Reema's Suhaag-raat��This is Reema from Hyderabad. I am 26 years old young lady with good�looks and hot assets, 36-29-36. I am fair in color and have silky�black shoulder length hairs. My father works for a cell-phone company�and lives with second lady, now my step-mom. It was 4 years ago. I�just finished my college and started working in a boutique. I plan to�open my own one-day pretty soon. In my college I had a boyfriend�named Sriniwas. I used to call him Srinu. He is a nice boy, sweetie,�simple and very caring person. We used to like each other's company.��Srinu and I had gone out couple of times on date for movies, dinner�and dance sometimes. I love to dance a lot. Though he was not a very�outgoing person but I used to drag him to dance floor sometimes and�he would shake his legs with the music. He wouldn't mind it because�he loved my company all the time and while dancing he would get a�chance to come even closer to me and touch me at my back and my�butts. I also loved his hands over me, so never complained. I loved�slow numbers, because it gave us opportunity to come closer, hold us�close. I would wrap my hands around his neck and he would put them on�my waist. But he would keep on moving them over my back and would�rest them over my ass. I could feel heat of his palms over my pants�and it would arouse me. I could also feel hardness against my groin�and I would push myself more towards him. He was a shy person and�would never take more advantage than this.��One day I had gone out for shopping. My step-mom had to buy a sari�for her own. I was wearing a baby blue color, sleeveless punjabi�salwar kurta. This kurta has a low cut neck and was hugging my body�and I kind of was feeling sexy from inside. Whenever I dress a little�provocatively, I feel sexy and flaunt myself a little bit. While we�were busy looking sarees, I noticed stared on myself. Girls generally�have this instinct; they can make out when someone stares at them�with lust, even though they might not even look at the person. So I�looked on my right and found a tall young man who had also come to�buy saree, but instead of looking at saree, he was looking at me with�lust and appreciation. It gave me a tingling feeling, but I ignored�it and got myself busy with saree. Finally we got one and when we got�up, I just looked over my shoulder and he was gone.��The coming weekend, it was my friend Tara's birthday. She had�organized a small party at his house and invited me as well. I was�wondering what to wear for the occasion and then my step-mom�suggested wearing that black chiffon sari that she bought other day.�I was delighted to hear her suggestion, because I never expected that�she would lend her brand new sari to me. My mom and myself are almost�similar in size, so it will be easier for me to wear her blouse as�well. I quickly take a shower and came out to my room, wrapped in my�towel. I wanted to feel myself special so picked up my black color�matching bra and panty. I sprayed some body perfume on me and then�wore my bra and panty. Then wrapped my bathrobe and went to my mom's�room.��My mom had already taken out sari, matching blouse and petticoat. I�opened my robe and pulled up the petticoat over my legs and tied the�string around my navel. Then I removed the robe completely and wore�the blouse. While I was doing it, my mother complemented me on my�beautiful and shapely body. I blushed a little, thanked her and�quickly wore her blouse to get rid of more blushing. It fitted me�pretty well, a little tight though; I liked the tight feel of it�around my boobs. I also noticed that blouse had real deep neck and�since it was tight around my boobs, it was making a deep cleavage.�Looking myself in the mirror gave me tingly feeling between my legs.�My mom came near me and without even asking me, loosened my petticoat�and tied it again, but this time around 2 inches below my navel. She�said young and beautiful girl like me should wear her sari little�below her navel. Now looking myself in the mirror with my tight boobs�and low tied petticoat and navel showing up, I felt proud of my body.�Though I know how to tie a sari, but not that expert like my mom. She�helped me in wearing the sari and I applied dark color cola lipstick.�I knew that since it was chiffon, my cleavage was showing up below my�sari pallu, but I liked it giving hot looks to rest of the world.��At around 08:00 one of my other friend Rajni, picked my up for the�party. She was driving, so offered me ride to Tara's place. After�looking at me, she said I was looking hot and it made me even more�proud of me. She kissed me on my cheek as appreciation. We reached�Tara's place and there were some guests already there for the�celebrations. In few more minutes she cut the cake and party began. I�met couple of my friends there as well. And then Tara came over to�Rajni and myself. She wanted to introduce us to his brother. And you�know what I was a bit surprised, because when I saw his brother,�Sanjay, it was the same guy that I saw other day at sari shop. He was�looking handsome. We shook our hands and he sort of squeezed my hand�more than it was intended. It looked like he didn't want to leave my�hand. I looked at him and caught him staring at my cleavage. I�blushed a little bit and then excused myself to get me some drink.�Within no time, Rajni also followed me and there came Sanjay right�behind Rajni. He complimented me and said that I was looking�stunningly beautiful. I thanked his compliment and started some small�talk.��Srinu was not there in this party, so Rajni and myself hooked with�him in the party. Lots of food and drinks were flowing in. then�around 10:00 after food, Tara switched to slow numbers and some of�couples started dancing slowly in the middle of the room. Sanjay took�the opportunity and asked me to dance. Before I could reply to him,�he hold my hand and sort of pulled me to my feet. I just followed him�to one corner of the room and started dancing with him. He put her�hands on my waist and I put mine at her shoulders. We were dancing�slowly to the music. After some time, I felt that his hands started�moving towards my back. I could feel his warm fingers around my waist�and I kind of liked it. Frankly speaking this time I was thinking of�Srinu and dance with him in the past. I realized that his hands were�advancing further to my back. I didn't object too much to it. And�then he started taking too much of liberty and he moved his hands�further down to my ass cheeks and rested them there. And to my�surprise he started feeling my ass cheeks over my sari and I wasn't�prepared for this and started feeling a bit uncomfortable, because I�didn't expect this and moreover it was a room full of people. I guess�my friend Rajni noticed this and she came to my rescue. She came over�to me and reminded me to come with her as I am supposed to reach home�by 11:00 PM. I was delighted to hear this form Rajni and excused�myself from Sanjay. I could see reluctance on his face and eyes, but�I quickly bid good bye to him and then to Tara and hurried to Rajni's�car. Then I also thanked her for coming and interrupting just on�time. As usual she was glad to help me out.��Sanjay and their family are rich and affluent. They had a huge house.�It was more of a castle rather than a house. His family had 4 cars in�their house. My family had just an old second hand scooter. There was�no comparison between out families. Ours is a middles class family�and Sanjay's is rich higher-class family. They had couple of�industries in Hyderabad and Bangalore. Sanjay started eyeing me on�every occasion. And one fine day they sent proposal to my family that�they wanted me to be their daughter-in-law. My parents were so�delighted to get this proposal; they got influenced by their money.�They didn't bother to ask me and agreed to my marriage with this rich�hunk Sanjay. I have to admit he is a hunk. When my mom told me about�my marriage, I opposed and told them about Srinu, but they didn't�want to miss this golden opportunity. They didn't listen to me.��She was my step-mom, so she wanted to get rid of the big�responsibility of getting me married early and then enjoy her life�later on. And in this marriage, proposal had come from Sanjay's�family so they don't need to spend too much money also in the family.�Sanjay's family also agreed to bear most of the expenses of marriage.�What else will my step-mom would ask for. Whenever there is a chance�to save some money, she would be the first person. She didn't care,�whether I like this marriage or not. She didn't care about my�opinion. She didn't care that I like Srinu and would like to be�married to Srinu. In turn she told me that Srinu is a useless guy�good for nothing. She never liked Srinu so much because he was also�from middle class family. Now after looking at Sanjay and his family�they didn't want to listen to anybody else and was eager to get me�married soon. Moreover Srinu was not doing any job yet. He was�looking for one though. So in-spite of all my reluctance, my marriage�date was also decided and it was due 2 weeks from now. Finally I was�forced to get married to Sanjay. Till the last moment, I was against�it but nobody listened to me. Later I came to know from Tara that�Sanjay pressurized for early marriage, because he wants me so�desperately and in love with my body and me. I was sure it was his�lust for me. I still remember his lusty glazes over my cleavage and�his hands over my ass cheeks. He was ogling at me all the time.��As my marriage date was approaching, my curiosity was increasing�about my married life and especially my wedding night – my suhaag�raat. I had been virgin so far, but had some idea about the night�from our college girly discussions. Everyone at home was getting�busier. Tara used to visit me every other day and we would talk and�discuss all preparations at each other's house. Then a day before my�final marriage Tara had come to my house. She asked my mom to get my�nose pierced. She said that Sanjay wanted me to pierce my nose and�wear a nath during my wedding. I said no to it, because it will hurt�me. But then Tara and my mom forced me to have it done because Sanjay�wanted to get it done. I then had no choice but to get it pierced.�Tara and my mom asked me to go and visit mom's beauty parlor. She had�already fixed an appointment for me. I told her, that I had visited�mine, 2 weeks ago, but she didn't get convinced and made me go�there. Tara was all-eager to accompany with me. Looks like my mom�had already updated parlor girls what all to do with me. Basically do�every possible thing to make me look more beautiful and hot for my to-�be-husband.��They started with waxing my legs and my arms. They stripped me in my�bra and panty and waxed my entire legs and arms. It hurt me a lot,�but felt smooth at the end. Tara felt her hands on my legs and hands�and approved the good job done by the girls. And I wasn't prepared�for what to come next. They wanted to wax my back and stomach. They�wanted to make sure even the tiniest of possible hair on my body are�gone. It was Tara's idea for back and stomach waxing. I had never�done in my life and was a bit apprehensive. I just closed my eyes and�let those girls finish the job. Tara was overlooking like a good�supervisor. I guess she was sent by her brother to make sure that I�look even more sexy and smooth for her brother. And then the final�surprise came for me. Tara suggested shaving off my pubic hairs as�well. She was determined not to leave a single hair on my body. I�finally gave up and one of the girls pulled down my panty and asked�me to lie down and relax. The other one applied some hair removing�cream at my pubic hairs. She was applying cream all over and I was�feeling aroused already. My vagina got swollen by this time. I was�lying there and 2 girls were working on me.��Tara told me that her brother had asked her to make me beautiful and�sexy and do whatever she can. So Tara checked my every part of body�and approved it admiringly. She liked it had to admit that her�brother would do anything to have this beautiful and sexy body for�himself. She wanted to make sure that Sanjay would get best of my�body on his first night. She told me that Sanjay was really eager to�fuck her. He had liked her boobs and her ass. She now started to call�me Reema Bhabhi. She said Sanjay Bhaiya had been dreaming about me�every single moment, since the day he met her at Tara's birthday�party. She asked me take the pills on time. My mom had also reminded�me to start taking pills. Tara picked my bra and after seeing the�size 36B said, "Bhabhi yours boobs are really too big. Mine are only�32B. I am sure Bhaiya will over your boobs. He will play with them�all night and suck them wildly. After so much of sucking and licking�bhaiya will sure make them 36C size. Your boobs are so big that�bhaiya can do boobs fucking with you as well. He can fuck into your�cleavage". She told me to forget about Srinu from now on. She told me�that I must think about Sanjay only. Her body is not her anymore, but�now belong to Sanjay. Now Sanjay has full rights on her and her body.�She must be mentally prepared now to be fucked greatly by Sanjay. Her�talks were making me blush. I didn't say anything and parlor girls�also started teasing me along with Tara.��Then after some time, first one cleaned the cream and there came out�all the curly hairs. On my own, my hand moved down and it felt great�to feel my clean and smooth pussy. Now they gave me a gown to wear�while they wanted to continue with rest of the jobs. And then after�manicure, pedicure, facial, eyebrows, hairs, back massage they were�done with all instructions given to them by my mom. And finally they�pierced my nose as well. That was the most essential task to be done�by these girls. Tara and my mom had given them special instructions.�I went into the changing room to get dressed. My silk salwar-kurta�felt more silky on my smooth skin now.��It was almost evening when we reached home. Tara left immediately to�her house. I could imagine Sanjay asking her how I looked, the first�thing he would see Tara. Next day was the final day and it was kind�of busy with so many ceremonies this evening. Our wedding was in the�noon, but preparations were going on heavily since last day itself.�Around 7 in the morning, my mom and some of my college friends wanted�me to start getting ready. It was cool 4 hours before Sanjay and�their family to arrive at our place. I was asked to take a perfumed�warm water bath, so that my entire body smells fresh. I enjoyed the�bath and came out in my dressing room. I came out of the bath in my�bath robe itself. My room had only these two girls, Tanya and Richa,�from parlor I went yesterday. They were professional for bride�makeup. Later I came to know that they are the one along with my mom,�who picked up all my wedding dresses, including my under garments.��Tanya came forward and handed me a pair of red color silk and lacy�bra-panty set. It was a sexy pair of bra and panty. I am sure any guy�will come in his pant after seeing a girl in such a hot�undergarments. After yesterday's encounter, I wasn't shy in front of�these girls, so just wore my bra and panty in front of them itself. I�checked myself in the mirror and felt proud of my beautiful body. My�big boobs were left half naked by the design of this bra. Richa told�me they picked this bra to give enhanced cleavage. I liked it. And�then nice cute panty fitted very well around my Venus mound and my�ass cheeks. I just turned around and noticed most of my butts were�coming out of panty line. It was definitely a hot choice by all�standards and excellent choice for wedding night.��I was getting married today, not to my college love, Srinu, but to�another man whom I hardly know and who is after my body more than me�as a person. I was sad also at the same time. But now I have not much�of choice and I have to get ready for my marriage. It was a red color�wedding lehnga-choli that I am supposed to wear. It was richly�embroidered and gave an elegant look. It was heavy as well at the�same time. I wore a red color petticoat and my choli. Then Richa made�me sit on a stool in front of the huge mirror and she wanted to do�some makeup, before I wear my lehnga and chunni. I was afraid also a�little bit because of unknown things and my mind was thinking of what�will happen during my first night. How will my husband treat me?