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 The job description on the work-finder website was too enticing to pass up. I’d become sick of working as an assembler in a factory and needed to find something more interesting.  
 The description said, “A purposeful life, fulfilling the needs of others, never wanting for anything. You’ll be passionately motivated to achieve what you’ll be designed for and may even find the love of your life. Everything in your life will be under control. Set up an appointment to change your life now.”  
 Wow. What I was designed for? At the time I thought I was designed for a treadmill of menial work and low pay, living from paycheck to paycheck. This job promised never wanting for anything and had purpose, fulfilling the needs of others. It even promised I’d have motivation to do so, and that’s something I’d never had much of. It must be a fun, rewarding job. What needs would I fulfill? Counseling? Retail? I couldn’t imagine. I’d love to have everything in my life under control too.  
 The last part of the description really clinched it...finding the love of my life sounded incredible. I’d never dated any girl—they all thought I wasn’t macho enough, and I couldn’t blame them. I wasn’t like the guys they wanted. I wasn’t tall enough or strong enough, and I couldn’t grow much facial hair. I didn’t have much hair on my body to begin with.  
 If I could find a girl who loved me and whom I loved, that would be enough to satisfy me for the rest of my life. All the rest was just icing on the cake. I had to check it out.  
 I walked into the well-appointed office in the high-rise building, dressed in my suit and tie, shaved and as clean as a Wall Street mogul.  
 I was led to an office, and a gorgeous secretary opened the door for me to enter. Behind the desk sat another gorgeous woman in a charcoal pinstriped suit. She came around her desk, her high heels clicking on the marble, her manicured hand out to shake mine. “Hi, I’m Leyna. I’m in charge of new acquisitions.” Her teeth flashed behind her ruby lips. 
 I shook her hand. “Alex. Nice to meet you.”  
 “Please, sit,” she said as she motioned to the chair in front of her desk.  
 I sat in the plush leather, resting my hands on the thick arms. I looked around. “Nice office. This must be a very successful business.”  
 “Yes, quite. Our clients are all top shelf, and they must agree to revere and respect our products. They can be very particular and have plenty of resources to obtain what they want. Fulfilling needs is what business is all about, isn’t it? When a need is fulfilled for someone, value is given, and our clients consider our products to be very valuable, and they do revere and respect them, or we wouldn’t sell to them.”  
 “Yes, of course fulfilling needs is business. What are your products that are so revered and respected?”  
 She leaned back in her chair and tapped a long-nailed finger on a folder. “Well, I can’t reveal that just yet. You’d need to sign our confidentiality agreement and a few other documents. Then you’ll need a physical to see if you’re capable and in good enough health. If all goes well, before you know it, we’ll create your design, and you’ll be the new you, loving life. Ready to begin?”  
 “What’s my design?”  
 “It will be optimized to suit you. Don’t worry, we have very good designers. I went through the program, and they turned me into what you see before you.” She smiled as if posing. “A far cry from the way I was before. You could be so lucky, or you might be even more into the details and be more customer-facing and even make better a presentation.”  
 “Is the design my job?”  
 “You might say that’s a part of it, but it’s much more. It’s an essential part of what you’ll become. You’ll be designed to do your job perfectly, and your presentation will be maximized precisely for such a job.” She held a sheaf of papers up to me. “Sign these now, and before you know it you’ll be perfect.” Her eyes flitted around my face and body. “Yes, perfect. You’ll be very much in demand.”  
 She came around the desk and placed the folder on it, holding out a pen. “Ready?”  
 I looked up at her. “I really still don’t understand what it is I’ll be doing.”  
 She held her hand out to me to stand. I stood and her eyes flitted over my body. “Five four?”  
 “Yes.”  
 “Perfect. Have any girlfriends?”  
 “Uh, no.”  
 “Ever been a manager or in charge of anything?”  
 “I was in charge of taking care of my hamster.”  
 “Excellent!” She grinned. “People like you can be so hard to find. You’ll be perfect. Sign these. Trust me. Never want for anything, be motivated beyond your dreams, and have a shot at a love for life. Just sign and we’ll begin immediately.”  
 “Managing a hamster qualifies me for a manager’s job? Nice. I’d love an office like this.” I looked at the stack of papers as she held the first sheet folded back just far enough for me to sign them. I picked up the pen from the desk and signed all of them.  
 “Good girl. Now follow me. I have more interviews and need to get things moving for you.”  

Good girl? She must be under a lot of stress. She took me down a corridor and into a blazing white room with a table and two chairs. A woman in a lab coat smiled as I entered.  
 “Hi, Gale. Here’s Alex. I’ll bet you a night out that this one is perfect for our customer-facing products. I’d just pass her on the tests and move on.”  
 “Really? I’ll take your word for it. I’ll put her through her physical then.”  

Her? What was with this ‘her’ shit?

