
 



Galactic: GP Deck 

 

Six months ago, Anna and I got married, and it felt like a dream. We were both 23 
years old and the same height, 5'9". Beyond that, our similarities ended, and our 
contrasts began: I had dark hair and brown eyes, while she had blonde hair and gray 
eyes. Her perfect 34B-28-34 figure drove me wild with desire. 

I worked as a programmer, spending my days writing and fixing computer code. Anna 
worked on the Galactic, a big and impressive cruise ship, as part of the entertainment 
team. Her job often took her away from home for up to a month at a time, and I missed 
her when she was gone. 

One evening, while I was working on a difficult piece of code, Anna called me. 

"Hey, love," her pleasant voice filled the room. "How's the code wrangling going?" 

I chuckled, pushing my glasses up. "It's like trying to persuade a cat to take a bath. 
But forget about that. How are you?" 

"I am good," she replied, "And I have a surprise for you. How would you like to join 
me on the Galactic? My colleague Susan is down with the flu, and her spot in our cabin 
is now available. You won't have to pay a dime. What do you say?" 

I was excited about the idea of being with Anna and getting away from my daily life. 
"That sounds amazing, Anna. I'd love to," I said. 

She laughed happily. "Fantastic! I'll take care of everything. Get ready for an 
adventure, Scotty. This is going to be something special, just you wait." 

 

*** 

The first time I stepped onto the Galactic, I was in awe. The ship was a floating 
palace, filled with advanced technology and luxuries. I looked around in wonder as I 
walked through its corridors. 

Anna led me to her service cabin, located on the GP Deck, "GP" standing for 
"Glamorous Personnel." The cabin was small but equipped with everything we needed.  
We moved the two small beds together to make one comfortable space. 

As we settled in, Anna turned to me with a serious expression. "Scott, there's 
something I need to tell you about my job here." 

I turned to her, curious. "What is it?" 

She took a deep breath. "To do my job better, I need to undergo a special medical 
procedure. It temporarily changes my body and personality." 

I blinked in disbelief. "Changes your body and personality? How?" 



"The ship has this advanced nano-chamber. It uses nanobots to... enhance certain 
aspects of me. It makes me more... adept at entertaining the passengers. It's reversible, 
though. I'll be back to my normal self after the cruise." 

I was stunned. "Nanobots? That sounds like science fiction. Are you sure it's safe?" 

Anna nodded. "It's completely safe. They've been doing this for a while now. It's all 
part of the job." 

I tried to understand what she was saying. "So, what kind of changes are we talking 
about?" 

She smiled mysteriously. "Let's just say I'll be a bit different. More outgoing, more... 
vibrant, in a way. It's hard to explain." 

I still couldn't believe it. "And you've done this before?" 

"Yes, a few times. It's a bit strange at first, but you get used to it." 

I watched as she stood up. "I need to go to the medical bay for the procedure. It'll 
take a couple of hours." 

As she left, I was alone, filled with questions. What changes would these nanobots 
make? How different would Anna be? I sat there, surrounded by the ship's hum, waiting 
for her, both curious and worried about what was to come. 

 

*** 

When Anna came back, she looked completely different. Her gray eyes were now 
bright blue, her cheekbones higher, and her lips fuller. Her body had changed too, 
becoming more curvaceous. Her bust size shifted from a B to a D cup, and her hips 
widened considerably. 

"Hey, Scotty!" she said in a cheerful, bubbly voice. "Look at me! I'm like, totally 
different, right?" She twirled around, showing off her new look. 

I was speechless for a moment, then managed to say, "Anna, you... you've changed 
so much. Your eyes, your... everything. And you sound different too." 

She came closer, her blue eyes full of confidence and a bit of playfulness. "I know, 
silly. But it's all temporary, remember? And it's like, super important for my job, you 
know? The guests love this kind of thing. It makes them feel more, like, relaxed and 
happy!" 

I found it hard to accept this new Anna as the woman I married. "And you're okay 
with this? Being... like this?" 

"Totally!" she beamed; her eyes sparkling. "You'll see, it's gonna be fun. You'll like 
this new me, promise, baby!" 



Despite her enthusiasm, I felt uneasy. I was worried that the real Anna was lost 
behind this new version. But seeing how confident she was, I tried to put my concerns 
aside, reminding myself this was only temporary. 

 

*** 

We walked into the ship's cocktail bar, buzzing with energy, conversations, and 
laughter. Anna, full of new confidence, led me by the arm through the crowd. 

At the bar, Anna waved to two women. "Scotty, these are, like, my totally awesome 
colleagues, Emily and Stephanie!" she said with a big smile. 

Emily, a blonde with blue eyes like Anna, came over with a playful smile. "Hey there, 
handsome!" she said in a flirty tone. 

Stephanie, just as charming, added, "Anna's been hiding you from us! You're quite 
the catch, Scott," her gaze fixed on me. 

I chose a Zombie cocktail, stronger than I expected. The drink made the lively 
atmosphere feel even more welcoming. 

