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“You know, just between you and me, I’ve always been a little bit envious of girls,” Dan remarked as he traced his fingers along the pink straps of the lacy lingerie that crossed his girlfriend’s shoulder as they lay cuddling together in bed trying to catch their breath after having just enjoyed a great round of sex together…

“What do you mean?” Michele asked with a curious smile, staring back into her boyfriend‘s deep hazel eyes as her fingernails softly scratched against his skin.

“It’s just that when it comes to looking sexy, girls have definitely got it way better than guys,” he explained, looking her almost naked body up and down from her skimpy negligee down to the matching pink patent peep-toe heels that were still on her feet, with her cute, pink-pedicured toes peeking out.

“Clothing, makeup, shoes, hair - you name it! There’s so much more to being sexy for a girl than a guy,” he added, “other than trying to stay in shape enough to maybe fit into a sexy pair of underwear, there’s not much thrill left for us to enjoy.”

Michele giggled at her boyfriend’s unusual quandary.

“Well I think you’re plenty sexy just the way you are,” she told him as she leaned in and tenderly kissed him on the lips, offering him a comforting embrace, though when they finally broke apart, Dan replied somewhat sheepishly…

“Oh, I know. I guess just sometimes I wish I knew what it felt like,” he confessed, still rubbing his fingers along his girlfriend’s perfectly smooth and wonderfully sensuous skin.

Michele bit her lip and thought for a moment, then a mischievous smirk grew upon her face as her eyes lit up and she told the boy excitedly, “You know, I could probably help you see what that’s like if it’s really a fantasy that you’d like to experience!”

Dan raised an eyebrow at her suspiciously.

“What do you mean???”

“Honey,” his girlfriend giggled, “I make all sorts of girls look beautiful for a living … you don’t think if you gave me a chance, I could make you look beautiful, too?”

“Well, I mean that’s a little different…” he countered. “There’s a little more between me becoming a girl than hair and makeup.”

“No, no - I understand that. I’ve been a girl for quite a long time, mister!” she joked, “but what if I could give you something more than that?”

She looked her boyfriend over more closely, considered his size and shape. She didn’t make a big deal of it, but he was actually a bit shorter than her and a fairly small build, so just off the top of her head, it wasn’t really much of a stretch to imagine fitting him into something like the sexy clothes that she occasionally wore to the club herself.

He had short hair, which would be easy enough to fit a wig over, and a nice facial structure that would be fun to make up, so if she could just hide away his penis and give him a pair of fake breasts…

Michele looked him dead in the eye and pulled him close as she told him lovingly, “I’m asking you seriously - if I could show you what it’s like to be a girl for an evening, is that something that you’d be interested in?”

Dan paused for a moment and gave her offer some serious thought, then gave her a much more deep and passionate kiss as his heart began to race inside of his chest while he is mind spun wild with all of the possibilities…

How would it feel to be hugged by a tight-fitting dress and maybe even some naughty lingerie underneath?

Would his lips make him feel sexy painted a deep, kissable red like hers did?

Would he even be able to walk in those heels?!

“You just have to promise me one thing,” Michele proposed as she snuggled tightly with her man. “If I can make you feel as sexy as this fantasy in your head, you have to come out with me to the club dressed like a girl so that you fully get the experience!”

Dan groaned at the thought of going out in public dressed like a girl, though he was still entranced by the possibility of such a transformation. Besides, his girlfriend was talented, but could she really turn him into the girl of his dreams from head to toe???

“Let me do this for you!” his girlfriend insisted with a playful grin on her face. “I promise it’ll be so much fun – for both of us!”

* * * * * * * * * *

A few weeks later, Michele proudly looked down at the collection of sexy clothing that she had picked out for Dan spread out across their bed - everything from a nice and tight and particularly short dress to a pair of matching lace-up go-go boots with 5” heels and even something extra sexy for him to wear underneath. The girl was excited by what she had been able to pull together shopping at various sites online, taking random measurements from her boyfriend and piecing together a hot look that she hoped would be able to do her vision of his special fantasy night justice.

Over in her salon that was attached to the back of their house, she carefully laid out all of the makeup and other accessories that she had bought to complete his new look, having painstakingly scrutinized shades of blush and eyeshadow against his complexion and made sure to find her boy the perfect shade of red for his lips that would make him look like the cute, little slut that she knew was hiding inside of him.

Once everything was laid out perfectly and she was finally ready to put her plan into motion, Michele led her boyfriend into their bathroom with her hands covering his eyes so that he couldn’t sneak a peek at anything prematurely. Closing the door once they were both in the bathroom, she told him to strip and handed him a large bottle of hair removal cream, telling him, “First things first - we’ve got to get rid of all of that yucky body hair!”

“No girl wants any part of that…” she giggled.

Gesturing for him to step into the shower, Michele instructed him to get his body wet and then apply a thick layer of the cream everywhere from his neck down to his toes.

“Everywhere,” she insisted, pointing down to his pubic hair and then also reminding him to kindly be sure to get his ass crack as well.

“Keep in mind that I get that area waxed every month,” the girl joked as she watched her boyfriend carefully applying the lotion, “so as far as I’m concerned, you’re getting off easy here…”

When he had applied a liberal coating to his entire body, his girlfriend then opened the shower door and handed him a smaller tube as she explained, “Ok, now go ahead and apply this to your face to see if we can’t get rid of that five o’clock shadow.”

“Oh my god, this stuff smells horrible!” Dan complained as nearly his entire body was eventually covered in the thick cream.

“Yep, it sure does!” Michele chuckled as she watch amusingly, adding, “…but don’t worry - once you rinse it off and all of the hair is gone, we’ll start to work on making you smell nice and pretty like a good girl does!”

“Wait - how long is it gonna take for my hair to grow back???” Dan asked nervously, as the shower door closed again in front of him.

