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Sometimes you face life-changing choices, and other times, those decisions are made for you. I guess I knew deep down that this week I got by accident wasn’t going to be enough. Felicity and the others introduced me to a world full of wonder and possibilities, and she presented me with a choice at the end of the week: go back to my boring and ordinary life, or join them as their newest recruit and resident sissy.

I gulp as I wait for the elevator, suitcase in hand. Wearing my original suit, the one I arrived in feels weird now. So many things happened and so much has changed. I have changed, and I don’t think I would be able to go back to the way they were before, even if I wanted to.

‘Going somewhere?’

A sweet voice asks and I turn around quickly, smiling at Felicity. Her signature blond braid seems shinier than before, and her make up makes her look so beautiful in the morning light. I roll my eyes at her, pointing to my suitcase.

‘Well, as you know, today is our last day here. I am taking my stuff to the coach.’

She lets out a tiny squeal, jumping into my arms. I drop the suitcase while trying to catch her. She wraps her arms tight around my neck, before biting down on my earlobe. My dick springs to attention instantly, remembering all the crazy nights we shared (especially the ones when she sneaked out to make me her personal sissy).

I clear my throat as I watch as Charity picks up my suitcase. She catches my gaze and smirks at me, shrugging playfully. Her pink uniform slides down, revealing her tanned shoulder, quite conveniently distracting me. Her hazel eyes glint with mischief.

‘What is this all about now?’

I sigh, trying to keep the frustration out of my voice. But truth be told, I’m just scared that they will change their minds last minute, telling me that this was just a prank one of my classmates set up for me. It would make more sense than a bunch of hot sorority girls wanting me to be one of them. And yet, the idea makes me feel giddy.

Felicity bites my ear again, not enough to cause pain, only enough to give me a warning and to send my libido into overdrive.

‘Don’t be silly. Did you really think we would let you come with us in these clothes?’

Felicity slips out from between my arms, and I groan when her perky nipples brush against my elbow when she takes my hand.

‘Come. We have something to show you.’

And with that, she puts the now familiar blindfold on, steering me into the lift (well, at least I assume it’s the lift, because I hear it ping). It’s good job I checked out of the hotel already, so at least I can leave this place without any worries.

Last night I said proper goodbye to Aurora and the rest of the girls, and she promised to visit me later on in the year to see how I get on with being a fresh sissy. She warned me that the first weeks would be tough, and that I will want to fight for control, but I would soon accept my fate and then this will become the best thing that ever happened to me.

I believe her. A blush creeps up my cheeks when I remember the way Aurora held me that special night, when all the sissies fucked me. Ever since then, I have been in a daze, waiting for the next sexual fantasy the girls had in store for me. And they never disappointed.

‘And here we are.’

Felicity whispers, while taking the blindfold off. I look around me and gasp as I look at all the girls. It’s like paradise all over again. A dozen gorgeous girls, all in pink miniskirts and crop tops, standing in front of me in matching pink heels. I think I drool a bit, too.

But it’s what they are holding in their hands what shocks me the most. I’m not sure whether they are their own clothes or they have a secret stash for new sissies, but each and every one of them is holding up a piece of lovely garment for me to see. I gulp as they walk up to me one by one, urging me to touch the materials, all the while Felicity whispering into my ear, occasionally biting, too:

‘From now on, you are only allowed to wear these clothes and nothing else. Your old life is gone, and you need to accept that.’

I nod, unable to take in all the different sensations that rush through me as I touch the silky fabrics, then move onto the cotton panties. They have thought about everything, from the underwear to the skirts and heels.

Oh, those heels…

With a ceremonious cheer, they empty my suitcase into the bin, then fold the new garments into it neatly. All I can see is pink, and my mouth goes dry. For a moment I doubt my decision, but then Felicity grabs my hand again, pulling me onto the bus and I glance back one last time, watching as Charity drags my suitcase into the storage underneath.

Felicity leads me to the back row, where a cute pink outfit is waiting for me, matching hers. She runs her delicate fingers through the fabric, then winks at me.

‘The last part of your transformation. Trust me, once we are on the road and you through your old clothes out the window, you will feel like you were reborn.’

And with that, she helps me out of my suit and to my surprise, I feel relieved and aroused. I’m hoping for a quickie before the other girls join us, but I’m out of luck. I sit down in between Felicity and Charity, getting ready for my new life to begin. A small smile appears on my lips as the bus driver starts the engine. I don’t mind that I cancelled Ibiza. I’m going on an adventure that will be way more fun…
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‘So, as you know, you will only be allowed to speak when spoken to. That’s our number one rule for new sissies.’

Felicity counts on her fingers, while dangling her feet above her seat. I look at her cute pink toenails, nodding. Charity takes over, placing an equally pretty foot onto my lap.

