floated across the floor. Nina led us to the bar, and we found two seats. I sat and crossed my stockinged legs and bounced a foot to the music, turning the barstool to the side to face her. I pressed my hardness between my thighs, horny as ever. We ordered drinks.  
 
    It wasn’t a second until two guys stood beside us. Nina whispered into my ear, “Now do what I do. This is step one.”  
 
    One of them paid for our drinks by dropping cash onto the bar. Nina slid her guy’s hand on her silky leg as they kissed. She looked at me with one eye as the other guy slid his hand seductively on my leg. “You’re so hot, baby. So sexy,” he said into my ear.  
 
    Nina turned her seat to face her guy and unzipped his pants. She turned to me and motioned for me to do the same. I turned my seat, unzipped my guy’s pants and took his huge rod out. He leaned into me and put a hand on my head as he kissed me deeply. I felt it swelling in my hand and began stroking it. As it hardened, I went faster while we kissed.  
 
    I leaned back and looked into his eyes. “So you think I’m sexy, huh? Show me how sexy you think I am and shoot it onto my dress. Now.” Nina was busy stroking her man.  
 
    I tugged on his shaved globes with one hand and jerked with the other. I breathed my hot breath into his ear. “That a boy, come for mama.” His cologne smelled fresh and clean.  
 
    He placed hands on my shoulders as his eyes roamed my face and breasts. “You are hot, baby,” he breathed into my ear. “Oh yeah, your silky hand feels so nice. Let me slip it in you. Your dress will hide it.” His hand went to lift my dress.  
 
    I stopped him. “No, not possible tonight. Now come for me. Now. That a boy. Imagine having it inside me and shooting it off in there. Come for me now. Come inside me.”  
 
    It didn’t take a second until his eyes went wide. I could feel his passion for me. He was thrilled by me, and it thrilled me that he was. I felt his rod swell and shrink as his juice gushed through it; he shot copious amounts onto my dress. When he was done, he tucked it away.  
 
    I wiped my dress off with a napkin. I smiled at him and said, “I guess you did think I was sexy. Thanks. Now you run along, and maybe I can suck it for you next time.”  
 
    His eyes lit up, and he started to speak. I stopped him with a finger on his lips. “Nope, no names, no talking—if you want a BJ next time, you’d better leave now, young man.” He ran off with his friend.  
 
    Nina lifted her drink to me. “Nice job, sister. Your first step. How was it?”  
 
    I sipped and bounced a foot, still hard between my legs. “Hmm, it was...interesting.”  
 
    “That’s all? Interesting? Not exciting or arousing or thrilling to obtain a reward for your sexiness like that?”  
 
    “Well, I guess... all three.” I laughed. “I never had anyone respond to me so passionately. I mean, he was so taken by me. It was flattering to know how much I excited him. I never excited a woman like that. It was wild to be able to make him do that right there for me. On command, yet.”  
 
    “Good. That’s exactly how you should feel. You’ve done well, and now you know how exciting you can be to men.”  
 
    “So do we get to go home now?” I smiled and slid my calf against hers. I glided my hand on her stockinged thigh. I leaned into her and breathed my hot breath on her ear and said, “I’d love to be inside you and fill you up with the same kind of reward the boys just gave us.”  
 
    She slid her hand on my thigh, caressing it as she said, “I know you do. I want that too. Just like every woman wants. You’ll feel the same way. You’ll ache to be joined to a man, him deep inside you as he releases all his passion for you directly into you. You’ll feel like I do now, lusting for his passionate release while you’re joined to him.”  
 
    Her words made me want it, but my brain said no. “Another man inside my ass like that? Oh c’mon, Nina. Do you really think that’ll be necessary?”  
 
    She shook her head. “Do you think Oleg would not want to have you that way? Be real.”  
 
    “I could just do what I did now.”  
 
    “Oh, girl. Come now! Well, I was going to take us home next, but now I feel you’ve lost ground.” She looked around the club. She ordered two more drinks. She finished her martini. “Drink up, Sasha.”  
 
    The next two drinks arrived. She clinked her glass to mine. “To step two of Sasha’s training. Down the hatch, girl.” She drank it all down, and I followed suit.  
 
    She grinned an evil grin and stood up. “They have a nice patio here with some more private areas. Come on.” She took my hand. I stared at her. “C’mon, Sasha. Step two is waiting.” I slid off the stool and followed her. 
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    With a bit of a buzz from the last drink, we passed from the loud music through a door onto a large enclosed patio. The night air was invigorating. There were curtained-off spaces down an aisle leading to a large open area. Nina and I walked hand in hand to the far end, and there were guys and girls—many more guys than girls—sitting on sofas and at the bar, having drinks, smoking and vaping.  
 
    Nina looked around, taking in the situation. She found four guys hanging out by the bar, drinking and laughing. She walked up to them. “Hello, boys! Tonight is your lucky night. We girls have a taste for a little treat, and we thought you might be able to oblige us.”  
 
    One of the tallest of the handsome young guys flashed a smile and said, “Sure, ladies, what can we get for you?”  
 
    Nina moved close to him. She put her arm around my shoulders and pulled me to her. “Well, it’s less a matter of getting something for us as giving something to us.”  
 
    I felt all their eyes as they took us in head to foot. 
 
    Another of them said, “Well then, what can we give you? Do you need some cash?”  
 
    Nina grinned. “Oh no, honey, something much more personal.” She placed a hand on his crotch and rubbed it, looking into his eyes. “Something from this wonderful body part. Something we can swallow.”  
 
    They all looked around, grinning.  
 