“I don’t know,” Michele said, shrugging her shoulders. “I guess you’ll just have to embrace your feminine side until it does,” she said with a snicker as she stepped away to wait for the hair removal cream to do its work.

After about ten minutes had passed, she told her boyfriend to rinse everything off, both of them impressed by the amount of body hair that was left in the drain when he was done. Once he confirmed that his entire body was smooth and they hadn’t missed any hairs, she handed him a towel and had him step out onto the bathmat where she had a tube of strawberry scented body lotion waiting for him to apply all over.

“This is going to have your skin feeling nice and soft,” she told him with a warm smile, “and will hopefully smell a little better than that nasty hair removal cream, too!”

As he sat on the edge of their tub and slowly applied the pink lotion to his legs and arms and everywhere else in between, Dan glanced over at his girlfriend with a puzzled look as he saw her preparing the next item for his transformation out of a small black velvet pouch that he hadn’t seen before…

“What’s that for???” he asked as he saw Michele producing a small, translucent purple chastity cage from the pouch, with the keys for its lock jingling in the palm of her hand.

“I got it to match the rest of your outfit!” she told him with a mischievous grin. “I figured you’ve got a long day of exploring this new sensuality ahead of you, so I don’t want you blowing your load too quickly…”

“And certainly not all over your brand new clothes!”

“Ok…” Dan said reluctantly. “I just didn’t realize that chastity was going to be part of this…”

“There are going to be a lot of things today that you didn’t realize, sweetie, so why don’t you just stop thinking and leave everything to me! You’re in good hands…” she said with a laugh as she dangled the chastity cage in front of his face on one finger with a smile.

As Dan finished up putting the sweet scented lotion all over his body, admittedly enjoying the smell as he was unable to hide his arousal with his now completely bare cock and balls exposed, Michele approached him with the cage and told him to stand with his legs spread for her as she knelt down in front of him, however before he felt her sliding his cock and balls into the cage, he instead felt her fingers applying a warm cream to his shaft and balls.

“What’s that - some kind of lube?” he asked, noticing that she was now wearing a pair of latex gloves while staring straight ahead as he remain motionless to allow his girlfriend to do her work.

“Not exactly,” she replied as she worked the gel deep into his member, pleased as she found his erection already subsiding despite the near hand job that she was giving him.

“I found the stuff online when I was reading about how crossdressers conceal their junk,” Michele explained. “it’s a combination of a numbing gel and will also tighten the skin around your cock and balls so that we won’t see an ugly bulge once we put you in a sexy pair of panties.

Dan made a surprised face, but otherwise remained silent.

“Everyone said that it was surprisingly long lasting, so I’m hoping that once we put your cage on and it has a chance to really set in, it’ll do its job and keep you nice and tucked away for the rest of the night.”

Dan gulped as his transformation suddenly got more real.

“Ok…” Dan said slowly as he then finally felt Michele slipping his balls into the ring of the cage, eventually inquiring, “but I noticed you didn’t put any on the tip - is there a reason for that?”

Michele giggled.

“Well, it’s been said that the penis and the clitoris are very similar sex organs,” she said as she then slid the short, purple shaft of the hard plastic cage over the tip of his otherwise numb dick, “so as far as we’re concerned today…” she continued with a laugh as she then produced the key and inserted it into the base of the cage to lock it shut around him.

“…this is your new clit!” she announced with a grin, patting him playfully on his now caged dick as she looked up at him from her knees.

Dan took a deep breath and chuckled, “I don’t know how to feel yet…” however his girlfriend just smiled and reassured him, “Oh, don’t worry - we still have a long ways to go. Just trust me.”

“And speaking of trust,” she added as she then turned back to the counter and approached with the next item in her hands, “this is going to take a lot of trust, I understand, however I really want your new look to be a complete surprise so I don’t want you to be able to peek until everything is all done.”

“I figured that I couldn’t really blindfold you,” Michele continued as she carefully opened the package with her long fingernails, “because it would just get in the way later when I’m trying to do your hair and makeup, so instead I found these neat blackout contacts…”

Holding up one of the packages to him, he looked inside to see a small, round contact lens that was entirely black in color.

“They say that wearing these won’t make you completely blind,” she reassured her boyfriend. “You should still be able to see motion and blurry images, but I thought it would be a good way for me to be able to help get you ready without spoiling any of the surprise!”

Dan let out a big sigh as he took the contact lens container from her, commenting, “Well you’re the boss…” as he scooped the first lens out onto the tip of his finger, moving closer to the mirror so that he could see what he was doing - ironically for the last time. He carefully placed the first black lens into his right eye which instantly made half the room go dark as he closed his eye around it and attempted to adjust to the stark difference in his vision, then took the second lens and did the same with his left eye, quickly finding just as Michele had explained that suddenly the room was about 95% darker and he could no longer make out the colors of the familiar bathroom around him, but instead he just barely saw the shape of his girlfriend standing next to him as she stood behind the bright lights of their bathroom sink.

Waving her hand in front of his face playfully, Michele asked, “So do they work?”

“You could definitely say that!” Dan said reluctantly as he even tried moving his own hand in front of his face, just barely making out his own fingers as his temporary blindness began to sink home.

Not wanting him to linger on the strange, new sensation, Michele then took her budding girlfriend by the hand and led him out into their bedroom now that he could no longer see all of the fun surprises that she had laid out for him. Instructing him to stand at the foot of the bed, she first retrieved the new underwear that she chose for him to wear overtop of his new chastity cage - a deep purple, shiny vinyl thong that was extra thick and had been recommended by several crossdressers in the forums that she had read up on to further help disguise his male parts and help create the illusion of a flat mound between his legs that a girl would otherwise have…

Kneeling down, she helped guide the underwear up his legs one at a time and then beamed with delight as she slid the waistband up over his hips and found that it fit perfectly based on the measurements that she had taken, with its thick, 3/4" strap running nicely up his butt crack to even better show off his cute, shapely ass as it more importantly held his unsightly chastity cage behind the thick, vinyl panel that was held tightly between his legs.