�Whether he will love me or just use me? I would love to be loved by�my husband and treated like an angel on my suhaag raat. I would love�my husband to be nice and caring person. I didn't realize, while�Richa finished with my first round of makeup. She was done with my�cheeks, eye shadows, eye lids and dark maroon lipstick.��Then Tanya took over the charge and she did my hairs and my jewelry.�I never imagined that a girl can wear this much of jewelry at the�same time and still look beautiful. They have done it very nicely.�Richa brought the lehnga and asked me to step into it while she was�holding it. I followed her commands and she slipped it over to my�waist and tied it nicely and tightly around my waist. I suddenly�started feeling really heavy. She gave me the matching sandals,�silver in color with good 3 inches of heels. And then finally she�brought the huge elaborate chunni and wrapped it elegantly around my�shoulders and over my head. It was so heavy that Richa had to pin it�up at least 10 different places. And now I was all ready for the�show. And then finally they made me wear the nathni (nose ring) sent�by Sanjay's parents. I turned around and looked myself in the mirror.�I couldn't believe my eyes; I was really looking gorgeous and�beautiful. I thought to myself, any guy would be very lucky to have�me as his wife. I didn't realize how 4 hours gone by and Sanjay and�his family had already arrived.��We still have like good 1 hour, till the time guests were having�snacks and drinks. Now Srinu had also arrived at my room along with�some other college friends. His mouth was wide open to see me in�bridal makeup. A low whistle came out of his mouth. He was awestruck�at looking at me. He couldn't say much but Wow!! and congratulated�me. He said I was looking very beautiful and gorgeous. I know he�wanted to say, "You are looking extremely hot. I wish I could sleep�with you right now". From inside he was really hurt and sad. I knew�him and can make it out from his eyes. Sanjay's sister Tara also�walked into the room and we all were chatting about my marriage and�Sanjay. Tara was also trying to tease and flirt with Srinu. Poor boy�couldn't do anything, but just smiled. Tara had a loud mouth. She�said to Srinu, "Do you know what's going to happen tonight?" and�laughed naughtily. I was embarrassed, but Srinu was teased like�anything. She said, "My bhaiya is going to get the this hottest and�sexy girl, wrapped in red dress. And then bhaiya will remove this�dress one by one and will play with Reema all night." I was feeling�shy and asked Tara to stop it. But she didn't and said, "Reema will�no longer be virgin after tonight. Its my bhaiya who will get Reema's�virgin pussy". Srinu was feeling very humiliated at this point of�time. He was silent and looking downwards, cursing his fucked up�fate. His love is going to be screwed by some hunk. Just because�Sanjay was rich, he snatched his hove from him. Tara teased him that�she is ready to marry with him. Srinu complemented me again that I�was looking beautiful in that red dress. In his heart he must be�thinking that it would have been much better if I would have got�ready for him instead of Sanjay. Then he would have got the chance to�undress me on my first night and get the whole hidden treasure for�himself rather than Sanjay. He was silent for sometime. I guess he�already started undressing me in his fantasies and feeling me all�over. Tara teased him again saying that Tara would look even more�beautiful and sexy in red dress for him. He didn't say anything, but�smiled faintly.��Within no time, we had wedding formalities done, jai-mala, phere and�other customs. And we were official husband and wife now. Now no one�can stop Sanjay in having me anytime. I am sure he was very delighted�in his heart at this moment and just cant wait for the night.��Sooner we had good-bye ceremony and feeling sad I sat in the car with�Sanjay and we drove to his house. We had short talks in the car and�he accepted that he is eager for the night. I blushed and my face�turned red on top of my pink bridal makeup. We had an authentic�welcome ceremony at his house. It was almost 06:00 PM by the time we�reached Sanjay's place. We freshen up a little, rested for a while.�There were so many eager guests who wanted to look at me and meet me.�I didn't know most of them of course, but they were nice. Other day I�had talked to Tara to invite Srinu at her place and make his�arrangements in the room adjacent to Sanjay's along with Tara and�some of other friends. And Tara had behaved like an obedient friend�and I saw Srinu at her place. Tara gave some false excuse that there�will be some fun games in the evening so he should stay at their�place itself. We had dinner together and since most of the people�were tired, everyone wanted to go and rest. But he didn't know that�the only game that will happen is sex game that Sanjay is going to�play with her.��Now there were very few members in the room, Tara, Srinu, Sanjay's�cousin bhabhi Soniya and her sister and me and Sanjay. Sanjay was�sitting right next to me. He held my hand in his hand and was�caressing it lightly while speaking with rest of the people. I was�shy and not speaking much. I was listening all the conversation.�Everyone in the room knew about Srinu's situation. Even Soniya bhabhi�joined Tara in teasing Srinu. Sanjay was not behind. He was talking�to Srinu, but caressing my hand, indicating that he finally won me�from him. He wanted to show to rest of the people that Reema is his�property and he was holding her next to him. Srinu started looking in�another direction. He wanted to avoid seeing my hand caressed by�Sanjay. Then he put his right hand around my shoulder also. On seeing�this Tara commented, "Not too soon bhaiya. Reema is all yours now.�Whole night is there for you". I blushed on her comment and Sanjay�felt proud of it.��Tara and other family members sent me to Sanjay's room few minutes�ahead of him, so that I can go and settle. I said bye and goodnight�to everyone and light squeeze on Srinu's hand while saying bye to�him. Now I was teasing him. I could see helplessness in his eyes. His�love is going to be screwed by someone else in adjacent room. But�poor guy can't help himself. And Tara and group were making sure that�they tease him the fullest. They were pulling his leg and flirting�with him.��I noticed that it was a huge room and wonderfully decorated to�welcome newly wed couple. It surely talked about richness of their�family. It smelled of fresh roses and jasmine all over. It was really�exciting to be in this room. This was the room where I am gonna start�my married life and going to surrender myself to my husband. One wall�of the room was whole mirror and I was admiring myself in it. Then I�noticed that door opened and Sanjay walked in dressed in his silk�churidar kurta. He was looking handsome too. He had typical victory�smile on his face as if saying to himself – "O yeah now I am gonna�have this hot babe". He walked towards me and hugged me from behind.�I had the tingling felling all over my body. My blood started to rush�in every part of my body and I shivered a little with excitement. I�closed my eyes. Then he whispered in my ears that he is so glad today�and is on top of the world that he got married to me. I knew exactly�why he was so happy. Finally his penis will get my pussy today. His�lust will be satisfied today. This was a great night he had been so�eagerly waiting for. He said he loved me and kissed me on my neck�from behind. It sent shivers in my body.��I was still dressed in my complete bridal dress and makeup with�jewelry and big chunni over my head. Sanjay turned me around and�pushed me a little against mirror wall and came closer to me. I�started feeling his breath over my face now. I had closed my eyes and�he kissed me on my lips. Though I had kissed once or twice with�Srinu, but they were like short ones. So I was more or less of a�novice in kissing. However Sanjay looked like a player. He kissed my�lips hard and started sucking my lips like a candy. He was sucking my�lips hard. I also started responding a bit and kissed him back. He�didn't need any more encouragement and he tried to insert his tongue�inside my mouth. I got the signal and opened my mouth a little bit to�take his tongue inside my mouth. He was now licking inside of my lips�and mouth. He started playing with my tongue and my lips. It was�feeling great. I moaned a little one also. He was holding me. His�arms were wrapped around my back. His fingers were exploring my�exposed back and waist. Suddenly I wanted to forget Srinu and I�started liking this person. I liked his aggressiveness. He kissed and�licked my mouth for more than 15 min and we broke for a while to�catch the breath.��Then I asked him to hold on for few minutes, because I wanted to get�rid of these jewelry and heavy clothes. I was tired of holding them�over me for whole day. I wanted to go towards bathroom so that I can�go and change. But then he stopped me and held my hands. He said he�wanted to help me removing them. He said that since this is our first�night he wanted to make it remember-able and enjoyable night. Before�I could reply to him, he already started removing pins from my chunni�and in no time it was gone. I was shying and not feeling comfortable�that he undressed me. This was the first time, some guy was trying to�open my dress. But then he showed his aggressiveness on me. He tossed�my chunni away on the sofa in one corner of the room. Now I was in my�lehnga and matching choli. I was looking down, because I was feeling�shy to show my tight blouse without chunni to him. But he was�enjoying it. I looked towards him from the corner of my eyes. I�wanted to check his reactions. His eyes sort of popped out when he�saw my full boobs hidden in my choli. It was so tight that my boobs�were fighting to pop out from my choli. Then he held my hand and made�me sit on the stool in front of dressing table. I just followed him.�I had no choice but to forget about anything else and follow his�instructions.��He stood behind me admiring me in the mirror. He looked down and�feasted his eyes under my deep cleavage. Thanks to the great bra that�Tanya and Richa picked for me. He started removing my jewelry one by�one. He would keep kissing my part of the body that was holding�jewelry. He bent down and kissed both my ears. Then his hands moved�to my necklace and he kissed me all over my neck. I was enjoying the�love I was getting from him. He complemented on my perfume and told�me that my smell is making him wild. He removed my gold bangles and�kissed my hands. His mouth followed his hands over to my fingers. And�then the last piece of jewelry left on me was my ankles. So he just�sat down, took my left leg in his lap and very lovingly removed my�first sandal and then my payal (anklets). And then did the same to my�right hand. I felt so special treated this way. And then he lifted my�feet and kissed them. He started licking my ankles and toes and I�felt wet already. Then he made me stand, stood behind me brought his�hands around me and opened my lehnga's string. And in next second, my�lehnga came down on the carpet. I stepped out of it. Now I was in my�petticoat and choli. I was kind of feeling shy as well, but then I�was making myself mentally prepared for what has to come next. I was�thinking in my mind what would come next, my petticoat or my choli,�and I thought that he would go for choli first. And I was right.��He held my hand and moved towards the bed. He sat down on the edge of�the decorated bed and made me stand in front of him. I asked him to�shut off the main light, but he wanted to have the lights on, because�he wanted to see my every inch of the body. And he hugged me, with�his face deep in my belly. He was licking all my stomach while his�hands were caressing and squeezing my ass cheeks over my petticoat. I�gradually put my hands on his head and caressed his hairs. He put his�tongue in my navel and circled it around it. I loved the feeling and�hold his head more tightly against me. Then he removed his head from�my belly and looked at me with lust with his eyes saying, "I want to�eat you". His hands now moved to hooks of my choli (blouse) and he�started opening them one by one. He would kiss whatever skin shows�up. It was difficult to stand straight, because I was getting excited�now. I was tossing my weight on one leg and the other. His hands�were opening the hooks while his mouth started kissing my boobs from�over the blouse. Within no time, he opened my blouse completely from�the front. His tongue came out dripping wet, looking at my silky sexy�red lacy bra that were covering just half of my boobs. By his�expression and his tongue wagging out I realized he liked my boobs�and my bra.��He quickly put his mouth to one of my boob over my bra, started�squeezing my other boob with his one hand and helped me in removing�my blouse from my hands with his other free hand. He was sitting with�his legs spread and I was standing in between his legs. He has not�touched my pussy yet, yet it was so wet already. Parlor girls did a�great thing in choosing a front open bra. Sanjay's hands wasted no�time and opened my bra right away. My tight hooters were in front on�his eyes and near his mouth. His mouth remained wide open for a while�at looking at my tight boobs. I was full in size, 36 inches, but my�boobs were tight, as a teenager would have. His squeezing and licking�had made them harder and my nipples were erect. He gasped and said�these are the best boobs he had seen in his life. And then with his�mouth, lips, tongue and hands he attacked both my boobs, as if there�is no tomorrow. He made so many love bites on my boobs all over. Now�his right hand moved to my ass and started squeezing my full�buttocks. I have hard and silky butts and I am proud of them. Some of�my girl friends were jealous of my behind as well. They always said -�men love them. The way Sanjay was squeezing my ass, I knew they were�right.��Then he stood up and removed his kurta. He didn't have any baniyan�and I liked his muscular chest. He hugged me tight and my boobs were�crushing against his chest. I wrapped my hands around his neck�tightly and his both hands were caressing my back and my buttocks. I�could feel his hardness against my thighs and it made me wet again.�He pushed his pelvis against my pussy and pulled me closer to him�from my ass. I could feel his penis heat against my pussy. This is�the first time a penis was so close to my pussy. And then he kind of�pushed me over the bed full of rose petals. He followed the same,�lying on top of me. My tits were standing erect. He started licking�my whole body, every inch of it. He would kiss me and lick my flesh.�His tongue felt great against my smooth skin. He was licking my face,�ate my lips, kissed my neck and moved down. He spent plenty of time�licking and squeezing my boobs and then moved downwards to my stomach�and belly. I was feeling ticklish and horny at the same time. I was�moaning as well. I am sure if it were a bit louder; it would go to�next room as well. I wouldn't mind if anybody was listening.