Emily moved closer, her perfume overwhelming. "You know, Scott, a guy like you 
totally deserves to be, like, surrounded by beauty. Don't you think?" 

Stephanie lightly touched my arm. "Absolutely! Anna is sooo lucky. If I had a hottie 
like you, I’d, like, never let him go." 

Looking at Anna, I saw her smiling proudly. “He's amazing, right? I knew you girls 
would, like, totally love him.” 

Their flirting became more intense, bold, and suggestive. Emily's hand lightly touched 
mine. "Just imagine, the three of us keeping you company. Wouldn't that be, like, a total 
dream?" 

Stephanie's voice became more inviting. "We could show you a side of this cruise 
you've, like, never seen, Scott." 

The alcohol made me more receptive to their charm. "I have to say, being the center 
of attention from three beautiful women is quite something." 

Anna laughed, clearly enjoying the moment. "See, Scott's got, like, sooo much 
charm. We're just making sure he enjoys his cruise, you know?" 

As the evening went on, their teasing talk wrapped around me, each laugh and touch 
thrilling me. The night became a mix of fun flirting and exchanged looks that excited and 
overwhelmed me. I enjoyed Anna and her friends' company a lot. It was hard to tell 
where reality ended, and fantasy began. 

 



*** 

After a few more drinks, the mood became even more playful and electrified. Anna, 
with a mischievous sparkle in her eye, leaned in. "Hey, babe, let's take this party back 
to our cabin. It'll be, like, super fun!" 

Emily giggled , her eyes full of excitement. "Ooh, a private party? That sounds, like, 
totally amazing!" 

Stephanie, slightly swaying with the music, added, "This night is, like, turning out to 
be one of the best. Let's do it!" 

With a burst of excited laughter, we headed out of the bar. As we navigated the ship's 
corridors, their teasing grew more provocative, fueling a growing arousal within me. 

Anna, walking close, whispered in my ear, "You're gonna love this, Scotty. It's gonna 
be, like, so hot." 

Emily, on my other side, ran her fingers teasingly along my arm. "Yeah, we're gonna 
make this a night to remember, aren't we, Scott?" 

Stephanie, slightly ahead, looked back at us with a sultry smile. "I can't wait to show 
you how we, like, party on this ship." 

Their flirtatious comments and the warmth of their bodies next to mine sent my heart 
racing. I felt a rush of arousal, heightened by the cocktails and the suggestive 
atmosphere they created. 

As we neared the cabin, Anna turned to me, her blue eyes dancing. "You're in for a 
treat, babe. Like, a night you won't forget." 

Emily and Stephanie nodded in agreement, their giggles filling the air. The door 
closed behind us, isolating us from the outside. In our private space, we were about to 
experience an unforgettable night. 

 

*** 

In the cabin, Anna, Stephanie, and Emily quickly surrounded me with their gentle 
hands, leading me to the double bed. They helped me out of my clothes. The air was 
electric, full of anticipation and desire, feeling like a vivid, captivating erotic dream.  

I was lost in a whirl of sensations: a hot mouth enveloped my cock, my hands 
explored soft, yielding breasts, and a woman's warmth pressed hungrily against my face, 
her pleasure intensified by the eager work of my tongue on her clitoris. 

"God, yes, Scott, just like that," Anna's voice was a husky whisper, encouraging my 
every move. 

Emily's giggle was light and playful, yet it carried a certain command, "Like, show us 
what you've got, Scott. We, like, totally want it all." 



Overwhelmed by desire, I took charge, enjoying the feel of my cock sliding in and out 
of their wet pussies. "You like that, don't you?" I asked, "Tell me you're my toys, you 
want it harder!" 

From them all, it was Anna who responded, her voice dripping with desire " Yes, like, 
we're totally your dirty bitches, Scotty. Make us, like, cry from all the pleasure!" 

Her bold declaration heightened the intensity, binding us in a dance of raw 
dominance and eager submission. As we all climaxed, again and again, the room 
resonated with our loud expressions of ecstasy, clearly showing how intense our passion 
was. 

As things calmed down, Emily and Stephanie gave me gentle kisses and said 
goodbye softly, closing the chapter on our wild night. Lying in Anna's arms, I thought 
about the night, a vivid blend of fantasy and reality. 

 

*** 

A sudden knock on the cabin door broke the calm after our intense night. I thought it 
might be Emily and Stephanie coming back for more fun, but instead, an official-looking 
man walked in, accompanied by two sailors. 

"Good evening. I'm Alexander Fintley, the Chief Mate," the man introduced himself 
with a firm tone. Then he looked at Anna. "Mrs. Anna Reynolds, we've received 
complaints from neighboring cabins about a loud male voice. You are aware that male 
visitors are not permitted in the cabins on this deck, correct?" 

Anna, wrapped in a sheet, quickly got up. "Oh, um, yeah, but, like, he's not just any 
visitor. He's, like, my husband, Mr. Scott Reynolds." 

Fintley's eyes narrowed as he looked at me. "Mr. Reynolds, I must ask you to leave 
this cabin and return to your designated deck." 