“I hope these feel as good to you as they look to me!” she told him with a smile as she stood up and placed her hand on his shoulder, leaning in to give him a soft kiss on the cheek.

Michele then took the next piece of his lingerie - a stunning black and purple PVC corset to match the panties that he now wore, a sexy item that she had already improved on her own with a special pair of breast enhancers that she had fit into the cups to give her boyfriend a nice C-cup that would look and feel close to the real thing, particularly after the corset had been cinched down around his waist. Instructing him to extend his arms out so that she could slip them through the thick shoulder straps of the corset, Michele laughed and told him to, “Suck it in!” as she first fastened the hasps down the front of the garment until it was closed around him, and then turned him around and told him to keep his hands on his head while she began pulling on the laces to close the gap down the middle of his back.

“How tight are you gonna make this thing?!” he groaned as she meticulously worked through the laces from top to middle, then again from bottom to middle, before removing the excess slack from the ends of the laces and starting all over again.

“Once you see the curves that this corset creates for you, I think you’ll understand why us girls suffer through wearing stuff like this!” Michele sighed with a laugh as she continued cinching the laces until the eyelets nearly touched behind him in a perfectly even manner and his waist had been reduced down to an attractive curve that had him looking even less like his former self and more like the woman that he wanted to become.

As she tied off the laces in the center of his back, then pulled the privacy panel overtop and zipped it into place, Michele couldn’t help but run her hands around her boyfriend’s curvaceous hips as she pulled him close and purred softly, “Now we’re getting somewhere!” her hands lingering a few minutes longer before reluctantly she forced herself to get back to work, but not before taking one last glance from the front and reaching out to give his new breasts a playful grope with her hand.

“Ooooh!” he called out suddenly. “I actually felt that!”

Michele smiled.

“I kind of hoped that you would,” she admitted. “The breast forms that you’re wearing have a special way of taking to your body to pass through as much of the sensation as possible.”

“Can you feel this?” she asked as she then rubbed her thumb against his nipple through the thick PVC of the corset, which immediately made a smile on his face as he lit up and replied, “Oh yeah - I can definitely feel that!”

Michele gave his nipple a tiny pinch, which he clearly also felt, before pulling back and commenting, “Don’t worry - we’ll play with these more later, I promise!”

Then looking over the remaining clothes she had spread out on the bed, she reported, “I think before we put anything else on, it’s time to go to the salon and get some work done in there…”

Michele took her boyfriend‘s soft hand and led him back through their house and to the back door that led to her salon where she already had a chair ready and waiting for him with a few extra surprises in store.

“Why don’t you have a seat here and we’ll see if we can’t make you beautiful,” she said with a smile as she guided him over to the chair and helped him to sit down before then guiding his arms down to the armrests where he soon found her wrapping a thick, leather strap around his wrist to hold him down to the chair.

“What’s this?” he asked with a smile as Michele tightened the first strap and then walked around his chair and did the same to his other hand, then furthermore bent down to his feet and strapped both of his ankles to the chair as well.

“To be honest,” she told him with a smile, “I’m not exactly worried about you running away or anything…”

“But I thought that a little kink might be fun because you’re going to be sitting there in that chair for a while!”

Once she was satisfied that her boyfriend was good and secure, she pulled over her own stool and rolled it up beside the spa chair where she explained as she opened a package of fake, press-on nails to complement his own, “First we’re going to do your nails, so I need you to keep your fingers really still for me.”

As Dan sat there quietly in his chair adjusting to his bondage as the sexy corset hugged his waist and an unusual weight now hung from his chest that he hadn’t felt before, Michele carefully applied each of the ten long, acrylic nails to his fingertips, immediately making his hands feel more feminine and then taking it a step further by filing the nails down to a long and sexy curve that made his hands feel surprisingly elegant.

While he waited patiently, she then produced a bottle of bright purple nail polish to match his sexy, purple lingerie and delicately applied it to each of his new fingernails, taking great care as she would with any of her clients to her ensure the perfect shine and then allowing them to dry before applying a crisp, white French tip onto the end of each one.

Blowing gently on his fingertips once she had finished, Michele was more than satisfied at her work and thus began to paint the boy’s toenails the same color to match.

“I think this is coming together, Danny!” she sang happily as she put the cap back on her nail polish triumphantly, staring down at the sparkling purple shine on her boyfriend’s feet with pride.

“What do you think about that for your girl name?” she asked with a smile. “I kind of like Dani, or Danielle, I think it suits you and should be easy enough to remember!”

“I think I think that would work,“ he croaked out, adding bashfully, “sorry that my voice doesn’t really match everything else that you’re doing…” however Michele just smiled as she rubbed his leg, “Don’t worry - just give me some time…” as she then stood up and walked over to the counter where unbeknownst to Dani she had her brand new wig waiting on a mannequin for her to wear.

Taking the wig of long, brown hair off of the foam head, she walked over to the salon chair and pictured the next step in his transformation that her boyfriend was about to take - first placing the wig gently over his head to get a rough idea of its fit. Michele then used a combination of bobby pins and a special adhesive to fix the wig over his otherwise short haircut, setting the cap in place with a small amount of glue around its edge while also pinning down the hair to his own until it became indistinguishable that he was wearing a wig as the long, beautiful hair flowed down his shoulders.

“Oh, babe!” Michele purred as she looked at him from the front and clapped her hands happily at how the brown hair looked falling around his face.

Pulling out a comb and some scissors, she made quick work of trimming up the wig to ensure it was a uniform length and even giving him a cute set of bangs that she thought would look sexy, particularly when paired with the rest of the outfit that she still had planned for him…

“So what all do we have left?” Dani asked curiously as she tried to make her voice sound a little higher while her girlfriend finished up with her hair.