    Nina said, “Why don’t we slip behind the curtains over here, and we can see if you boys are up to it.” She looked at each of them. They all looked at each other, and their eyes opened wide.  
 
    One said, “Cool, how much?”  
 
    “As much as you can shoot out of it. The more the better.”  
 
    “No, how much do you want to do that?”  
 
    “Just your passion. Our reward is your release.”  
 
    They took our hands and led us to a quiet spot and closed the curtains. Nina took cushions from the chairs and tossed them on the floor next to each other. She knelt and had me kneel beside her.  
 
    The guys surrounded us and began taking their packages out of their pants, stroking themselves while they looked down at us. Nina grasped one in each hand and began stroking. She turned to me and said, “You get the other two, Sasha. Now.”  
 
    I took one in each hand and stroked. They were hard and oozing shiny drops from the tips. One of the guys put his hand on my head and gently coaxed me closer. I could smell his cologne as the tip neared my lips. He pressed it gently on them. This was it. No turning back. My heart raced. My mind was in revolt. I would suck a guy off now. I opened my mouth and let it slide in.  
 
    He let out a low moan as I began bobbing my head on it while it continued to harden in my mouth. I looked up into his eyes. I ran my tongue around his velvet shaft, feeling the warmth of it and the sheer silkiness of the skin on my tongue and lips. I sucked it and began to enjoy the sight of him looking down at me, his face revealing the pleasure I was giving him.  
 
    I felt the other guy as he swished his rod back and forth through my hair. I stroked the one in my mouth and took my mouth off of it and dove onto the other one. It was larger and harder than the first. I could taste him oozing onto my tongue, and I looked up into his eyes as his hands grasped my head and held it tight.  
 
    His face contorted as he thrusted into my face. I controlled his depth with my clenched hand on his rigid shaft and looked into his eyes as he grunted and held still for a second. A gush went though my fist and erupted in my mouth, flooding my tongue. It was exciting, not repulsive. I loved making him feel so excited for me. 
 
    Gush after gush went into my mouth, and I ravenously swallowed each complimenting drop. I was at the edge of coming myself, and I throbbed beneath my dress. My tip slid against the satin lining, sending shivers through me. I held back as best I could lest I come myself. When he was done, I continued to try to get more out of him; he twitched and shuddered and pulled me off of it.  
 
    I turned to the other and quickly dove onto his shaft with a passion and desire I had never felt before. I furiously bobbed my head and ran my tongue around the head and shaft while he looked into my eyes and moaned, holding my head tight and thrusting into my face.  
 
    His slender, boy-like body was stiff as I squeezed his hard ass with one hand and tugged his balls with the other. “Oh god,” he said, “are you ready?”  
 
    I nodded quickly, my eyes wide open as I thrilled at his passion. He thrusted like a rabbit into my face, yet he was careful to not go too deep and gag me. His eyes went wide, locked on mine, his hands squeezing my head tight while he humped like an adolescent with a pillow and my face was the pillow.  
 
    I felt his shaft swell and shrink with each flood he sent across my tongue. I swallowed greedily. His body clenched and shuddered with each gush, and his knees shook. It was so thrilling—I came uncontrollably beneath my dress while he filled my belly with his lust for me.  
 
    I didn’t want to release it from my mouth. I continued to stimulate the opening in the head and the shaft with my tongue, but I was making him shudder and shake. He pulled it free and tucked it away. I looked over to Nina as she wiped her lips, her last guy tucking it away. They all stood watching us as we stood and adjusted ourselves.  
 
    “Can we buy you girls a drink at least?” one of them asked as he smoothed my hair. “Please? I’d love to get to know you better.” He kissed my cheek gently.  
 
    “I smiled at him. He was cute. Very cute and handsome. I could see myself falling for guys like him now. “Thanks. You’re sweet. But we need to go now.”  
 
    “Can I get your phone number?”  
 
    “Sorry. Maybe we’ll meet again, though.” I kissed him lightly on his lips. “Thanks for what you gave me. It was lovely.”  
 
    I kissed my other guy on his lips as Nina did to hers and we left. 
 
    Nina drove us home. I crossed my legs and smoothed my dress. It still had stains on it from step one. I caressed my silky leg, my hard-on not diminishing because of the spray, even though I had come. My hand unconsciously went to it and stroked it, making it feel as if it were just about to come. I looked out the window and thought.  
 
    I felt Nina’s hand on my leg. “Are you okay, Sasha?” She glanced at me.  
 
    “Yes, I’m fine. Just adjusting paradigms, I suppose.”  
 
    “Yes, I’d agree. I peeked at you, and you were very passionate with them. Was it exciting? I mean, you did have the spray, but you’re obviously still  enjoying the memory of what you did.”  
 
    “Huh?” I looked and realized I was. I let it go. “Sorry. I didn’t realize I was doing that.”  
 
    She put my hand back on it. “No, don’t stop, keep making yourself feel good and think about how much you enjoyed pleasing all those men. It will help you cement your new desires. This way, it will be easier for you to be penetrated by a man later. Think about a man making love to you. See it, honey. Feel it.”  
 
    I nodded. I was sure I’d love it, but I still had my reservations. I stared out the window, stroking myself with the lining of the dress, the satin sliding on my stockinged leg. I closed my eyes and imagined the boy I’d sucked, the cute youthful one, as he made love to me while we were joined intimately together, his velvety shaft inside my bottom. My other hand drifted to the top of my dress and slipped a breast out. I squeezed it and pinched my nipple, sending luscious feelings through me as I imagined him sucking my breast.  
 