‘And you have to wear your heels at all times. If you don’t, there will be dire consequences.’

Felicity shoots her a scolding look over me, then grabs my hand and places it on Charity’s ankle.

‘Don’t scare our new toy away, or you will have to find someone to take his place.’

My heart sinks a little at the idea that they could replace me so easily, but then Felicity turns to me and sighs.

‘Look, it isn’t like we would want to replace you, but we have our own rules. Just as you belong to us, we belong to someone, too. But enough of that talk now, okay? Time for you to prove just how much you learnt.’

I raise an eyebrow at her, and she moves my hand up and down Charity’s ankle, her pink dolphin anklet clinking with the delicate friction. I look at Charity, and her auburn curls fall around her white shoulders in so perfect manner that my cock twitches. Felicity laughs, leaning close to my ear.

‘Worship those feet like they were her pussy.’

I look back at her again, a tad bit embarrassed, but one stern look from Felicity makes me regret it straight away. And although I wonder who this mystery woman she was talking about could be, I don’t dwell on that for too long, as Charity slides closer for better access. She even lifts her leg up, so I can have a quick glimpse of her pink pussy lips under her skirt. She isn’t wearing any underwear this time.

My mouth goes dry, because I haven’t tasted her yet. I have licked Felicity out many times, but never Charity. And now, I have to worship her foot. I have seen how this is done in porn before, so with much more confidence than I actually have, I begin to massage the sole of her feet, moving onto the underside of her toes.

Charity lets out a strangled whimper, grabbing onto the back of the seat in front of her, and I realize with a smirk that I’m doing something right. Until the moment Felicity smacks me on the back of the head. Not enough to hurt, but enough for me to look at her. She shakes her head, pouting.

‘Did I tell you to give her a freaking massage? Now, now, where are your manners?’

I gulp, racking my brain for what she said. When realization hits I gulp again, but lift Charity’s right foot to my lips anyway.

‘That’s a good sissy. Now such on that toe like it was her clit. It’s easy and extremely pleasurable. You will see.’

I nod, opening my lips and taking Charity’s toe in between them. She lets out a sigh and I suck on her toe like I meant it. There is only a tiny detail that I am changing, which shocks and embarrasses me. I’m imagining that her toe was actually a cock, not a clit. A blush creeps up my cheeks as I recall my gay experience from earlier in the week, and a part of me wonders when I will get to experience it again.

‘That tickles.’

Charity whispers, but she doesn’t pull away. Her words bring me back to the present though, and shame washes over me. These girls are doing everything they can to make me feel welcome, and I’m not giving them the attention they deserve.

My lips noisily disconnect from her big toe, and I make my way down to her heel, licking the inside of her foot with my tongue. I’m only touching it ever so lightly, while my hand is holding the other side firm. The ankles jingles and Charity moans. Felicity chuckles.

When I’m at her heel, I’m lost for a moment, but then I feel like a genius for realizing that she has four more toes as well, moving my tongue back the same way it came, leaving a wet patch and a now shivering Charity in its wake.

I lick the underside of all her toes, moving my tongue in between them, darting out as if I was tongue-fucking her pussy. I must admit that this is just as sensual, making my cock harden to a painful extent under my pink miniskirts. Just like Charity, I’m not wearing any panties, either.

‘Now lick her out.’

Comes the harsh, yet breathy command from Felicity, and I allow myself a quick glance. My cock twitches when I see that her fingers are already busy working under her skirt, just like many times before when she watched me do naughty stuff. I nod at her with a smirk, then kneel on the floor, oblivious to the turns the bus is taking and the bumps in the road. All there is right now is the fact that I’m pleasing these two women.

‘Slowly and deeply.’

Charity instructs quietly, her hazel eyes like burning embers.

‘Very well.’

I whisper, blowing hot air onto her exposed clit. And because I decide to be a good and obedient sissy this time, I obey her request. I place soft kisses on her inner thigh, my left hand moving back to the sole of her foot. I run it up and down its length, and the corresponding shivers tell me it’s a massive turn on.

Okay, I might be taking things too slowly, especially considering that she practically shoves her pussy in my face after a few minutes. I don’t mind though. Just like I did with her toe before, I suck in her clit, taking it between my teeth this time. With my free hand I caress her entrance, and I even tease her with a finger, but only push it in till the first knuckle, then pull it out completely.

‘Do I need to get Mary to punish you?’

Felicity whispers into my ear again, and I momentarily wonder who Mary is, until I realize she must be their ‘boss’ she talked about earlier. Part of me is tempted to stay still and get Felicity to introduce me to the woman, but I promised to myself that I would be a good sissy, so I start licking Charity out like I’m supposed to, while pushing two fingers inside.