 She stood and took my hand. “I think she’s right. This way, honey.”  
 She led me to another room with an examining table, a treadmill for stress testing, and syringes for blood samples. “Put this on behind that curtain.” She handed me a medical examining gown.  
 I put it on and tied the back ties. The staff drew blood and examined me more thoroughly than I had ever been examined. I was probed and prodded, X-rayed and stress-tested. They even did a brain scan. When it was all done and I had sat there for some time waiting for the results, Gale came back in.  
 “All set. Ready for the new you? You’ve been accepted with the highest possible likelihood of success. Of course, that included the points I automatically gave you for your psych eval based on Leyna’s recommendation, but the physical portion said you could handle it well. I’ll take you by the bathroom so you can empty your bladder, and then we can get you started.” She took my hand, looking me over. “You will be perfect. You should be very excited.”  
 I was excited but had no idea what was in store. Heck, so what? As long as my life improved, it would be worth it.  
 I went to the men’s room, and then Gale took me to another room where they had me shower with an antibacterial soap that smelled like a hospital. I put on a sterile medical gown, and they asked me to climb onto a gurney. Gale smiled. “Don’t be nervous, sweetie. Just a little while longer and your old life will be replaced by a new and exciting one. There’s just one more test to be done, and you’ll need to be under anesthesia for it, and then it’s over.” 
 I thought it must be a colonoscopy to have to be put out for it. If anything, they sure were thorough. I lay on the gurney, and they administered the anesthetic through an IV. I counted back from ten to... 
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 I woke up from what felt like a great night’s rest. My body felt tingly all over, and I felt different. I listened to people talking.  
 “I’m asking you for the last time, Gale. Did the complete checklist get done?”  
 “I saw the checklist. I have it here.” She pulled it from a sheaf of papers on a clipboard and showed her. “See?”  
 Leyna looked at it. There was a line drawn down through every check box, and next to each were the initials of the lead doctor. “Good. Then her brain has been wiped of her old identity. I just wanted to check, because you remember what we had to do the last time they missed that step.”  

They were calling me ‘her’ again. Brain wiped of my identity? I knew who I was. I continued to listen, not stirring.  
 “I know. It was such a shame. She was perfect like this one. I hate killing flowers so beautiful. Candy here would be a terrible thing to have to destroy because we skipped that step, and she remembered what she used to be.”  

Destroy? Shit! Can’t let them know I know.

 Leyna nodded and handed back the checklist. “Do me a favor, though. The way they drag a line through all the checkboxes makes one wonder if they really checked the entire list. Tell the doctors next time to check each box individually so we can be sure.”  
 “I will.”  
 I heard Leyna’s shoes click across the floor to the side of the bed. I could feel her eyes on me. She placed a hand on my chest and squeezed. It felt wonderful. It felt like she was squeezing a full breast. My body still tingled all over. I stayed still. “Very nice. She’ll do well,” Leyna said. “Now get her dressed before she wakes and then give her the wake up shot and do the follow-up to be sure she doesn’t need to be scrapped.”  
 “Yes, of course.”  
 So I needed to stay asleep, and I needed to not remember my old self. I felt like I had breasts, and my body tingled all over. What had happened to me? I faked being asleep and was given a bath; each touch was wonderfully sensual and stimulating to me. My hair was dried and styled, makeup was applied; I was perfumed. I felt hands moving over my body, dressing me. I was flipped and rolled about like a dead body, and something silky slid up my legs. All the sensations were foreign to me, but it sure felt like I was a woman and was being dressed like one. Shoes were slipped onto my feet and the ankle straps buckled.  
 Finally, it was done. I was carried to a soft leather seat somewhere in a room that smelled of leather, cigars, and bourbon. Gale said, “Okay, give her the shot, and let’s see what we have here. I hope we don’t have to scrap her.”  
 I felt a pinch in my arm, and then my heart raced. My eyes snapped open. Gale and Leyna were there, seated in the conversation pit by the fireplace with me, and a white-uniformed nurse was leaving the room.  
 I looked myself over. I was a woman from all I could see. I felt alive and sensual as hell for some reason. I couldn’t feel anything from my penis but the pressure of a hard-on. No pleasantness, though, just a hardness. At least I still had it. 
 I looked at the two of them while they watched me. Leyna handed me a glass of water. “Hi there. How do you feel?”  
 “Uh, very good thank you. Quite good.”  
 “Good. And what’s your name dear?”  
 “Candy.” I seemed to know a last name too. “Candy Amor’e.” Weird name—I hoped it was right. 

 Leyna smiled. “Very good,
dear. Do you know anyone named Alex?”  
 “Uh, no. Should I?”  
 “No, dear. What sex are you?”  
 I thought about it. I didn’t really know what to say because what I thought of saying didn’t make sense to me.  
 Leyna looked at Gale nervously, then back at me. She held my hand. “What sex are you, Candy?”  
 I had to say what was in my head. How it got there, I had no idea. “I’m the ultimate sex. Neither man or woman but a perfect blending with no desire except to please men.” What? Shit! What made me say that? It couldn’t be true. I was never gay.