    My breathing was heavy as my heart pounded in my chest, my fantasy vivid in my mind. I whimpered, “Huh, oh god. Shit.” I came profusely in the silky satin lining of my dress, my body shuddering as the wetness shot into the lining and fell on my stockinged thigh. I took a deep breath.  
 
    Nina’s hand patted my thigh. “Good girl, Sasha. You’re almost there.” I felt a spritz of spray on my leg. My hard-on went limp.  
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    We entered my house and grabbed some lemonades to sip on the patio. Nina cuddled close to me in the cool night air, her silky leg draped over mine and sliding back and forth on it. She kissed my neck and freed my breast from my dress and sucked it, biting my nipple gently. I held her head to it like a mother to a babe.  
 
    “Oh god, that feels so nice, Nina.”  
 
    She nodded and continued while she reached into her purse and sprayed upper on me. I swelled to attention, and she wrapped her hot hand around it and stroked it beneath my dress. “I want this inside me. I want to feel you connected to me.” She swung herself onto my lap, lifted her dress and pulled her panties aside while slipping me into her hot, wet, and tight self. “Ungh, yes, Sasha. So sweet to feel you connected to me. Like men will be to you.”  
 
    She rode facing me and smiling down at me. She took her breasts from her top and pulled my head to her to suck them. I eagerly sucked and bit them as she moved her hips to slide me in and out of her. She squeezed me tight, alternately squeezing and letting go. It was sheer heaven.  
 
    As I sucked her breast and she rode me, she said, “Now imagine I am you, and a man is inside your bottom. He’s sucking your breasts like you are mine.” She stroked my hair and gazed into my eyes. She shuddered, and her body shook as her wetness dripped down my thighs. “Huh, yes. So sweet.” She kissed my lips. “Imagine you coming on a man like I just did. Imagine his pleasure to make you feel so good. Imagine his excitement and how he’s going to fill you with his release.”  
 
    I pictured her vision in my mind as I thrusted up into her, unable to control myself as I came inside her in body-shaking waves.  
 
    She shuddered and moaned as she came again on me, wetting my thighs further. “Yes, that a girl, Sasha. Good girl.” She kissed my lips deeply while our bodies were merged, connected, and settling down. I was pressed into her, still hard and enjoying the sensation of bliss while I stroked her hair and peppered her face with kisses. She reached into her purse and sprayed us both. I shrank inside her and popped out.  
 
    She looked at her watch. “Time for bed, princess. We need rest.” She slid off me and offered her hand.  
 
    I stood with her. “Yes, rest. Please.”  
 
    “You’ve done well, Agent Bobrov. You’ve overcome your previous beliefs and paradigms to enable you to bring pleasure to three men tonight while enjoying it thoroughly yourself. In addition, you have imagined and had a release while thinking of being ravaged by a man. Tomorrow, your training is about being able to be penetrated by a man without fear or anxiety—actually longing for it. It will enable you to connect intimately with him and give him the pleasure a woman loves to give to a man. Step three will be achieved shortly. Congratulations.” She kissed my cheek. 
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    We woke in the morning, our bodies wrapped in an embrace. I sniffed Nina’s hair as the sun beamed on my cheek. Our naked bodies felt like silk against each other. Nina let out a soft moan and slid down to suck my breast. She ran circles around it with her tongue as she grasped my morning wood and slid her silky hand up and down the shaft.  
 
    I rolled her onto her back and entered her wet and hot chamber. I pushed her legs back and thrusted hard and fast while looking into her eyes. Our breasts shook with each of my thrusts.  
 
    She looked into my eyes. “That’s it. Imagine I am you being penetrated. Thrust into me as you would want to be thrusted into and come inside me as you would want done to you.”  
 
    I sped up with ferocity as I thought about it, looking into her eyes as a man, like the youth or Oleg would be looking into mine. Nina shuddered beneath me, and her wetness ran onto me as I shoved hard and held it deep while my shaft pulsed and shot into her over and over. She moaned and placed her hand onto my head, looking lovingly into my eyes. I fell upon her, my breasts rubbing hers, and the last spasms of my velvet rod leapt inside of her.  
 
    She whispered, “Good morning, princess. What a lovely way to start the day.” She kissed my cheek and stroked my hair. “Soon, you will wake to a man beside you who will be smitten with you and share all of his deepest secrets. You will be a top agent. Are you ready for it?”  
 
    I rolled off her to the side and gazed up to the ceiling. “I suppose, but I still have a hard time thinking of the hole in my bottom as a pleasure center and not a waste releaser. What about the mess? And won’t it hurt?”  
 
    “No mess, no hurt. Just pleasure. I have an attachment you need to hook up to your shower and take with you when traveling. Each morning after you’ve gone to the bathroom, you’ll need to clean out the residual, and then you’ll be fine.”  
 
    “But the pain. What about the pain? How can it be pleasant?”  
 
    “No pain if you’re aroused and ready and used to it. And it is very pleasurable. There are nerves there that feel wonderful when stimulated properly. I love having one there as much as in front. You’ll see. That’s your next step of training.” She slid off the bed and held her hand out to me, her shapely body and breasts completely revealed in the bright morning sunlight. “Come, Agent Bobrov. Let’s eat and begin training.”  
 
    We slipped into short silky robes and heeled mules and clicked into the kitchen for a bracing breakfast with plenty of protein. On the patio, we sipped coffee next to each other, Nina’s hand gliding slowly, caressing my thigh. “You are so lovely. I have to admit, I’m smitten with you. But we have to be pragmatic. You have a job to do.”  
 
    “I know. I feel the same. It’s as if we’ve been together forever. I believe I’ve fallen in love with my teacher.”  
 
