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CHARACTERS
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ALEX: The narrator, and best friend of Jasper. Alex is a five-foot-seven brunette, strikingly handsome with slender, graceful proportions, a strong jawline, and expressive dark eyes. His thick brown hair is always a bit too long, and his long eyelashes make it look like he is wearing mascara at all times. His frame is petite and somewhat feminine. 

Jasper: Best friend of Alex, along with him on the sexual journey at Jenny’s countryside estate. Jasper is also about five-foot-seven, with bright blue eyes, straw blonde hair, freckles, and a boy-next-door charm. Like Alex, he is petite and feminine in frame. 

Jenny: Five feet tall, platinum blonde with bright blue eyes, lovely ivory skin, enhanced 32DD breasts, utterly gorgeous. The woman bringing the two college boys along on a sexual journey to undiscovered country. 

Kaya: Nearly six feet tall, with shoulder-length wavy brown hair, high cheekbones, thoughtful dark eyes, runway-model-attractive. Slender, willowy, gorgeous. A friend of Jenny’s, who participates in the adventures with Jasper and Alex. 

Amy: Five-foot-four, half-white and half-Asian, brunette with a pixie face, enormous 32F enhanced breasts. A friend of Jenny’s, participating in the adventures with Jasper and Alex. 

Athena: About five-foot-six, half-Hispanic, black hair and dark features, smallish breasts, big perfect ass, athletic body. Alex and Jasper meet her at Club Onix and she happily joins their sexual shenanigans. Like all the others, she is bisexual. 
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RECAP OF EPISODES ONE THROUGH TEN
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LIFELONG BEST FRIENDS and college roommates Alex and Jasper answer a mysterious ad seeking pairs of straight men for a “progressive intimacy study” with generous rewards. Drawn by curiosity and financial need, they’re swept into the opulent world of the enigmatic Jenny, who challenges them to break down their heterosexual boundaries in exchange for sexual favors and luxury.

What begins as nervous experimentation soon becomes a transformative journey. Under the guidance of Jenny and her inner circle, Alex and Jasper are trained in seduction, submission, and feminine presentation, transforming into Alexis and Jasmine. The challenges escalate, from kissing and mutual masturbation to elaborate feminine scenarios, public outings, and sexual ceremonies. Their friendship evolves into passionate love and physical lust, blurring performance and authentic desire.

As weeks pass, they abandon their former lives, moving into Jenny’s mansion and embracing a life of luxury, pleasure, and total transformation. They perfect their femininity, navigating dual identities and venturing into the world as spectacle. Each step brings them closer to leaving their old selves behind, as they prepare for hormones and surgery, moving ever closer to fully becoming Alexis and Jasmine, ready to live, seduce, and thrive in their new identities.

SUBSEQUENT RECAPS
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EPISODE ELEVEN: Jenny announces that they are in their ‘hoe phase,’ the last step in their evolution before they become a trained sissy owned by an alpha male. Alex and Jasper are growing out their natural hair, so they won’t have to use wigs anymore, so far only reaching neck-length. They begin their feminine transition hormones. At Club Onix, they each give handjobs to two different men, marking the first time they are sexual with another man besides each other. They take things a little further, teaming up to give a blowjob to a man they come across on a forest trail while on a run.
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IT WAS TO BE A NIGHT just for us, and I couldn’t be any happier about it. 

To be clear, it wasn’t exactly just for us; all four of our girls were of course intending to watch. Athena, Kaya, Amy and Jenny would all be there to witness our lovemaking. But Jasper and I had gotten so used to multiple partners and group sex, it was a breath of fresh air to just be only with each other, touching each other, loving on each other. Our hoe phase was going brilliantly, and we were certainly enthusiastic. We had absolutely begun to experience all the wonderful pleasures of being cock-drunk horny little bimbo sluts. But, now and then, you didn’t necessarily need a full symphony. Now and then, you just wanted to listen to your old acoustic guitar. Sometimes, simple and back-to-basics was best. 

It was weird thinking of fucking Jasper as ‘simple’ and ‘back-to-basics,’ but it was now. Of course, six months ago, even thinking of him in a sexual light would have been completely unfathomable. That was before we met Jenny, before we’d starting doing increasingly difficult sexual tasks with each other in exchange for sexual favors from her, Kaya and Amy. That was before we’d discovered that we loved touching each other, pleasuring each other, pleasuring cock, each other’s and many others besides that. I truly believed Jenny when she said she simply revealed us to be the cock-drunk bisexual sluts that we were always meant to be. 

So we had sucked a great deal of new cock, random strangers we met at Club Onix. It was fucking great. It was not an exaggeration to say that my stomach had a different man’s semen inside it pretty much at all times. It was fucking wonderful, and I now couldn’t imagine life any other way. 

But, now and then, it was nice to get back to basics. 

Jasper and I were freshly showered, laying together like two wet kittens on the plush bedspread. We were naked except for our perfectly done makeup and lipstick. Jasper’s hair, now almost to his nape, fanned across my cheek as I kissed him, the static making it stick to my lipstick so that every time I pulled back I took a few blonde strands with me. My own hair, growing a bit faster and so a bit longer than Jasper’s, was held back with a Hello Kitty barrette. Our perfect lips always ended up ruined in a hurry when we were with each other, or with anyone else for that matter, but that was definitely part of the fun. 

The bed was a perfect oval at the center of this bedroom, positioned on a shallow platform in a way that just screamed ‘70s love den’ to me. The women lounged on the velvet couches arrayed in a crescent around us, just as naked as we were. Amy lay on Kaya while Jenny mimicked the same posture on Athena. They were drinking gin martinis, ready to enjoy the show. I had no intention of keeping them waiting. 

“Come then, my delightful little bimbo sluts,” Jenny said, with a single clap as delicate as glass. “Show us how much you adore fucking each other. Show me what little whores you are.”

Jasper and I exchanged a smile, and I marveled yet again at how beautiful he’d become. We were only a few months into the estrogen treatments, but already they were changing the lines of his body. His skin looked gorgeous, almost impossibly soft, and the curve of his ass had become shockingly feminine for being so early in our process. My own progress was a bit slower, even with the daily estradiol and spironolactone and high-protein shakes intended to soften my body’s square edges. I could still see the man in the mirror in my case much moreso than with Jasper, even in spite of the words of encouragement from both him and our ladies. But Jenny assured met that it wasn’t a race, that I’d get there just as surely as Jasper, and I believed her wholeheartedly. 

I sat upon the bed and Jasper got up in my lap, hooking his ankles around my waist and his hands around my shoulders. It was a mantra of our trainers that authentically becoming women and passing as women was all in the details, and we’d been seeing to those details
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