Anna's face fell, and she quickly interjected, "But, like, he doesn't have another cabin. 
There's, like, nowhere for him to go." 

The Chief Mate's stance softened slightly, but his voice remained firm. "Then Mr. 
Reynolds must purchase a ticket for a separate cabin immediately. This deck is reserved 
for female personnel only." 

I frowned, thinking about it. The prices for cabins on the Galactic were astronomical, 
much more than I wanted to spend on a sudden decision. 

Seeing I was unsure, Anna got excited with a bold idea. "Um, like, what if Scott could 
stay? You know, if he was, like, not breaking the rules? Could he use the ship's nano-
chamber thingy to, like, become a woman temporarily? Then he could stay with me, 
right?" 



Fintley was surprised by her suggestion but after thinking it over, he slowly nodded. 
"It is... technically possible, yes. If Mr. Reynolds consents to undergo the procedure, he 
may stay." 

Anna turned to me, her eyes sparked with excitement and mischief. "Oh, Scotty, it'll 
be, like, such a fun adventure! And, like, a totally interesting experience. Come on, what 
do you say?" 

The line between reality and fantasy on the ship had already blurred, leaving me in 
a state where the outrageous suddenly seemed tantalizing. The idea's absurdity mixed 
with the night's residual thrill stirred an unexpected arousal within me. The possibility of 
experiencing sex as a woman, reliving the wildness of the night from this entirely new 
perspective, was strangely captivating. 

Feeling a mixture of apprehension and excitement, I finally nodded. "Alright, let's do 
it. If it means staying with you and not breaking the bank, I'm in for this... adventure." 

Anna was thrilled, wrapping me in a hug. "This is going to be, like, so amazing, Scotty! 
You're gonna love it!" 

 

*** 

In the medical bay, I was greeted by a doctor who looked a lot like Sigourney Weaver. 
She reassured me, "Don't worry, you won't feel a thing during the procedure." 

The nano-chamber was just a small room with a mirror, filled with invisible nano-gas. 

"Is this going to mess with my head?" I asked, half-joking, half-serious. 

She smiled, both professional and friendly. "Your personality will stay the same, just 
a new exterior." 

With a deep breath, I undressed and stepped into the chamber. The door closed 
quietly behind me. Almost immediately, my face began to soften, losing its masculine 
lines. My body shrunk a bit, muscles fading away to more feminine curves. Then, breasts 
began to develop, which was... honestly, extremely arousing. 

I felt my cock getting hard, and overwhelmed by the moment, I began to stroke it. It 
was surreal, feeling it shrink in my grasp, transforming into a clit. Soon, I reached a 
powerful orgasm, eliciting a thin, feminine moan of pleasure. In its final convulsions, my 
disappearing cock shot out a stream of cum in front of me. 

As I watched, my cock disappeared completely, leaving me with a pussy. 

After I stepped out of the chamber, the doctor sent me off with an “Enjoy your trip!" I 
dressed, still processing everything. 

When I got back to the cabin, Anna was amazed. "Wow, look at you! You're like a 
total babe now!" 



I couldn't help but laugh, feeling oddly relaxed about everything. "Yeah, it's wild, isn't 
it? Like stepping into someone else's skin. Never thought I'd see the day where my cock 
turned into a pussy." 

Anna was overflowing with curiosity. "What was it like? Do you feel different? Tell me 
everything!" 

Sitting down, I tried to adjust to my new body. "It's crazy, really. Feeling your own 
cock shrink away and then suddenly you've got breasts and a pussy... it's like something 
out of a sci-fi movie." 

Anna giggled, clearly captivated. "This is just so amazing. I can't believe you actually 
did it!" 

I nodded, "Neither can I, but here we are. Guess we're going to have a pretty 
interesting cruise." 

 

*** 

Back at the cocktail bar, the atmosphere was buzzing with excitement. Anna, Emily, 
Stephanie, and I, now all women, were in the middle of the familiar sounds of the bar, 
but things felt different this time. 

"So, like, Scotty's one of us now!" Anna said excitedly. "Totally went through the 
nano-thingy and, like, came out a babe!" 

Emily leaned closer, her eyes gleamed playfully. "Oh, my God, that's, like, so wild! 
We're gonna miss your, you know, cock, but, like, welcome to the club, girl!" 

Stephanie joined in, giggling. "Yeah, totally! Now you get to experience all the fun 
stuff, like blowjobs from the receiving end, and, like, oh my God, multi-orgasms!" 

I blushed, finding the conversation surreal. "Well, it's definitely going to be an 
adventure," I said, trying to match their light-heartedness. 

Anna put her arm around me. "Don't worry, babe, we'll make sure you get the full 
experience. Like, finding you a hot stud and showing you all the, you know, lesbian sex 
pleasures." 

The chat flowed easily, with Emily and Stephanie playfully competing to think of the 
most daring and sensual scenarios. It was overwhelming yet comforting to be accepted 
so quickly by them. 

"Like, how does it feel swapping your cock for a pussy?" Emily asked with a playful 
smile. 