 I felt my face flush. Leyna’s eyes flitted over my face, seeing my blush. I crossed one stockinged leg over the other and bounced a high-heeled foot. I forced a smile.  
 “You seem nervous, dear. Are you okay?”  
 “Fine. I just never felt so good to be in my skin, and I’m so happy to be here. I just feel so proud of what I am. It never really hit me like this all these years.”  
 “Good. That’s exactly how you should feel.”  
 Those words seemed to cinch it. I don’t know where they came from, but they put Gale and Leyna at ease. Gale handed me a popsicle. I stared at it. “Taste this,” she said.  
 I tasted it. A rush of sensation ran across my tongue, and I felt more pressure in my crotch. My tongue felt like a sexual organ. I couldn’t help sliding the popsicle in and out, over and over. It made my whole body tingle. It was as if I could have an orgasm with it.  
 Gale smiled and laughed as she took it from me. “That’s enough for now. Good girl. Did you like sucking it?”  
 I nodded. I wanted it back. Leyna held a remote control for something. She pushed a couple of buttons. My anus was filled with the same kind of sensation. I wriggled on my seat and involuntarily began to squeeze my breasts right in front of them. I was alive with sensation. I caressed my legs with one hand while squeezing a breast with the other.  
 I felt a cock in my panties as it pressed against the fabric, but it had no other sensation—no pleasant feeling like it used to have when it was hard. Leyna watched me and jacked up her remote, and I involuntarily twitched and jerked on the seat. I came over and over with a whole-body orgasm and felt the wetness on my thighs as my cock shot repeatedly, but I felt no pleasure in it. Leyna shut it all down.  
 I slouched in the chair, breathing heavily. I looked at Leyna. She smiled. “Seems the connections are where they’re supposed to be. What is your cock for, Candy? Tell me.”  
 I knew the answer as it came into my head and told her. “On designs like me, it has no part in my sexual satisfaction, because my orifices and even the tactile sensitivity of my skin is where my satisfaction comes from. My penis is only for urinating and ejaculating, but I can still have orgasms even after it ejaculates repeatedly, even after it’s dry. I’m the perfect sex, remember?”  
 “Yes, even though you have a useless cock, you can have many, many orgasms, one after the other, not like a man who’s done in one shot.” She smiled and stood. She patted me on the head and examined my scalp, digging through my hair with her fingers. “A perfect job. Can’t even tell it was put in there.” She leaned down and kissed my cheek. “You’re perfect, Candy. I’m sure you’ll love your life. Gale will set you up and help you to remember what you are and how you work.” 
 “Thank you.”  

What the hell happened to me? They turned me into some kind of sex object. It’s not like it feels bad or anything, but here I am, a guy who looks like a woman and has the sex drive of a nymphomaniac and enjoys feeling things in her butt and mouth. I was never gay, and I couldn’t imagine doing the things I now want to. Somehow it’s gross and all wrong. But this must be what I signed up for. 
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 Leyna left the room and Gale said, “So Candy. What do you think would feel good for you?” She smiled and held a remote control of some sort. She pushed a button, and I felt an enticing sensation in my bottom. I wriggled on the seat. She nodded. “Yes, you’d like to take a cock in there, wouldn’t you?”  

