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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 stumble upon a mysterious advertisement seeking pairs of straight men for a “progressive intimacy study,” offering generous rewards, both financial and otherwise. Drawn by curiosity and financial need, they apply together, soon finding themselves at the opulent countryside estate of the enigmatic, alluring Frenchwoman Jenny. To earn her sexual favors and lavish gifts, they must first overcome their own heterosexual boundaries, beginning with increasingly intimate “challenges” that force them to explore, and ultimately surrender, their old identities.

What starts as nervous experimentation quickly spirals into a transformative journey. Guided by Jenny and her inner circle—Kaya, the icy disciplinarian, and Amy, the expert in feminine movement—Alex and Jasper begin their metamorphosis into Alexis and Jasmine. They are dressed, trained, and conditioned in the arts of seduction, submission, and sissyhood, always with an eye towards greater and more convincing femininity. The challenges escalate: from kissing and mutual masturbation to elaborate scenarios in full feminine attire, public outings, and complex sexual ceremonies. Their friendship deepens into first lust and then passionate love, blurring the lines between performance and authentic desire.

As the weeks pass, Alex and Jasper abandon their former lives, moving into Jenny’s mansion and embracing a decadent existence of luxury, pleasure, and transformation. They master the skills of femininity, navigating the intricacies of their dual identities and venturing into the outside world to seduce, be desired, and become “spectacle.” Their journey is marked by an ever-increasing dependency on Jenny’s approval and the intoxicating lifestyle she provides.

Alex and Jasper have not quite fully left behind their male names and identities, but they are clearing heading that direction, making plans for hormone treatment and cosmetic surgery. Every step brings them farther from the college boys they once were and closer to their target of becoming proud, insatiable sluts, ready to live openly as Alexis and Jasmine in a world that prizes their new identities. 
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MORNING BRUNCH ON ONE of the mansion’s various outdoor decks had become something of a ritual for us. Truth be told, if we didn’t have brunch on a particular day, it was only because we were recovering from a fucking-and-partying adventure from the night before. This morning, we were on the main deck, spacious and perfectly shaded, with pleasant misters (settle down, not that kind of mister, though we’d soon be getting plenty of that) keeping the heat down and the sunlight illuminating an extraordinary morning view of the vast expanse of Jenny’s land, forests and rivers and the glittering surface of the lake. 

The spread was simple: figs and buttery brioches and smoked salmon, alongside carafes of mango juice and mineral water and salted caramel cold brew. The house staff moved among us like the world’s most professional ghosts, taking away plates and replacing them and filling beverages without a word. 

Jenny had ordered the table to be removed recently, and we now dined on a circle of reclining couches like Ancient Roman elite. Arrayed around the circle were all six of us, Athena, Jenny, Kaya, Amy, Jasper and myself, each in our usual states of dishabille. Amy was cross-legged on one couch, naked but for a lavender robe cinched tight over her augmented breasts. Jasper was wearing a powder-pink negligee that rode up high on his tanned, hairless beautiful thighs. Kaya was dressed to humiliate, in tight vinyl shorts and a bralette that put her nipples on lovely display. Jenny wore a white tennis skirt and a bra that was too small, straining over her own enhanced tits. Athena hadn’t lived with us long yet, but she had clocked the house dress code immediately, wearing nothing to brunch that morning but thong panties and a halter top so tight it might as well have been painted on. 

“You’ve been diligent with your tracking devices this week?” Jenny asked us, accepting a refill on her cold brew from one of the butlers. 

I glanced at the heavy watch on my wrist, the one with images of the Gods Hermes and Aphrodite on the face, the classically beautiful timepiece whose craftsmanship made a Rolex look like a Timex. Inside it, of course, was a GPS tracker, alerting a very specific, very small, very elite clientele as to our whereabouts and activities at any given moment. Sometime in the near future, a member of that clientele would take us into their household as a permanent sissy lover. That was still off in the future, though. For now, we still belonged to Jenny, and to each other. 

“Good,” Jenny said, turning her attention fully to us, noting that Jasper was wearing his as well. “It’s an auspicious morning for you two. I suppose this may be something of a celebratory meal, as you two new girls are now entering a new step of your evolution. This is the beginning of your hoe phase.”

Jasper snorted. “A technical medical term, I’m sure?”

“You are being transformed for one reason, essentially,” Jenny said, ignoring Jasper’s question. “Not to be lovely, not to be interesting, not to impress each other or me, as much as your loveliness does impress me, as much as I do find you fascinating. You are in training to become the kind of creature who cannot survive without cock. It is also a revelation in a sense, I suppose. We are revealing the cock addicts within, those who have only been repressed by social expectation. From now on, your entire value will be measured by the quality of men you can attract. Your assignment is to be insatiable, disposable, available to anyone who is worthy of your attention. I want you perpetually cock-drunk. This phase will be brief, but it must be intense. It is, in essence, an auction. A test run. The more demand you generate, the higher the price you will be able to command when you are claimed by your eventual owner. The greater your life will be when you are owned by one of the elite group of alpha men who are in the market for someone such as yourself.”

The notion of being owned was an odd one. It felt theatrical, like a roleplay. But when Jenny said it, her tone was nothing if not inevitable. It felt like a prophecy. An exciting one. It felt like becoming what we were meant to be. 

“You two
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