Charity cries out, grabbing onto my hair this time, pulling at it gently. I don’t let her come down from her orgasm, because I’m on a mission. I give her three more before I wipe my lips, only to be pushed down onto my back, and having all the other sorority girls sit on my face, one by one. I can feel Felicity’s eyes on me, and I picture her fingers move in and out of her pussy while I eat her friends out.
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My lips are still sore when we get to campus, but I don’t mind. At least I could please my girls, and that’s all that matters. Now that I’m walking through the hallway, with Felicity holding onto one arm and Charity onto the other, I feel like I belong. Having two of the leaders escort me to my dorm room is a huge privilege, or so I was told.

‘Here we are, my lovely. Try to settle in then come and see us. We have a surprise for you in the basement when you are ready.’

Felicity says, biting her lower lip. I can tell that she wants to kiss me, but with everyone else around, she can’t. I nod at her, and they gently push me inside, closing the door behind me. I take a deep breath, looking at the frilly material on the bed. It’s so pink my eyes hurt, but I slowly get used to it. And then again, I could have guessed that my room would be girly. Well, at least here I will have some privacy.

I stand in the doorway for a moment, unsure of what to do, holding my suitcase in my hands. My mind quickly goes through the events of the past few days, and all the decisions I made come crushing back. I feel insecure and vulnerable all of a sudden, because this is now real. This is my new life, and I have no idea how this goes.

Sure, Aurora told me quite a lot, and Felicity and Charity described the house rules, and I am looking forward to experiencing everything the campus has to offer. But I’m pretty sure it isn’t all rainbows and unicorns. With a sigh I clear my mind, placing the suitcase on the bed.

I don’t open it yet, deciding to get the make-up set out instead, the one Felicity gifted me on the first night. When she sneaked into my room at the resort, she tried teaching me basic techniques, too. I sit in front of the mirrored dressing table, applying blush, red rouge and a smoky eye-shadow. I must admit that when I’m done, I’m quite impressed with my newly-acquired skills and my looks.

Exploring the dorms is the next item on my list. Felicity promised me a surprise in the basement, so why wait? My feet are killing me though, so I kick off my pink heels with a satisfied groan. I glance back at my suitcase one more time, picturing my old clothes in it, then shake my head and walk out the door, head held high, leaving my old life behind.

Of course, it’s different without the girls by my side and my already fading confidence decreases a bit more. I can hear giggles, and I feel like they are all aimed at me. I take a few tentative steps, nervously pulling at my miniskirt. I don’t get far though before someone clears their throat behind me, sending a shiver down my spine.

I can’t help but feel like I’m a schoolgirl that just got caught, sheepishly turning around. I’m pretty sure I’ve forgotten something, too. The woman standing in front of me has her arms crossed in front of her impressive breasts, looking at me with gorgeous crystal eyes. If she didn’t look so annoyed, she would be an older (and even hotter) version of Felicity. Her glossy blond hair is braided, too, falling neatly on either side of her shoulders.

‘Well, well, our new sissy-boy. I can see that you already forgot the rules.’

She says and frustration takes over me. I know I’m forgetting something, but what? The woman (Mary I assume) looks down at my bare feet and my heart sinks. Of course, the heels. I clear my throat, a blush creeping up my cheek. Luckily, I applied enough make-up for her not to notice. At least I can still be proud of my skills.

‘It won’t happen again, Miss. I promise.’

She raises another eyebrow, and I cower under her intense gaze, trying to look away. She steps up to me though, placing a delicate, yet strong finger under my chin, lifting my head up. I’m towering over her, but still feel intimidated by the woman. And turned on. I try desperately not to glance down at her cleavage, but I can’t help it. It isn’t like she is hiding it, either. Her massive mounds are protruding from above the V-neck of her pink blouse.

‘Oh, I know it won’t happen again. You know why?’

She says, voice silky smooth, yet oozing authority. Even if I didn’t hear about this woman, I would know not to mess with her. Before I could answer her question though, she mumbles:

‘Impressive.’

I’m not sure whether she refers to my make-up skills or my looks in general, but it doesn’t matter. She turns on her heels (because, as opposed to me, she hasn’t forgotten them), and takes a few steps away from me before glancing back over her shoulders.

‘Aren’t you coming?’

It’s more an order than a request, so I obediently follow her like a lovesick puppy. My insides tremble, and not only because of the stories I’ve heard. I know too well that I’m about to be punished by the most cruel mistress that ever walked the halls of these dorms. And the weirdest thing is that I can’t wait.
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‘Get on the bed facing the headboard.’

I gulp, nodding and climbing up onto her four-poster bed. This one is covered in purple and black silk, as opposed to my pink one. It’s a bit ironic that I get to try this one out first, but hey, beggars can’t be choosers, right?