"Well," I began, smiling back, "I guess you could say I've traded my morning wood 
for a whole forest of new sensations. And let me tell you, I'm looking forward to 
discovering all the hidden treasures this forest has to offer." 



Everyone laughed, enjoying the joke. Stephanie leaned closer with a sly smile. "Well, 
lucky for you, I'm totally an expert at exploring, you know? I'll, like, totally help you 
navigate this, like, super new terrain." 

Then, Emily, with a glint in her eye, asked me, "Tell us, Scotty, what's it like having 
boobs now? Are they, like, super sensitive?" 

Thinking it over, still adjusting to how they felt, I answered, "It's definitely different. 
They're sensitive, alright. It's a bit like having two constant reminders of how much 
everything has changed." 

Stephanie giggled, "Wait until you try on different bras. It's, like, a whole adventure 
finding the right fit and style." 

Anna added, "And shopping for clothes! You'll need a whole new wardrobe!" 

We then talked about women's fashion, makeup, and how to walk in high heels. Emily 
told a funny story about her first time in stilettos, making us all laugh hard. 

"We should totally help you pick out a new name, something super cute," Emily 
suggested, her eyes full of fun. 

Anna and Stephanie agreed, and soon they were throwing out all sorts of girly and 
bimbo-style names. "How about Candy? Or maybe something like Destiny?" Anna 
proposed, clearly enjoying the process. 

Stephanie added her ideas.  "I think she looks like a Tiffany. Or what about Amber?" 

As we laughed and chatted, many names came up, each with its own vibe. Then, I 
felt a connection to one name. "How about Scarlett?" I suggested, liking it more than I 
thought I would. 

"Scarlett! Oh my God, yes! It's, like, so sexy and mysterious," Anna cheered, loving 
the name. 

"Welcome to the sisterhood, Scarlett," Stephanie toasted, raising her glass. 

 

*** 

As I excused myself to the restroom, still getting used to the new sensations and 
experiences of my transformed body, Stephanie followed me closely behind. The bar's 
restroom was dimly lit, giving it a more intimate feel. 

Once inside, I turned to Stephanie, a bit surprised by her sudden closeness. "Hey, 
Steph, everything okay?" 

She responded with a playful smile, her eyes locked onto mine. "Just wanted to make 
sure you're, like, handling everything alright." 



As we stood there, Stephanie moved in even closer. Without warning, she leaned in 
and kissed me. The kiss was unexpected, but I quickly embraced it, eager to explore 
this new experience and the sensations of my transformed body. 

"Steph, what are we doing?", I asked, feeling both curious and excited. 

She whispered back, "Just feeling the moment, Scarlett. Isn't it exciting?" 

Her hands found their way around me, pulling me closer. I felt her warmth, her breath 
on my skin. The kiss deepened, our embrace growing more passionate by the second. 

I was overwhelmed by new sensations as Stephanie's hands expertly explored my 
transformed body. She gently cupped my breast, exposing it to the cool air of the 
restroom. 

I gasped as she began to lick and suck it, a sweet tension spreading from my breast 
throughout my body. "Stephanie, that feels... incredible," I whispered. 

She looked up at me with a teasing smile on her face. "I thought you might like that." 

Her hand slipped down to my pants, effortlessly finding my clitoris. She started to 
stroke it gently. 

Sweet pulsations began to build in the lower part of my stomach, harmonizing with 
Stephanie's expert touches. "Steph, I'm... I'm about to..." I couldn't finish my sentence 
as a powerful wave of pleasure overwhelmed me, leaving me gasping for breath. 

Stephanie hugged me tight, helping me keep my balance as I trembled from the 
intensity of the orgasm. "So, like, how was it for your first time?" she asked, her voice 
laced with satisfaction. 

I leaned on the wall, catching my breath. "It was... more than I ever imagined. Thank 
you, Steph." 

She smiled brightly and gave me a gentle kiss on the cheek. "Welcome to, like, a 
totally new world, Scarlett." 

As we fixed ourselves up and left the restroom, a sense of joy and anticipation 
washed over me. This adventure was promising to be a journey of delightful discoveries. 

 

*** 

Returning to the table, I eagerly dove into the cocktails, not thinking about how 
alcohol might affect me differently now. The drinks tasted great, and soon I lost count of 
how many I had. Everything around me turned into a mix of laughter and bright lights. 

Feeling more tipsy, I listened to Anna, Emily, and Stephanie talk about their work on 
the ship.  "You should totally join us, Scarlett!" Emily suggested excitedly. "It's easy, 
super fun, and the pay is, like, really good!" 



Anna nodded in agreement, "Yeah, and you get to meet all sorts of interesting 
people!" 

Stephanie added, "Plus, you'd be awesome at it. You've already got the charm!" 

In my drunken state, the idea seemed fantastic. "That sounds amazing. I'm in!" I 
slurred, caught up in the moment. 

We made our way to the office, and I somehow signed all the papers needed to join 
the crew. It all seemed like a dream, with the pen feeling heavy and awkward in my 
hand. 