Oh my god! As soon as she said that, I realized it is what I want. I want one so badly. I want it there, or in my mouth, or both. “Oh god, yes! That would be heavenly, Gale. Do we have any around?” I looked around the room.  
 Gale laughed. She clicked a button on the remote. The sensations subsided. The only feeling remaining was the sensuality of my skin. I caressed my stockinged leg, watching her watch me. “Now how do you feel?” she asked.  
 “Sensual. My skin feels really wonderful, and I like being touched.”  
 “Perfect. Did the urge to have a cock in your mouth and bottom go away?”  
 I thought about it. It kind of grossed me out thinking I’d wanted a cock a second ago. “Furthest thing from my mind right now.”  
 “Good. Then everything in your design is working perfectly, and you seem to be in complete acceptance of your new role in life. Now we can set you on the path to achieving it completely.” She pocketed the remote.  
 “I’ll show you to your room, and you can check out all your pretty clothes, take a shower, whatever. We’ll be having a party for you girls tonight. I’ll show you what to wear when we get to your room. Come along now.” She held her hand out for me to stand. I took it and stood.  
 We walked through a brightly lit underground tunnel and entered a different building. It appeared to be a Victorian mansion. It was beautifully decorated and had a long bar in a room off the entryway, with leather seats and other seating around the room in conversation pits and couches against the wall. It looked like a men’s club lounge.  
 Up the curved double staircase we climbed to the next level and down the hall to enter a luxurious bedroom with a king-sized canopy bed, dressers, and a huge walk-in closet. Gale stopped at the closet and held her arm out. “These are your new things. Enjoy.” She walked the length of the rack, hung with dresses and skirts, with all colors and styles of high-heeled shoes. There was a big jewelry case and other accessories, purses and so on.  
 Gale reached for an outfit in a black suit-bag and hung it on the end of the rack. “Your clothing for tonight is in the bag. Be sure to wear it when you come down for drinks at 6:00 p.m. sharp. Don’t be late. Now have fun checking out your wardrobe, or take a nap if you like. You’ll want to be rested for tonight.” 
 “Thanks, Gale.”  
 She leaned in and kissed my lips. “No problem. I think you’ll be finding love very soon, honey. You are perfect.”  
 She left the room, closing the door on the way out. I hopped onto the bed and dangled my feet, looking around the room. It was the classiest place I’d ever lived. I went to the full-length mirror and looked myself over. I had hips, a round bottom, gorgeous firm breasts with hard sensitive nipples, plump high cheekbones, raised eyebrows and luscious lips, and shoulder-length, textured, and highlighted hair that framed my face perfectly. Three piercings in each ear with long dangling earrings. I was a hottie! I was someone I would have wanted to have for a girlfriend.  
 I lifted the hem of my mini dress and took out my cock. I tried to jerk it. It was firm, but it didn’t feel like it used to. I’d never be able to jerk off anymore. I’d never be able to use it to satisfy a woman either. It was pretty useless.  
 I had no desire for sex of any kind, even looking at myself in the mirror and seeing this gorgeous woman who should be making me hard. Oh well.  
 Now I’d be an object of desire for guys. Yuk! At least the company didn’t know how I felt and didn’t terminate me.  
 I decided to take a nap if I could, and I set the alarm on the bedside table for 5:00 p.m. to allow time to get ready. 
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 I woke with the alarm and took a shower. My body felt so sexy and sensual that I couldn’t help washing it a few times. There was a strange attachment in the shower that caught my attention. I wondered if it would elicit the response in my bottom that I’d felt earlier. I switched it on so water was coming out of it and slid it between my butt cheeks. I slid it in. Nothing. Just the feeling of water flushing me out.  
 I washed my hair and got out of the shower. I dried off and dried my hair, fluffing it up. Looking in the mirror, I saw that I had permanent makeup on my eyes, lips, and even blush on my cheeks. My breasts were firm and my nipples hard, and I couldn’t resist touching them, sending wonderful feelings though me.  
 In the closet, I took the suit-bag from the rack and put it on the bed. I unzipped it and took out the clothing. It was a complete ensemble, right down to the stockings.  
 I sat on the bed, put on the black PVC garter belt, then slid the sheer black stockings up my legs, feeling the luscious sensation. I attached the tops to the clips. Looking for panties, all I could find were some strange black PVC panties with a sheath in front for my cock and a cock-like rubber thing inside that would go in my ass. I tossed them aside, not too thrilled with the idea of wearing them. I figured I’d find some other ones later.  
 I slid the dress on. It was black PVC with a v-neck but was cut out in front and only had a shelf for my breasts to rest on. They’d be completely exposed. I smoothed the front of the dress down and realized it had a hole in front right where my cock was. This was nuts!  
 I slid into the strappy black PVC and the five-inch stilettos, strapping them to my ankles. I went to the dresser and sprayed perfume over my hair and breasts. The smell was heavenly and added to the sensuality of it all. 
 Looking in the mirror, I thought I should change. This outfit told everyone what I was, and I didn’t think it was what I should wear for a party with girls.  
 The door to my room opened, and Leyna came in. “Candy? Are you ready, princess?” She walked into the closet, where I was going through the dresses.  
 “What are you doing?”  
 “Uh, looking for another dress to wear. This one’s messed up.”  
 “Oh, honey, no. That’s the one for tonight. You don’t have your panties on.” She looked around and saw them on the bed. She picked them up. “Let me help you.”  
 She took them to the bathroom and lubed the sheath and the insert. “There. Now you can slip right into them.” She handed them to me.  
 I hesitated, looking at them.  
 “Let me help. She took a remote out of her pocket and pressed a button as she watched me. The sensations began, and as I looked at the panties, I had to have that thing inside me. I sat on the bed and slid them on frantically. The insert found home. My body started to have waves of pleasure running through it. My breathing quickened. “Huh, oh, god...” I whimpered.  
 Leyna turned down the sensations until it was just a nice, pleasant feeling. I wriggled on my bottom trying to make it more intense.  
 “I think that’s a good level for you right now, right, honey?”  
 “Uh, yes. Thank you.”  
 “Let me test the other sensory implant one more time before we take you downstairs.” She looked at the remote, and my tongue started begging to be touched. I reached my long-nailed finger into my mouth and began to rub my tongue. Each touch sent thrilling sensations though my body. I started to look around the room for an object to use.  
 “That’s working fine. Okay.” She pressed the button and it stopped. “Let me look at you.” She lifted my hand above my head and turned me around. “Perfect. The men will all want you.”  
 I thought to myself. Great. And when someone flips my switch, it’s all I’ll want. That thing in my ass feels good even on the low setting. I won’t be able to stop myself when it’s turned up. 

 Can you make it downstairs in those shoes? They are rather fetishy and hard to walk in.”  
 “I’m okay.” I walked to the door in tiny strides, the heels clicking across the tile. The shoes made me feel like a vulnerable, open-for-the-taking slut. And with the plug in my bottom moving around with each step and sending sensations through me, I wanted to be that slut.  
 “Wait. You forgot your purse.” Leyna handed me a matching purse. I looked inside it ,wondering what would be there. It was filled with rubbers. I looked up at her.  
 “Yes, so you stay clean for your new lover.”  

Great! The old me was repulsed. The new me wanted to use every one of those rubbers up. 
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 I held the rail, walking down the curved staircase carefully. My filled sheath stuck out from my very short mini dress and wagged with each step; my breasts bounced and tugged on my chest. The plug inside me drove me deliciously wild, sending ripples of pleasure through my body. I felt like the slut I looked like. 
 We entered the barroom. It was filled with handsome men in tuxedos and at least a dozen more girls like me. Checking the girls out, I did at least take some pride in the fact that I was the hottest of all of them. I walked powerfully to the bar and ordered a martini.  
 “Vodka martini up, two olives please.”  
 “My pleasure.”  
 Leyna leaned on the bar. “Don’t get drunk now, little girl. No man wants a drunk lady.”  
 She looked around the room. Gale came over to her.  
 “Gale,” she asked, “are they all here?”  
 I slugged my martini down and ordered another. 
 “Not yet,” Gale replied 
 “Okay. We can wait a bit anyway. I just get trigger happy when we do this.” Leyna laughed.  
 A tall blond gentleman came over and stood next to me. “Hello, young lady. What’s your name? I’m Daniel.”  
 I looked into his riveting eyes. I felt a chill run through my body. Why was he so interesting to me? “Uh, my name is Candy Amor’e.” 
 “Candy Amor’e. How appropriate.” He looked me up and down, then grabbed a breast with one hand and squeezed it. My face turned red. My body responded to his delightful touch, and I shifted on my feet. He squeezed the nipple. “Very nice. Very responsive, too, I see.”  
 “Thank you.” I was embarrassed yet proud and thrilled with the attention. I looked him up and down and saw the outline of his large cock, even though it wasn’t fully hard. He was much larger than I was.  
 He reached down to my sheath-covered cock and wrapped his hand around it, squeezing it and slipping the sheath back and forth. It felt nice, but not like the old cock used to. Still, with all his touching and the plug, I could almost come any minute. What I really wanted was his cock in me. I held his shoulder and leaned in toward him. “I want you.” I placed my hand on his cock through his pants. It was huge and hard now. 
 He let go and smiled, then kissed my lips. “Mmm. It is worth savoring isn’t it? Sometimes the beginning is better than the finish. Okay. So, do you know what your price will be?”  
 “My price? Uh, no.”  
 “I suppose they’ll let us know when the auction starts.”  
 I covered my mouth, and he saw the shock on my face. It hit me. I was being sold like a piece of meat.  
 He placed a hand on my shoulder. “Are you okay?” He ran his hand gently over my hair. “Can I help you? Is something wrong?”  
 I thought to myself, I wasn’t programmed properly, and that’s why I remember being a guy, and if someone found out they’d terminate me. But now I’m being sold.

 I touched his arm and nodded. “Uh, yeah. That’s okay. I love the idea of you buying me. You make me feel so beautiful. Are you going to buy me? I want you to make love to me.”  
 “You seem to be the best one. We’ll see.” I still need to meet the others too. It’s been lovely meeting you, Candy.”  
 “Same here.”  
 He left, and I sipped my third martini. There were many more guys than girls like me there. Many more. The room was full of them. I was well buzzed and feeling quite sexy. Another guy came over and did a similar evaluation and then another and another. I nearly came each time. I wanted the first guy the most, but all of them were really enticing men. Part of the programming must have stuck, because I never would have felt this way about a man before. Now every guy I met was hot and desirable to me.  
 Leyna called out to everyone, “Okay, ladies and gentlemen. Everyone has arrived and had a chance to meet the girls. Now it’s time to see how well they work. This controller is like the controllers you will all receive when you purchase your girl, except this one is a master and turns all of them on and off. Here we go!” She lifted her hand into the air and activated the controller. Every girl in the room who was like me immediately looked around and started sucking the first cock they could grab while gyrating their hips on the plugs inside of them. I wasn’t any different and couldn’t help but do the same.  
 Electrical sensations ran through my body, and my tongue felt like it was having an orgasm of its own sucking a cock. As soon as it shot its load, I had to find another, and the other girls were moving through the room frantically. I looked for the first guy I met, Daniel. 
 He came over to me hurriedly. He whispered in my ear, “I have to come in your ass now.”  
 ”Please!” I begged.  
 I pulled my sheath-and-plug-panties off and put them in my purse. I took a rubber from my purse and handed it to him.  
 “I don’t need that. I’m going to own you anyway. No one else will have you tonight either.”  
 He leaned me against the bar and lifted me so I could I wrap my legs around him. He guided his huge cock into me. It sent ripples of pleasure through me as it spread and filled me. It seemed it would come out my throat before he began to back out and thrust.  
 Every nerve in my body spasmed with each thrust as I hung onto his shoulders, my legs wrapped around him while he pummeled me. My mouth was locked on his with his tongue against mine, sending orgasms through my mouth. My whole body was one lit-up sex toy, and I’d never felt anything so good in my life.  
 His hot breath in my ear, he moaned sweetly, “Sooo good. I want it to last forever.”  
 “Make me yours. Please. You’re making me come so much. Huh, uh, huh.”  
 My body shuddered over and over. I could tell that my stockings were slick from my ejaculations, and it seemed it would never stop. I’d never had an orgasm that lasted like this as a male. It was sheer heaven.  
 He grunted and shoved his cock all the way in while tugging on my hair and looking into my eyes. “Yes, oh god… ungh, ungh...”  
 I felt his cock hard as a rock as it shot me full of his semen, each shot sending my own semen shooting from me. When he finished, he shoved it deep into me and crushed me to him. He peppered my cheeks and lips with kisses.  
 We both caught our breath in wonderment of the pleasure we had just had—and I was continuing to have until he slipped his cock out. His semen ran down my thigh and onto my stockings as he lowered me onto my fetish heels. I wobbled a bit before my muscles realized they needed to work to hold me up. I looked around, wanting more, and I saw Leyna holding the remote up.  
 “Done!” Leyna shouted, and the crowd simmered down. Men were still coming in their chosen girls, but the girls had all relaxed and were no longer greedy for sex.  
 Daniel said, “I’ll go as high as I can to get you. You know that, right?”  
 “Yes. Thank you.” I took my panties from my purse and slid them on, feeling the delicious plug enter my semen-lubed bottom.  
 “It won’t matter to you if I don’t get you. You’re programmed to enjoy anyone.”  
 “But I want you.”  
 “And I want you.”  
 I gazed longingly into his eyes. “I think I’m in love with you. I know it’s fast, but I’ve never felt this way about anyone, and the other men don’t seem to spark the same feelings in me.”  
 “I agree. I feel the same about you. I’ll do my best.”  
 Leyna called out, “Girls. Line up in front of the room, and bidding will begin.”  
 We all scampered in tiny steps in our stiletto heels to the front. We were a pack of hard-nippled, naked and bouncing breasts with sheath-enclosed penises flailing in the air before each of us. We were all wide-eyed and excited at the prospect of the new life ahead with these gorgeous and desirable guys.  
 The girl standing next to me smiled nervously at me and said, “I can’t wait. Aren’t they all incredible? Wasn’t that sex the best you ever had? I’m so glad I signed up for this. I’ll take any of them.” She laughed and shook her head. “I’d like all of them, but any will do.” 
 I held her hand and leaned to whisper to her. “I have an eye on one I hope I get.”  
 “Good luck, sweetie.”  
 “Thanks.” We all stood there. I glanced down the line. Cum-soaked stockings, some of the girls had it in their hair, some on their dress fronts. A full assortment of fully and gorgeously feminized ex-males turned into shemale sluts ready for sex at the flick of a switch.  
 Without the stimulation or plug in me, I felt like a normal but very sensual human being. I should have been repulsed by what I did, but as it turned out, I wasn’t. I didn’t know if the programming kicked in or not. All I knew was I was happy with the result and couldn’t wait to live a life with Daniel, serving him any way I could and loving him forever.  
 “Okay, gentlemen,” Leyna called to the men. “We’ll start bidding with hour highest reserve price. Now girls, don’t feel this is a report card for you. You are all exceptional and perfect. This is just a way to give the big bidders the first opportunity.”  
 Leyna strutted up to me and grabbed my PVC sheath-covered cock and tugged me forward. She held it as she lifted each breast in turn and then held her hand above my head. “How much for this lovely creature? The reserve starts at three hundred thousand.”  

Three hundred thousand. Holy shit! I watched while Leyna held my cock and looked around the room. I found Daniel. He had his hand raised.  
 “Three hundred thousand to you, sir. Do I have three twenty-five? Come now, men. Look at this one.” Leyna must have pushed the button on my remote. I gyrated my hips against the plug inside and squeezed a breast with one hand while sucking my finger greedily. My body spasmed, and it was all I could do to remain standing.  
 Leyna held me by the shoulders. “Yes. Three twenty-five to you, sir.”  
 I tried to look at Daniel while I writhed in orgasmic heaven. He raised his hand. “Four hundred!” he shouted. Thank god.  
 I whimpered with titillation as my cock continually ejaculated in the sheath and leapt up and down in the air. I couldn’t tell if there was any semen coming out or not, but it sure felt like there was.  
 Leyna held me fast as she called out, “Do I hear fifty?”  
 Another man raised his hand. The bidding went on for what seemed an eternity, Daniel winning me then losing me. Finally, it ended. Leyna called out to the winner, “Thank you, sir, for so generously supporting our endeavor. You may arrange payment with Gale at the door.”  
 Leyna shut me off. I struggled to catch my breath and sat cross-legged on the floor. My legs were weak and my body spent. My head hung down like a rag doll as I looked at Daniel’s semen stains on my stockings and dress. I had lost track of the bidding, and as wasted as I felt at the moment, I didn’t care.  
 I heard bidding begin for the next girl at two hundred fifty thousand, and heard her moans as she was turned on.  
 I was almost asleep from exhaustion from the continual, lengthy orgasm. 
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 I woke in my bed to a woman in a nurse’s uniform who smiled down at me as she helped me to my feet. “Come along, honey. It’s time for you to clean up and get ready to go to your new home. Daniel is waiting.”  
 “Thanks.”  
 I showered and changed into a flowered v-neck mini dress with matching heels, and the nurse packed my bags. She helped me get down to the lobby and load my things into a limo. She opened the door and I slid in. She handed the driver my remote. The driver took off.  
 I was dropped off at a gorgeous mansion, and the butler took the remote and helped me get my things to my room. He said, “There is attire for this evening in the suit-bag in your closet, ma’am. The master would like you to wear it to cocktails. You must hurry now.”  
 “Thank you.”  
 It sounded like the last party. I hoped Daniel would have a little more class with the choice of outfit. 
 I went into the closet and took the bag to the bed. I opened it.  
 It was a sheer black body suit with a wide belt. My breasts were held up on a shelf, and my cock was in a sheer sheath. Surrounding my cock and balls was a leather collar that I fastened tightly, and it held them firmly in front and lifted. There was a D-ring on it to attach the leash. If this was what Daniel wanted, who was I to question it? Just the thought of making love with him made everything good. At least I didn’t have to wear those panties.  
 For shoes, I had a pair of thigh-high boots with six-inch fetish heels. There were D-rings on the ankles of the boots, as well, and they matched the leather wrist bands I locked onto my wrists. Seemed like Daniel was going to tie me up. Nice and kinky. Should be fun, not being able to respond to him and letting him do what he would with me.  
 I sprayed perfume all over me and checked myself in the mirror. I was one hot babe and felt every bit of it. I was so excited to go downstairs and see Daniel.  
 I hurried down the steps as best I could and looked around for him. I entered a room with a bar and other seating where men mingled. There was a table, to which it appeared I’d eventually be tied to for their use.  
 I smiled as I approached one of the men at the bar. “Hi! I’m Candy. Is Daniel around?”  
 He reached his hand out. “I’m Craig. And you’re Candy? If that’s what you want to be called tonight, I’m game.” He looked me up and down. “The guys are gonna ravage you. Hope you’re ready.” He took my remote from his pocket and turned me all on.  
 I stuttered. “Da-da-da-daniel bought me. You don’t know him?” I shifted from foot to foot and stuck my finger in my mouth. I squeezed my breasts.  
 “No, but I remember you. You brought the most money last night. I think they mixed up the deliveries. Still, the guys will have a ball. Now go suck and fuck baby, like you were designed for.” He slapped me on my ass.  
 Shit! I had to suck and fuck. It was the only thing I could think of. Or was it? 
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 I put a hand on his crotch, and with my other hand I slipped the remote out of his pocket. I shut myself off. I knelt and sucked his cock as if I were on and made him come in my mouth as quickly as I could. Then I stood and looked him in the eyes. “Is there a bathroom nearby?”  
 “Yeah, baby. In the entryway.”  
 I ran, clicking in my heels, to the entryway. What the hell was I going to do? I didn’t know Daniel’s last name or have his phone number even. I couldn’t go outside dressed this way. I had to hide. I at least had my remote, so no one could just turn it on.  
 I looked around. I opened the front door as if I’d run out and ran up the stairs to my bedroom. I grabbed some heels and a dress and went running though the mansion, looking for a place to hide. Opening the door to a room, I slid in and changed. When I peeked into the hallway, the butler saw me.  
 “There you are. Why aren’t you entertaining downstairs, Bambi?” He came over to me.  
 “I’m not Bambi. I’m Candy. There’s been a mistake. Daniel somebody bought me, and I ended up here.”  
 “Oh shit.” His eyes were wide. “Daniel Manko? If Craig and his buddies mess up Daniel Manko’s fuck doll, they’ll all be screwed.”  
 “Right. Daniel Manko. I’m his personal fuck doll.”  
 “I’ll get you to him. Don’t worry, baby. Let me go get your remote. I’ll go see Craig now.”  
 “Uh, I have the remote. I stole it from him.”  
 “Let me have it.”  
 I took it from my purse, and he turned me all on. I started sucking my finger and squeezing my breasts. “Please, see, it’s mine. Shut it off, please.”  
 He stared at me wide-eyed. “Wow. You’re something. I bet that feels incredible. I bet fucking you while you feel like that would be incredible—face or ass.”  
 I looked at his crotch. He was hard, and he began to rub his cock through his pants, looking at me. I needed to suck his cock if he didn’t shut it off soon. “Please, shut it off. I, uh, I can’t...” I fell to my knees and looked up at him. “Please, shut it off.” I reached for his pants and unzipped them. I took it out and stared at it while I stroked it and looked up at him. “Please, shut it off.”  
 He stared down at me. “Hell, Candy, I can’t stop myself either. Let me just fuck your face, and I’ll take you to Daniel. It has to be a secret, though.”  
 I dove onto his cock and savored the sensations. I actually tried to make it last for me, it felt so damn good. But it didn’t last long, and he shot his load into my mouth as I greedily swallowed each gush. I felt him turn me off. I looked up and licked my lips. “Thank you.”  
 “No, thank you. Sorry about that. You’re just too irresistible. I never should have turned it on. C’mon, baby. Let me take you to your rightful owner.” He held out his huge hand to me, and I stood.  
 We walked down the stairs. Craig saw us as soon as we started down. He looked angry. “What the fuck!? Why are you in those clothes? Go change back. The guys are all waiting for their whore.”  
 The butler shook his head. “There’s been a mistake, sir. This isn’t Bambi. Her name is Candy.”  
 “I know she isn’t Bambi, you dumb ass. I paid half of what fucking Manko paid for this one, and it’s my dumb luck she got dropped off here, controller and all.”  
 “But sir, don’t you think Daniel Manko will be upset if you use her to entertain your friends?”  
 “Hell yeah. Then I’ll be even with him for fucking my ex-wife.” He felt in his pocket for the remote. He went through all of his pockets. “Fuck!” He looked at me. “Did you steal your remote?”  
 “No. I don’t have it.”  
 The butler was quiet. “Maybe it fell out of your pocket, sir. Maybe it’s in the barroom.”  
 “Maybe. Well, I’ll find the thing, and even if I don’t, you’re performing tonight, Candy. You just may not like it as well. Now go change back into your outfit. We’re all gonna fuck Daniel Manko through you. Go get ready, you bitch!” He slapped my face.  
 I turned and ran up the stairs. The butler followed me.  
 The butler closed my door behind us. “What do you want me to do with the remote? he asked.  
 “Uh, I don’t know. I’m not sure I want to be ravaged by a horde of men without it.”  
 “Exactly.”  
 “But I don’t want this to happen. Can you call Dan?”  
 “I was going to take you to him. I didn’t think Craig would act this way. You’re right. I can’t do that now. I’ll call him. Get dressed just in case, though.”  
 He took his phone from his pocket and found the contact. He called and left a message.  
 “Sorry. Hopefully he picks it up soon.”  
 “So, remote or not? It might be better if you’re not turned on because Craig may not give the remote to Daniel. He might destroy it.”  
 “True. Then hold it and give it to Daniel when he gets here.”  
 “Yes ma’am. You better get dressed.”  
 I dressed and washed my face and straightened my hair. I sprayed perfume on again and was ready.  
 I walked down the stairs. Craig took me by the hand, “C’mon bitch.” He led me into the room. And directly to the table. He lifted me onto it and secured my ankles to it. Then he secured my wrists and secured my neck. I was held in a position with my legs spread and back, my hands out to the sides, and my face turned to one side. I had no desire for what was about to happen.  
 Craig looked at me. “She’s ready, boys. Now don’t leave a stone unturned. I want her fucked in the face, hands, breasts, and her sissy hole. This is Daniel Manko’s fuck puppet. Fuck her up good.”  
 I could only see half the room with my head turned to the side, but the guys were all looking at each other. I thought there was indecision after hearing Daniel’s name.  
 Craig looked at all of them. “Well? C’mon, you pussies. Let’s piss off Manko.”  
 “Craig, that’s not a good idea.” I heard someone say.  
 “It’s a great fucking idea. Now let’s go. Stick your dick in her ass. And you...” he pointed “... in her mouth. Fuck this million-dollar fuck puppet.”  
 A door slammed. The butler yelled, “Hey, Mr. Manko, you can’t go in there. Stop!” 
 Daniel flew into the room. In a second, I heard him say, “You dirty bastard!” Then there was a sound of a fist to a head and a body crumpling on the floor.  
 Daniel knelt by me and ran his hand over my hair looking into my eyes. “Are you okay, honey? Did anyone hurt you? Did they use you?”  
 “No, Daniel. I’m good. Thank god you arrived.”  
 The butler handed him the remote. “Her remote, sir.”  
 “Thank you. Help me undo her fastenings so I can get her away from here. Bambi is in the car and her bags in the trunk.”  
 “Yes, sir.”  
 They hurriedly undid my straps, and Daniel wrapped his arms under me and carried me to the car. The butler took the bags out of the trunk, and poor Bambi got out of the car.  
 I looked at her. I felt sorry for her to have to be with Craig. “Daniel, do you think we could keep Bambi with us? I mean, it seems wrong for her to go to such a creep as Craig.” 
 Daniel shrugged. “Sure. I can outbid Craig, and we can have her too. She can keep you company during the day—a playmate. Craig will get his money back, and he won’t be allowed to buy girls there anymore after I explain his cruelty and meanness and his lack of respect and reverence for their products.” 
 The butler smiled and put Bambi’s bags back in the car. In no time we were at Daniel’s home. It was bigger and more gorgeous than Craig’s. We walked in, Daniel poured us drinks, and we sat on the couch with him between Bambi and me. 
 Daniel said, “That guy had a lot of nerve. I’d kill him if he did that to you, Candy. And Bambi, you wouldn’t have liked it there either. He was mean.”  
 “Good thing for him you arrived in time.” I kissed his cheek. 
 Bambi said, “Yes, Daniel, thank you.”  
 I slid a hand over my breast. “This outfit is kind of kinky, though, don’t you think? Do you want to make some use of it, honey?”  
 He winked. I unzipped his pants, took his cock out, and sucked it.  
 He looked down at me. “I haven’t turned you on, baby.”  
 “Yes, you did. I don’t need the remote to be turned on by you. I love you.”  
 Oh, Candy. I love you, too, and we’re getting married, but if you ever want to have it on, just let me know. Heck. I’ll give it to you. You should be in charge of when and how you feel and not someone else.”  
 I stroked him while I looked up at him, smiling. He handed me the remote. I looked at it.  
 “And Bambi, here’s yours, honey.” He handed her her remote.  
 I looked back up at Daniel and grinned. “What the heck? Hate to waste all those implants and programing, right?” I turned all of me on. “Oh yeah. Let me be your fuck-puppet, baby.”  
 Bambi said, “Thanks, Daniel. You can turn me on anytime too. Should I turn on now?”  
 “Not right now, if you don’t mind. Maybe you girls can try it together sometime, and we can get you some toys and things, as well, but I just want Candy right now.”  
 I slid onto his lap and slid him into me, feeling it drive deeper and deeper as it sent ripples of delectable pleasure through my body. I wrapped my arms around his shoulders, and we kissed while he thrust up into me, and I continually ejaculated until there was no more, but I kept on feeling aroused. I orgasmed constantly until Daniel came inside me, and then I shut myself off. We all went to bed together, with Bambi spooning Daniel and Daniel spooning me. Leyna was right... almost. I wasn’t just under control, but now I was in control too, and loving every bit of my new life.  
   
   
   
   
   

 


 

 



   
   
   
   
   
 If you enjoyed this book, it would be great if you could leave a review telling everyone how it was for you. Tell a friend about it. Blog it out. Any help is greatly appreciated. Thanks! 
 Barb and Thom 
 For more of our books, both fiction and non-fiction, go to: 
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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
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