‘Put your hands behind your back.’

Mary instructs and I obey once again, not even daring to look back at her. She ties my hands together and I place my head onto the soft cushions, inhaling her flowery scent that still lingers on them.

‘Now be a good sissy and work on those muscles of yours while you are waiting for me. I want your ass to open up for me, understand?’

I whimper a yes, and she disappears in the bathroom. I don’t know how long I have to wait for her, but I try to get ready. I know this too well now. I will be punished in more ways than one. I am also aware of my bare ass sticking up for her to see when she gets back.

I don’t have to wait long though before she emerges, her curvy body clad in a latex suit that’s cut-out at her nipples and at her crotch. My mouth waters just by looking at her. But what really gets my cock going is the whip she is holding and the massive purple dildo that’s strapped onto her.

She flicks the whip inches from my face, but careful not to hurt me. I want to close my eyes, but I can’t. That would be too much of an insult.

‘I want you to be a good sissy and tell me all the rules we have. And start with the ones you violated.’

She says, while walking up behind me and spreading my ass cheeks wide apart. I inhale sharply, bracing myself for the impact. Although I haven’t been whipped before, the pain isn’t that unbearable. It’s more arousing if I’m honest. Until she whacks me again, across the balls this time. I cry out in pain, burying my head between the cushions, the same moment Mary buries her purple strap-on inside my butt.

I cry out again, this time in a mixture of pain and pleasure. Adjusting to the size of the dildo feels impossible, and I panic a bit. The whip flicks over my back, and a bit of precum oozes out of my hard cock in return. When she whips me again, my ass involuntarily opens up, letting her push her dildo in an inch further.

‘I still can’t hear those rules.’

She says in a cruel, yet erotic voice, and I finally find my voice.

‘I’m at the bottom of the food chain, and as such, I don’t have any rights.’

Another whip at my back, her plastic cock another inch further inside my ass.

‘Next.’

She commands, and I tell her about the heels, the way I need to always please the women, no matter what they ask, and also the other sissies, because, apparently, I’m below them, too. By the time I finish with the list, her dildo is so deep in my ass that it doesn’t hurt anymore. It’s weird though, because even the sissies in the pool didn’t push their cocks so far up my ass.

‘That’s a good sissy. Now you are allowed to cum.’

And with that, she begins to pound my ass as fast and as hard as possible, making me cry out in a mixture of pain and pleasure. My inner muscles stretch to their limits and when the whip comes down on my left ass cheek, I release a hot load onto her silky sheets.

I’m still panting when she pulls out, watching in a haze as she puts on a pink nightgown. She cocks her head at me, dons the dildo, then goes to undo the ties that are restraining my arms.

‘I hope you learnt your lesson by now. But if not, I will find you.’

She says, then leans close to my ear, whispering:

‘I will always find you.’

I don’t know what to say, because I have no idea how I feel about all this. I’m so overwhelmed by the mixture of emotions and events that all I want to do is sleep. But I’m not that lucky yet. Mary seems to have decided that I would be hers for the day, because she ties my hands together once again with her silky pink tie, this time in front of my chest, using it as a weird leash.

‘Where are we going?’

I ask as nonchalantly as I can, but she shoots me a stern glance.

‘Oh, so this wasn’t enough of a lesson for you then? Very well. I shall continue your training tomorrow. But for now, I need to let you enjoy your first night at our sorority. You are welcome.’

Excitement rushes through me, because of the promise her words hold. I mull over the life I’m about to start, while she leads me down to the basement. I gasp when I see what Felicity was talking about. The basement is littered with enormous cushions, feathers and fluffy throws, in all hues of pink, purple, red and crimson.

I look at Mary, who nods, smiling fondly. She lets go of my leash and I stumble down the stairs. A naked Felicity greets me, grabbing the end of the tie-leash, and pulls me along. I watch, mesmerized, as some of the girls make out, while others are fingering each other or playing with dildos.

There are no other sissies present, so this makes me feel special and wanted. A tear forms in the corner of my eyes, and Felicity stops in front of a cushion Charity is sprawled out across, her bare ass facing me. She wiggles it a bit while Felicity admires my make-up.

‘Not bad.’

She says, then pulls me in for a kiss. I groan into her lips, and my cock gets hard again in an instant. Mary doesn’t join us that night, but her eyes keep promising me another training session the day after. I finally get to fuck both Felicity and Charity, and I even have the privilege to finger her ass, which I’m told is a huge no-go for fresh sissies.

By the end of the night, I am sated and smug, settled between Charity and Felicity. My pink outfit never came off, and neither did the make-up. But I didn’t mind either, because I’m very lucky to be here. And I honestly can’t wait for my new life as their live-in sissy to begin.
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