“Here, why don’t you suck on one of these?” she told him, producing a hard candy drop that she had found online, again with recommendation from people who had done much more of this than she had, explaining, “I’m told that this will help to tighten up your vocal cords to help make changing your voice a little easier…”

Dani sucked on the lozenge, staring off into the black space as she felt her body slowly being feminized to her delight.

“We’ve really just got your makeup, and then to finish getting you dressed, sweetie…” Michele told her rapidly transforming girlfriend as she sat anxiously in the chair. She then grabbed a set of headphones that she had left nearby, adding, “I put together a little music to help get you in the mindset of being a girl – go ahead and just close your eyes, sit back, and relax while I do my thing!”

Doing her best to drift back into the chair as the notes of Madonna’s Vogue began to play in her ears, Dani embraced the changes her body was going through as her girlfriend got to work first applying a light foundation that she had carefully matched to her skin, concealing any blemishes and giving her a clear palate to work with as she then continued with a bit of color on her cheeks followed by a darker blend of purples and blacks around her eyes…

Get in the action, feel the attraction,

Color my hair, do what I dare…

The words to Shania Twain’s Man, I Feel Like a Woman! sang like an anthem in Dani’s ears as she imagined how gorgeous her clients looked after spending time in that chair just as she was now doing the same…

I wanna be free, yeah, to feel the way I feel,

Man, I feel like a woman!

Michele applied a dark eyeliner and then even produced a pair of fake eyelashes to really make the girl’s new look pop, beaming with every stroke of her pen or brush as she slowly but surely eliminated every last notion of the male features that the girl before him had.

Finally applying the finishing touches with a fresh tube of her favorite, deep red sparkly lipstick, admittedly a little jealous at how thick and full Dani’s lips became with the simple addition of color, Michele sat back with a satisfied smile and waited a few minutes while everything set and her girlfriend took in one last song on her sexy transformation playlist – I’m a Slave 4 U by Britney Spears…

I won’t deny it,

I’m not trying to hide it baby…

When the song finished, she gently removed the headphones from the girl’s head, careful not to mess up her new look, before then guiding Dani back into the bedroom so that she could finish getting her new girlfriend dressed.

There instructing her to sit on the edge of the bed as she first worked a pair of black fishnet stockings up the girl’s legs, she then produced the six garters which she attached to one by one to the edges of her corset, pulling them tight to hold her new stockings in place.

“I think you’re gonna like these,” Michele told her with a grin as she then unboxed the sexy, deep purple gogo boots that had honestly inspired the rest of her outfit, unzipping them and removing the paper inside before then sliding the first heavy boot up her leg and onto her foot, with the vinyl creaking its seductive song as Michele slid the zipper up her girlfriend’s leg and then slowly tightened the laces until the thick vinyl fully encased Dani‘s foot and calf. Both girls smiled together as they anxiously awaited waited for her to do the same with the second boot so that she could try standing on the high heels for the first time.

“Wow, these really are something,” Dani remarked, her voice noticeably higher than it had been an hour ago as she stood on the thick heels that also boasted a 2” platform to keep the heel height itself more manageable.

“Hold on a second - I want to see something,” Michele quipped as she suddenly darted into their closet and came back wearing a red version of the same platform boots that she intended to wear herself that night, standing next to her new girlfriend as she smiled and found that thanks to her boyfriend’s admittedly short nature, the platform heels that she chose still had Dani an inch shorter than her when they both stood side-by-side in their sexy heels.

“Let’s finish getting you dressed,” she told her, “and then you can practice walking around in those a bit.”

At last taking the shiny, purple vinyl dress from the bed that matched the girl’s new boots and had even inspired the sexy corset that she currently wore, Michele helped Dani step into the dress and then slid the stretchy fabric up her body, zipping it up from behind and finding that the size did a perfect job of hugging the curves that were created by her corset while proudly showing off her new chest and also just barely covering the tops of her stockings like any good slutty dress should.

She finished zipping up the dress before then walking Dani over to her vanity where she helped her to sit down while she selected several pieces of jewelry for her to wear - a pair of sparkly, clip-on on earrings, a bulky necklace that would help to bring even further attention to her breasts as it occupied a large portion of her bare chest, as well as a couple of bracelets for one wrist along with some simple rings for several of her fingers.

Looking down at her new girlfriend in the mirror from behind, Michele couldn’t have been more proud of the work she had done as the girl sitting there quietly in a provocative dress with deep shadows around her eyes and perfectly kissable lips could easily pass for a hot girl with her out at the club that evening, she thought with a smile on her face.

Before she helped Dani to take out the blackout contacts and see her sexy, new look for the first time, however, Michele took a moment to get dressed herself, producing a second shopping bag that she had hidden away in the back of their closet and laying out her own outfit that would match her girlfriend’s, hers in a deep cherry red color similar to that already on Dani’s lips…

Lacing herself into the same red vinyl corset and slipping into a matching pair of black fishnet stockings, Michele couldn’t help but keep glancing over at the sexy woman that she had transformed her boyfriend into as she then slid the matching red vinyl dress up her hips and over her shoulders, zipping it snuggly up the back and then once again sliding her own pair of the 5” platform gogo boots up her legs.

She even took a few moments to tease her long, blond hair, getting as close to what she had styled for Dani as possible and then leaning over her shoulder, she enjoyed one quick glimpse in the mirror of the two girls before finally asking her with a proud smile, “Are you ready to see your new you, babe?”

“Yes, I think so,” Dani squeaked as she played nervously with the rings on her fingers while Michele gave her a crash course in how to remove contact lenses without stabbing herself in the eye with her new fake nails.