Next, we headed to the medical bay. The doctor who looked like Sigourney Weaver 
met us again. "Back for another change?" she asked, sounding a bit amused. 

"Yeah, Scarlett's joining the crew. She needs the full package," Anna explained, 
helping me stand straight. 

The doctor nodded. "Alright, let's get started." 

In the nano-chamber, the transformation began again. I watched in the mirror as my 
eyes turned a vivid blue, my hair lightening to a brilliant blonde. My body morphed, 
breasts expanding to a D-cup, hips widening. My cheekbones became more 
pronounced, and my lips swelled into a voluptuous pout. 

As I stepped out, I felt different, not just physically but mentally as well. My thoughts 
seemed simpler, my speech starting to fill with filler words. "Wow, this is, like, totally 
amazing," I giggled, looking at my new self in the mirror. 

Suddenly, a vivid image popped into my head – my plump lips wrapped around a 
perfect, large cock. The thought was intensely arousing. "Guys, can you, like, imagine 
these lips on a big, hot cock?" I blurted out, surprising even myself with my boldness. 

Anna, Emily, and Stephanie burst into laughter. "That's the spirit, Scarlett!"  Anna 
said between giggles. 

Emily winked at me. "Welcome to the club, honey. You're gonna have so much fun." 

Stephanie agreed, smiling broadly.  "You're, like, totally one of us now." 

I joined in their laughter, feeling free and excited. 

 

*** 

In our cabin, there was a new kind of tension in the air. Anna gave me a curious look. 
"So, Scarlett, do you, like, remember that you're actually my husband, Scott?" 

I smiled, my new plump lips curving playfully. "Of course, I remember. How could I 
forget something so, like, important?" 



Anna grinned playfully, showing a strap-on. "Well, let's have some fun then," she 
suggested with a wink. 

As I got on all fours, a sense of anticipation washed over me. Anna positioned herself 
behind me, and I felt the initial pressure. "Go slow, okay?" I said, a mix of excitement 
and nervousness in my voice. 

"Sure thing, babe," Anna replied, her voice soft yet filled with excitement. 

As she entered me, I moaned, experiencing the feeling of being penetrated for the 
first time. "Oh, Anna, that feels so, like, amazing!" 

My large breasts swayed back and forth in rhythm with Anna's movements. Each 
thrust sent waves of pleasure through my body. "Yes, just like that! Harder, Anna!", I 
encouraged, my words coming out in a heated rush. 

Anna responded, her movements becoming more intense. "You like that, don't you? 
Feeling good?" 

"So good," I gasped. "Keep going!" 

The pleasure quickly peaked, culminating in an overwhelming orgasm that seemed 
to ripple through every part of my new body. It left my body trembling with the intensity 
of the release. 

 

*** 

After our adventurous time together, Anna and I were lounging around in the cabin, 
still buzzing from the thrill of it all. In a playful mood, Anna suggested, "Hey, Scarlett, 
let's do something fun. Let's, like, test your IQ now that you're one of us!" 

I giggled, feeling up for the challenge. "Sure, why not? What do you want me to do?" 

Anna, flicking her hair with a playful gesture, glanced at her phone. "So, like, let's see 
if you've still got it, tech guru. I totally found this question on Google," she said, her voice 
lilting with a hint of challenge. "Can you, like, explain the difference between a CPU and 
a GPU? You were always, like, super into all that geeky stuff, right?" 

I nodded, eager to show off my knowledge. "Okay, so like, the CPU is the... um, it's 
like the brain of the computer, right?" 

Anna nodded, encouraging me. "Yeah, and the GPU?" 

I thought hard. "The GPU is, like, for the graphics... or something. It makes the games 
look pretty and stuff, right?" 

Anna giggled. "Try explaining a bit more, Scarlett." 

I paused, feeling a bit lost. "Um, so the CPU does the... computer things, and the 
GPU does the... other things? Like, for gaming and, um, videos?" 



We both burst into laughter at my attempt. "I guess I'm not, like, the tech expert 
anymore," I said between giggles. 

Anna wrapped her arm around me, still laughing. "It's okay, Scarlett. You're adorable 
just the way you are." 

Then, she had another idea. "Ooh, let's do your makeup! It'll be so much fun, and 
you're gonna look even more gorgeous!" 

I was thrilled. "Yes, please! I can't wait to see myself with, like, full glam makeup!" 

Anna prepared her makeup kit, and I sat in front of the mirror, full of anticipation. "I'm, 
like, super excited about this. I've never had a full makeover before!" 

Watching Anna apply makeup was fascinating. Each touch seemed to change me.  
"You're so good at this, Anna. I'm gonna look so stunning!" 

Anna smiled, focusing on her work. "You're gonna be the prettiest girl on the ship, 
Scarlett. Just wait and see." 

I felt more and more excited as she went on. When she was done, I couldn't believe 
my eyes. "I look... incredible!" 

Anna beamed with pride. "Told you! You're a knockout, Scarlett." 

Seeing myself transformed and feeling so happy, I realized this adventure was truly 
amazing, full of joy and new experiences. 

