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STORY RECAP AND CHARACTERS
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CHARACTERS

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. 
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RECAP

EPISODE ONE: Best friends and college roommates accept a strange mysterious advertisement for a sex study, conducted at a countryside estate. They go there to meet the beautiful Genevieve, who has a proposition for them—sexual favors with her, in exchange for completing challenges with each other. The young men accept. In exchange for kissing each other once, Jenny gives them each a blow job, and in exchange for making out with each other, she gives them each a tit fuck. She gives each of them a watch, bearing the faces of the Olympian Gods Hermes and Aphrodite, that they must wear at all times. 

Episode Two: The challenges continue. The boys give each other handjobs exchange for a blowjob from Jenny and her friend Kaya together. They give each other handjobs while kissing a dildo, in exchange for a three-person blowjob from Jenny, Kaya, and their other friend Amy. All throughout, Jasper and Alex are getting more comfortable with each other’s sexuality, with conceiving of each other as sexual beings. At home, they are naked around each other, and freely masturbate in the same room. 
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FROM STRAIGHT TO SISSY

EPISODE THREE
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LIFE HAD SURELY GOTTEN strange, the past few weeks. 

A month previously, my best friend Jasper and I had been typical red-blooded horny American college students, chasing girls, occasionally catching one, bragging to each other about our conquests and laughing about our failures. I say horny; I ought to clarify, we were horny exclusively for women. 

Things had certainly taken a turn. I don’t know how we got from that, to a month later, sitting naked side-by-side on a couch and jerking each other off, each with a dildo in our mouths. 

For that was Jenny’s present task. It was the weekend, and we were back at her countryside estate, back in the study that had come to represent the highlight of our week; hell, the highlight of our lives. Jenny, Kaya, and Amy watched us, the three of them as naked as we were, standing there before us as my right hand and Jasper’s left hand were on each other’s cocks, while our opposite hands controlled the dildos that we were sucking on. 

Sucking cock was harder than it looked. I don’t know if a real one would be easier, but I was shocked by how little of that dildo I could get past my lips. Jasper got a little more than I did, but neither of us could defeat our gag reflex. It was shocking how much of a turn-on it was to see him with that dildo in his mouth. I resolved in that moment to be better at it than he was. I resolved to be able to deepthroat before he could. 

As we jerked and sucked, our ladies, clearly enjoying the show, contributed occasional advice and encouragement. I happened to know from personal experience that all three of them could deepthroat without much effort, so theirs was advice that I would onboard without reservation. 

“Breathe through your nose, Alex,” Jenny told me. “That helps with the gag reflex. Relax your throat. Let it in. Pretend you’re hungry for it. Pretend you’re starving and it’s the greatest food in the entire world. That always helps. Pretty soon, you might actually believe it. It’s that ‘fake it ‘till you make it’ thing. Doesn’t mean you didn’t make it, just because you had to fake it at first.”

I did my best. The dildo had a mild, vaguely chemical taste to it that wasn’t altogether unpleasant. The texture, on the other hand, was a bit... rubbery, I suppose. But it was fine, really. The rubbery texture of an artificial cock in my mouth seemed like a small price to pay for the reward that waited for us on the other side.

I found that I was able to take a little more of the dildo into my mouth, after following Jenny’s advice. I looked over at Jasper, who was already looking at me. He had a little bit of a competitive streak in him, which I absolutely loved. He saw me taking more of the dildo and, without missing a beat, began to take more of his. We smiled at each other around our dildos. I knew that smile meant that we both understood each other perfectly, a thousand words without saying anything at all.

Of course, his hand on my cock felt utterly heavenly, as I was sure mine felt on his. In just the past few weeks, we had gotten much better at giving each other handjobs. It didn’t even feel all that weird anymore. This one was a little tricky, because our attention was split in two different directions, between each other’s real cocks and the artificial ones we were sucking, which we were instructed by Jenny to give our best possible effort. She wanted us sucking those dildos as if they were real, as if they were attached to a real man who we were really pleasuring. We were doing our best, which probably wasn’t yet very good. 

In the back of my mind, I realized there was little doubt that this was a prelude to the real thing, in probably no longer than just a few more weeks. I wasn’t quite sure how I felt about that yet, but I knew I didn’t want to stop getting sexual favors from Jenny and her friends. So, for now, the train rolled on. We would see if my nerve failed before the moment she told Jasper and I to actually suck each other’s cocks. We had so easily gotten used to jerking each other off, it was hard to say if I would put up much fight when the time came. But actually sucking him was a whole other ball of wax entirely. We would just have to see. 
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