    “And how could a teacher not love a student like you? Come.” She kissed my cheek. She stood and I followed her into the house. She reached into her suitcase and handed me a chrome-tipped attachment. “Hook this up and use it in the shower after you poop. Clean it out well.”  
 
    I stared at it and shook my head.  
 
    “Now be a big girl. It’s not a big deal.”  
 
    I rolled my eyes. “If I must.”  
 
    “You must.”  
 
    I showered and used it. It actually felt wonderful to be so clean. When I had done my hair and makeup, I went into the bedroom. Nina sat up on the bed as I entered. “Okay, to make this as easy as possible for you, get on your knees on the bed and put your head on your forearms and lift your cute bottom.”  
 
    I did. She began to stroke me and get me hard as if she were milking a cow. “Being aroused is the easiest way to have something go in there comfortably. Imagine that Oleg or the cute boy is about to enter you after you’ve sucked them, and you’ve had plenty of foreplay.”  
 
    I closed my eyes. Nina slid her head under me and sucked it. When I was about to come, I felt a cold wetness between my cheeks, and something slid into me. Her mouth came off me, and she slid out and onto her knees. The thing inside me began to vibrate, and then it swelled. “Is that too big? We want it as big as is comfortable for you so you can be used to someone large.” 
 
    “It’s not too big.”  
 
    She pumped it up larger and larger. I shuddered as the vibration pulsed. “How’s that?”  
 
    “Feels incredible.” 
 
    “Good girl. You can stand now and walk around.”  
 
    I did, and the plug massaged me inside, making my walk sexier and making me feel incredibly aroused. I didn’t even have any spray on and had just come a short time ago. I smiled at her. “Wow.”  
 
    “See? Told ya.”  
 
    “Right. Okay. I get it. So how does it come out?”  
 
    “The same way it went in, just in reverse. Deflate and remove.”  
 
    “Good. Get it out.”  
 
    “Not yet. We need to work out today and get you back into shape. It would be good for you to wear it while we do.”  
 
    “Why?” 
 
    “To build your desire for a real one, of course. So you can take one willingly. Longingly. Passionately.”  
 
    “I will. Don’t worry. I want it out.”  
 
    “I’m your teacher, and it’s not coming out until I say so. I want you to beg to be penetrated before it comes out.”  
 
    “I don’t think that will happen.”  
 
    “It will. Sit on the bed.”  
 
    I sat and crossed my legs, bouncing one leg over the other, feeling the plug sending ripples of pleasure into me. Nina went to the dresser and took out something shiny. She came over with it and the sprays. She sprayed the down spray onto me, and I shrank like a wilted flower. She wrapped a cold metal ring over my shaft and under my globes and then pressed a cage-like cap with a hole in it over my shrunken rod and padlocked that portion to the ring.  
 
    She stood back and laughed.  
 
    “Hey, what’s so funny? What’s with this thing? Give me the key to it.” 
 
    The chastity cage looks so cute on you!” She sprayed upper spray on me, and I filled the cage immediately.  
 
    “Hey, this will be torture.”  
 
    “Yes, we’re well trained in that, aren’t we? It gets results, right?”  
 
    “Nina! What could I tell you that you don’t already know about me?”  
 
    “It’s not what I don’t know about you. It’s what I want you to say first. You need to beg for something first.”  
 
    “Like what?”  
 
    “Like a man to penetrate your bottom and squirt inside you. Are you ready to beg yet?”  
 
    “I doubt I’ll ever beg for it. I’m fine with doing it, so just take this thing off.”  
 
    She shook her head. “Get dressed. Wear heels—we’re going to work out and practice your fighting skills. You need to get used to your new body and wearing heels.”  
 
    “Wearing a cage and a plug?”  
 
    “Absolutely. Until you beg.”  
 
    I was so aroused from the plug sending pulses of vibration and filling me up and the spray swelling me inside the cage, but I couldn’t imagine being more aroused to the point I’d actually beg for a man to shove his thing in my bottom. I could do it now and not have it bother me, but this was going too far. I’d never begged for anything, and I wasn’t about to start.
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    We worked out for four hours. Plugged and caged and sprayed with upper, the diversion of the workout did nothing to quell my libido. However, I did find my new balance with my new center of gravity. The heavy breasts threw me off more than the hips or butt, and the high heels were difficult, not because they hurt, but they shortened my stances and made me balance on the soles of my feet. It took a bit of effort, but by the end of the day, I’d say I was as good as I had been before the transformation.  
 
    Jack came in just before we finished and watched us sparring with two big guys. When we had finished, the guys went into the showers. Jack came over.  
 
    “Nice job, ladies. Sasha, I’d say you were as good as ever. Seems you’ve adapted well.” He patted my back.  
 
    “Thanks, Jack. It was different, but it worked.”  
 
    “So how’s living in the new body? Has Nina shown you the ropes of being a woman?”  
 
    I flicked my hair aside and wiped my brow with a towel. “She has.”  
 
    “So do you like the new body?”  
 
    “As a matter of fact, I do. Quite a bit.”  
 
    “What’s better about it?”  
 
    “It makes me feel sexy and powerful. I never really felt either before. It seems to instill a greater feeling of confidence.”  
 
    “Good.” He turned to Nina. “So, has she performed well pleasing men yet, or is she holding out?”  
 
    “No, she’s done well so far. She’s hesitant about having a man in her bottom, though.”  
 
    “I’m not hesitant,” I objected. 
 
    “She hasn’t begged for it yet.”  
 
    Jack shook his head. “Ah, yes, she’ll have to beg for it before it becomes second nature to her. Otherwise she’ll always be trying to avoid it.” He turned to me and rubbed my shoulder with one hand while looking into my eyes. “It’s okay, buddy. You’ll get there. So how many guys have you made come yet? Did you suck any yet?”  
 