 

*** 

On my first day working on the ship, I was assigned as a Luxury Sales Consultant to 
assist a rich middle-aged businessman, Mark Polanski. Right away, I noticed his wealth 
and confidence. 

"Good morning, Mr. Polanski," I greeted him, my voice laced with a newfound 
femininity. "I'm Scarlett, and I'll be assisting you today." 

He flashed a charming smile. "Please, call me Mark. And it's a pleasure, Scarlett." 

Mark explained that he wanted to buy some extravagant gifts for his girlfriend's 
birthday to send via mail helicopter. The idea of choosing super expensive gifts excited 
me, and I found myself eagerly showing him around. 

Our first stop was the jewelry section. Mark's eyes scanned the display of diamonds 
and precious stones. "She loves diamonds. Something unique would be perfect," he 
mused. 

I picked up a stunning diamond necklace, the stones glittering under the showcase 
lights. "This piece is one of a kind. The diamonds are flawless, and it's been crafted by 
one of the best jewelers in the world." 



Mark examined it closely. "It's beautiful. She'll adore it. We'll take it." 

His quick decision to buy something so expensive was exciting. I couldn't help but 
feel jealous imagining the kind of life his girlfriend must lead. 

Next, we moved to designer clothes. "She has a taste for high fashion," Mark 
commented as he browsed through the racks. 

I suggested an elegant designer dress. "This is the latest from Milan. It's chic, 
sophisticated, and perfect for any occasion." 

Mark nodded approvingly. "Perfect choice, Scarlett. Add it to the list." 

As we continued, Mark's flirtatious comments became more frequent. He 
complimented my appearance, my choices, and my company. I found myself blushing 
and giggling at his remarks. 

Finally, he said, "You've been such a great help, Scarlett. How about dinner tonight? 
My treat." 

Surprised but pleased, I accepted. "I'd love to, Mark. It's a date then." 

 

*** 

Returning to the cabin, I was eager to share my news with Anna. "Anna, you won't 
believe it. I'm going on a date with Mark Polanski tonight!" 

Anna's eyes widened with surprise and excitement. "Oh my gosh, really? That's, like, 
super exciting!" 

I nodded, "He's so charming and, like, really rich. We spent the whole day picking out 
fancy gifts." 

Anna's expression turned mischievous. "You know, Scarlett, since you're a woman 
now, you should totally enjoy life. Why not practice your, like, man-hunting skills on 
Mark?" 

Her idea made me giggle. "Man-hunting skills? You think I can pull that off?" 

"Absolutely!" Anna encouraged. "Try to seduce him. See if you can get him into bed, 
or at least get his cock in your mouth. And don't forget to get a nice gift out of him." 

The idea was both daunting and exhilarating. "I'll give it a shot. It sounds like, you 
know, a fun challenge." 

Anna's excitement grew as she began giving me tips. "First, you need to dress to kill. 
Wear something that shows off your new curves but leaves a bit to the imagination." 

I pulled out from my wardrobe a sleek, form-fitting dress. "Like this?" 



"Perfect!" Anna exclaimed. "Now, for makeup, go for smoky eyes and glossy lips. It's, 
like, super seductive." 

While helping with my makeup, she advised, "Be confident, flirt a little, but let him 
chase you. Rich guys love the thrill of the chase." 

I practiced my best sultry look in the mirror. "Like this?" 

Anna nodded approvingly. "You're a natural, Scarlett. Now, remember, keep the 
conversation light but interesting. Laugh at his jokes, touch his arm occasionally, but 
don't be too forward." 

I listened intently, absorbing every word. "Got it. Be flirtatious but not too aggressive." 

"And when it comes to seducing him," Anna added, "lean in close when you talk, let 
your lips almost touch his ear. It's, like, super sexy." 

I practiced the move, feeling a bit silly but also empowered. "Like this?" 

"Totally!" Anna beamed, her enthusiasm infectious. "And like, if you end up at his 
place, just, you know, take the lead. Show him the amazing Scarlett vibe." 

I thanked her, feeling pumped. "Thanks, Anna. I feel, like, totally ready for this. You're 
the best." 

Anna’s final look was full of confidence. "You're gonna, like, totally blow his mind, 
Scarlett. Go get him, girl!" 

 

*** 

Meeting Mark at the entrance to one of Galaxy's fashionable restaurants, I was full 
of excitement. He smiled warmly and handed me a small box. "Scarlett, I'd like you to 
accept this modest souvenir," he offered. 

I opened the box and was amazed by a gold bracelet with jewels. "Oh my gosh, Mark, 
this is, like, incredible! It must be worth a fortune!" 

Mark laughed. "It's nothing compared to your company tonight." 

We entered the restaurant, led to a luxurious private room with a comfortable sofa, a 
large screen TV, and a table set for a lavish dinner. The setting was intimate and 
extravagant. 

As we sat down, Mark ordered a bottle of exquisite wine. I sipped it, relishing the 
taste but quickly feeling the effects of the alcohol. My mind started to blur, and all the 
plans Anna and I had made began to fade away. 

Mark talked about his business in liquefied gas trading. I tried to focus but found 
myself more interested in the wine and the fancy setting. 



I decided to be bold. Pretending I dropped something, I said, "Oops, let me just get 
that," sliding under the table. 

Under the table, I quickly unzipped Mark's pants and pulled out his cock. Mark 
stopped talking, but he let me continue. 

I took his cock into my mouth, sucking it enthusiastically. It quickly came to life, 
growing in my mouth. I doubled my efforts, thrilled by the act. 

Mark let out a deep moan. "Don't stop, Scarlett," he breathed, guiding my head. 

I felt his cock throb, and then my mouth was filled with his hot cum. Swallowing every 
drop, I came up from under the table, smiling proudly. 

Mark looked both surprised and delighted. The atmosphere at the table shifted, 
becoming lighter and more relaxed. He stopped talking about work and focused entirely 
on me, showering me with compliments. 

I basked in the attention, occasionally glancing at the gold bracelet on my wrist. It 
excited me more than anything else. 

As the evening progressed, Mark, now fully recovered, positioned me on all fours on 
the sofa. He entered me from behind. The buzz from the wine and the excitement of 
wearing the bracelet made it all feel more intense. Feeling his dick inside me and 
knowing I was with such a rich man made me super thrilled. 

His movements were confident and skilled, each thrust sending shivers down my 
spine. I could feel his hands gripping my hips, guiding the rhythm. The sensation of being 
wanted, of being the focus of such desire, was intoxicating. 

I found myself lost in the moment, thinking only about Mark's dick inside me. The 
rich, velvety texture of the sofa against my skin, the luxurious setting, and the thrill of 
wearing such an extravagant gift all contributed to the overwhelming sensory 
experience. 

As the pleasure built, I could feel a powerful orgasm approaching. My body 
responded instinctively, moving in sync with Mark. Hearing Mark's own moans of 
pleasure and feeling his body tense, I knew he was close too.  

When it happened, I let out a moan, loud and unabashed, as waves of pleasure 
cascaded through me. It was so intense that everything else disappeared for a moment. 
My body curled up on the sofa, lost in the sweet convulsions of my orgasm, while Mark's 
own climax mirrored mine. 

Afterward, as we both caught our breath, there was a sense of satisfaction and 
contentment in the air. Mark looked pleased and proud, happy about giving me such 
great pleasure. 



He helped me up, and as he escorted me to my deck, his kiss was tender, a gentle 
seal to an evening of unexpected passion. "Thank you for a wonderful evening, Scarlett," 
he said, looking at me warmly. 

 

*** 

In my cabin, I excitedly showed Anna the bracelet. "Look what Mark gave me! And, 
like, you won't believe what happened!" 

Anna's eyes widened as I recounted the evening. "Oh my gosh, Scarlett, that's, like, 
totally amazing! You did it!" 

I nodded, still feeling a buzz from the night's escapades. "It was incredible, Anna. 
The wine, the gold bracelet, and, like, the sex. Everything was just so... exhilarating." 

Talking about it made me feel that rush again. The fun of flirting, the fancy setting, 
and being with Mark mixed into a heady mix of satisfaction. 

"We were on the sofa, and it was like, everything just felt so intense and... luxurious," 
I continued, trying to capture the essence of the experience. 

Anna hugged me, beaming with pride. "You're a natural at this, Scarlett. I'm, like, so 
proud of you!" 

We spent the rest of the evening talking and laughing, the cabin filled with our shared 
joy and the sparkle of my new gold bracelet, a symbol of my daring and adventurous 
new life. 

 

*** 

The next day, Mark sought me out again for my consulting services. "Scarlett, I need 
your help choosing a men's souvenir, something to remember this trip by," he requested 
with that familiar, charming smile. 

Eager to assist, I led him to one of the most expensive boutiques on the ship. Inside, 
I spotted a perfect item. "How about this couture shirt with diamond cufflinks? It's classy 
and memorable." 

Mark's eyes lit up as he examined my selection. "This is perfect, Scarlett. Let's try it 
on." 

In the changing room, while Mark was trying on the shirt, I decided to be a bit daring. 
I knelt down and unzipped his pants. My lips, now plump and perfectly shaped for the 
task, wrapped around his cock. I could sense his body responding instantly. 

As I worked, I didn't take my eyes off his face, watching his expressions transform 
with pleasure. The excitement of pleasing him in such a risky place thrilled me. 



Mark reached his climax quickly, a powerful orgasm that seemed to overwhelm him. 
I swallowed every drop, making sure to leave no trace, and quickly composed myself. 

We left the changing cabin as if nothing out of the ordinary had happened. Mark paid 
for the shirt and cufflinks, thanking me for my excellent consultation. "Let's meet again 
tonight, in my cabin," he suggested with a wink. 

 

*** 

Later that night, I was at the bar with Anna, Emily, and Stephanie, enjoying the lively 
vibe. 

Emily looked at us excitedly. "So, we're meeting up with some guys we met recently. 
It's gonna be, like, super fun! You girls should come!" 

Stephanie was all for it. "Yeah, it'll be a blast. What do you say, Anna, Scarlett?" 

Anna was intrigued.  "Sounds fun! How about you, Scarlett?" 

I smiled mysteriously, a secret thrill coursing through me. "Actually, I've got, like, other 
plans tonight." 

Their curiosity was piqued. "Ooh, do tell!" urged Stephanie, leaning in closer. 

I just winked, savoring the anticipation of my upcoming rendezvous with Mark. "Let's 
just say, my night is already taken." 

Emily and Stephanie exchanged knowing looks and giggled. "Sounds intriguing," 
Emily said with a laugh. 

Anna gave me a supportive hug. "Well, you go and have fun, Scarlett. You deserve 
it!" 

After they left for their plans, I sat there for a moment longer, thinking about the events 
of the day and looking forward to the night. Life on the ship was now a mix of luxury, 
passion, and adventure, always surprising and exciting. 

 

*** 

Dressed in my evening gown, I felt a thrill of excitement knowing I wasn't wearing any 
panties underneath. Walking through the ship, I smiled at everyone, enjoying my secret. 

Arriving at Mark's cabin, I found his door open. The luxurious suite took my breath 
away, but before I could take it all in, Mark swept me into his arms. Without a word, he 
pressed me against the wall and entered me, his movements confident and urgent. 

Being lifted against the wall felt amazing. "Oh, Mark, you make me feel so light," I 
breathed out, loving how easily he held me. 



Mark responded with a deep growl, his thrusts quickening. I felt his cock explode 
inside me, filling me with his cum. We both panted, catching our breath from the intensity 
of the moment. 

After a moment, Mark stepped back, a satisfied smile on his face. "I have something 
for you, Scarlett," he said, retrieving a small box. 

Opening it, I found a pair of gold earrings with diamonds. "These are, like, absolutely 
gorgeous, Mark! Thank you so much!" 

He gave me a tour of his royal suite, each room more opulent than the last. I was 
totally amazed, my eyes sparkling at all the luxury. 

Eventually, we moved to his luxurious bed. Mark gently laid me down, kissing my 
neck and breasts with tender care. "You're so beautiful, Scarlett," he murmured before 
guiding his hard cock into me again. 

The feeling of him on top of me, the softness of the bed beneath, and his kisses sent 
me into a state of bliss. I wrapped my legs around him, pulling him closer, losing myself 
in the rhythm of his movements. "Yes, Mark, just like that," I moaned. 

After another round of passionate lovemaking, we lay side by side, relaxed and 
content. Mark looked at me seriously. "Scarlett, I want to offer you something. When the 
ship docks in two days, would you consider working for me as a personal secretary? I'll 
pay you twenty thousand dollars a month. I'm confident you'll be perfect for the role." 

His offer surprised me.  "Wow, Mark, that's, like, a lot to think about. I promise I'll 
consider it." 

We spent the rest of the night in each other's arms, talking and enjoying each other's 
company. 

In the morning, I returned to my cabin, still thinking about Mark's amazing offer. Anna 
was out, probably with Emily and Stephanie. I sat alone, holding the gold earrings, 
thinking about everything that happened.  

“Working for Mark could be, like, super fun and all fancy," I thought, not worrying too 
much about the details.  The idea of being surrounded by luxury and getting to do new, 
glamorous things every day just sounded amazing. "Twenty thousand dollars a month 
is, like, a lot of shoe shopping," I giggled to myself, dreaming about all the shopping I 
could do. 

 

*** 

As the ship returned to port, the reality of everything that had happened began to 
sink in. Anna came back from the medical bay, looking like her old self again, smart and 
thoughtful. She approached me with a serious look in her eyes. "Scarlett, I think it's time 
for you to go back to being Scott. You should visit the medical bay." 



I paused, feeling the impact of her suggestion. "Anna, I've been thinking a lot. Mark 
offered me a job, and, like, I really enjoy this life. The way I feel, the sex, the jewelry he 
gives me..." 

Anna's expression turned stern. "Scarlett, remember, you're Scott, my husband. Your 
personality's been altered. You're thinking like a bimbo now. You can't make these 
decisions." 

I countered, feeling a surge of defiance. "I'm not stupid, Anna. And I can make my 
own decisions. I don't want to go back to being Scott. You'll have to, like, come to terms 
with that." 

Anna's face softened, but her voice was firm. "Scarlett, Mark has a fiancée. You're 
just going to be another secretary to him, and he'll let you go when he's done with you." 

Her words made me stop and think for a moment. Then my eyes fell on the gold 
bracelet on my wrist, and all my doubts vanished. The allure of this new life was too 
strong. 

I looked at Anna and told her with a sense of finality in my voice, "I've made my 
choice, Anna. This is goodbye." 

With that, I turned and walked towards the gangway. Mark was waiting there for me, 
a smile on his face and a promise of a new life in his eyes. 

As I stepped off the ship, I didn't look back. I was ready to embrace whatever the 
future held for Scarlett. 
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