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Walking down the hallway, the young redhead smiled as she saw 
another recruit walking her way. The blonde, who she'd learned was named 
Yelena, smiled back and offered a small wave as she walked towards Alexi. 
Yelena had come from the transport wing, meaning she most likely had just 
returned from a mission. Over the past week, she'd been given more and 
more freedom in the facility, attending weapons and combat training. She 
had met eight other girls in various levels of training and development, and 
those close to graduation had shared stories of missions. Alexi had been 
faithfully taking her daily pill and was rapidly coming to enjoy her new body 
and lot in life.

Pouting slightly as she watched Yelena pass, Alexi glanced down at her 
costume, the same red and white latex skater dress she'd faithfully put on 
for the past week. She was finding herself jealous of the more advanced 
girls, getting sexy gowns and uniforms while she was forced to wear this 
reminder of her past. Yelena was a perfect example, her tall lean form 
accentuated in matching black latex leggings and long sleeved crop top. 
The short ginger absently ran her palms over her stomach, eyes on the 
glossy red material as she continued down the hallway. Alexi was pulled 
from her mental place as she ran into a large and unyielding person.

"OH! S-sorry!" She stammered to one of the many faceless guards 
standing in the middle of the hallway.

"Subject 0974, you are to report to your handler's office, immediately." 
The guard intoned, before stepping around the short redhead.

"Y-yes sir!" Alexi called out, before quickly walking ahead. 

Making her way through the labyrinthine facility's hallways, Alexi couldn't 
help but feel stressed. What did the doctor want her for, did she break a 
rule? Shaking her head, she was sure she'd followed all the rules and 
instructions to the letter. Making it to the door to the facility wing she almost 
skidded to a halt before the heavy sliding door. Alexi looked at the two 
guards, opening her mouth to announce the reason for her presence, the 
door slide open before one of the guards jerked a thumb over their 
shoulder. With a quick nod, the tiny redhead scampered through the 
opening before making her way down the much different hallway.
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The rest of the facility was a spartan poured concrete affair, like most of 
the USSR's military installations, while the facility wing was opulent to say 
the least. The walls were warm mahogany panelling, with high, white 
ceilings with warm lights in glass and brass fixtures hanging from the walls, 
and the floors were lushly carpeted with a deep burgundy pile. Glancing at 
the names on the brass plaques on the doors as she passed, until she 
stopped in front of Doctor Chelin's door. Quickly, she brushed and tossed 
her hair out of her face with her fingers before running both hands over the 
length of her minidress, smoothing out any wrinkles.

After a deep breath to calm her nerves, she reached a white gloved 
hand up and knocked on the dark wooden door. Alexi waited a few 
moments before knocking a second time, again without a response. 
Furrowing her brow, she looked around before reaching down and trying 
the door, she let out a small squeak as the knob turned in her hand. Slowly, 
she opened the door and peeked inside. "U-um, Doctor Chelin? You 
wanted to see me?"

"Come in." The doctor's familiar voice emanated from farther back in the 
room.

Stepping in, Alexi turned and closed the door behind her, before turning 
and examining the room. It was a large office, easily six by six meters, with 
a large mahogany desk towards the back, with two red leather chairs 
between her and the desk. The light beige walls were mostly covered with 
bookshelves full of books, and two doors behind the desk. She stepped 
towards the desk, her heels making a soft clicking noise on the hardwood 
floor, getting a better look through the open left-hand door. In it was a dimly 
lit bedroom, with a large, messy bed dominating the center of the room, 
flanked by a pair of dark wood dressers. Glancing to the right-hand door, 
the tiny redhead snapped to attention as she caught sight of the doctor 
leaving the bathroom.

"So, you're still punctual. Good girl." The tall, dark haired man said 
without looking up at her. He absently switched off the bathroom light as he 
entered the main room before looking at his personal project. "I've read the 
weekly report from your instructors, you've been very well behaved and 
have been taking to your studies well. I'm very proud of you."
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"Thank you, Sir." She could feel her face flushing at the compliments. 
Alexi fought the urge to fidget, she'd always been a dutiful person in her 
past life, when she was a dancer, when she was a soldier, and even as 
Red Guardian. There was something about the praise that made her want 
to just squirm, but she knew that would be bad form, so she fought that 
sensation back. She blinked up at her handler as he stepped into her field 
of vision, only for a moment before she quickly realized he was shirtless. 
She couldn't help herself, but her eyes drifted down over his still damp 
chest, he was fit, not overly massed, but his chest and stomach were 
defined. A thick white towel hung low on his hips as she fought to bring her 
eyes back up. She blinked slightly when he fastened something to the ring 
on the front of her thick black leather collar. Looking down, Alexi saw a long 
black leather leash trailing to her keeper's right hand.