    “Jack!”  
 
    “What? It’s my job to know, princess.” He looked me up and down. He grinned. “I bet you’re damn good at it too.”  
 
    Nina said, “Jack, leave her alone. She’s doing fine, and she doesn’t have to give you a blow-by-blow of all the BJs and hand-jobs she’s given. And yes, she is damn good at it too.”  
 
    He smiled and ran his hand over my hair. “Maybe I should verify that to make it official.”  
 
    I shoved his hand away and moved back from him. Jack was a pretty good-looking guy who was the size of a linebacker. I bet his was huge. I looked at his pants, and he had a hard-on under them while he grinned and sucked me in with his eyes. I throbbed in my cage thinking about it as the plug sent a pulse of vibration up my spine. I looked into his eyes and grinned. “You’d love verifying my new skills, wouldn’t you?”  
 
    “Why not? You are one of our best agents. Why shouldn’t I know your all of your abilities?”  
 
    I nodded. “Fair enough. Maybe you’ll get lucky someday. For now, according to Nina, I’m passing with flying colors, and that should be sufficient for you.”  
 
    Nina wrapped her arm around me and pulled me to her. “She is. She’s doing very well.” She kissed my cheek. “We don’t need your validation of it.”  
 
    I observed Jack’s face drop. He looked hurt. As if he expected that he and I would share this together now that I was what I was. His head lowered and his face drooped. “Okay.” He glanced up at me. “It’s okay, Sasha. I don’t really require spending time with you like that. The dinner offer is still open, though, and I promise we’ll just have a few drinks and dinner like the friends we’ve been. You pick. I know how much you love the beer and pizza at Clem’s watering hole.”  
 
    I went over by him. I took his strong hands in mine and looked in his eyes. “Thanks, Jack. I didn’t mean to insult you. As far as Clem’s, I think I’d rather go somewhere that isn’t full of sloppy men.” I kissed him lightly on the cheek.  
 
    He smiled a crooked smile. “I didn’t mean to insult you with the validation comments either. I mean, I apologize if I said something wrong. I guess you’re just so damn pretty now. You’re right. Clem’s doesn’t have the class of people you deserve now. I’m glad you’re doing well. Call me if I can do anything for you.”  
 
    He turned and left.  
 
    The shower was heaven and hell in one. The warm, silky water on my sensual skin and nipples drove me further into a longing for release. We did our hair and makeup and changed back into our street clothes. I felt good, having done all that activity. It was invigorating, and I was happy to be able to perform as well as I did.  
 
    I slung my purse on my shoulder, and Nina sprayed another spritz of upper on my arm. 
 
    “Hey! I really don’t need that to add to the way I am already.”  
 
    “Are you begging yet?”  
 
    “No.”  
 
    “Why not take Jack up on his dinner offer? You two have been close over the years. I’d think you’d like to give Jack a gift of pleasing him. Maybe he should be your first to come in your bottom?” She adjusted my hair with a finger, inspecting me. “C’mon now, admit it. You love Jack.”  
 
    “Well, I like him. I guess I care for him since he’s always taken good care of me.” I looked in the mirror and sprayed perfume on. I drank in the luscious scent with a big breath. “Maybe. But I am not begging for that.”  
 
    “Hmm. I don’t think you’ll have to with Jack. As long as you’re wanting it, that’s what counts. Then your paradigm is broken.”  
 
    She took out her phone, and her fingers clicked on it. The plug in me increased in pulse frequency and intensity. I grabbed the counter as a shot ran into me. I gasped. “Nina!”  
 
    She observed me. A slight shudder went though me. “You’re fine. It can’t kill you, and we need you to want relief. C’mon, let’s go have lunch and then go shopping so you can pick out a nice outfit to wear for your dinner with Jack. Should I let him know to pick you up tonight? Say six?”  
 
    I rolled my eyes and nodded. I slung my purse over my shoulder, we clicked our way out of the locker room, and I managed to not to shudder and reveal when the plug shot off inside me. Shopping all day like that would be a real treat … or torture. 
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    Shopping was interesting, being so horny. I found the sexiest clothes ever while thinking about Jack and feeling so sensual. Nina allowed me to use the downer so I could pee after lunch, but she sprayed upper on again immediately. I walked around the store like a nymphomaniac who hadn’t had sex in weeks.  
 
    By the time we had finished shopping, I had an appetite, and I didn’t mean just for a nice meal. We went home and changed. I lingered in the sensations of dressing my new body. The silky sheer black stockings sliding up my legs and being attached to the red lace garter belt made me throb. I slid into crotchless red lace panties, which framed my glistening chrome cage. My mini dress was a silky red V-neck with a flared hem. I didn’t wear a bra, and my nipples were in heaven as the fabric caressed them and they showed outlines beneath the top.  
 
    I slid into ridiculously high, strappy, and dainty red heels and strapped them to my ankles. I minced in tiny steps to the dresser and put on my jewelry, sprayed perfume lavishly on me, and admired myself in the three-way mirror as the plug shot a pulse up my spine. My heart raced with the excitement of it all. I wanted what was coming more than I could ever have imagined. Would I always be this way?  
 
    Nina stood beside me in her equally sexy minidress and heels. She placed a hand on my shoulder and kissed my cheek. “You’re lovely. So do you want it?”  
 
    “Oh god, yes. It’s frightening. Will I always be this way?” I stared at myself in the mirror. What had I become?  
 