��He kept licking and keep moving down and down and stopped just above�my pussy. He was teasing me now. I wanted my pussy to be touched and�felt, but he was avoiding it more and more. Then he moved all the way�to my feet and started kissing and licking my legs. He started his�journey upwards, licking it slowly and spending time at every inch of�flesh. He would keep pushing my petticoat upwards, as he kept moving�upwards kissing me. Now I was all wet and it was difficult to control�myself. I was squirming left and right on the bed and moving my ass�upwards. He moved upwards towards my knees and then to thighs. His�hands were also caressing my inner thighs while his lips were kissing�them. I am sure he could smell my erotic aroma of my cunt juices. He�seems to like it, as his breathing became heavier along with mine. He�finally opened the string of my petticoat and pulled it down. I�raised my ass to remove it. From his looks I knew he liked what he�was seeing. Who wouldn't like a sexy pussy covered in sexy red silk�panty? In appreciation and in lust he just bent down quickly and�kissed my pussy over my panty. He took out his tongue and licked my�entire panty and in-turn my pussy under it. My cunt started pouring�more juices that had come over my panty as well. He moved his hands�under my ass and his fingers under the elastic band and in one quick�jerk he pulled them down. I liked his aggressiveness. He was even�more delighted to see my shaved pussy. I guess this was a sexy�surprise for him. My cunt lips had swollen a bit and were saying –�"Come on kiss me and lick me hard". And as if he understood what my�cunt lips said, Sanjay attacked my pussy with his lips and tongue. He�was inserting his tongue inside my outer lips. I was on heaven. I�started moaning loudly. I didn't care whether anyone will hear it or�not. I am sure Srinu did hear them. I started jerking my ass in�upward motion in order to meet more of his tongue. In no time, I came�and he kept on licking and eating me.��Now Sanjay couldn't control any further and he quickly removed his�pajama. I was surprised to see his huge penis. This is the first time�I saw a hard live penis of a young man. I never imagined it would be�so big and so thick. It was as thick as my wrist. I got scared that�it would hurt me really badly. I was sure his penis would tear my�cunt apart. I asked him to go really slow and told him that he is to�big for me. I shivered just by the thought of it. He smiled, didn't�bother much, but asked me to relax. With his hands he started�spreading my legs farther. I was new to fucking, but he was acting as�if he knew it all. He spread my legs and asked me to spread them�further and lift them as well. I followed his commands. He holds my�legs and put them on his shoulders. He brought his penis near to my�pussy, adjusted the tip over my pussy and started to push it inside.�I was tight, since I was virgin and it didn't go in the first time.�He spread my cunt lips with one hand and holding his penis with other�hand, pushed it harder the next time and a loud scream came out of my�mouth. He quickly kept his mouth over me to shut my mouth. It pained�me a lot and part of his penis was inside me and has broken my�virginity. He didn't stop at my screaming or my pain, but pushed�little more and more. I was dying of pain, but it looks like he�didn't care much about me. He was full of lust and thought about�satisfying his sex desire. He kept his mouth over mine and kept on�pushing it more inside. It appeared as if this pain will not go away.�But then after a few strokes, my cunt opened up a little and it got�adjusted to his penis. I could feel fullness inside me. I closed my�eyes and was now enjoying it. His hands were now kneading my breasts�and he was pumping into me. Now I also started enjoying it. I was�moaning loudly and I started moving my ass with his rhythm. Slowly I�learned how to get fucked. His breathing started moving faster and�looked as if he was about to come. My mom gave me good advice to�start taking pills on time. And next second he came inside me. His�cum filled my pussy and it felt hot inside. He jerked and jerked�inside me and then calmed down over me. We lay there like this for�some more time. Though we were tired from the wedding ceremony, but�lust had overpowered sleep and we were fresh as ever.��I then got up, went to bathroom and cleaned myself with warm water. I�came out from the bathroom and I saw him sitting on the edge of the�bed. I just walked over to him and saw he was still erect. He asked�me to sit on the carpet in between his legs. Like a good wife I did.�He put my right hand on his penis. This is the first time I hold a�penis in my hand. It felt hard and warm in my hand. It was a�different feeling, but then there is always a first time for�everything. He found out that I am a novice with it. So he put his�hand over my hand and sort of guided my hand in to-and-fro motion.�Quickly I learnt and moved my hands like a pro. I can make out that I�was doing it right from the satisfying expressions on his face. Then�after some minutes, he became fully erect and hard. And then next, he�put his hands behind my head and moved my face closer to his penis.�He removed my hand from his penis and pushed his penis towards my�mouth and touched my lips. I could smell his pre-cum. He pushed a�little more and gave me unsaid command to open my mouth. I opened my�mouth and kissed and licked the tip of his penis. It tasted sour and�salty. It was better than I expected. Taking green signal from my�actions, he pushed his penis deeper into my mouth. I had to open my�mouth really wide. I never imagined such a big piece of meat could�fill my mouth. I giggled as his penis touched the back of my throat.�I could hardly breath. And then he started pulling my head towards�his penis and I started moving my head in back and forth motion. I�sort of became expert and gave him a great blowjob. I was playing�with his balls with my hands and sucking his penis. He moved his�hands down and started playing and squeezing my boobs. It felt as if�I was a whore giving a blowjob to a guy who was playing with my�boobs. But then good part was I was doing it to my husband. I thought�to myself that I will give one blowjob to Srinu to compensate for not�marrying him. He deserves at least this much for being so nice to me�so long. Sanjay started moaning now and he was becoming tighter in my�mouth. He pushed my head closer to his penis and I sort of increased�my speed and in no seconds he came in my mouth. I gulped every drop�of his cum and licked him clean. He left me there, got up to bathroom�to pee. I got up and lay down on the bed inside the sheet. I thought�that finally it was end of the night and we can get some rest and�sleep.��Soon after he came out of the bathroom and came inside the sheets and�hugged me. He made me lie on my side and he slid behind me and hugged�me from behind. I was now kind of tired and sleepy. We lay there in�this position for some time. Sanjay told me, "You are the most�hottest girls he has ever seen and you make me so much horny". I just�smiled and didn't say anything, waiting for him to praise me more. He�then said, "You have got the amazing pair of tits and sexy smooth ass�to die for". He put his hands on my ass cheeks and caressed them. Now�I was glad that my mom fixed my whole day appointment with Richa for�whole body waxing. My body had become like silk. I was kind of asleep�a little bit. But then I found his hard penis against my ass cheeks.�He told me that my ass had made him hard again. I couldn't believe�it. This guy was a real horse. He just ejaculated two times in less�than 1 hour and he was hard again for third time. He started kissing�me on my neck and back while squeezing my boobs from behind. I�started feeling little awake due to his caressing and his lust for�me. He made me lie on my stomach and started kissing me all over my�back and then moved downward licking my spine and to my buttocks. He�kissed and sucked me ass cheeks and licked them all over. He was�kissing my ass as if there is no tomorrow. I started liking his�passion and lust for me. What else a woman will like that his�husbands love her like a mad dog.��He was kind of sitting between my legs, squeezing and kissing my ass.�Then he moved his hands under my stomach and pulled me upward from my�waist. I was now on my knees and my hands. He made me in doggy style.�Now this was a surprise for me. I had never imagined fucked by him in�doggy style on my first night itself. My pussy was still soaring from�the heavy fucking we just did few minutes ago, but he didn't care and�he was ready for the next round with full force. He pointed his penis�over my pussy from behind and within split of second he pushed it so�hard that I was out of breath. It was hurting me and paining me like�anything. My pussy was so new to penis, just got the first taste few�minutes ago. It was still so tight and he just rammed into me�mercilessly. He didn't give me a chance to recover from the pain and�started moving his penis in and out of my pussy. He was holding me�from my waist and pulling me towards him while he was really giving�huge jerks towards my pussy. He bent a little bit over me and started�playing with my tits. He was twitching my tits between his thumb and�fingers. He was hurting me, but he didn't care. I was kind of moaning�but more because of pain in my pussy and my tits. He didn't care for�my groans and kept on fucking me hard.��I am sure Srinu and Tara could hear my loud pains in the next room. I�am sure, Tara must be teasing him more as they would listen our�fucking screams and moans. Tara was a good teaser and good leg puller�and especially with the straight guy like Srinu. I am sure he must be�feeling humiliated by listening his ex girl friend being fucked�mercilessly in adjacent room. Later Tara told me that he wanted to�leave their home and go away to his house, but then Tara made him�stay right there, giving him excuses that he won't find any transport�so late in cold night. He hid his face inside the sheets and�pretended to sleep. But then he couldn't and he was shifting his�sides every 10 minutes. And Tara would not let him sleep and would�make him awake to listen to my fucking session and make him�humiliated. I kind of felt sorry for him.��But then I didn't have much time to think more about Srinu at this�point of time. My mind was busy about my pain that I was feeling in�my sore pussy now, because Sanjay was ramming his huge dick in to me�for more than 20 minutes continuously. He was a real horse who�wouldn't slow down. Sanjay opened my hairs loose. He held me from my�stomach with his right hand and held my hairs with the left. His was�fucking me like a bitch now, with my hairs pulled by him at the same�time, while his groin was making slap-slap noise while hitting�against my ass. Though my pussy was paining, but then naturally my�pussy was responding to his fucking and it started juicing up. And�then I had orgasm after orgasm. I lost the count. I was feeling so�week in my knees. I was so tired, but he wouldn't come. I just wonder�how much stamina he had. And then I felt him slowing a little bit and�he was getting harder inside me. I am sure he was about to come now.�He immediately turned me over on my back now, he sat on my stomach�with his legs on either side. His huge dick was glowing wrapped with�my pussy juices. He held it in his hands and started jerking. And in�no seconds he same in heavy loads. He sprinkled all over my boobs and�some of his cum fell on my face as well. Finally he milked himself�empty on my boobs and I was watching how he was treating me like a�bitch and jerking on my boobs. He was really using me and satisfying�his lust. His entire motives in marrying me were getting fulfilled. I�saw great satisfaction on his face. His forehead was sweating. And�his face had a glowing satisfactory smile.��He picked up some tissues from side table and handed over to me to�clean myself. I cleaned my boobs and my face. Then like a good wife I�gave one tissue to him to clean his penis as well. But then he�refused it and brought his penis near my mouth. I understood his�intentions. He wanted me to lick him clean. I took his half-erect�penis in my right hand and brought out my long tongue and licked him�from bottom to his tip. I repeated it couple of times like a bitch in�heat and licked him clean. He removed it from my mouth when he was�satisfied. I told him that he has got a big penis. He smiled�approvingly and proudly. I got up and started moving towards�bathroom. I needed to pee badly. He knew that I hadn't opened my bags�yet. He spoke from behind that I could use nightdress kept in�bathroom closet and get shorts for him as well. I went inside and pee�there. My warm piss was feeling so soothing to my soar pussy. I�finished, got up and opened the closet. And there was one set of pink�bra, pink panty and a pink color silk nightgown. I wore bra and panty�and I was surprised, it fitted me well. This guy had done his�homework pretty well. I then wore the nightgown. It fitted my body�perfectly. It was a sleeveless gown with low cut in the front and a�slit in the side till my knees. I came out and got his shorts as�well. I helped him wear his shorts and finally we landed up on bed�for rest. He made me sleep on my side and he hugged from behind�tightly. He felt his hands over my ass and found that I wore a panty.�He inserted his hands inside my gown and pulled my panty down. He�said he want to feel my smooth ass under the silky gown with no panty�on. He snuggled closer and adjusted his penis in between my ass�crack. I whispered slowly and naughtily that his penis is really very�big and very strong. I told him that his penis had scared me a lot.�He liked his appreciation and kissed me on my neck. We talked for a�few minutes more about how much he loves me and my body. Within no�time we were fast asleep. After so much of sexercise we really slept�well.��Even after 4 years, I remember this night of mine every scene by�scene as if its happening today. How can I forget that He made love�to me mercilessly 3 times on my first night. I too enjoyed it, of�course. I hope you like this story of mine. I would love to hear your�comments. Please do email them to me at shaniapal@y.... I�promise to reply you as soon as I can.��Love you all – Reema.�Katherine Kimberly Harrison��Kenny had always been less masculine than the other boys at his�school. So�when he graduated and went on to college he found himself stereotyped�as�being gay. The reality was that he saw himself as more of a feminine�character than a masculine one. As a child he had tried on his sisters�clothes. He loved the feel of silk and lace on his body. For years,�his�hidden desires were quelled for he lived at an all male school. Even�through the first few years of school, he was not able to live his�fantasy.�One night, he decided to go to a party off campus at an apartment of�a grad�student he had met in his fine art class. The group at the party was�much�wilder than any group of people that he had met before, except for�some�friends who once used him as a courier for drugs, but that was over a�year�ago. They figured that he would not attract attention and would be a�great�channel for cocaine. One of the drug dealers was at the party, but he�left�Kenny alone. Several gay men made passes at him, since he was only�5'5" and�under 130lbs. he was quite a find for many of the gay's at the party.�He�was not turned on by the real "gay" scene, and avoided them. Thats�when he�met Nicole. She was a very beautiful woman. She dressed in the latest�trends and was much larger than Kenny. She stood almost 6' tall and�had a�body of an Amazon.��She seemed intrigued by him and started some small talk. She was a�domineering type and controlled the conversation. Kenny was enamored�by�her. Her strength was overpowering, he felt himself totally�controlled by�her presence. Nicole told hin that she saw in Kenny the opportunity�to have�someone respond to her every whim. She had always competed with very�dominant men in her life, but this might be something that she would�enjoy.�Kenny liked this submissive role. She made a date with Kenny for�Friday�night. Kenny arrived right on time at Nicole's apartment. She had�quite a�place. A three bedroom townhouse in the heart of the city. Later on�he was�to find out that she was a stockbroker and was earning in the low 6�figures�at only 24. Nicole arrived at the door wearing a very sexy grey�leather�suit. A short tight skirt surrounded her luscious legs. The jacket�was a�wrap style under which she wore a black lace camisole. Her firm�breasts�straining against the lace bodice. She had on reptile patterned pumps�with�5" heals and a matching wide belt. She towered over Kenny. She told�Kenny�to come in and fix them drinks. Kenny moved meekly over to the bar and�poured two Absoluts' on the rocks. Nicole sat down on the couch and�asked�Kenny to join her. They talked for hours, mostly about Nicole and her�lofty�ambitions. Kenny sat totally entranced by her beauty.