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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.
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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.

Episode Twelve: Alex fucks Jasper intimately, face-to-face, while the women watch. Then Jenny has a talk with them about their progress on hormones, and they discuss cosmetic surgery, over a breakfast of wine and cum-topped crackers. At Club Onix, Alex, Jasper and Athena take three men into the same private lounge, each of them giving their man a blowjob. Back at the mansion, Amy and Kaya get in on the fun, sucking Jasper and Alex’s dicks as they sit side-by-side on the couch. Finally, the women watch Jasper and Alex have sex again in one of the observation rooms, but this time, there is a group of mysterious strangers sitting behind them in the darkness, their identities obscured to the two sissies. 
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HORMONE TREATMENTS really were wizardry. 

I couldn’t shake that thought as I studied the most recent photo in my phone’s gallery, a selfie taken just after I’d finished a jog around the mansion’s east garden in nothing but a sheer babydoll and white tennis shoes. My hair shined a lovely shade of auburn in the sunlight, hanging past my collarbones now, wavy and untamable. My cheeks were rounder than they used to be, and my jaw was softened. In the right pose, in the right light, my old college friends might have swiped right past me on Instagram, never recognizing the former man in the ring light. They might only see a thirsty bimbo influencer, lips glossy and parted, blurred in that plastic way that filters always push too far. But the camera couldn’t catch how my skin felt, how it slides under my hand when I touched my face. I felt like I wasn’t wearing that old male body of Alex’s, but rather a new one constructed from some Parisian atelier. 

The next image in my gallery was Jasper, who was almost entirely Jasmine in my eyes now. It would not be long before I simply stopped calling him ‘Jasper’ altogether. In the picture, Jasper was bent over his yoga mat during one of our hip-widening Pilates sets, his hair now well past his shoulders as well, a lovely platinum that seemingly shined with its own light. His gaze held a kind of lazy, serene sluttiness that made me want to crawl out of my skin. He was dripping sweat in the photo, his legs slicked with coconut oil. I couldn’t stop staring at his feminine shapely thighs, the graceful curve of his ass, with hunger and envy and awe. 

It wasn’t all hormones, of course. These days we spent our mornings becoming better girls, stretching, practicing walking in heels, taking vitamins, practicing twerking and other sexy dances with the cold, ruthless discipline of a Soviet gymnasium. Lunch was generally a green juice and two pink capsules that were some part of the hormone therapy. Dinner, if we’d earned it, was tiny servings of French food prepared by the estate’s chef. It was extraordinary how our bodies had been trained to do with so little food, to maintain our waistlines and feminine physiques. It astonished me how I wasn’t hungry or uncomfortable throughout the day, making do with perhaps half of the food that I used to. And it kept us looking sexy. 

Jasper had begun having a recurring dream where his male self was melting, leaving behind the woman he was meant to be. They were often wet dreams, and he’d wake up having cum all over himself, a situation that I would always be happy to clean up for him with my tongue. He described it as the hormones ‘rewiring his OS,’ making him feel like a different person with every update. 

That was more eloquent than I could put it, but I absolutely felt the same. The hormones were burrowing into my bones and brain. When I looked at old photos of Alex—that is to say, the old me—I’d feel sorry for him. 

Every few days, we still completed a new sexual challenge, though we didn’t really conceive of them that way anymore. Rather than ‘challenges,’ now they were just normal everyday behavior, just things we did on a day-to-day basis. They didn’t always feel like milestones in our evolution; many of them just felt like comfort food, reinforcement of some previous lesson or something we engaged in just for pleasure. Sometimes it was a new type of lingerie to model, or a BDSM humiliation task from one of our trainers, or an invitation to one of the observation parlors after midnight. Always, though, the overall trend line was that the stakes would escalate. Even if we couldn’t see it in the moment, every task we completed brought us closer to our eventual goal of becoming content little sissy bimbo cumsluts. 

We never talked about leaving anymore. I think back at the beginning, we had some misgivings about whether we should continue. Those days were gone. 

Occasionally there were times when I thought about having my cock taken off, but only for fleeting moments. Jasper and I had both decided we were going to keep our dicks, in the end. We were girl enough, even with them
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