    Nina nuzzled my neck, her warm breath on my skin. “Not to this degree, but you’ll have new desires like you’re having now. You’ll want to please men and be pleased by them in any way possible. You’ll love being penetrated and men coming inside you. It’s the new you. Enjoy it. The old you would never have enjoyed such variety and interest in life.”  
 
    She kissed my neck and ran her tongue in circles on my skin. I placed a hand on her head and let mine roll back on my neck as her tongue sent ripples of pleasure into me. “Mmm,” I moaned. “I’ll say. This is incredible.”  
 
    The doorbell rang. Nina sprayed upper on me, which I didn’t need, then she handed me my purse. “Let’s go, sweetie. Time to celebrate and become what you are. This is like a coming-out party. I’m proud of you. Everyone will be.”  
 
    “Everyone?”  
 
    “At the agency.”  
 
    “Oh, okay. I thought you meant we were having some kind of big dinner party.”  
 
    “Well, there will be more than just Jack. I’d like to have sex, and you’re going to be tied up with the others, so to speak. I mean you’ll be busy with Jack and Bill, so I invited Agent Marcus.”  
 
    “Jack and Bill? Why is Bill coming?”  
 
    “You’re good friends with Bill.”  
 
    “I know, but I was planning on spending time with Jack.”  
 
    “I thought you should see what Bill has. They say once you go black, you never go back. He asked to be able to see you after the transformation. He cares for you. Heck, he saved your life on two assignments. I wish he wanted to do to me what he wants to do to you.”  
 
    “Oh god.”  
 
    “Relax, princess. You’ll love the attention.”  
 
    She took my hand and led me to the front door, where Jack, Bill and Marcus stood. All were dressed in suits and looking handsome as ever. We greeted each other with hugs and kisses and climbed into Jack’s bulletproof black Escalade with black-out windows. I rode in front with Jack, and Nina sat between the other two in back.  
 
    Nina was joking and talking with Bill and Marcus. I heard whispered somethings about me while I tried to pay attention to Jack as he talked about the place we were going, his hand holding mine on the console. It felt so natural to me. 
 
    I drifted into a dreamlike state, feeling as if I were in someone else’s body. Here were people I had been on assignments with as a male, and now my boss was literally holding my hand, and I was enjoying it. I unconsciously caressed my stockinged thigh, feeling aroused and sensual as he talked and I gazed at him mindlessly.  
 
    I glanced back at Nina, and she had her hands on both men’s thighs, sliding them up and down while they flirted and joked with her, their eyes flitting to her breasts and legs. Bill’s big hand was sliding on her stockinged leg, massaging it. I glanced at Jack’s lap, and he was hard inside his pants. It was all I could do to keep from touching it.  
 
    He caught me looking and laughed. He squeezed my hand. “It’s okay, buddy. It’s perfectly natural with the training you’re undergoing that you’d check me out. Like I said before, you can show me your new skills anytime, if you’d like to.” He motioned with his head to the back seat. “No one else will mind.”  
 
    I felt my face flush as he looked at me and winked. I gazed at his pants and glanced in back. Nina was kissing Bill, and Marcus had his hand under her dress. I placed my hand on Jack’s crotch and squeezed it. I whispered, “Oh god, Jack, it’s so nice.”  
 
    “Check it out, buddy. Go ahead.” He rubbed my hand on it. “It seems happy to see you. Open it up. Don’t be bashful.” He pulled his zipper down for me.  
 
    I slid my hand inside and dug out his shaved package. I stroked his velvety shaft. It was big enough for two hands and thick in the middle, shaped like a missile tapering to the head. “Your hands are so soft, Sasha. I bet your lips are luscious.”  
 
    I looked at my hand with its long, painted nails as I stroked it. Again, I was in someone else’s body as I throbbed in my cage. I rolled his shaved globes in my other hand as I remembered how gratifying it was when I’d sucked those other guys off.  
 
    I couldn’t resist it. I leaned over the console and dove onto it, sucking it into my mouth. I bobbed my head and ran my tongue around the tip, making Jack twitch and his hand rest on my head, caressing my hair. “That’s it, Sasha, show me what you’ve learned.”  
 
    I went at him feverishly, unable to control my longing for his release. I needed to feel him shoot through my fist and into my mouth. Bobbing, running my tongue around and tasting his saltiness, I used my lips to squeeze it tight while stroking the lower portion with my other hand.  
 
    We stopped at a light. Jack whispered, “It’s coming soon, so if you don’t want to swallow, you better stop.”  
 
    “Mmm.” I went at it faster and more intensely.  
 
    Jack grunted. “Oh, Sasha.”  
 
    I felt it swell in my fist as the first gush shot across my tongue, and I swallowed it greedily. I continued to pump and suck the next nine gushes from him until he had to stop me from doing so. He lifted my head off and tucked it away. We drove off.  
 
    I sat up and fixed my hair in the vanity mirror on my visor, then reapplied my lipstick. I looked back; Nina was still busy with the other guys as she sucked Marcus, and Bill had his hand thrusting under her dress.  
 
    Joe’s hand slid on my thigh. “Sasha, you were incredible. No guy will be able to resist you. They’ll all dump their secrets to you as easily as they will their loads. Good job, buddy.”  
 
    “Thanks.” I placed my hand on his and slid it up and down my thigh. “Now drive and just keep rubbing my leg like that. I think tonight you may get to learn some more about my yet unused skill set. I can’t seem to resist the thought of it.”  
 
    I glanced back and saw Nina as she came on Bill’s huge hand while Marcus sucked her breast and she stroked him.  
 
    We were all composed and proper as Jack drove us up the switchback drive to the restaurant and club in the old Victorian mansion. A valet took the keys.  
 