��Finally Nicole turned to Kenny and said most matter-of-factly. "Kenny�do�you know why I asked you out?", Kenny did not know what to say. He�just�looked at her then down at the floor.��"Kenny, I'm looking for something a little different in my life. I've�had�just about any kind of man you can imagine. Your different, almost�feminine. I like that." Kenny could not believe his ears. Why would�this�woman really want him? What was she after? They talked some more and�drank�some more. Kenny finally blurted out that he always thought that he�was�more of a woman than a man. Nicole looked down at him and kissed him.�She�stood him up and asked him how he would like to fulfill his fantasy.�He�didn't know what to say. He was dumbfounded. Nicole said "I want to�transform you into a beautiful woman. Soft and feminine. You can live�with�me. You can take care of the townhouse during the day and can service�me at�night. In exchange I will assure you the ultimate fulfillment of your�fantasy." Kenny just sat there not saying a word. Nicole took off her�jacket and skirt, pulled down her panties and spread her legs. "Start�living up to your end of the bargain Kenny. She pulled his face down�to her�moist crotch and began to feast on her musky pussy." The next day�Kenny�packed up his belongings and moved in with Nicole. He had finished�his last�final the day before. So he was free of all of his personal�commitments.�Nicole met him at the apartment. She asked him to show her his�things. Upon�seeing his clothes, she took all of them and threw them in the�dumpster. He�was shocked, particularly as he was told to strip. Nicole destroyed�those�clothes as well. "Kenny your giving up all reminders of your former�life.�From now on you will be known as Lisa. You are my young cousin from�upstate. Lisa Michelle Healy, a very pretty name. I have a friend who�has�already secured a birth certificate for you." Kenny, or now Lisa, was�totally blown away. Nicole circled him/her and liked what she saw.�Kenny�was smooth, almost hairless. He was quite slender and had what could�only�be called an excuse for a dick. The hair on his head was quite long�and�untrained. She quickly hurried him off to the bathroom were he was�bathed�and shaved. She applied a moisturizer to his/her soft skin and tried�to do�something with Lisa's hair. "I have to get you fixed up to go out, we�have�an appointment at the salon in three hours.��Kenny was scared, how could he go out. He was not prepared for this.�Nicole�assured her that everything would be OK. Nicole put a silk robe�around Lisa�and took her into her bedroom. Lisa sat down at Nicole's dressing�table and�Nicole proceeded to make up her face. A light foundation and blush.�Her�eyes in warm pinks and mauve, a generous coating of mascara and a�shaping�of her eyebrows. Her lips were made larger by lipliner in a darker�pink and�then filled in by her lip brush in a shimmery lighter pink. Nicole�then�covered Lisa's lips in a gloss that gave her a very pouty look.�Nicole was�not able to do too much with Lisa's hair. She pulled it back into a�ponytail and put barrettes into the errant locks. Lisa got up and�looked at�the clothes that Nicole had laid out for her on the bed. A pink and�satin�corselette with lots of ribbon and lace was first. It was lightly�boned but�was small enough that when Nicole had it around her, Lisa's already�small�waist was only measuring 20". It took Lisa's breath away. Pretty�white Lace�stockings were pulled up each of Lisa's legs. Nicole showed her how to�straighten the seams. She could not believe how feminine she was�becoming.�A pair of pink lace panties with a satin insert in the crotch were�pulled�up her legs. Nicole filled out the bra cups of Lisa's corselette with�silicone gel filled inserts. They felt so real on Lisa and jiggled as�she�moved, a perfect "B-cup". The front of the inserts had hard rubber�nipples�that pressed into the light satin cup of the corselette forming a�quite�noticeable protrusion in the front of the cup. Lisa stood in front of�Nicole. Being so much smaller, Lisa looked very much like the pretty�young�lady she was becoming. Nicole then took the pretty pink full slip�from the�bed and placed it over Lisa's head. It hugged every feminine curve of�her�pert young body. The slip was quite short coming a good 7" above her�knee,�barely covering her garters. A beautiful pink and white floral print�dress�was next. It had a wide open neckline that exposed her pretty�shoulders and�hugged her body tightly as Nicole zipped up the back. Rows of pretty�ruffles adorned the short skirt with a hemline that ended almost 5"�above�her knee. Translucent puffy sleeves buttoned at her slim wrists with�three�pearl buttons. Nicole then brought out a pair of pink pumps with 4"�heals�and pretty pink bows adorning the top of each heal.��Lisa stepped into the pumps and had a little problem at first but was�soon�mastering feminine short steps. She walked over to Nicole's full�length�mirror and became dizzy at the sight of herself, falling back on to�the�bed. Standing again, she could not believe it. She was GORGEOUS! Her�pretty�feet adorned with sexy pumps, her legs wrapped in lace stockings fully�exposed to her thighs by her beautiful short dress. Her body clothed�in the�most beautiful dress she had ever seen. She turned around to see the�low�cut back of the dress and a large floral bow that Nicole had tied at�her�waist. To finnish the look Nicole placed a beautiful pearl necklace�around�her neck. It was short only 16" and was complemented by drop pearl�earrings�that Nicole clipped to her ears. Nicole whispered to Lisa, "We must�get�your ears pierced today, you will be able to wear so many more�earrings."�Lisa just stood in disbelief. Looking back at herself in the mirror,�the�only thing missing was a beautiful hairstyle to finnish the look.�Nicole�said, "Lisa honey, Your hair will have to do till later, for now,�I've got�this pretty pink hat with a white blusher that will go perfectly with�this�outfit. " Nicole pulled Lisa's hair up and bobby-pinned it in place.�Then�she pinned the hat on Lisa's head and adjusted the blusher. Lisa�looked at�herself in the mirror once more. She felt just like she was off the�cover�of Vogue. She couldn't believe how good she felt or how wonderful she�looked. Just like a princess! Nicole handed Lisa a white clutch and�said�"We must hurry dear, your appointment is only 15 minutes away. We�don't�want to keep Susan waiting, she has alot to do." Lisa thought to�herself,�"How much more could be done, I cant imagine!". They went down and�caught a�cab to the salon. The cabby was constantly looking back at the two�beautiful women in the back seat. Twice Nicole had to remind him to�keep�his eyes on the road. Lisa had a hard time adjusting her skirt as she�sat,�the hemline came up to her garter tops. Her legs crossed, and her�feminized�hands on top of her lap, she looked even more sexy than she could�imagine.�Finally they reached the salon, but Nicole had the cabby drive two�blocks�further because they still had 5 minutes. That way Lisa could show�off her�new found femininity and they could window shop for their shopping�spree�later. They walked down the block catching admiring glances from�every man�they passed. Lisa did not know weather to be flattered or feel that�she was�being looked at as a sexy little toy. At first she was shy and�reserved,�but the more they walked the more she liked it. She smiled back at�the men�demurely and wiggled her cute little ass and pushed out her firm�breasts as�they walked towards the salon. Lisa thought to herself, this was�always how�she was meant to be.��They arrived at Susan's salon, which was most appropriately named�"Transformations". Upon entering the salon Nicole introduced Lisa to�Susan�the owner. "Susan, I want you to do the complete treatment on Lisa.�As I�told you on the phone, I want her to have no memory of her former�masculinity, at least on the surface. I want her to be the perfect�female�creature when your finished." Susan turned to Nicole and said, "Nicole�darling, she is a perfect candidate, come back at 6:30 tonight and I�will�have her all ready for her party." Lisa did not understand, What�party?�what was she talking about. She questioned Nicole, insisting that she�tell�her. Nicole said, "Sweetcakes, you are in no position to insist!, but�I�might as well tell you now. You will find out later. That stuff I�told you�about me wanting a "boy" like you was a lie. I've got a boyfriend�thats man�enough for both of us. I've also got a friend who is bi. His name is�John�Waterman. You know him, he is that super hunk on the soap opera. I've�promised him the ultimate present...YOU! He needs someone who can�satisfy�ALL of his urges and still pass for a beautiful woman to his fans. It�would�ruin him for them to find out he was bi. And you are not going to let�on to�anyone. I know you were a drug courier and I have enough information�to�send you to jail. You know what happens to pretty young things like�you in�jail! So tonight you are going to your own Engagement Party! And in a�month�from now you are going to be Mrs. John Waterman, on your honeymoon in�Hawaii. I will just love to see your pictures of you and John�together,�particularly you in your new bikini! John is very big and very strong�and�I'm sure you are going to make him quite a wife! I know he will make�you�into the woman you never dreamed you could be. Now go with Susan, you�have�to be ready to meet your man in that beautiful blue strapless gown�that�I've picked out for you. Be good for Susan, remember I'm always�watching!��Susan the salon operator of Transformations led Lisa into the back�room of�the salon. It was set up as an examining room similar to a doctors�office.�In the room was another younger woman dressed in a pretty red sweater�that�was cut low in the front and back, a white leather mini skirt and red�pumps�with 5" heals. She had a wild mane of blonde hair and was beautifully�made�up with lots of gold jewelry and long dangling gold earrings. Susan�introduced Lisa to her assistant Jo Anne. "Jo Anne was just like you�Lisa,�but after our help, you notice she is quite natural as a pretty young�lady." Lisa could not believe her eyes or ears. It was obvious that�Jo Anne�was not wearing a bra and that sweater was held out by quite�substantial�breasts, almost c-cups by Lisa's reckoning. Her nipples were quite�hard and�were pressing through the soft fabric of the sweater. "Lisa I'm sure�that�you notice Jo Anne's obvious attributes, It won't be long before you�have�much the same look. Come on lets get your clothes off and start your�preparations." Jo Anne took Lisa's hand and led her to the dressing�room�where she helped her get undressed. Jo Anne caressed each part of�Lisa's�body and said continually, "Honey, you are starting out alot better�than I�did. You are going to turn out fantastic." or "Lisa, I envy you,�getting�married so soon, and to John Waterman, what a HUNK! I understand from�reading Cosmo that he is also a great lover. I would love to feel him�inside of me!" Lisa almost turned to her and said, "You can have�him." but�she didn't. Secretly she was very turned on by this whole process,�but also�very scared. It was all going so fast. Jo Anne finished helping Lisa�getting undressed and led her out into the examining room. In the�room with�Susan was a woman in a lab coat and a nurse. Lisa could not believe�that�this would involve so many people, she felt so humiliated. "Lisa this�is�Dr. Morrison and her nurse Marie, they is going to examine you and�start�your therapy." "What therapy? What exam?" Lisa thought. She wanted to�run,�but where would she go. And what about Nicole, she couldn't cross her.�Marie helped Lisa up on the examining table. She placed Lisa's legs�up into�stirrups spreading her legs wide. Dr. Morrison started the exam by�feeling�all over Lisa's body, checking her glands, adams apple, cheek bones.�Looking at her arms, and legs. Listened to her heart and examining her�nipples. Finally she started feeling around her groin. Lisa's small�genitals seemed to please Dr. Morrison. Dr. Morrison turned to her�nurse�and asked her to prepare the injections and device. Lisa panicked.�"Injections? Device?", but alas there was no way out. First Dr.�Morrison�injected a small capsule that rested just below the skin on Lisa's�hip.�Then several more injections around Lisa's breasts and two in her�backside.�Then Marie applied a very cooling lotion to Lisa's genitals. Lisa�looked�down and saw them shrivel up before her eyes. Her tiny little cock and�balls were smaller than ever. Then Marie applied a sticky liquid�around�Lisa's groin and around to just about her little puckered asshole. Dr.�Morrison then took a triangular rubber "Device" and inserted the tip�of her�tiny little cock into a little rubber tube in the back of the device.�Upon�getting the tube tight around the little nub of a penis, she firmly�placed�the device into Lisa's crotch. Dr. Morrison adjusted the device and�when it�had firmly adhered allowed Lisa to look down. The male organ was�completely�hidden. In it's place was a very convincing simulation of a vagina.�Dr.�Morrison told Lisa that she could still urinate with the device in�place,�and if she touched herself on the exposed nub of her penis that was�protruding where clitoris would be, she could bring herself to a very�female orgasm. Marie showed her how to use a small virbrator to bring�herself off. Lisa fell back in a cold sweat. What was happening to�her. Dr.�Morrison applied additional flesh colored gel around the device. Then�applied a blow dryer and heat lamp to the edges until they totally�blended�with her skin and moved with her body. Dr. Morrison than said, "Lisa�dear,�you will have to have your device adjusted each month when you come�in for�therapy, until we can have a more permanent solution." Lisa just laid�back�and shook her head.��Dr. Morrison then injected some solution under each of Lisa's�nipples. They�immediately swelled and the areolae grew to four times its former�size.�They were as large as silver dollars and her nipples stuck out almost�1/4�inch. They also became very sore and quite sensitive. Dr. Morrison�then�gave Lisa two prescriptions and two bottles of pills for her to start.�"Lisa take the first set of pills, one tablet four times a day. You�are on�accelerated dosage so you may experience some morning sickness. The�second�set take one tablet a day. Your nipples will stay sore so rub some of�this�cream on them. The soreness will subside. You have an appointment each�Wednesday at 3:00 in my office until your wedding than once each month�thereafter. Lisa was feeling faint and almost lost it when Dr.�Morrison�mentioned her wedding. Jo Anne went and got her a drink of cold water�while�Dr. Morrison and Susan said goodbye to Susan. Susan reentered the�examining�room and handed Lisa a pretty, short kimono with a beautiful floral�print�on black silk background and a beautiful pair of black lace bikini�panties.�Lisa slid the silk panties up her legs and gently pulled them in�place. She�looked down and they were totally smooth, fitting perfectly. They�were cut�to expose the cheeks of her cute little ass with a seam up the middle�and�little ties at the side holding up a small triangle of satin and lace�covering only her new pussy. Susan tied the silk belt around Lisa's�waist�and helped her off the examining table. Her legs were a little weak.