"I think you deserve a reward." He smirked as he jerked her into his 
personal space, his strong hands caressed her hips before pulling her 
closer. Dipping his face towards hers, the doctor's lips found hers, kissing 
her deeply. Alexi whimpered into her keeper's mouth as he worked his 
tongue over hers, while his hands slid over her latex covered cheeks. The 
wet sound of the kissing echoed through the petite ginger's ears as her 
head began to swim, only to be interrupted with a whine as she felt his 
hands roughly squeeze her thick rump. Her legs trembled as he kneaded 
her bottom, squeezing hard before lifting and pulling them apart, as he 
broke the kiss. "Would you like that baby girl?"

"Yesss..." Alexi hissed softly as she stared up at the doctor with heavy 
lidded eyes.

"Yes... what?" Doctor Chelin questioned with a raised eyebrow, 
punctuating by snaking one hand into her curly red mane and gripping it 
hard and pulling her head as far back as it would go.

"Yes Master." She whined as she looked up at him with a face of barely 
bridled desire.

"That's a good girl." Doctor Chelin purred, as he punctuated with a hard 
slap to his pet's fat asscheek. Alexi clutched at her keeper's chest, groaning 
through parted glossy red lips. She savored the sensation as the firm grip 
of her hair held her in place, before letting out another hot moan as the 



X-Change Widow

4

doctor slapped her ass hard a second time. Her glassy green eyes stared 
unfocused at Doctor Chelin's face, as she rolled her hips, wanting more. 
Another sharp slap connected with her pale flesh, eliciting another whining 
moan for her painted lips.

The doctor slid his hand over the smooth, reddened buttock before 
sliding his fingers between her cheeks. His fingers glided over the smooth 
white latex strip, as he firmly rubbed her tight pucker through the thin fabric. 
The petite hero let out a soft mewling whimper as she pushed her hips 
back towards his probing finger. With a smirk, the tall dark-haired man 
moved his hand away and watched his plaything posture desperately for 
attention. Doctor Chelin released the young ginger's hair before taking a 
step back, chuckling softly as he watched her shudder and clutch at the air. 
"You are a desperate little slut."

Alexi stared pathetically at her keeper, whimpering as her hips twitched 
and shuddered at his declaration. She panted as she watched him drop his 
towel and release the thick cock she'd become so dependent on. The 
doctor reached to the table beside him and picked up a clear bottle and 
flipped open the cap, squeezing the bottle he released a copious amount of 
a clear gel onto his hard prick. The dark-haired man grinned evilly as he 
tossed the bottle to the side before slowly stroking his length, the gel wetly 
glossing it. The tiny redhead licked her lips absently as her eyes refused to 
leave the glistening shaft. "Slut."

"W-yes Master?" She responded, her mind fuzzy and voice slightly 
slurred, as she finally broke her gaze and met his eyes.

"Take off your panties, bend over the desk, spread your cheeks... and 
beg." He said firmly.

"Yes... Master." Swaying upright, she lifted her skirt, exposing her white 
rubber thong. Pulling down her panties, the ginger freed her own tiny 
erection, before pushing them down her trembling thighs. Turning to the 
large mahogany desk, she staggered towards it as her head swam. 
Leaning forward, Alexi lifted her skirt to expose her pink bottom as she 
rested her chest on the desk. Reaching back, she gripped both of her fat 
asscheeks and pulled them apart exposing her tight pink ring. She looked 
over her shoulder to her keeper, her face flushed in humiliation and whined. 
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"Please Master... slut needs you inside her... she needs you to use her to 
get off... Please..."

Her begging became an animalistic groan as she felt the broad head 
stretch her tight asshole open. The doctor's lubricated massive shaft slid 
into his slut's ass, pushing a long heated moan from her mouth. The base 
of the large cock bottomed out against her stretched ring as it gripped him 
tightly, before he slowly began to pull it back from her leaving an aching 
vacuum in its wake. Alexi whimpered and squirmed as she tried to get that 
full feeling back, looking over her shoulder pleadingly. Doctor Chelin 
grunted with an evil smile as he pushed his length completely back into her 
with one strong thrust, causing her to groan and shudder as she came 
harder than she ever had before. Whimpering, she looked back at the man 
in her. "Ah...ahnn... s-sorry... Mast-er..."