“Be careful around your eyelashes,” Michele also warned. “I’d hate to have to put those things back on again,” as she watched the girl carefully reach in with the sides of her fingers and pluck one little, black disc from her right eye, keeping it shut as she then did the same with her other eye before finally opening them both in unison and gasping at the result as she looked at awe into the mirror…

“Oh. My. God,” she said quietly as she stared back at the stranger in the mirror, whose deep red lips and shadowy eyes looked just like she had longed for on countless women, but never would’ve imagined staring back at her quite like this.

She looked down at her hands and admired the long, purple and white fingernails that Michele had carefully painted on, enjoying the jingling bracelets around her wrist and the shiny rings that adorned fingers on her other hand, then pushed the chair back and carefully stood up to check out her dress itself - skin tight and sexy as hell in a shiny, purple vinyl made her run her hands over curves that she couldn’t believe were her own, her new chest jutting out provocatively and the bottom of her dress coming down to mid-thigh in a way that felt revealing, but in an incredibly sexy way.

She fell in love with the high heeled boots on her feet instantly, loving how they elevated her entire body and seem to thrust her hips forward in a way that instantly made her appreciate why Michele loved wearing heels so much herself.

She loved the way the tight vinyl held her calves and her hips and her midsection and even her chest, and as she stared at herself back in the mirror she felt both sexy and powerful, and yet fully on display at the same time.

“I can’t believe you did this,” she turned and told Michele, almost appearing as if she was going to tear up as her eyes went to the broad smile on her girlfriend’s lips as she stared back at her.

Michele came forward and gave her a big hug, their dresses rubbing together with a distinctly erotic sound as Dani both embraced her best friend and then was also taken aback as she realized the outfit that Michele was wearing matched her own.

“So I guess we’re twins tonight, huh?!” Dani said, hugging her girlfriend warmly while Michele nodded proudly.

“I thought you could be my girlfriend from out of town who I’m taking out to show a night in the city!” she replied with a wink, adding, “That is … if you’re feeling up to going out with me tonight…”

Dani took a deep breath, her breathing restricted by the tight corset around her waist and yet leaving her feeling incredibly aroused and excited at the same time, she was definitely anxious but at the same time she remembered the agreement that she had made with Michele before they had started, and looking at herself in the mirror, there was no denying that she was beyond satisfied with the transformation that her talented girlfriend had given her.

“So what you have in mind?” she asked with a small smile, then adding with a giggle, “And will there be alcohol???”

Michele stared back at Dani, mesmerized as she saw what was nearly a mirror image of herself across from her, but with the loving familiarity of her boyfriend that was now becoming strangely arousing in a way that she certainly wouldn’t have expected.

Reaching out and pulling the girl closer, she smiled softly before leaning in and bringing her shiny, red lips to Dani‘s as they enjoyed her first sensual kiss as a woman, their tongues dancing with a strange, new intensity that they hadn’t shared before as the girls embraced passionately, kissing longer and more deeply as each of them felt their bodies tingling with excitement as each moment passed.

As they finally broke away, Dani still with her eyes closed in awe of her transformation, simply muttered, “Damn…” as her girlfriend continued to hold her hands once again at arms’ length, stepping back to admire the curves that her lingerie and the tight dress afforded her.

“I’ve got a hot girlfriend!” Michele remarked with a giggle as she smiled happily.

After standing together a moment longer and even moving towards Michele‘s full length mirror where the girls posed with their arms around each other, towering on their sexy 5” platform boots like together they were ready to conquer the world, suddenly Michele had a kinky thought and told her new girlfriend to close her eyes for a moment.

Dani did what she was told and waited anxiously as Michele stepped over to her nightstand and discretely produced a pair of steel handcuffs, a moment later ratcheting them around the girl’s wrists behind her back just as she opened her eyes to realize the bondage that her girlfriend that suddenly introduced.

Before she could protest, however, Michele took her place standing in front of her once again and commanded with a powerful smirk on her face, “Get on your knees, slut!” as she pointed down at the floor in front of her.

Dani froze for a moment in shock before obediently, albeit carefully dropping down to her knees, feeling her tight dress ride up her thighs as she melted in front of her dominant girlfriend who then proceeded to hike up her own dress and slide her scarlet vinyl thong to the side to reveal her immaculately shaved pussy, ready and eager for the budding girl’s tongue.

“Since you don’t have a dick to work with anymore, slut,” she said with an authoritative chuckle, “you’d better get extra good with that mouth of yours…”

Michele laughed as she then reached forward and put a hand behind their brunette’s long hair, guiding her forward between her thighs as she added with a playful taunt, “Just be careful that you don’t completely destroy the makeup that I spent so much time on…”

Dani was instantly aroused by her girlfriend’s sweet, warm smell as she extended her tongue through her painted lips and gently licked at the girl’s delicious pussy, taking a bit more care than she normally would to delicately caress the girl’s folds and make circles around her clit as she felt the firm pressure of Michele‘s hand on the back of her head to keep her focused on task.

“Oh, that’s it…” Michele groaned with pleasure. “Be a good little slut and there will be plenty more of this for you to eat up later…”

Licking slowly and methodically as her girlfriend gently pumped her thighs while she remained submissively on her knees with her hands cuffed behind her back, it didn’t take long to feel her girlfriend wiggling with delight as she squealed out a small but satisfying orgasm before pushing the girl away and laughing to herself as she pulled up her panties and adjusted her skirt, all the while looking down at the vulnerable girl on her knees in front of her.

“This is going to be fun!” Michele laughed as she took a moment to compose herself and then helped Dani up onto her feet once again, first unlocking her wrists and then touching up her makeup while she amusingly noted the distinctive scent of pussy now on the girl’s lips.

She gave Dani an extra spritz of body spray before handing her the small, purple leather purse that matched the rest of her attire, and then taking her hand, led her out the door in search of a naughty good time at the club that she knew the new girl wouldn’t soon forget!