�And�she felt a little light headed. Susan told her that it was the effect�of�the medication and helped her into the manicure area. Susan�introduced Lisa�to Carol, the manicurist. Lisa thought "Another feminized male?" she�couldn't tell anymore. Carol was all female, but loved doing�transformations. Carol was wearing a pretty stripped knit crop top in�black�and white that came off her shoulders and a pair of tight stone-washed�jeans with a pair of black patent pumps. Carol said, "Lisa, we're�going to�have lots of fun. You have very pretty hands and feet. Jo Anne and I�are�going to give you the complete treatment. Carol started by working on�Lisa's hands and cuticles. Soaking one in a soft lotion while working�on�the other. Jo Anne worked on her feet, taking off what little callous�there�was on her heels and soaking them in a variety of lotions and oils.�This�was beginning to feel good! (All except her nipples which were still�swelling). Carol and Jo Anne started some girl talk about Lisa's�engagement�party. Asking very intimate questions about things such as; whether�or not�she was still a virgin, or how big was John's cock and other�questions that�totally embarrassed Lisa. The two attendants giggled as they continued�their work. Lisa was then given nail tips that were 3/4Ó long and�wraps�in silk. Several coatings of hardener were applied then three coats�of deep�red polish. Then two top coats. Almost two hours later, her nails were�done. Each nail had a fine gold line through them. They looked�beautiful.�Lisa was then brought in for her facial and waxing. She was laid down�on a�padded table with her head elevated. A debriding mask was applied to�her�face first. While the hot wax was applied to her legs. While the wax�dried,�Jo Anne scrubbed her face and washed off the first mask. Over the next�hour, several lotions and oils were rubbed into Lisa's face. Finally a�sweet scented mask was applied and allowed to sit. Susan entered the�room�without Lisa's noticing and started to remove the wax from Lisa's�legs.�Lisa sat up with a yelp due to the pain of her hair removal. Susan�calmed�her down and carefully removed the wax. She was particularly careful�around�her "Bikini Lines". Lisa felt not careful enough. Finally all of the�errant�body hair on lisa's body was removed. Jo Anne cleared off the mask and�proceeded to tweeze Lisa's eyebrows into a thin feminine arch. She�then�helped Lisa into to Salon's main room. Lisa entered the area and�noticed�that she was not alone. This was the main part of the salon and there�was�many woman in various stages of attention from any one of Susan's�twelve�operators. Lisa was shivering she was so scared. Jo Anne whispered in�her�ear, "Lisa you look prettier right now then most of these woman ever�will.�A little androgenous, but with the styles today, you fit right in.�When�Sheila and Denise are done you will be a total knockout!" Lisa was�not to�assured, besides who were Sheila and Denise.��Jo Anne took Lisa over to one of the shampoo stations and a pretty�young�lady who could not be more than 16 shampooed her hair. The pretty�young�girl wore a pretty scooped-front rib-knit mini-dress in a bright�yellow.�She had beautiful brunette hair that was permed and pulled back in a�banana�comb. She had on a wide black patent belt, black dot earrings and a�black�onyx carved choker necklace that had a dangling pendant hanging down�into�her developing cleavage. She was wearing black patent cut-away pumps�with�ankle straps. Her make-up was soft but also sexy. She looked older�than her�age. The girl lathered in shampoo and conditioner into Lisa's hair.�Lisa's�hair was long, when wet it fell below her shoulders and was quite�full. It�was also knotted and was difficult for the shampoo girl to comb out.�When�she was done, Jo Anne led Lisa over to Sheila's chair to start her�styling.�Waiting for Sheila, Jo Anne, asked Lisa if she noticed how beautiful�the�new shampoo girl was, Lisa acknowledged that she was very pretty. Jo�Anne�said "By the way, only two weeks ago, the shampoo girl was Susan's 16�year�old SON, Larry. Her name is now Brittany. She is coming along nicely,�don't�you think?" Lisa sat back in Sheila's chair and just closed her eyes.�She�visioned to her self the image of John Waterman that she remembered�from an�advertisement that she saw of him at a beach surrounded by beautiful�woman.�An thought to herself, how could she be marrying this man? She didn't�even�know him, although he was just about the best looking man she had�ever saw.�She shook her head, snapping herself out of the daydream. How could�she be�thinking about him that way? What was happening to her. Just then�Sheila�came over. She was another very attractive woman. (Lisa thought to�herself,�"Were all of Susan's operators gorgeous?") Sheila wore a purple�sweater�that buttoned up the back and a longer full black leather skirt with�black�high heeled boots. She had short blond hair that was most attractive.�Sheila introduced herself to Lisa and welcomed her to the world of�womanhood. Sheila was also female, but told Lisa that she had�transformed�her husband into the cute girl in the black knit dress at the�reception�desk. Lisa wondered when it would ever end. Sheila told lisa that�Susan�planned for her to have the total treatment. First she was to become a�redhead. This shocked Lisa (Not that everything else hadn't), but she�wasn't expecting her hair to be colored. Then she would get a perm�into a�soft wavy style that would sit gently on her shoulders. She wanted�her face�framed by gentle bangs with the tresses feathered back on the sides in�layers upon layers of soft curls. She also wanted it to be able to be�worn�in a variety of styles; up, pulled back, over one shoulder and a�variety of�other feminine ways. Sheila proceeded to cut and layer Lisa's hair.�When�she was satisfied, she started the coloring. First the base color,�then�highlights were added around foil tips that were gathered around�Lisa's�locks. The color was allowed to set then Lisa was brought over for�Brittany�to wash out the excess color. Sheila brought lisa back to the chair�and�Lisa saw her combed out "RED" hair falling down to her shoulders.�Sheila�decided to hold off on the perming until next week in order not to�keep�Lisa from her party and to be sure that she would have time to look�her�prettiest. Sheila proceeded to set Lisa's hair in large rollers in the�back, down to smaller rollers in the front. "All done", Sheila said�as Lisa�felt the mass of rollers in her hair. Brittany led Lisa over to the�dryers�and pulled the hood down over her head. Before she left, Brittany�handed�Lisa the latest issue of Cosmo to read while she dried. Lisa not�knowing�what else to do began thumbing through the pages and got lost in the�fashion and makeup pages. She read about satisfying her mate, and�blushed�several times. Finally she got to the section on gossip. Scanning�through�she read a title, "Soap star John Waterman to be secretly wed. " What�could�they know about this? The article went on to say that a secret�engagement�was to be announced within the month and it was to an unnamed young�model.�Lisa tried to not shriek from under the dryer. A YOUNG MODEL? What was�going on? Finishing the article, Brittany came for Lisa. She lifted�off the�dryer and said to Lisa, "My mom said that you are marrying John�Waterman!�What a dream! Although I'm going out on a date Friday with Billy�Johnson,�captain of my new school's swim team, my new friend Laura set it up.�I just�started there and when I'm done today, I'm going over to one of the�girls�houses for cheerleader practice, I'm trying out next month." Lisa�unconsciously wished her luck, not believing that this boy had become�such�a ladylike female creature in just a couple of weeks. Brittany then�introduced Lisa to Denise, the make-up artist.��Finally a non-perfect woman. Denise was a little heavy and quite�tall, but�had a beautiful face that was immaculately made up. She wore a pretty�peach�knit dress that had a full skirt. She wore lots of gold jewelry and a�white�belt to go with her white open toed pumps. Lisa was soon to find out�that�Denise was also formerly a "HE". Denise told Lisa while she applied�her�foundation that she was a very large, fat unhappy man, until she met�Susan.�Susan helped her loose over 100lbs. and sent her to Cosmetology�school. In�return, Denise worked as an apprentice for two years in Susan's other�salon�before being transformed and given full time work here in the main�salon.�Denise was slimmer, happier, healthier and even now just starting to�date�men. Denise finished with the foundation and started working on Lisa's�eye's. First she shaped and brushed the brows. Forming high feminine�arcs.�Then she started with one of the five different shadows, originally�Lisa�was supposed to be wearing blue tonight, but apparently Nicole had�found�another knockout dress that she had to see Lisa in for her engagement�party. The tones of the shadow were pinks and mauve with gold�highlights.�Then she lined each of Lisa's eyes and applied a generous application�of�mascara that made her look almost cat- like.��Then her lips were done in similar colors to her nails, a deep red�liner,�much darker surrounded her lips. Much wider than her natural lip line.�"DEEP RED" was then brushed into her full pouty lips and several�coats of�gloss were applied. Ample blush was applied to her cheeks. When�Denise was�finished,Brittany led Lisa back to Sheila's chair. Sheila took out the�rollers and trimmed and brushed Lisa's curls into a beautiful style.�Just�as Susan had asked, beautiful red curls framing her face, the tresses�fell�softly on Lisa's shoulders. The style was full and most feminine. Upon�looking in the mirror, she was shocked to see how much she looked�like Emma�Sands of Dynasty. She could be her twin sister. "WOW", was the words�from�both Sheila and Brittany "You are one Foxy Girl." Lisa blushed, but�also�liked her new appearance. She sat and stared at her reflection in the�mirror. "Could this really be me?" she thought. With that Susan came�in and�said "Lisa darling, we have to get you dressed for the big party. I'm�going�to pierce each of your lobes once higher than normal. Tonight you�will wear�diamond studs in those holes. I have a pair of clip on diamond drops.�For�you to wear that are most beautiful. They are too heavy for your new�piercing, we will give you your second holes next week. You will be�more�comfortable. Susan pressed the needle through each lobe and inserted�the�diamond studs. She whispered in Lisa's ear, "Honey, these are gifts�from�your new groom. They are over 2 carats each and are beautiful on�you." Lisa�thought, not only was he a hunk, he was generous!" Finally Lisa was�led�into the dressing room to finish dressing for the night. Susan had�all of�her clothes laid out on the dressing table. First a satin and lace�bustier�that was boned to bring her already slender waist down to an�unbelievable�19". Lisa could hardly breath as Jo Anne adjusted the final closure.�Then�she gave Lisa a pair of seamed silk stockings. Lisa struggled pulling�the�stockings up her smooth legs. Her long nails making it difficult to�pull�the hose up while keeping the seams straight. She fastened the lace�tops of�the stockings to the garters of the bustier. Susan than gave Lisa a�tiny�g-string panty to pull on over her stockings and garters. It was all�lace�and very sheer. The crotch was closed by three dainty bows that when�pulled�would allow access to her pretty new pussy (although it was non�functioning... at the moment.) And her pretty puckered little asshole.�(Which would be the place of her lost virginity to John on their�wedding�night.) The g-string was only barely covering her private parts, with�an�exception of a cute satin bow that adorned the top of the crack of her�tight little bottom. Susan then took out the dress. It was the most�beautiful thing Lisa had ever seen. A black velvet bustier bodice�outlined�in rhinestones that came down to the skirt. The skirt was black�organza in�rows of ruffles. It was very short in the front and a little longer�in the�back. Each ruffle was outlined in rhinestones and came together in the�front of the skirt. The skirt was gathered in such a way that Lisa�thought�that she would have a tough time not exposing her stocking tops in the�front. Susan assured her that the fullness of the ruffles would�assure her�modesty and this was not a dress to be seated in. Before putting on�the�dress, Susan adjusted Lisa's bustier. She pulled her budding breasts�together and inserted smaller gel filled inserts into the cups. Lisa's�nipples were tender and swollen. But not enough to fill out the cups.�Susan's adjustment gave Lisa just enough cleavage for her 36B cup�form.�Then came the dress. Susan had Lisa step into the gown. and pulled it�up�around her body. It zipped up under Lisa's right arm, and even with�the�boned bustier underneath, the size 5 dress was hard to zip. Susan�tried one�more time and the dress closed. The dress and the bustier pressed all�of�the available flesh on Lisa's chest into two beautiful mounds that�strained�over the tops of the cups. Susan then attached a large black satin�bow to�the back of Lisa's dress. The bow was also covered with rhinestones.�and�sat on the gathers at the back of the skirt forming a bustle. This�accentuated Lisa's hips and behind. Then Susan brought Lisa her�shoes. They�were black satin pumps that had rhinestone designs on the heals and�toes.�They also had satin ties as on a ballet slipper. but these were no�slipper.�They had 5 1/2 " heals, higher than Lisa had ever seen. She gingerly�stepped into the pumps and caught her balance. She couldn't imagine�taking�all but the smallest steps in these pumps. Jo Anne bent down and tied�pretty bows with the satin ties at each of Lisa's ankles. Susan�finished�the look with the beautiful rhinestone drop earrings, a real diamond�tennis�bracelet that she found out was Nicole's engagement gift to her and a�rhinestone necklace that was set in three tiers with a drop pear cut�diamond that pointed directly into Lisa's cleavage. "Talk about�calling�attention to yourself" she thought. Finally Lisa was taken over to�the full�length mirror. She brought her pretty hand to her mouth as she�gasped. She�was the most beautiful creature that she has ever seen. She didn't�realize�how low cut the back of the dress was, it came more than half way�down her�back. She just stood and stared for what seemed like an hour. Shaking�her�out of it, Susan said, "Lisa, Nicoles outside waiting for you. I'll�get�her. Jo Anne bring Lisa into the office to meet Nicole." Jo Anne�brought�Lisa into the office to meet Nicole. The office had a beautiful Art�Deco�motif, at one end a large white marble fireplace was the perfect�backdrop�for seeing Lisa in all her glory. Jo Anne posed Lisa for Nicoles�viewing.�Standing very demurely in front of the fireplace. Nicole came in with�Susan�and was ectatic. She asked Lisa to turn around and examined her�closely.�She then hugged her and gave her a kiss in the air as to not smudge�her�lipstick. She then whispered in her ear, "Your going to make John�such a�wonderful wife! He will be so happy! Everyone will totally believe�that you�were his choice, you are SOOOO beautiful." Susan dabbed on some�Halston�Night perfume behind Lisa's neck, down her cleavage, and behind her�knees,�she even had her put a little on the inside of her thighs!��Finally Susan came in and said that it was a cold evening and Pretty�young�girls should not be out without a coat. Susan went into her office�closet�and took out her full length Red Fox Coat. "Lisa this will go�perfectly�with that gorgeous hair of yours." Nicole said, "Come on kitten, the�limo's�waiting and we have to get over to the club for your party." Lisa�thanked�Susan, Jo Anne and all of the girls and blew a kiss to them goodbye.�When�she got into the limo, Nicole told her that she was going to meet�John in�the parlor room that was in the back of the club. The driver pulled�them�around the front of the club and Lisa saw about 100 young girls�waiting for�a glimpse of the new bride-to-be. They went around the block. And�went in�through the back door. Nicole kissed Lisa on the cheek and said "Go�in and�meet John. He is alone and is dying to meet you. Lisa meekly opened�the�door and entered the room. Standing in front of her in a white dinner�jacket was an adonis. John was the most handsome man Lisa had ever�seen. He�took one look at her and said "Nicole told me that you were going to�be�better than I could imagine." He helped her off with her coat and was�totally entranced with her beauty. "You are more than my fantasy, you�are�the most exciting creature I have ever seen." Lisa blushed. John�could hold�back no more. He pulled Lisa to him and put his arms under her's. At�first�she struggled, but he was too strong for her. Finally she gave in.