"That's okay baby girl, you may cum all you want. It'll just make you 
dumber." He replied with a chuckle as he put his hands on her hips and 
began to slowly pump in and out. Alexi moaned and grunted as her 
keeper's massive length glided against her inner walls. The wet sounds of 
the large cock sliding in and out of her asshole was like a hypnotic song in 
her ears, while her moans were the vocals. The tiny redhead's panting 
became more labored as she felt another climax building inside her, she 
never would have thought how wonderful this would have felt before now. 
Alexi shuddered and cried out as the next orgasm hit, only to convulse as 
she felt her keeper's strong hand squeezing her tiny dick. A moment later, 
the doctor brought his hand from under her skirt and pressed his cum 
coated fingers into her mouth. Hungrily, she slurped her own cum from his 
fingers, her tongue seeking out any remnants. "Mmm, you are a hungry 
little cum slut."

Whimpering around the fingers in her mouth, she rocked her hips back 
against cock inside her. Alexi grunted and moaned louder as the intensity of 
her ass being fucked increased, each thrust was faster and harder as the 
doctor's hips crashed into her fat ass. With a hard thrust, Doctor Chelin 
held himself fully inside his slut's ass as she felt the cock twitch inside her, 
before feeling a wet heat flood her gut. An anguished whine escaped from 
Alexi's lips as she felt the heavy cock pull out of her, followed by small 
stream of semen escaping from her now stretched hole. Easily sliding two 
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fingers into the ginger's anus, he gathered a bit of his seed from inside her 
before pressing them into her mouth. "All you're good for is to be a stupid 
little fuck toy, isn't it?"

"Yesh..." Alexi slurred as she slurped the cum off his fingers again, 
moaning and shuddering, and she got off on the sheer hotness of the 
humiliation. Doctor Chelin guided his young plaything up onto the desk, 
resting her on her left side. Reaching over, he fetched the long leather 
leash attached to her collar, then with his other hand, lifted the redhead's 
right leg. Deftly, the doctor pulled on the leash and wrapped it twice around 
her thigh, just under the knee, forcing her to bend her upper body forward a 
bit. Laying behind his girl, the doctor guided his still hard cock to her 
seeping hole.

The young ginger watched as her keeper's massive dick pushed back 
into her. She was entranced as she witnessed the slicked shaft push in and 
out of her, pummeling her gut. Semen leaked from around the doctor's cock 
each time he pulled back, causing Alexi to whine and lick her lips. The 
show pushed another climax through the diminutive ginger, cum pulsing 
from her own dick onto her thigh, she felt dirty and that only heightened the 
experience. Her latex clad fingers smearing the new load over her pale, 
freckled skin, before sliding her now cummy fingers over her tongue.

"Fuck... fuuck... " Alexi panted, like a heated mantra. She was entranced 
by watching her keeper plowing into her asshole, riding another climax 
pushing through her. The tiny ginger rocked her hips back to meet Doctor 
Chelin's, while her glazed eyes stared heatedly at the slicked cock splitting 
her. She loved the sensations pushing hard into her body, as her owner 
plowed into her with a rough intensity. A grunt and the doctor's thrusts 
became herder and faster again, signaled his own impending climax. 
Mewling and whining, the redheaded slut begged. "P-please...Master... fill 
your slut..."

"Oh yes... I'm going to fill your sissy ass, baby girl." He purred as his 
dick pounded harder and faster into Alexi's hole. Doctor Chelin's cock 
twitched before erupting inside his petite slut, his seed filling her with a 
second load. Another orgasm rocked through the young slut as she felt his 
seed filling her canal, her own small prick painting another load onto her 
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pale thigh. She let out a pained moan as she watched her keeper pull out 
of her, semen leaking from her now wrecked asshole. Alexi watched as the 
doctor pulled something from out of view, it was a decently sized buttplug, 
he then slowly pushed it against her gaping hole. Her hole effortlessly 
stretched as he pushed it in, once past the widest point, it hungrily 
swallowed the black rubber to its base, locking it in. Sliding off the desk, 
Doctor Chelin walked across the room, and seated himself on the maroon 
leather sofa along the wall. "Come here baby girl, time for winding down."

"Y-yes Master..." Slowly, Alexi slid off the desk, wobbling on her 
weakened legs before making her way slowly across the office. Gently, she 
sat on the sofa, her skin goose bumping as her bare bottom rested on the 
cool leather.

"What would you like for winding down time?" Doctor Chelin asked as he 
gently caressed her now tangled mane of red.

"Anything?" Her voice raspy and dry, biting her lip slightly.

"Yeah baby girl, anything."

"Can... can I give you head?" She blushed, even as she came down, 
she had this persistent need for sex.

The doctor looked concerned for a moment before smiling and 
shrugging. "If that's what you'd like baby girl"

"Yay!" Alexi bounced a little before snuggling in and going to work.