    I climbed the steps holding Jack’s offered arm. He led us through the foyer with winding stairs and a huge grandfather clock. My heels clicked in tiny steps alongside him as I clutched his arm. A maître d’ greeted us at the entrance to the dining room. “Ah, Mr. Smith, so good to see you again, sir.”  
 
    Jack said, “Thank you Marius, good to return.” Marius glanced at his log. “I see you have reservations for you and four guests. The table you requested is ready in the solarium.” He led us through the inside dining area, across the thick carpets and into the back, where a solarium was attached. It took my breath away. My free hand went to my mouth as I took it in, squeezing Jack’s arm tight. “Oh my, how lovely,” I gasped.  
 
    “Thought you’d like this better than Clem’s.”  
 
    It was filled with blooming flowers and bushes, a tall ornamental tree in the center, and cool air falling from the ducts above.  
 
    We were in a corner, in a round booth facing a gurgling waterfall dotted with flowering potted plants. The scent of lilac from the bush beside it filled my nostrils.  
 
    I held my hem under me as I slid into the booth, the cool leather against my thigh. Jack slid in next to me, Bill on the other side of me, followed by Nina and Marcus. We all took in the view and scents.  
 
    A waiter took our drink orders. I sipped the water, looking around, my legs crossed and one foot bouncing. Jack placed his hand on my thigh and caressed it beneath the table as he said, “I thought you’d have this reaction. You always loved the out-of-doors and flowers and pretty things. Now that you’re a pretty thing, too, it seems fitting you should be in such an environment.”  
 
    I turned to him and kissed him on the cheek. “Thank you. You do know me well, Jack. I really appreciate all that you’ve done for me. I never would have known how good it could be to be alive.” I squeezed his hand and slid it on my leg.  
 
    When I let go, he continued to caress it. “Tell me if my hand gets old. I could do this all night long.” He leaned in to kiss me on the lips. I placed my hand on the back of his head and kissed him deeply.  
 
    Our drinks arrived. Jack toasted, “To our lovely Sasha. May she have success in all her assignments and love her new life.”  
 
    We all clinked and sipped. Bill placed his large hand on my stockinged leg and stroked it as Jack was doing. “Congratulations, bud. I think the new identity suits you really well. You make a stunning lady.”  
 
    “Thanks, Bill. I appreciate the compliment.” I placed my hand on his hard thigh and squeezed it. “Maybe I can pay you back in some small way for saving my life twice.” I winked.  
 
    He grinned. “That sounds fabulous. I always knew there was a reason I did that.” He laughed.  
 
    “You do know, though, I’m not all woman.”  
 
    “All the better. I’m a back-door man anyway.”  
 
    I slid my hand up his leg and to his crotch. He was hard in his pants, and it was ginormous. “Nice. I never thought I’d say that about a guy’s part like that, but I’ve come into a new appreciation for them.” I sipped my drink, looking at Bill while I rubbed him through his pants.  
 
    “It’s part of who you are now, Sasha. It’s no surprise to me that a woman as lovely as you would have an appreciation for the finer things in life, such as men’s anatomy.”  
 
    We sat and gazed out at the falls and the garden beyond the solarium as we sipped our drinks and relaxed. The cage held me fast, and the plug kept me hard with ripples of pleasure shooting through it and into me. Jack and Bill caressed my legs like two men put on Earth to do nothing other than make me feel good. I felt confident, powerful, and very, very sexy. 
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    All through dinner we chatted as a group, and Bill, Jack and I played with and caressed each other sensually beneath the tablecloth. It was an indulgence in the hedonistic pleasures of food, drink, and making each other feel good. After the seventh course, we had absinthes and then sipped espressos outside on the patio while smoking cigars.  
 
    The alcohol, nicotine, and caffeine held us at a blissful, alert, aroused, and uninhibited state where we were like one big happy family. It was good to become closer with the people who were so important in my life and with Nina, whom I’d so recently met. It made me think not of the risks we took or the danger, but the family we had with each other. A family I had never been so intimate with before.  
 
    The drive home flashed by as I indulged in leisurely sucking Jack and edging him. We walked into my house, Jack’s arm around me, Nina between Bill and Marcus. I led them into the great room and poured drinks for them, then began to undress Jack. He quickly obliged me. I kissed him and said, “I’ll be right back, Jack.”  
 
    I went to the bathroom, stripped off my dress, peed, removed my plug, then sprayed on perfume and two shots of upper. Jack folded his clothes on the bar and took off his shoes and socks.  
 
    Nina helped Bill and Marcus undress, then leaned against the bar and wrapped one of her legs around Marcus’s hips, holding on to his shoulders. He aided her by grasping her ass, and she guided him into her. She rolled her head back as he began to thrust.  
 
    I walked back into the room, my breasts jiggling with each minced step in my heels, hard nipples jutting out, garter belt, black stockings, and crotchless panties framing my filled chrome cage. Its lock jangled as I walked. Even though they didn’t need it right then, I aimed two sprays of upper at both Jack and Bill, because then they could come and still continue to have pleasure until they were ready to come again.  
 
    I took Jack by the hand and then took Bill’s hand and led them to the center of the floor. I laid out an afghan and lay on it, my knees lifted.  
 
    Jack called to Nina, “Sasha still has her cage on. Do you have the key?”  
 
    “Yes, but she needs to learn she can feel just as good without it being involved. Leave it on.”  
 
    “Come here, Jack,” I called to him. “Fill me up, boss. Make me come for you.”  
 
    Bill stood there watching while he stroked himself. I wasn’t sure he would even fit inside me.  
 
    Jack slid between my legs and pushed them back, holding my knees pressed on the floor. He slid his shaft between the folds of my crotchless panties and pressed it against my hole while he looked into my eyes. “Tell me if it hurts.” He pressed it slowly. It spread me apart and made it past the entry.  
 
    “Ungh, it’s good, Jack. Keep going.” I looked down past my cage, watching it enter me. When he had it in to the hilt, I started to raise and lower my hips, riding him, and he began to thrust in earnest. I put my arms out to him and crushed him to my naked breasts, feeling his skin on my nipples, his weight crushing me delightfully. “God yes, Jack, nail me to the floor—you feel so good.”  
 
    Jack drove into me like a pile driver. I looked up at Bill watching and stroking himself. I motioned for him to come to me. He positioned himself so I could suck him while Bill pounded me.  
 
    I was in heaven. It was as if I could feel the passion and energy flowing from both of them into my bottom and my mouth. I was beside myself as they grunted and caressed me and filled me with their heat.  
 
    Jack was breathing hard; I felt his hot breath in my ear. “I’m ready if you are, sweetie.”  
 
    I stopped sucking Bill and lifted myself to see Jack pull himself back. I could see him thrusting in and out, my cage flopping around. “Please, Jack, I’m ready too.” I looked at Bill and said, “Come in my mouth. Please?”  
 
    I grabbed Bill’s massive rod and sucked it again. Jack humped into me and held fast. I felt him swell inside me as he grunted and shot his load into me. I came on it, shooting it through my cage and making it splash on my stockings as my cage flailed around in the air. Jack shoved it deep a few times and held it there again. Bill came profusely in my mouth, and I struggled to swallow as he filled me. Finally, I had to let it go, and it shot onto my face and hair, my hand hanging on to it as it pulsed its juices free.  
 
    Jack slumped onto me and sucked my breast. He continued to thrust slowly for a while, then slipped himself out and said, “Bill needs to be inside you now. I’ll wash up, and you can suck me.”  
 
    Jack left and Bill came over. We kissed deeply while I stroked his huge, hard shaft. He squeezed my breasts and tweaked my nipples. He whispered to me, “I want you from behind, Sasha.  
 
    I rolled onto my belly and lifted my ass for him. He squeezed it between my cheeks, found my wet hole, and pressed in slowly. It spread me so wide that I moved my legs apart to help it in. I thought I might split, and then it slid past the gate and into me. It entered as if it had no end, and I rolled my head on my shoulders.  
 
    Bill’s hands held my hips tightly. “Is it okay, buddy?”  
 
    I nodded and pressed back against it, taking it farther in. “All the way—I want it all the way.”  
 
    Bill pushed and pushed until I could feel his balls touch my bottom. Then he began thrusting, making them slap me with each drive into me. “Oh yes, Bill, that’s it. Take me like a whore.”  
 
    Jack came back out, and I lifted myself with my hands. He knelt before me and held my head as he shoved it between my lips. I was being spit roasted and enjoying every delicious second.  
 
    Second after second after second, until I couldn’t hold myself up on my arms anymore and I lay on my side. Bill followed me down, staying inside me, and I rested one butt cheek on his hard thigh as he continued to impale me. Jack lay on his side and continued to pierce my lips with his luscious velvet sword. This went on for a good amount of time, of which I lost track.  
 
    I was in a dreamlike state as I heard Bill say, “Oh god, Sasha—here it comes, sweetie.”  
 
    One of his hands squeezed my hip, and he grabbed my cage with the other as he thrusted into me furiously. Jack squeezed my head tight, letting me know he was coming too. They both shot their fresh loads into me as my body twitched and jerked, and I came into Bill’s hand through the cage.  
 
    We all caught our breath, attached to each other still. I was shrinking in my cage, as was Bill in my ass and Jack in my mouth. Bill thrusted gently as he shrank, and I ran my tongue around Jack’s head and shaft as it went limp. We fell apart and lay there. The two men peppered me with kisses all over my naked body.  
 
    It was an experience I will never forget. I looked for Nina. She and Marcus were on the couch, asleep in an embrace. Jack whispered to me, “You’re going to kick ass, Sasha. No man will resist you. You’ll not have any problem getting Oleg to slip up.”  
 
    “Oleg, oh yeah, I almost forgot about him. Shit.”  
 
    “Shit?”  
 
    “Well, he will be fun to play with. He’s as big as Bill.” I kissed Jack’s lips.  
 
    Bill rolled my head to him and kissed my lips. “If you ever need to practice, let me know. So I take it you like your new you?”  
 
    “Beats the shit out of drinking beer and eating pizza with you guys.” I laughed. “It’s so much nicer this way. You boys sure know how to make a girl happy.”  
 
    I lay on my back and looked at the ceiling, with love and joy welling up as I yelled, “I love you guys! I love my new self. I never felt so good and so loved in my life!” Exhausted, I rolled and put my arm over Jack. Bill lay against me in an embrace, spooning me, and we all fell asleep, ready for our assignments as a team.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    If you enjoyed this book, it would be great if you could leave a review and tell a friend about it, or blog it out. Thanks! 
 
    Barb and Thom 
 
    For more of our books, both fiction and non-fiction, go to: 
 
    Amazon: 
 
    http://www.amazon.com/Barbara-Deloto/e/B00J21HWA4/ 
 
    Don’t forget our website, which has more links to things you might like, as well as other places to get our works. 
 
    http://www.ShapeShifterBook.com  
 
  
  
 images/00001.jpeg
-~

: OZLZ C(jdlz a@geni (15
emz’nz’zea] to (}C)OI‘/Q a
b « Spy

Barbara Deloz‘o

&
I homas d\/ewgen