�Even in�her heels she was much smaller than his 6'2" frame. As he held her�close to�him, she felt this massive hardness press into her. He lifted her to�him,�she surrendering to him, placed her arms around him strong virile�neck. He�pulled her beautiful pouty lips to his own and kissed her deeply. He�pushed�his tongue into her mouth and caught up in the passion, she sucked on�it�lustfully. Lisa wanted this man! She could not believe it but the�passion�for him totally consumed her. After several minutes of deep passionate�kisses, they broke the embrace. Lisa took out the black satin clutch�that�Nicole had given her and took out a hanky to wipe her smeared�lipstick off�of John's face. She then tried to fix her own make up and was able to�do an�admirable job of it. Then John said, "My beautiful bride, let me�properly�introduce you to all of your new friends. With that John led Lisa�into the�main room of the club and introduced "Miss Lisa Michelle Healy" soon�to be�Mrs. John Waterman. Everyone cheered.��TO BE CONTINUED Next the Party and preparing for the wedding!��The Honeymoon Pt3��By Katherine Kimberly Harrison In our last episode, Kenny�transformed into�Lisa by a woman he had met at a party. Was informed that in order to�avoid�the release of information about his involvement with drug�trafficking,�would have to totally commit to his transformation into a woman and�preparation as the "Bride" of a famous Soap Opera star, John Waterman.�Kenny, now Lisa, at first, abhorred the idea, but saw little choice.�He was�transformed into Lisa by Nicole,the dominant woman that he met at the�party�and her partner in this scheme, Susan, at Susan's salon. Lisa has now�started to be more intrigued with her new role. In the final scene of�Pt.�2, Lisa meets her groom, John. Caught up in her new found femininity,�Lisa�falls for John's masculine advances, and submits to his passionate�kisses��As we closed Pt. 2, John escorts Lisa out to meet his friends at their�engagement party and introduces the soon to be "Mrs. John Waterman",�the�former Miss Lisa Michelle Healy! And now Part 3 of the Honeymoon!�**************************************************************** All�of the�wellwishers at the engagement party came up to Lisa and John to offer�their�congratulations. Beautiful celebrity women that Lisa had seen on�television, dressed in the most dreamy fashions, kissed her and�hugged her�while telling her how lucky she was��Most of the men at the party came up to John and congratulated him on�the�choice of a wife he had made. She overheard one man, who she would�later on�learn was John's producer, Mark Williams, say to John, "Johnny, its a�good�thing you kept her under wraps. We got alot of play out of this, and�she is�a knockout! I'm sure you will be the highlight couple on every�supermarket�rag for months to come! I'm really surprised that I haven't seen her�modeling work��You know that with our publishing contacts, I could arrange a multi-�part�spread on Lisa as part of your wedding promotion in "Brides"�Magazine. You�know how our woman viewers eat that kind of promotion up. What do you�think?" With hearing that Lisa got very weak in the knees and sat�down. She�was hot and felt faint. She could not figure if it was mostly the�tightness�of her bustier or the excitement of the moment. Nicole asked if Lisa�was�OK? "I'm a little faint" , she replied,"I think I need some air."�Lisa and�Nicole went out to the terrace off the side of the club. She told�Nicole�about John's conversation with Mark. Nicole was thrilled, Lisa was�terrified. "This is all going too fast. I'm not a girl��How can I model for Brides or any other magazine as a woman!" Nicole�took�Lisa's hand and said, "Honey, you are becoming a woman, and a very�beautiful one at that. Look at yourself! You have all of the�attributes�that have been getting most of the men here horny as hell. They want�you,�and most of all John wants you!. Now lets go into the ladies room,�fix that�pretty little face of yours and have some fun." They went inside and�Nicole�helped Lisa fix her make-up. They came back outside to the party and�Lisa�began to get more and more comfortable with her new position in life.�She�thought to herself, "I am becoming a woman, I love how I look, how I�feel�and that I am marrying John! I might as well enjoy my life and not be�worried about it." From that point on Lisa got into her role. She�began to�learn how to flirt, how to act demure, express the woman's point of�view.�By the end of the night, she was the life of the party. The party was�over�and Nicole had already left with another friend of hers. John offered�to�take Lisa home, they got into his new Porche and drove back to�Nicole's�house. It was obvious that Nicole had not come home. Lisa started to�say�good night to John and decided to ask him up for a nightcap. By the�time�that they were up in the foyer John was already trying to get Lisa�into bed�with him. They were passionately embracing and deeply kissing each�other,�sucking in their darting tongues. John got his hands under the�ruffles of�Lisa's skirt and was gently squeezing her cheeks that were left�exposed by�the skimpy bikini she was wearing. Lisa couldn't take it anymore. She�asked�John to leave now! She had promised herself that she would be totally�his�on their wedding night and NOT BEFORE! (She said this mostly out of�fear,�not true protection of her new found virginity.) John disappointed�but a�gentleman, understood. They kissed one more time goodnight and John�left.�Lisa went into her bedroom and fell back on the bed. How could this�all�happen so quick! What was going on. She drifted off to sleep for a few�minutes and awoke to the sound of Nicole at the door��"Lisa dear, I'm home." she called Lisa met her at the stairs, still�in her�party dress. They sat down on Lisa's bed and talked about the party�like�two teenaged girls giggling after their prom night. They helped each�other�out of their clothes and got washed up��Nicole took out a beautiful long black lace nightgown with spaghetti�straps�and gave it to Lisa to wear. It was exquisite! The gown was all lace�and�was cut down to her bottom in the back. There was a long slit up the�leg�with a bow at the top of the slit. A matching pair of bikini panties�complemented the gown as well as a beautiful satin and lace robe.�Lisa put�it all on and Nicole brushed out her hair. "Lisa, we have a big day�tomorrow. I took the day off and first we are going shopping for your�new�wardrobe. Then we have an appointment with the Plastic Surgeon to�discuss�your breast augmentation. I want you to look wonderful in your swim�suits�on your honeymoon!" Lisa swallowed hard, not wanting to think about�surgery. Nicole left and Lisa went to bed. She felt new sensations�wearing�a long gown to bed. All that satin and lace against the satin sheets�was�almost too much for her to take. She finally drifted off to sleep��The next morning Lisa was up at 8:00. She could hear Nicole�downstairs and�could smell coffee brewing. She put on her robe and stepped into the�high�healed slippers that Nicole had left for her��She met Nicole downstairs, she was wearing a red teddy and a short�silk�kimono that was left open in the front. Lisa thought to herself how�beautiful Nicole looked. Nicole said, "Hi sleepyhead, lets get our�coffee�and get started, we have a big day ahead!" Nicole poured a cup for�Lisa and�they both headed upstairs. They each took quick showers. Lisa was�careful�not to get her hair wet��Nicole laid out Lisa's outfit for the day on her bed. They were going�to�one of the more exclusive shopping areas in the city and decided to�dress�the part. On the bed was a pair of pink lace bikini panties, a pink�garterbelt and a beautiful lavender lace camisole. Nicole had laid�out a�gorgeous floral suit for Lisa. It had all shades of pink, mauve,�lavender�to violet in the floral pattern. The top was cut with a peplum and�was very�tailored. It closed with two large pearl buttons in a wrap style.�Seeing�that there was no blouse laid out Lisa assumed that the jacket was�worn�without. The skirt was shorter, very slim and was slit up the back��A pair of stockings with a violet tint to them and a seam up each leg�were�also laid out as well as a pair of purple high healed pumps with 5"�heals�at least. Lisa removed the towel that she had wrapped around herself�and�noticed that her nipples were very sore and puffy. Her breasts had�considerably swollen and looked to be about a full A-cup in size��"My god, what is happening to me?" Lisa muttered. Nicole�responded, "Lisa�dear, the hormones are doing their job. You will be sore for a while�but�that will soon go away. You will look much prettier with full firm�breasts.�Next week you will be ready for your implants. They are the new gel�filled�type and have a raised nipple. I've ordered a full C-cup for you. Dr.�Williams will be examining you later today, so lets not dawdle!" Lisa�thought back of when she was Kenny how could this all be happening to�him/her��Lisa got dressed. She put on the panties and the garterbelt. She had a�little difficulty, putting on the stockings with her long nails,�particularly keeping the seams straight. She then lowered the pretty�camisole over her head. It was snug and clung to her newly developing�breasts and molded around them. Although small, they were quite�feminine�and her nipples protruded through the silken fabric and a noticeable�cleavage formed while covered with pretty lace. Lisa then sat down at�Nicoles vanity while she fixed her hair and make-up. Pink and mauve�were�the colors of the day and Nicole did an excellent job of giving Lisa�the�perfect daytime look. She also wanted Lisa to wear her hair off her�face,�and pulled it back into a sophisticated style. Finished with her face�and�hair, Lisa finished dressing. The slim skirt to the suit was quite�short, a�good 4" above the knee. Nicole assured her this was the look of all�the�young girls today. The jacket was another story... It was very�tailored. It�had shoulder pads and puffed out sleeves, while nipping in to a very�slim�waist��The jacket wrapped low at the waist and fastened with two large pearl�buttons at the waist and just above the hip. When Lisa looked in the�mirror�she couldn't believe it. Her camisole was very exposed and in�particular�showed her newly developed cleavage. HER TITTIES were making that�cleavage.�Kenny thought the sight of such a woman usually gave him a hard on,�as Lisa�he/she blushed and stared in amazement. Nicole fastened a beautiful�pearl�choker necklace around Lisa's neck and handed her pearl drop earrings�that�she could hang from her new gold studs. Lisa sat down on the bed and�stepped into the violet pumps. They were HIGH! It took her a couple of�steps to negotiate in them, but soon she had them mastered. Nicole�sprayed�a healthy amount of JOY perfume all over Lisa and Obsession on�herself,�handed Lisa a clutch with all of the essentials and they were off on�their�shopping trip.��Their first stop was to the main shopping area downtown and to the�lingerie�shop. Lisa bought two dozen pairs of the sexiest panties, several�bras in�both A &amp; C cups, camisoles, corsets, bustlers, nighties and�gowns, a�peignoir set, several garter belts and other garments. Nicole had them�wrapped up and sent over to the townhouse for later. Next they went�to some�of the trendier boutiques in the city. Lisa tried on several of the�sexiest�dresses she had ever seen, great for dancing. One of the boutiques�specialized in leather, she bought two leather skirts, one a mini, one�longer with a long slit up the back, a pair of skin tight leather�pants, a�leather bustier dress in a deep red and one also in blue, both had c-�cups�so she could wear them after her implants were in place and a leather�bustier top and jacket that would bring out her wilder side. They made�several stops at some of the finest woman's stores in town. Dresses,�suits,�skirts and blouses, all of the latest fashion, all with a little�daring,�except for the three Laura Ashley outfits that they bought. Their�last stop�was the best, Lisa was to be fitted for her Wedding Gown! They went�through�several designs and finally settled on a wonderful masterpiece of�lace and�beading. A lace top with an illusion bodice that was very low cut,�with the�cups of the bustier separated fully exposing her cleavage��The sleeves were puffy and full, coming tight at the elbow to the�fingertips in sequins, beading and lace. The waist was severe and tier�after tier of beaded lace skirting flowed back to the 15 foot train.�Lisa�went into the back to change. Nicole had brought her the necessary�lingerie�to wear for the fitting. A white lace corselette was put on over a�pretty�white lace panty. Two beautiful young girls, Stacy and Ellen, had�Lisa bend�over a chair while they tightened the lacing on the foundation�garment. It�was heavily boned and was very low cut in both the front and back.�With a�deep V in front almost to her navel and in the small of her back in�the�rear. Only a 5" span of lacing to draw her in. And DRAW IT DID! She�could�barely breath as the garment reduced her normally 24" waist to under�21".�Her breasts did not fill out the cups of the bustier, although she�thought�they would be filled to overflowing once she had the implants in�place.�Nicole had brought her breast forms which did the job. White lace�stockings�were fastened to the garters and Lisa was lead to the fitting room.�Lisa�was helped into the gown by the two young attendants while Nicole and�the�store owner friend of hers, Janet, looked on. She was a vision of�loveliness in the gown. Stacy buttoned the fifty or so buttons up the�back,�which except for the row of buttons, was transparent lace all the way�down�to the top of her corset. Several headpieces were brought out and�Nicole�finally decided on a ring of lace and beading with a beaded drop at�her�forehead. A full long vail complemented the headpiece. White satin�pumps�completed the ensemble. Lisa was truly to be a beautiful Bride! Janet�completed the fitting and told Nicole that the gown would be ready�for the�final fitting in about a week. Lisa changed back into her suit and�they�left for her doctors appointment. They arrived at Dr. Williams office�a few�minutes late. Dr. Williams nurse, Eve, escorted Lisa and Nicole into�the�Dr.'s office. Dr. Williams came in, he was a handsome man in his late�40's.�Lisa found herself starting to notice men differently now, wondering�what�it would be like to be with an older man. Dr. Williams asked a few�questions of Lisa, knowing of her new found gender, wanting to find�out if�this was truly what she wanted. Satisfied that Lisa was truly�desirous of�the transformation, He escorted her into the examination room. She�undressed down to her panties. and sat up on the examination table��Dr. Williams examined her breasts and felt for any lumps or�abnormalities.�satisfied that she was an excellent candidate, he gave her some�preparatory�injections around her nipples. "This will help with the enlargement�of your�areola and nipples, Lisa, we are aiming for a 2Ó diametre areola and a�pointy nipple the size of a thumb. The implants that I'm giving you�will�sit underneath your muscle and will be inserted through a small�incision in�your armpit. There will not be any scaring. Your build is such that�your�breasts will sit relatively high. They will be most attractive." Lisa�was�still captivated by this man. He was so gentile with her. She was�totally�taken with him. "Lisa, Nicole had asked me to give you an extra�helping�hand with your development. I am going to give you some collagen�injections�today. We are going to give you fuller lips and add a little to your�cheekbones. It will hurt a little, but will soon subside." Eve came�in with�the tray of instruments to assist Dr��Williams with the procedure. Lisa was a little frightened, but Dr.