* * * * * * * * * *

“You didn’t tell me we were going to a bondage club…” Dani whispered to Michele as she held her hand tightly walking through the velvet ropes into the castle-like playspace of the downtown BDSM club…

“What, do you want to go dancing or would you rather get tied up?!” Michele replied with a playful laugh as she squeezed her girlfriend’s hand warmly and guided her through the crowd.

“Because I’m pretty sure we can do both here if you want - I’m game!” she giggled as both girls feverishly looked around and took in all the sights of their fellow club patrons dressed to the nines in sexy, tight leather and rubber and even nothing at all, with the curious sounds of whips cracking and people groaning out both in pain and pleasure randomly in the distance.

“First things first,” Michele said into Dani‘s ear as the two walked into the main exhibition room. “Before we figure out what we want to do, let’s get us a couple of drinks … it’ll probably help you to loosen up a bit, too.”

As the two girls walk through the crowd, it was surprisingly exciting for Dani to feel eyes looking them both over equally, whether they were focusing on her short skirt or her fake cleavage or even the sexy boots on her feet. She wasn’t used to people noticing her, much less gawking at her, and yet it made sense that just as she was into other beautiful people swinging whips and tying each other up, others would in turn be fantasizing about her shapely, new figure now just the same.

It was flattering, and also a bit erotic, as the two girls walked up to the bar and only stood for less than a minute before they had the bartender’s attention, with Dani casually eyeing Michele for social cues as she took the lead and spoke up…

“How about a cosmopolitan for me and a chocolate martini for my girlfriend here?” she asked the male bartender sweetly with a wink.

As Dani stared around the room anxiously, Michele rubbed her bare shoulder with her hand, comforting her…

“Just take it all in and relax. You look beautiful, and everyone who’s staring at you is just enjoying the view,” she sang with a smile.

Dani blushed as she lovingly looked back at the magician next to her who had made it all possible, lighting up a moment later when the bartender returned with their drinks, sliding them both across the bar as he announced, “Here you are – one Cosmo and one Chocotini…

“No charge, courtesy of the man at the end of the bar.”

Dani was a bit surprised as she reached forward to pick up the martini glass with her beautifully French-tipped fingers, making a surprised face at Michele as she watched her turn and wave with her free hand toward the man, mouthing the words, “Thank you!” with a bright smile before turning back to her to explain.

“You always wonder why girls don’t pay for drinks?” she asked with a snicker.

“Just think about how long it took to do all of this,” Michele laughed, gesturing at the brunette’s transformation from head to toe.

“We deserve free drinks, and if guys like that want to buy them for us with the hopes of getting lucky tonight, then so be it!” she said as she took a sip from her own glass before putting her arm around Dani and leading her back out onto the floor to further explore the kinky space.

The girls walked in step as they casually checked out the scenes taking place around the room, spying a variety of play areas tucked into different corners of the club - everything from beds with restraints and people fucking in the middle of them to spanking benches and people hanging from manacles from the ceiling, and even a bondage wheel where the rider was held down in an X with their arms and legs strapped to the frame which could then be rotated, leaving them completely upside down if their dominant so chose.

“I’ve always wanted to try one of those,” Dani remarked as they stood watching someone else being strapped onto the wheel.

It was equal parts intriguing and arousing to watch for the first time a couple play in public - the submissive, a young blond wearing a skimpy, silver bodysuit and thigh-high boots, and her Dom, a larger gentleman finely dressed in a suit and tie. As he slowly cinched the leather belts up around the girl’s legs, then her midsection, and finally her arms, her body was spread out more and more provocatively for everyone else to see, however her attention remained focused on him alone as he then traced around her body with the tip of a riding crop as he gently rotated the wheel a few degrees at a time.

When the couple in front of them had finished and the dominant was unbuckling the last straps from around the now slightly disoriented girl’s ankles, the dungeon master looked over at Michele and Dani and asked innocently, “Do you want next?”

Michele turned to her girlfriend with her grin and asked her playfully, “What do you say? Do you want to go for a spin?!”

The brunette looked around and found that the crowd had somewhat dissipated from the number of people who were watching earlier, and so then as she took one last sip from her glass to help subdue her inhibitions, she looked back at Michele with an overwhelmed smile and shrugged, “Sure, why not?!”

Once the previous couple had finished wiping down the wheel from its last rider, he welcomed the girls to step up and Michele quickly took over, guiding Dani up onto the foot pegs, holding her hand as she found her balance with her tall boots and then reached overhead to help her find the hand rests before getting to work buckling down the numerous straps that wound up her body.

Dani loved the sound and the sensation of the leather straps being cinched tight against her PVC boots, shifting her weight back against the device as Michele worked her way up her legs with another buckle at each of her thighs, one around her waist that she was able to pull surprisingly snug thanks to the corset that was hidden below Dani‘s dress, and another underneath her armpits above her chest to hold her upper body firmly in place.

Michele caught Dani‘s eyes and gave her a playful wink as she finally reached up and cinched the last straps down around her forearms and finally her wrists until she was held tight against the imposing bondage wheel, for the first time looking out into the crowd and still admittedly a bit uneasy as random onlookers gazed at her helplessness, seeming to rather enjoy the unique predicament as Michele then began to turn the wheel until Dani was just off-center with her boots floating a few feet off the ground and her head slowly sliding closer towards horizontal as she now looked out almost directly at chest-level.

Michele leaned in and gave her a long kiss on the lips while her hands lingered around the girl’s tight body, commenting with a smile, “This is kind of fun - maybe we should get one of these for home!” before turning her a bit further to where the straps were truly put to the test as Dani‘s body was held parallel with the floor. Grateful that her girlfriend had in fact cinched them down plenty tight at the dungeon master’s direction, Dani soon found that she could barely wiggle against the heavy frame, instead just sort of floating there in space on her side with her body still spread wide open and exposed as her dress slowly slid up her legs, revealing a little more with each notch that she turned…

It was then that Dani’s attention was suddenly demanded by Michele as she felt a sharp strike on her inner thigh, looking over to see her sexy girlfriend standing with a wicked grin on her face and a long leather riding crop in her hand that she had gotten from the previous dominant.

Dani whimpered as Michele alternated between a harder smacks between her legs and playfully tracing the tip of the crop along the sides of her body, not to mention the undersides of her exposed arms and the top of her chest while every so often she continued to rotate the wheel until finally Dani was hanging completely upside-down, staring at her girlfriend’s shiny, red boots along with the feet of everyone else who had been watching her torment.

By now her dress had completely slid up her hips, leaving her garters and her purple vinyl panties completely exposed, though Michele‘s work with the special chastity cage and numbing cream did its job remarkably, as to the naked eye in the dimly lit dungeon, no one was any the wiser to Dani’s secret and she looked like just another sexy girl being tied up and teased as she hung moaning and pleading with Michele, who took rather delight in taking advantage of the girl’s body in her unusually bound and suspended position.

When the dungeon master finally signaled that their time was almost up, Michele smiled and first stuck her boot in Dani‘s face, instructing her to, “Kiss it…” before she would turn her upright and release her…

As Dani herself was well into subspace and the bystanders that watched them play had become just another element in her scene, she craned her neck forward as best as she could and planted her lips squarely against the shiny, red vinyl, closing her eyes and savoring the moment until she finally felt Michele pulling her foot away before she reluctantly began to complete her circle until her body was upright once more.

After Michele had released her and Dani had a chance to catch her breath, the two went over into a corner where Michele laughed and pointed down at her boots, showing Dani the visible print of her lips that had been left on the toe of her sexy, new boots…

“I think I like them even better this way!” Michele laughed as the two cuddled for a moment in the dark, kissing and groping one another freely until Dani actually suggested that they wander a bit more and see what else the dungeon had to offer.

After more drinks and some time watching others play, between heavier bondage scenes and even an intriguing rope bondage suspension that had both girls fascinated, the two finally walked up to the spanking booth where several spanking benches were setup like stations with a variety of crops and paddles and other implements available for discipline while the crowd looked on and cheered.

“You know we’re doing this, right?” Michele leaned over and asked her with a suggestive grin.

Dani replied, “Sure, it’s your turn to be tied up anyway, right?” however Michele just laughed and shook her head as she took her girlfriend by the hand and guided her over to one of the unoccupied benches at the end of the row, pointing for her to straddle the bench with her knees and forearms on the padded rests with her ass poised and ready as Michele then once again buckled thick, leather straps around both her ankles and wrists, with an even wider, padded strap wrapped across her back to hold her firmly down to the bench, leaving Dani to realize that she wouldn’t be able to escape no matter how intense her spanking ended up being.

Staring down at the floor and watching the strangers pass around her as if she were just another submissive on display, Dani waited anxiously as her girlfriend stepped over to the rack filled with straps and paddles, unsure of what she ended up choosing until she finally heard the noise of her boots behind her and felt Michele lifting up her dress and bunching it around her waist, leaving her ass bare and exposed when she finally felt the smack of the girl’s paddle across her left butt cheek, which made her instantly cry out as the other submissives alongside her had been doing since they approached…

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

Dani whimpered in pain, struggling against her restraints to no avail while her body was on display for everyone to watch Michele punishing her.

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

“It’s a pity I didn’t think to bring a gag for you…” Michele chuckled as she delivered a few more prime blows, happily turning her girlfriend’s ass to a bright pink while she wiggled and squirmed uselessly against her bonds.

Just as she was about to deliver another spank, the girl then spotted a familiar face watching their little scene, the gears in her head beginning to turn as she snickered, “…but maybe there’s something else we can stick in that mouth of yours to help keep you quiet after all!”

Michele stepped away from the spanking bench and Dani watched her boots walk past as she stepped off into the crowd to talk to someone she had recognized from earlier.

“Hey, I think you bought me and my girlfriend a drink earlier…” she said curiously as she approached the man who they had spotted at the end of the bar when they first came in.

“I did,” the man replied with a small smile. “I was a little disappointed I didn’t get a chance to talk with you before you two slipped away…”

“Yeah, she was a bit antsy,” Michele remarked with a playful grin. “This is her first time out at a club like this!” Michele then gestured back to Dani still bound on her hands and knees on the spanking bench with her head down.

The man smiled more broadly as he replied, “Well, it looks like she seems to be settling in just fine now!”

“That’s actually what I wanted to come over here and talk to you about,” the girl continued with her wink as she rubbed the business end of the paddle she was carrying against her palm.

“I know that Dani here never got a chance to thank you for that drink, but now that she’s opening up a bit … she could probably thank you in a different way if that’s something you might be interested in.”

“She keeps moaning and complaining every time I spank her,” Michele laughed as she waved the paddle through the air, “so I was thinking maybe if you had something you could stick in her mouth to help her keep quiet???”

The stranger grinned as he looked over Michele‘s shoulder at the bound girl, replying, “I think I could probably help you out – if it’s ok with your friend, of course.”

Michele shrugged off the question with a laugh as she guided him back over to where Dani was bound, leaning down to her girlfriend as she explained into her ear, “Ok, slut we’re going to play a little game here…”

“This gentleman is the guy who was kind enough to buy us drinks earlier, so I told him that you’re going to give him a blow job as a thank you!”

Before Dani could say anything in protest, Michele put her finger up to her lips and continued, “So he’s going to stick his cock in those pretty, little lips of yours and you’re going to do what any naughty girl would do - just like you’ve been dreaming about - so don’t even try to tell me any different now.”

“For a little motivation,” she added with a sinister grin, “I’m going to continue spanking you, but just as soon as you make him cum, your punishment will be over.”

“Do a sloppy job and drag it out, though,” she warned, “and you’re gonna have quite the sore ass for our ride home!” she told her with a chuckle as she gathered up Dani’s hair and pulled it into a ponytail in her hand as she gestured for the man to unbuckle his pants in front of her.

Dani couldn’t believe what was happening. She had never said anything to Michele about this when they talked about her fantasy, and yet there was a strange part of her that couldn’t help but think that it did fit the rest of the persona that she had built up that day.

Opening her mouth as she stared down the head of the cock coming at her face, she felt more submissive than ever before as the restraints held her tight and the stranger took ahold of her hair to guide her lips onto his cock while her girlfriend returned to her post behind her and resumed smacking her in the ass with the round, leather paddle once more.

She tried to moan into the man’s cock, but it filled her mouth completely and left little room for her to make a sound as he pushed it deeper and deeper until she could feel its head hitting the back of her throat.

Feeling as if she was about to gag, Dani pulled her head back just enough to relieve her gag reflex before she was forced down and again and again in between strikes on her ass and upper thighs with the heavy, leather paddle in Michele’s hand, gradually falling into a rhythm of her lips sliding up and down while her tongue danced around the man’s cock all on her own without even needing his guidance.

It felt undeniably slutty to be bound and tied, simultaneously getting spanked and giving her first blow job as her own locked clit throbbed beneath her panties with every thrust of her face down onto the man’s crotch.

Admiring her tenacity as Dani seemed to take to sucking cock surprisingly quickly, Michele traded in her paddle for a thick, leather strap and began pounding the slut’s ass even harder, leaving wide, red stripes across her backside with the sharp sound of leather hitting the girl’s flesh bringing a profound smile to her face as she looked down at what her boyfriend had become with a certain sense of pride…

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

“Mmmmmmmpppphhhhhh…”

*SMACK*

The man himself didn’t end up lasting long, as only a few minutes into his blow job he suddenly gripped the back of the brunette’s head harder and held her in place as he shot his load down her throat, keeping his cock stuffed inside of her mouth as he left her gasping for air and struggling against her restraints even harder as he came, all the while her girlfriend continued spanking her ass a last few times with absolute glee.

When he finally pulled out, leaving a few strings cum across Dani’s red lips, the man then let go of the girl’s hair, letting her head fall weakly towards the floor once again as he buckled up his pants and thanked her dominant for Dani’s service, then disappeared into the crowd before the girl had a chance to actually see him again with her own eyes.

Leaving her bound for a short while longer as she first readjusted the girl’s short dress to better cover her bright red and pink ass, Michele then walked around to the front of the bench and knelt down in front of her girlfriend smiling happily as she reached out with her thumb and wiped the man’s cum from her lips, only to stick it into her mouth for her to lick off before finally patting her on the top of her head and telling her, “Good girl…” and then standing up to remove her restraints.

Once the budding slut had been untied and had a chance to reorient herself, she and Michele wandered around the club a while longer, in the back of her mind thinking how just about any of the dark haired men that she saw could’ve easily been the one who had his cock in her mouth not long ago.

By the end of the night she felt dirty and pretty and slutty and horny, and part of her didn’t want to leave the kinky dungeon at all as the girlfriends walked out hand-in-hand into the street, their gogo boots tapping distinctly against the pavement in the night as they walked back to where Michele had parked their car for the short drive home.

* * * * * * * * * *

Laying together in their bed with their dresses and boots in a pile on the floor, though still wearing their tight, sexy corsets, Michele and Dani cuddled lovingly as they reflected about the night and what it meant for their future…

“You know, I thought that I had done an amazing job with you when we left the house,” Michele told her with a playful grin, “but damn, by the end of the night if you didn’t feel like just one of the girls who I was out with - you were so hot, baby!”

Dani laughed in response.

“Are you trying to tell me that the whole spanking and blow job thing is a regular occurrence for you when you’re out with your girlfriends?!”

“No, but after having witnessed it up close … I kind of wish that it was!” she laughed back as she ran her fingertips softly along the vinyl that hugged her partner’s waist.

The two snuggled close together as they gently caressed one another, with Michele reaching down and fondling Dani’s clit still locked in its cage while she playfully purred, “Don’t take this the wrong way, but I kind of wish that you had a pussy so that you could see what it feels like to have a cock like that guy’s inside of you.”

“Is that the one thing I’m missing?” Dani joked as she kissed her girlfriend passionately.

“Well, I suppose they could always fuck you in the ass - you do have a pretty great ass, no matter what gender you are,” Michele laughed, reaching around and groping at the girl’s rear and causing her to yelp out as her backside was still tender from the intense scene that both of them had enjoyed earlier.

“Just so you know,” Michele told her earnestly, “this doesn’t have to be a one-time thing if you don’t want it to. I had a lot of fun tonight, and I think that you did, too, so if you want to do this again, know that all you have to do is say the word.”

Dani smiled warmly, pecking again at her lips before telling her in confidence, “I had a really good time tonight … even if you did catch me off guard with the whole blow job thing!”

“But you actually did really good at it!” Michele giggled.

“Luckily, most guys don’t last very long anyways, and it was such a turn-on for me seeing you bound on that spanking bench with his dick in your mouth while I spanked you…”

“…seriously, if someone had offered me a strap-on, I would’ve taken your ass right there myself!”

Both girls laughed playfully together.

“Well, there’s always next time…” Dani smiled with grin.

“There were still a lot of things around that dungeon that I’d like to try,” she added. “And besides, maybe next time I’ll actually get a chance to tie you up for a change!”

“Oh, does our budding, little slut here also have a dominant side?!” Michele teased with a smile.

“I guess we’ll have to find out then, won’t we?” Dani replied happily as she rolled herself on top of her girlfriend, letting her long, brown hair fall down around them as she drove her tongue lovingly between her girlfriend’s insatiable lips, her engorged clit once again throbbing excitedly inside of her panties.
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