�Williams�assured her that everything was going to be ok��He made several injections around her mouth. She felt a considerable�puffiness and at first it was very uncomfortable��He continued to inject the collagen around her cheekbones. When he was�done, her face was sore. Eve gave Lisa a pill to help with the pain.�Even�sipping the cup of water was sore. When he was done, Dr. Williams�asked her�to get dressed. Lisa slowly dressed and touched the spots that had ben�injected with the collagen. She noticed a great deal of swelling and�became�worried. Dr. Williams assured her that in a matter of hours the�swelling�would go down and the effect of the injections would give her�heightened�feminine cheekbones and beautifully sexy, pouty lips. Lisa and Dr.�Williams�came back into his office. Nicole tried not to make Lisa self�conscious by�telling her that she looked fine, at the same time trying to keep her�from�looking in the mirror��Lisa knew that she looked like a fat lipped chipmunk! Nicole and Lisa�thanked Dr. Williams and set up the appointment for next Friday to�have the�implants done. They left and Nicole drove Lisa home. The pill that�Eve had�given Lisa had made her quite groggy. Nicole took her up to the�apartment�and got Lisa ready for bed. She undressed Lisa and got her into a cute�sleep set and put her to bed��When Lisa awoke it was about 9:00. She got up and noticed that most�of the�swelling had gone down. She worked up the nerve to look in the mirror�and�was amazed at what she saw. She had high beautiful, feminine�cheekbones�that even without makeup were obviously that of a beautiful young�woman.�But the best of all were her lips��Kenny remembers a Penthouse Pet of the Month that he had seen once�with�lips that he always thought were prefect. As Lisa, hers were now�better.�Full, pouty and ready for loving! Nicole came into the room and�hugged her�saying, "Lisa honey, you look great. How about you and I go out and�hit the�town. Two hot chicks out for the night." Lisa said OK and Nicole got�out�the new outfits that they had bought today. They decided to go a�little�trashy. Nicole chose a Black leather mini and decided to wear it with�her�black velvet bustier, black lace stockings and black stiletto pumps.�Lisa�chose her new stretch gold lycra backless minidress dark tan seamed�stockings with her gold 5" pumps with the double ankle straps. The�dress�was sleeveless and clung to her every curve. Although her breasts were�small, her nipples were pushing through the clingy fabric like�erasers on a�pencil. She could only imagine what it would be like to have big�titties�filling out thetight dress. Her hard nipples strained against the�shimmery�gold fabric. She was every man's fantasy.��Nicole did her eyes up extra sexy tonight and fixed her new lips with�the�reddest red she had. She teased out Lisa's hair into the wildest style�imaginable and attached huge gold earrings to her pierces lobes which�hung�down to her shoulders. A gold cuff bracelet was added to her one�wrist and�a gold and black choker was placed around her neck. They were ready�for a�great night of dancing, flirting and anything else that came about.��The Honeymoon Pt.4 By;Katherine Alicia Harrison��In our last episode, Lisa (nee Kenny) and Nicole were about to go�out for�Girls night out on the town. Its only a few weeks until Lisa is to be�wed�to John Waterman, the sexy soap opera star.��Nicole intends to let Lisa have one great time using her newly found�feminine wiles. And now The Honeymoon Pt. 4�*************************************************************** Nicole�handed Lisa a small purse and they headed out to the waiting cab. The�cabby�to them to a club called Obsessions. Nicole knew the owner, Carlo, who�greeted them at the door. "Good evening Niki, how are you, I haven't�seen�you for so long." He kissed her on the cheek and looked at Lisa. "Oh�Carlo,�I want you to meet my friend Lisa. Honey, this is Carlo." Lisa blushed�quite demurely as Carlo kissed her hand." "I am captivated by your�beauty�my dear Lisa, welcome to my club." Carlo said as he escorted them to a�table.��Nicole hadn't told Lisa that this was Ladies night. They were sure�two hot�young ladies and here they were with about a hundred other hot young�ladies�to see the sensational Obsessions All-male review.��Lisa couldn't believe that Nicole had brought her here. They were�seated�right next to the dance floor. Lisa's heart was beating a mile a�minute.�What was happening to her, she wanted out, but also wanted to stay.�All of�a sudden the show started and Tony was introduced. He was dressed as a�tough biker and started dancing to pounding disco music. All of the�girls�around Lisa were screaming for him to take it off and he did. First�his�leather jacket that left him with a black tank top and leather jeans�and�boots. One of the girls sitting near Lisa and Nicole reached out and�Tony�grabbed her hand and pulled her out on the floor. He pulled her to�him and�was grinding his body into hers. He started kissing the girl and it�was�obvious that he had his tongue half way down her throat.��Lisa couldn't believe what she was seeing. As he led the girl back to�her�seat she grabbed his tank top and ripped it off. He kept dancing�around�until he pulled on his pants and tore them away. He was left only�with a�g-string and his biker boots.��Left and right women were sticking money in the strap. Nicole reached�out�and put a $5 bill in the pouch of the g-string and Tony started�dancing�right in front of Lisa sticking his crotch right in her face. Nicole�stuck�a dollar bill in Lisa's hand and reluctantly she put it in the strap.�She�couldn't believe that this was happening, how could she be doing�this. As�the night went on there were twelve other dancers of every type.�Cowboys,�business men, football players and just about every other woman's�sexual�fantasy. With a few drinks in her, Lisa loosened up alot. And�actually got�into the whole thing. She began to think of what kind of fantasy man�she�wanted. As she was thinking, he appeared.��Superman, or a reasonable faximile thereof, came out on the floor,�cape and�all! Lisa, almost uncontrollably, stood up and started screaming and�dancing with the rest of the woman. Superman, who was dancing around�the�floor, noticed the beautiful young Lisa, in her sexy gold mini-dress,�licking her lips, staring at his crotch and moving as if she would�make it�with him right there on the dance floor. He danced right up to her and�grabbed her hand and pulled her up on the floor. Nicole was going�crazy,�telling Lisa to find out what was under the cape. He held her close�and�pressed his throbbing manhood into her crotch. She was totally turned�on by�this fantasy man. She wanted him, badly! Lisa pulled on his cape and�took�it off, she grabbed his costume and it came off in her hands. Here was�Superman standing in front of her in a star- spangled jockstrap and�red�boots. They danced some more and he led Lisa back to her seat, where�he�kissed her and grabbed her ass as he pulled her to him. She quickly�motioned to Nicole to give her some money. The smallest Nicole had at�that�point was a $20 bill. Lisa grabbed it and kneeling in front of�superman put�it in the pouch of his jock, fantasizing pulling down the tight�undergarment and sucking on his huge cock. He took her and brought�her to�her feet, although she was weak in the knees, and kissed her one more�time.�Nicole caught her as she fell back to her seat. She was almost�catatonic.�Totally flushed and bothered, her nipples were so hard, they looked�as if�they would rip open the top of her dress. Nicole whispered in her ear,�"Girl, you better control yourself, your going to be a married woman�soon!�Then you can get laid every night." The both laughed hysterically.�The show�was finally over. Both girls had a great time and went over to the�bar to�get a drink. Men were allowed to come in, hoping to find a girl so�turned�on by the show, she wouldn't be able to help herself but to sleep with�them.��A few guys came over and started hitting on Nicole and Lisa.��Nicole found someone that she was interested in and they went off to�sit in�a booth, leaving Lisa alone at the bar. She felt vulnerable. Nicole�had not�left her alone in public before.��Several guys came up to her and she spurned their advances.��Her eye caught a guy coming over to the bar and she realized it was�her�Superman. He was dressed in tight denim jeans and a striped shirt�that he�wore open to the waist. He was staring back at her and finally came�over to�talk to her. Lisa acted extreamly shy, which he found to be quite a�contrast from her actions during the show. He bought her a drink and�brought her over to a booth in the corner. They sat and talked and�said,�"I'm Don, I've noticed something different about you since I first�set eyes�on you, But I don't know what it is." Lisa's pulse started to race,�had she�been discovered. She looked away then replied, "I don't know what you�mean." He said, "there's something about you, your eyes, your face,�your�moves, something..." Lisa was looking for an out, but there didn't�seem to�be anywhere she could go. Don then said, "Normally I'm not into�girls, I'm�gay, but your something else." Lisa looked at him and�thought, "wouldn't he�really like to find out what that "something" was?" Just as things�began to�get difficult, Nicole came up and rescued her. "Come on honey, let's�go.�You have a shooting in the morning." Lisa said a quick goodbye to Don�and�the two girls left. Lisa thanked Nicole profusely and told her what�happened. Nicole wondered what would of happened if she didn't show�up and�kidded that Lisa would have lost her virginity much faster than�either one�could of imagined. Lisa smacked Nicole on the shoulder and said�playfully,�"I'm not that kind of girl!" They both laughed hysterically as they�got in�the cab and headed home. At home the girls changed into their baby�dolls�and sat up and talked in Nicoles room until they both fell asleep on�her�bed. They woke up the next morning and put on long sweaters and tight�stretch pants just to knock around the house. Lisa was beginning to�love�being a girl. That afternoon they dressed very "preppie" and went to�Lisa's�check up at Dr. Morrison and Dr. Williams.��Dr. Morrison complemented them on their outfits, he was quite pleased�to�see one of his patients who didn't have to always dress as a hooker�to look�most feminine. He gave her a increase in her hormone dosage and gave�her a�more comfortable and realistic device to cover her crotch. After her�check�up with Dr. Morrison, she went to Dr. Williams office. He felt that�she�should hold off one more week on having the implants done, her hormone�therapy was going well and Dr. Williams decided to use a new�texturized�saline implant instead of the gel implant. The saline implant would be�absolutely natural as well as having a formed nipple protrusion that�would�provide support for her developing nipples and areolae even though the�implant was to be put under her muscle tissue.��He promised a minimum of scarring and absolutely perfect results.��He also thought that the new miniature poly implants would fill out�her�cheekbones more effectively than just the collagen injections.��They agreed and Nicole set the appointment at the hospital with Dr�Williams�nurse, Eve. Then they left. Dr. Williams said that Lisa should work�out to�retain muscle tone both before and after the surgery. Nicole was�delighted�to hear that and told Dr. Williams that she planned on having Lisa�join her�at her Jazzersize class.��They left the office and Lisa said she had no idea that Nicole wanted�to�take her to Jazzersize. She didn't want to go, she could never keep�up. She�had felt weakened by the hormone therapy and didn't think she could�handle�it. Nicole assured her that she could keep up. They went to the dance�shop�and bought Lisa several work out outfits. A magenta strappy leotard,�a pink�unitard, a french black lace body stocking and lycra briefs in bright�yellow, several more leotards and tights and a pair of LA Gear�aerobics�shoes in teal trim. For the class that evening she bought a gold�spandex�leotard that criss-crossed at the bodice and in the back. With that�she�wore black lace tights and her new aerobics sneakers.��The class was at 7:30 and Lisa was very apprehensive. Lisa went with�the�introductory group while Nicole went with the advanced.��They were all pretty young girls in her group, in all shapes and�sizes.�Lisa introduced herself to some of the girls standing in a group near�her,�until she noticed that Brittany from the Transformations Salon was in�her�class. She went over to her and was so glad to see her. Brittany was�dressed in a teal blue leotard with white lace tights,and looked�great.�They hugged and kissed each other and said how great it was to find�out�that someone they knew was in their group. Their instructor was named�Dawn,�was very cute and very well proportioned. The workout was tough but�not�impossible. The girls finished up and were real glad they started,�they�found Nicole and went down to the Juice bar to grab a Perrier, they�were�totally relaxed and were all having a good time. Nicole called Susan�and�told her that Brittany was coming over to spend the night with her and�Lisa. Susan said no problem. Lisa through on the denim mini-skirt and�red�sweater she brought and Brittany and Nicole had knit tank dresses.�Lisa and�Brittany brought their Black 9 West pumps with the 4" heals and the�bows on�the back of the heal. They were the exact same shoes in the exact same�size.��They made wisecracks that maybe they were long lost twin sisters, then�giggled "In more ways than most people know." Nicole brought her pink�flats.and leg warmers. They all looked great.��They went home and got ready for bed. Lisa gave Brittany a peach�colored�lace cami and tap set to wear and Lisa wore her red lace teddy. They�sat�around most of the evening talking about Brittany's boyfriend and how�far�she was going to go with him on the next date and Lisa's plans for the�wedding and the honeymoon. Brittany envied her and was very jealous�of Lisa�having such a hunk as John. Lisa was having so much fun that she�turned to�Brittany and asked her to be a Bridesmaid in her wedding. Brittany was�ectatic! She hugged and kissed Lisa and practically danced around the�room.�. She too loved being a girl, so much better than the ugly wimpy boy�she�once was. That night Brittany slept with Lisa.��They kissed and cuddled all night and fell asleep in each others arms.�Nicole took Brittany back home in the morning on her way to work so�she�could get dressed for school.��For the rest of the week Lisa did wonderful things; she shopped for�new�clothes, did a photo shoot to help build her portfolio, went to the�ballet�with John in a black sequin sheath mini dress and went to a Madonna�concert�in her blue leather bustier dress and her new blue spike pumps. Lisa�could�barely remember when she was once a boy named Kenny. The only thing�that�she was sad about was that her Mother and Sister couldn't see her�happiness.��The Honeymoon Pt. 5�By; Katherine Alicia Harrison�In our previous episodes Lisa (formerly Kenny) was examined by her�doctor�to receive her new breast implants. She is scheduled to have the work�done�within the week as well as some other minor plastic surgery to�enhance her�features. A little more than a week after her surgery she is to be�married�to John Waterman, soap opera star and taken on her honeymoon to�Hawaii. In�this episode she receives her implants and takes care of the last�minute�details before the wedding��***************************************************************** All�week�long Lisa had been nervous about the surgery. She had never stayed in�the�hospital before let alone had any surgery done��If it were not for the other work she was having done,(cheeks) she�would of�had the implants done as an out-patient. Nicole readied Lisa to go to�the�hospital. She wore casual clothes, her new Jordache jeans, and a new�red�angora sweater with multi-colored jeweled studs at the collar. She�wore her�black lace bra and panty set and a pair of black lace pantyhose with�her�black 4" pumps. The bra fit her well now at a 36A but she would have�to�wear something else to support her new C-cup figure after the surgery.�Nicole packed her things for her stay at the hospital and her return�trip,�then they left. Upon arriving at the hospital they met Dr. Williams�and�checked in.��Lisa was taken to her room and given a mild sedative to relax her.��Nicole kissed her on the cheek and let her know that she would be�waiting�for her when she got out. They set up Lisa with an IV and brought her�into�the pre-op area.��She saw Dr. Collins, the anesthetist and was assured that everything�was�going to be OK. She was given additional anesthetics in the IV as�well as�locals. The implants were the new texturized saline type with the scar�resistant poly cover. They had a built in nipple enhancement to�further�elevate the areolae and lift the nipple. The implants were inserted�through�a small incision beneath Lisa's arms and were implanted under the�muscle�tissue. The implant was small but when put in would give Lisa a full�C-cup�and would be quite pronounced on her petite frame. Dr. Williams was�very�methodical with the procedure when it was over it was a full success.�Dr.�Williams also performed a procedure to put small plastic inserts over�the�cheekbones to further accentuate her features. This is a relatively�new�procedure but had been quite effective in the recent past. Having�everything go quite smoothly, Lisa was taken back to her room where�Nicole�waited for her to awaken. As lisa rose from her sleep she was still�quite�groggy.��"Nicole, are you there?" "I'm here honey, right beside you." "My head�hurts, my face feels funny." Lisa said. "That's the implants in your�cheeks. Dr. Williams said that there would be a little swelling for�about a�day or so, then everything would feel fine." Nicole replied as she�gave�Lisa a sip of water. Lisa finally realized how much she had grown and�said�"I'm going to have a hard time sleeping on my stomach for now on." as�both�she and Nicole both laughed out loud. It hurt to laugh. Lisa and�Nicole�talked for a while until Lisa was too tired to keep her eyes open.�She fell�asleep and Nicole left for the evening. Lisa dreamed of the events�that�happened to date. Usually the dreams were more of a nightmare.��They were always so confusing and usually ended with her waking up in�a�cold sweat. Tonight was different. at first the dream started out as�usual,�a disjointed series of events where she was both Kenny and Lisa�throughout�the dream. Then things started to become clearer. She started to see�herself totally as Lisa. She dreamed of her wedding and it was�wonderful.�She dreamed of her wedding night with John. He was so gentile with�her and�treated her like a princess. For the first time since the�transformation�she was totally content. She awoke early in the morning and gingerly�got�out of bed. The sutures under her arms were covered by small gauze�bandages. She had both internal and small external sutures to prevent�scaring��She was wearing a hospital robe. She carefully went into the bathroom.�Behind the door was a full length mirror. She closed the door and�took off�her robe. She was in awe of what she saw. Her breasts were perfect.�Large�round globes that sat high on her petite torso. Her nipples were�large,�firm and erect in the coolness of the bathroom. As Kenny, Lisa could�remember seeing copies of Playboy and centerfolds who had titties not�quite�as beautiful as hers. She carefully touched them and noticed how soft�and�moldable they were and how they moved with her. She was totally�intrigued�with her new body. At first she didn't notice that her cheeks were�black�and blue. Upon further examination she realized that the small�implants had�changed the whole contour of her face. It was now much more angular,�she�looked much more feminine in shape, even through the bruises were�quite�evident. She went into the closet and took out a pink flannel nitie�that�Nicole had packed for her that had a button down front. Dr. Williams�told�her that she would have a little discomfort raising her arms for a�day or�so. She put on the nitie and a pair of cotton panties and got back�into�bed. Until about 8:00 when her breakfast arrived��Seeing what they served for breakfast, she decided the best way to�stay on�her diet was to stay in the hospital. At about 9:30 Nicole came in�and was�glad to see Lisa all bright eyed and bushy tailed��She brought some flowers from John (he had promised not to see her�until�the day after when she felt more comfortable about seeing her.).�Nicole had�set them up to leave at 11:00, the Nurse came in to give her�medication and�right before they Lisa got dressed, Dr��Williams came in and checked her out. "Everything seems in order�Lisa, the�swelling is much lower than I expected." Nicole made a crack "I don't�know�about that, it looks like a hell of a lot of swelling to me." They�all had�a laugh and said their goodbyes. Lisa had an appointment in a week to�take�out the sutures before the wedding. Nicole helped Lisa into the tank�dress�that she brought for her, she couldn't wear a bra until tomorrow. The�yellow ribbed dress was quite tight and quite short. When Lisa saw�herself�in the mirror she realized what she really looked like. The tank was�cut�low enough to show off her beautiful titties. Her firm nipples pushed�into�the tight bodice of the dress. With the dress Nicole had given her a�pair�of black french cut panties, sheer black pantyhose and a wide black�belt.�She wore her heart necklace and her gold cuff bracelet and assorted�rings.�Nicole brushed back her hair and pulled it into a french braid on�which she�tied a large black velvet bow. She brushed her bangs into a wispy�carefree�style. Nicole spent alot of time on her eyes and lips. She put a�little�powder on her cheeks, for she was still black and blue, being careful�not�to go near the microfine sutures near her ears. She stepped into her�9 West�pumps and went to look at herself in the mirror. For the first time�she�couldn't think of herself as being once a boy, she was all girl! The�nurse�came in to wheel her to the front door. "Hospital rules you know", she�said. Nicole grabbed her things and they were off. The nurse wheeled�her to�the door by the parking garage and the two girls walked to the car��Lisa had a little fun flirting with some construction workers working�in�the garage. They were totally aroused by the time the two girls got�to the�car. Nicole quickly drove off before Lisa got them into more than they�could handle. Lisa was laughing and crying at the same time. Laughing�because of all of the fun she was having, crying because when she�laughed�it hurt. By the time they got home, Lisa was exhausted. She slept the�day�away. The next morning she was feeling much better. Nicole had to go�to�work that day and she had the run of the house. She got up and took�off her�nitie. She loved how she looked. She washed up, careful not to get her�sutures wet. (Dr. Williams said by the end of the day, she wouldn't�have to�worry about them.) She was able to wear one of her new bra and panty�sets.�The bra had a demi cup in a floral on black design, the panties were a�thong style bikini, with ties on the sides. She had picked the set�out when�she and Nicole spent about two hours in Victoria's Secret at the�mall. She�through on a cute short midriff style pink sweater, a pair of very�tight�white jeans and a pair of pink flats. She dabbed on some light�makeup, but�always lots of mascara and her gold drop earrings and gold belt��She brushed back her hair and tied a white bow from a pretty, wide�ribbon�she found in Nicoles dresser, around her long tresses��Contented that she looked better than acceptable, she through some�money�and some things she thought she would need in the new large Fendi bag�she�had bought and took a walk to the corner stores. She felt wonderful�as she�walked. It was a warm day. The sun was shining and the breeze was�blowing.�With every step her new bosom moved freely, even though being�supported by�her bra. She had lost considerable amount of weight in the last month�almost 15 lbs��Considering as Kenny s/he had only weighed 130 at 5'5", as Lisa at�116, her�waist was slim and firm. Couple that with her ample chest and her cute�behind encased in a pair of jeans that looked as if they were sprayed�on,�Lisa drew quite a bit of male attention as she walked down the�street. She�loved it and took full advantage of her womanly charms��She stopped at the corner newsstand and saw Mr. Ventura, he was a�cute old�man and loved the ladies. He doted on Lisa, trying to catch a glimpse�of�anything that he could. Lisa flirted with him and teased him, she�thought�he was so cute. She picked up her copies of Cosmo, Glamour, Vogue,�Brides�and even bought a copy of Playgirl, she felt like a little vixen�today, and�said goodbye to Mr. Ventura, she even kissed him on the cheek. He�looked�very appreciative. (She was afraid that may have been too much for�him!) As�she was leaving the store she saw the cover of the latest Star��She couldn't believe her eyes. Right on the cover was a picture of her�kissing John at their engagement party. The headline read "SEXY SOAP�STAR�TO MARRY MYSTERY MODEL...WHO IS SHE?" and said "read more inside."�She was�petrified. What if they were to find out she was once Kenny. She had�read�about Tula, the Bond girl, who was a Transsexual. She was scarred to�death�that they would know��She was shaking as she opened the page about the article. All it said�was�that the Star was undertaking an investigative report to find out more�about this new enchantress. She was scarred. She went back into Mr.�Ventura's store and called Nicole at the office��Nicole assured her that she would be OK. She had pulled together�enough�background that could be substantiated that she had nothing to worry�about,�she would go over all of it with her before she went out on her date�with�John tonight. Lisa felt much better. She said goodbye to Mr. Ventura�again.�He complained that he did not get a kiss. Lisa said OK and he kissed�her�back. She said "Fresh" and pushed him back playfully. With that she�left�the store. Her final stop before she went back home was the grocery�store.�She picked up some yogurt and a six pack of Perrier and went to the�register��The checkout girl recognized her from her picture on the cover of the�Star.�She asked for Lisa's autograph. Lisa was shocked, this was far beyond�what�she had thought would be happening to her��The girl handed her a copy of the star and asked her to autograph the�picture of her and John. She found out the girls name was Joyce. Lisa�wrote�in large graceful letters "To Joyce, this is my first�autograph...Best of�Luck, Love, Lisa Healy Waterman." She used her yet-to-be married name�and�dotted the "i" in Lisa with a cute little heart, hoping to make the�signature look as feminine as possible. Joyce thanked her profusely�and�Lisa returned home. For most of the day she sat around the house and�read�her magazines, watched the soaps, especially John's and fiddled with�her�hair. At 3:30 she walked over to Susan's salon to have her nails and�hair�done for the evening. Susan and Brittany welcomed Lisa and Brittany�brought�her a glass of white wine. Jo Anne came over and they all talked.�Lisa had�asked both Brittany and Jo Anne to be bridesmaids in her wedding�along with�Nicole as her Maid of Honor. Lisa wanted to tell her sister, or rather�Kenny's sister about everything that had happened and so much wanted�her to�be a bridesmaid as well. But until now she had been too afraid. She�would�like her sister and mother to be at the wedding��That was going to be most difficult��All of the girls were going to the boutique for their final fittings�tomorrow. They were gabbing and laughing and having a wonderful time.�Jo�Anne did Lisa's nails. She had been coming in every few days for�additional�treatments. So she only needed a couple of coats of color, a deeper�red�this time and some additional topcoat and strengthener. Britanny�washed�Lisa's hair and talked about her date last weekend with . He knows�about�her and apparently does not object too much. At first he had a hard�time�accepting that Brittany was once a boy, but now he seems to accept it.�After they went out to a movie on Saturday night they went up to the�point�and made out for a while. It got hot and heavy and Brittany ended up�giving�him a blow-job. She had a hard time taking him all in at first, but�after�relaxing her throat he was able to inch down further. "He's really�hung"�she said giggling and whispering. "I want to be able to take him all�the�way in without gagging, so i've been practicing on a... banana." Both�she�and Lisa giggled at the thought." We are going to the prom together,�i'm so�excited. First your wedding, then the prom and after the prom were all�going down to the shore. I can't wait!" Lisa could obviously see how�excited Brittany was and she was happy for her. Brittany finished the�shampoo and conditioning of Lisa's hair and Brought her over to Jo�Anne's�chair for her style and set��Jo Anne went a little wild with the hairspray. When she was done,�Lisa's�hair was wild and dramatic. She looked like a tigress with a wild�mane of�fiery red coming off her face. Sandy then did her make up in very rich�earth tones of gold and copper with small amounts of mauve and�violets. She�used what Lisa must of thought was a gallon of mascara and took over�20�minutes on her lips in a deep red to match her nails. When they were�done,�Lisa needed to rush home in order to be ready in time for her date.�They�said their goodbyes and she grabbed a cab home. Nicole arrived about�the�same time and they had about an hour and a half before John came to�pick�her up. They were going to the Television Writers guild dinner that�night.�Apparently this was the place to be and be seen��So Lisa needed to look especially luscious that night. She had bought�an�especially sexy outfit at a local boutique that week and decided to�wear it�to the dinner. It was sort of a harem girl type of look and would not�go�unnoticed. First she put on a pair of the most luxurious pantyhose�she had�ever worn. They were very expensive and were a dark suntan tint with�gold�flecks all over them. they were absolutely sheer to the waist, they�had to�be considering the rest of the outfit. Over the pantyhose she wore a�very�brief pair of black satin bikini panties that just covered her crotch�and�covered a very small part of her derriere. They were seemed and gave�a lot�of definition to her behind. Next Nicole had to help her put on the�most�complicated pants she had ever worn. They were black, very sheer,�harem�pants that tied with little bows at the waist and ankles but were�slit all�the way up the sides. They were sheer enough that in the right light�you�could see all the way through to her panties. Extreamly Sexy! The�pants�ties just above her hips and sat very low on her waist��On top she wore a gold bandeau bikini top in metalized lurex. It came�around her body as a band of gold fabric and was connected at the�front by�a gold "V" connector that totally exposed her ample cleavage. She was�so�excited that her nipples were rigid and pushed to project through the�thin�material. Over the top she wore a short bolero jacket that was very�open in�the front. It was a light black satin with gold brocade and assorted�faux�jewels and had large sheer black, puffy sleeves that poofed out at the�shoulders��Nicole then helped with the finishing touches. She let Lisa wear her�diamond and ruby pendant that had many diamond and ruby drops off a�multi�layer gold chain. The center ruby hung down into her cleavage. Nicole�fastened a bracelet of small gold coins around Lisa's left ankle and�gave�her a gold cuff bracelet f�����





