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Las Vegas or Bust!

Will had come to Las Vegas in search of relief from the mundanity of his life. He had no real plan, no grand ambition. He was a 27-year-old man who just wanted to shake things up. His parents had long since given up on their wayward son, so he had no obligations holding him back.

Years of partying, going from job to job, and playing videos games into the early hours had taken their toll on Will. Now was the moment to see if there was anything else out there for him.

As he drove through the city, he felt a thrill unlike anything he had ever experienced. On his left, the downtown skyline glowed, illuminated by the neon lights of casinos. To his right, the vast desert stretched out to the horizon, seemingly endless and mysterious. Will was filled with a newfound excitement, eager to explore and experience this strange new world.

When he arrived at his hotel, he was met with a hundred strange sights. Showgirls, waitresses on roller skates, retirees who could stayed glued to the slots all day. And, when the night came, the city was unlike anything he'd ever seen. However, he didn't have time to enjoy the tourist experience, he needed money, and fast.

Will had enough cash in his pocket for a few nights in the cheapest hotel, but after that he'd be in real trouble. He'd been unable to hold down a job all his life, but there were so many options in Vegas he thought he'd find one easily that wasn't too much of a drag.

On his second evening in town he was walking down the main strip when his eye caught something in a window. It was a leaflet advertising stage work, specifically looking for men in good shape with confidence in their bodies. He stopped in his tracks and knew this was meant for him.

Will had somehow managed to stay pretty lean and always thought he had talents to share with the world. Perhaps this would be for a backing dancer to a pop star, or maybe even as comedian - he'd always thought he was a funny guy.

The next night, Will followed the directions on the leaflet and arrived at an auditorium on the outskirts of town. It appeared abandoned at first, but upon closer inspection he could make out people milling around inside. Taking a deep breath he steeled himself and entered cautiously. This was his chance.

The lobby was filled with men much bigger than him. He was hardly what you'd call small, but these guys were all well over six foot and looked like they'd not left the gym in months. It made Will feel a little inadequate. They all eyed him curiously, as if they weren't quite sure what to make of him.

"Jeez, look at him!" one man sneered.

"Hey dude, you miss the part on the ad about being in good shape?" another joked, his friends howling with laughter.

Will was about to turn and leave when a man with a clipboard came over to him,

"Grab a sheet, fill it in. You're a bit different from the others here, that could be useful for you"

Will smiled kindly, took the paper and a pen, and looked down at quite possibly the strangest job application he'd ever seen. After the section for his name and date of birth, he came to questions he never thought he'd have to answer. Weight, Comfort with nudity, penis length (flaccid and erect), experience with erotic dancing. It was then Will realised this was an audition to become a stripper.

This explained why everyone in the room was tall and ripped. He could also understand the amusement he had caused when he walked in.

Again, he was a little uneasy and considered leaving. All the guys in the room were going to strip naked in front of him and he'd be expected to do the same. This was more than a little awkward. Will wasn't fussed about being nude, in fact he was rather well endowed, but to see other guys' junk wasn't his thing. However, a woman came up to him who changed all that.

"I'm here to pre-screen" the cute looking lady in her mid-thirties said, "Come through to the private booth and we'll see if you've got the stuff we're looking for"

"Right" said Will, noticing the sneers of the other men as he walked through. They thought that a rater scrawny looking guy would never impress paying customers.

The room itself was little bigger than a fitting room in a clothes store. There was a sofa built into the far wall and a raised platform at the other end. The woman sat down and put on some music.

"Maybe you can dance a little, take off your clothes and we'll see how it goes" she said, smiling and putting Will at ease.

"Great" he said, pulling his hands out of his pockets.

"First time doing this?" the woman asked.

"Yeah. I look that nervous?" Will laughed.

"Don't worry, everyone starts somewhere" she said pleasantly

Will took a deep breath and started to dance, slowly at first. As he moved his body, he soon began to relax. The music was infectious and the woman's encouraging smile seemed to give him a confidence boost. He kicked off his shoes, unbuttoned his shirt, and let the music take over.

Knowing that this was the point where he would be naked in front of the woman, Will felt rather at ease. Having women stare at his junk wasn’t a big deal. In fact, he was getting rather turned on by the idea. He felt his dick starting to grow and wasn’t sure whether that was a good thing or not. Did it show a lack of self-control?

Will decided to just go with the flow. He slipped his fingers over his belt and pulled it out. The woman was visibly impressed as Will wriggled out of his jeans and gasped when she saw how large his penis was.

"Are you sure you've never done this before?" she asked in disbelief.

"No!" said Will laughing nervously, but continuing to move his body as if it were second nature.

"That is a very nice looking cock" she said, writing down notes on her paper.

He continued dancing, swirling his penis around and making it harder. He never broke eye contact with the woman in front of him who watched with admiration until finally he ended up standing totally naked in front of her without an ounce of shame or embarrassment on display. She pressed a button and the music stopped. She looked at her paper and back up,

"Well, Will, I think it's safe to say you're moving onto the next round. Clothes back on and we'll get you soon"

"Thanks" he said, feeling a little weird at how he had got naked and hard but was now getting dressed. The compliment had been nice though.

The main feeling he had as he zipped his jeans up was how normal it had been to get naked in front of a stranger. Perhaps this really was something he could do. He presumed that strippers made a load of cash. What would be the harm in doing it for a little while?

He walked through to the next room and past the group of guys who had been smirking at him.

"Just going to grab a seat here, you know, wait for the next round" he said.

The men looked in stunned silence as Will took a seat and smiled.

It wasn't long before he was being called up once more. This time, three judges with different requests. He passed a series of tests throughout the night from each judge, showing off his athleticism and charisma. By the end of it he felt reinvigorated by the excitement of being on stage. Just why had he never thought of doing this before?

"So," began the woman he had first met, "We want to offer you a position. There's a signing on bonus, a small salary, and then you get to keep all your tips. Sound Okay?"

Will didn't know what to say other than,

"Great, when do I start?"

"Be here tomorrow and you'll make your debut!"

The next evening, Will was intimidated, but he quickly made friends with some of the other guys. One of them, a short, muscular man with a shaved head, introduced himself as Ryan. Ryan was an experienced stripper, and he was eager to show Will the ropes. He explained how to put on different outfits, how to move his body on stage, and how to handle the money from the tips.

That night, Will was finally ready to take the stage. He was wearing a tight white shirt, tight black pants, and he could feel the eyes of all the patrons on him as he strutted out onto the stage.

The sea of screaming women made Will feel like he was some kind of rock god, going out to perform through the curtain. However, just like the guys from the previous night, some of the women looked like they were expecting a disappointing show when they laid eyes on him. Will was determined to show them how wrong they were.

He began to move, and soon he was lost in the music and the heat of the crowd. He felt any nerves evaporate and he was confident, powerful, and in control.

When he revealed his huge package, the tips started pouring in, and Will began to realize the potential for success. He made more money in one night than he had ever made at his old jobs. It was the opening of a new chapter in his life.

For the next few weeks, Will continued to work as a stripper. He was learning the ins and outs of this strange new world, and he was enjoying every minute of it. He was meeting new people, becoming more confident in himself, and experiencing the thrill of success.

He was also becoming increasingly aware of one particular thing: the shock women got when he revealed his huge dick. It was his signature call, the average looking guy who was truly blessed between the legs. The shock factor really got the crowd going and Will knew his it was his secret weapon. It was becoming a talking point around the place whenever he chatted with the other staff.

The manager pulled him aside one day and said as much, "Will, I'm so glad we have you. Some of the women want you back on stage again. They said some freaking crazy stuff about you!"

"Like what?" he asked, a huge grin on his face.

"This one lady said she would give anything to get her hands on a dick like yours. Another said it was the best she's ever seen and she's been coming here for twenty years!"

As Will drove home that night, he realized how powerful this newfound confidence was. He felt emboldened, and he had an idea: why not start offering private shows for the customers? He could charge a premium price and have more control over the show. Sure, it was risky but there was an opportunity here to make some serious money. Why should someone else take a cut when he could charge a huge appearance fee and still get tips?

He started making plans for his first show the following Saturday. By advertising online and dropping a few leaflets around town, he knew he'd get some fish to bite.

With his face on the leaflets, and a couple of quotes from previous happy customers, 'The biggest I've ever seen' and'You won't believe he's got one like that!', he was hoping for ten guests.

On the first night, around thirty women showed up for the one hour show. Will was surprised at how many people came out to see him. He guessed he had built up quite the following! Most of the women came in groups and were aged thirty to fifty. He quickly realized that these women were definitely looking for something special, and he was determined to give them exactly what they wanted.

He started off with some mild music, lightening the atmosphere and setting a pleasant mood. Then he took it up a notch, getting down on his hands and knees and showing off his moves—twerking, grinding, hip thrusts. The audience loved every minute of it!

The tips were pouring in, as Will danced seductively right into their laps. They screamed with enthusiasm each time he grabbed someone's hand or neck while performing a move. They cheered when he made eye contact with them or gave them a wink or two.

Then, as he revealed his trouser snake, the screams were unlike anything the man had ever experienced. The women went wild as the got up close and personal with his junk.

"Fuck!"

"It's so fucking big!"

"It's perfect"

As the show ended, Will collected an impressive stack of bills from those who stayed until the very end.

Will knew then that his private shows had potential money making power that could be tapped into any time he wanted. He felt proud of himself for pushing beyond his comfort zone and taking risks. Sure, stripping hadn’t been part of the plan but this was almost like a license to print money.

The next weekend he went for a different approach. He rented out one of the most luxurious rooms on the strip and charged a hundred bucks entry fee. He performed several dances in different uniforms and the show never got old for the fifteen women in attendance.

Will had found his niche market in Las Vegas. With a unique combination of anonymity, a luxury setting, and skillful dancing, he was well on his way to becoming one of the most sought-after strippers in town.

He soon decided to make Las Vegas his permanent home and rented a small house near the strip. His social media following grew exponentially, with groups of women asking him to perform in hotel rooms around town. He was making thousands of dollars a night in tips and having the time of his life! It felt like a dream come true—Will had found his place in Las Vegas, and it was more than he could have ever hoped for.

However, Will was about to get a job unlike any other.


A Special Private Show

One day, Will received a message on social media from a woman in her forties. She was getting married and ten women were visiting Las Vegas for a bachelorette weekend and wanted to hire him for a private show. But this wasn't just any private show—it was to be done in the women's penthouse suite! Will knew that it would be even more lucrative than his normal gigs, so he agreed to take the job without hesitation.

The night before the show, Will prepared his outfits carefully, selecting pieces from the wardrobe he knew were popular. He gathered all of his props and music and ironed out all of the kinks in his routine one last time before heading off to their penthouse on the strip.

He guessed these women were either from incredibly rich families, or perhaps had married into them. Some of the penthouses, especially those that could sleep ten people, went for over $10,000 a night. If everything went well, he might make enough for a downpayment on a unit in one night. He felt a little nervous as he got closer, imaging what was about to happen. These private gigs meant the women tended to go wilder and he'd heard stories of when things went too far from other strippers. He hoped to never experience something like that.

When Will arrived at the hotel, he was given keys to the penthouse suite and escorted upstairs by security in a private elevator. He had started to get to know the staff at different hotels he performed at, but these guys more focused on their job than talking.

Will walked to the end of the corridor and took a deep breath as he reached the entrance to the penthouse. This was huge. He knew he had to make a great first impression so he summoned all his courage, fixed a huge smile, and place his hand on the door-knob. As he opened the doors, he was met with a flurry of cheers as the women saw him.

"Hi ladies!" he smiled as the doors swung close behind him.

Will was taken aback by both the women and the venue he’d be performing in. This was a whole different level compared to the other hotel rooms he’d performed in. The penthouse was grand and luxurious with plush carpeting, high ceilings and gold trim everywhere. There was a large couch in the middle for the women to sit around, with a bar cart full of refreshments at one end. The walls were decorated with artwork from local artists, giving it a unique Vegas vibe, and the huge window at the back of the living area looked over the strip. Everything about the suite screamed luxury and Will knew he was going to have to put on an amazing show for these ladies.

At the center of it all was Tiffany, the bride-to-be. Will couldn't help but stare as he took her in—early forties, with a pretty face and a full bust. She wore an expensive designer dress that hugged her curves perfectly, emphasizing her hourglass figure. Her hair was styled in perfect curls, cascading down her back in a beautiful wave. There was something about Tiffany that made Will's heart flutter – she was gorgeous!

Part of him wondered what her story was. Surely this couldn't be her first wedding, a woman like her would be in huge demand. However, the bride-to-be's dating history was none of his business. In fact, the less he knew about his clients the better. He didn’t want to be forming any personal bonds or getting too friendly. He’d heard stories of other stripper becoming romantically involved with clients and it hadn’t ended well.

Tiffany stepped forward and smiled at Will warmly. "Welcome to our special night! We are so excited to have you here," she said in a soft voice.

Will had to calm himself as her hand fell on his chest.

"Alright, well, aren't you something special!" he said.

"And we heard you're special too" said a cute blonde who came up to him and introduced herself, "Amber, maid of honour!"

Amber grabbed Will's arm and dragged him to the corner of the room. "I need you to give her a very special send off," she said, "for Tiffany, but all these women want to enjoy the show. I have a fat stack of cash here for you if you give a show that we heard you're capable of." Amber waved the money in front of Will, her eyes glinting in the dim light. "And if you're really good, there'll be more where this came from."

“Well, thanks. It’s my job to leave you all satisfied” smiled Will “I’ll get my stuff ready and perhaps you guys can relax a few minutes?”

Will sensed eyes on him as he got everything he needed ready. When he was done he stood in front with a smile on his face, knowing that this might just be his best show ever!

“Alright, ladies, are we ready?” he asked as he turned to face the group.

The screaming of a load of women had become Will’s starter gun. When he heard them go crazy like that, it was time to begin. He made sure to make eye-contact with each woman as he surveyed the group. There wasn’t a single one of them he wouldn’t bang which would make getting hard a piece of cake. Starting the music, he walked closer to the group.

He began by dancing a little, the audience cheering. He looked out and saw all the women were probably somewhere in their mid-thirties to mid-forties. They all wore designer clothes and the diamonds on display were out of this world.

"Take it off baby!" a woman shouted.

"You're too horny, Heather!" Tiffany laughed as the other woman whooped and cheered.

"I wanna see his dick!" the woman named Heather shouted.

"Oh you will, sweetheart" Will reassured her.

The audience went wild as Will stripped down to his underwear. They cheered and whistled as he slinked around the room, showing off his amazing body but hiding his secret weapon. The women must have known what he was packing but they’d have to wait for their first sight of it. He thrust his hips, playing with the women's emotions as they called out for more and more. He spun around on the spot, bending over so they could see his ass.

His muscles glistened in the low light and he felt incredibly powerful as he knew each of the women was solely focused on him.

He looked into Tiffany's eyes and saw a sparkle that hadn't been there before. He moved in closer, dancing suggestively around her like he hoped she'd do the same. Will could feel the heat radiating from her body as he continued to move his hips, feeling her eagerness as if she wanted nothing more than to be close to him too.

Will finally reached out and pulled Tiffany away from the crowd and towards him so they were in their own little world. His heart raced with anticipation as he slowly began to pull down his tight underwear, revealing himself to her alone. She gasped at the sight of him, her eyes widening with lust. The other women all cheered as Tiffany took a step forward, extending out her fingers towards him as if wanting more.

“Shit, is that real?” a woman gasped from the crowd.

“I’ve never seen one that big!” another glanced.

“Ah, I can’t see it, Tiffany’s in the way” another complained.

Will smiled, loving the reaction he got as his monster dick was revealed. Tiffany was inches away, staring down at Will’s cock with a look of disbelief in her eyes. She was shaking her head slightly as if she couldn’t believe what she was seeing.  Slowly, Tiffany got to her knees and Will's manhood was swinging right next to her face.

"Grab it! Suck it!" someone shouted out.

Will had never let things get this far at any of his other shows. He was a stripper, he had his boundaries. However, with these women, in this very private penthouse, he was willing to bend the rules. Besides, Tiffany was exactly the sort of fantasy MILF Will would have loved to bone.

Tiffany grabbed on, making Will moan from the pleasure. Her fingers went up and down his length, helping him get even harder.

“Wow” she said, quietly looking up at Will. “Wow”

Her fingers grabbed tighter as she started moving faster up and down Will’s dick. 


“Shit, that’s good!” Will said, looking at around the group and see jealousy etched on the faces in the crowd. 

“Suck his dick!” Amber yelled.

Will smiled but was shocked when he felt soft lips enclose around the head of his dick. He looked down and saw the beautiful older woman slowly licking the top of his manhood whilst her hand grabbed the base of his shaft and rotated in sync with her mouth.

“Wow” will said back down as the group came closer to look.

Tiffany started bobbing her head up and down faster, not holding back as she enjoyed herself. Will smiled as the woman ran her tongue from the tip to his balls, taking time to enjoy every inch of him.

"Fuck, look how big his dick is!" came Amber's shocked voice, "those other women weren't joking!"

"Shit, what a big dick!" a woman hollered as they all peered to get a look.

Will grinned but also couldn't believe how relaxed the women were as their friend, the bride-to-be, was giving head to a random guy in the middle of the room in front of them all.

Tiffany didn't stop until she was completely satisfied and Will groaned with delight as he felt her taking all of him in.

"Oh fuck" he moaned as the woman's huge eyes looked up from below.

The crowd went wild, screaming and clapping their hands in time to his heavy breathing. Everyone was losing themselves in the moment, laughing and screaming at their friend who was blowing the hung stripper.

Tiffany pulled away and looked at her friends and spoke,

"Remember you ladies were all equally as slutty at your bachelorette parties! So no telling anyone!"

Will laughed, guessing that sucking off the stripper was a kind of right of passage for brides in this group of friends. Who was he to question it.

"Right, my turn!" said Heather as she ran up on stage.

The group cheered as the woman got on her knees and began blowing Will. It left the man groaning as another woman came up and grabbed his balls at the same time.

“Wow, ladies, you’re all amazing at this!” Will groaned as he felt hands grabbing and pawing at him.

Will lost track over the next half hour as women came up, grabbed his body, and sucked his cock. Sometimes they were alone, other times they worked with their friends. It proved difficult to stop himself from firing his load, but the women stopped after a couple of minutes and the short respite between goes kept him under control.

The stripper felt like a vessel being used by the women. They were still in charge, he was their plaything. He looked up and saw Tiffany speaking to Amber. The bride-to-be had come back a further three times to suck his cock, and now she was in an animated conversation. Amber had so far stayed away and Will was a little disappointed not to get head from her.

"Come on, I know you want to. For me!" Tiffany said.

"Yes, but, argh! Fuck it! Good job I love you!" Amber replied.

"Ladies, listen up!" shouted Tiffany. The woman sucking Will off kept going. "Amber, as the only single lady here, is going to do what we can't"

Will listened intently as Tiffany came over.

"Will, Amber here is very beautiful, isn't she?" Tiffany said, grabbing Will's balls and fondling them.

"She's a stunner" he agreed.

"And this penis of yours, wow." Tiffany said, stroking it."We would all love to get fucked by it, but that would be cheating"

Will thought all of them had cheated by sucking his dick but didn't bring it up.

"So, we'd love to watch you fuck our friend so we can imagine what it's like!" Tiffany said.

The group erupted with cheers at the idea and a grin came over Will's face.

"Well, I'd hate to disappoint you, if Amber wants to of course?" he added.

The maid of honour smiled and pulled off her dress so she was just in her underwear. The crowd cheered as the woman dropped to her knees and started sucking Will's dick.

"Suck his dick, Amber!"

"Take it deep!"

"God, I wish I was single!"

The group laughed as their friend went to work, swiping her tongue up and down his shaft. She wrapped her hands around it and sucked it hard, bobbing her head in time with the rhythm of her slippery motions.

"Look, she's gagging on it!" Tiffany laughed.

"So did you!" Heather reminded Tiffany.

Will's eyes rolled back as Amber took him in deep, sucking every inch of him until he felt like he was about to climax. He stifled a moan as she pulled away, licking his tip and letting out an exaggerated groan of pleasure that made everybody laugh. It wasn't until Will's toes curled and he couldn't take any more that Amber finally released her grip on his manhood and walked away.

"Not so soon, you've got to fuck me!" the woman said, pulling off her bra and panties to screams from the crowd.

"You're a hottie, Amber!"

"Look at him, he loves that!"

The woman was right, Will did love what he saw. Amber's big breasts, her curvy ass, the way she still looked a little shy despite being naked in front of her friends. He moved in and grabbed her boob, squeezing it gently and teasing her nipple.

"Oh shit!" Amber panted as Will kissed down her neck before taking her to the sofa.

"Fuck her, Will!" screamed Tiffany.

Will felt it was a little surreal. These women were so keen to see their friend get boned. It was a kick for him though, thoughts of keeping things professional so far out the window.

"Fuck me!" panted Amber.

Will got above her, and moved in, the woman's eyes visibly popping as she struggled to deal with his length and girth.

"Fuck, fuck, fuck!" she gasped.

"Oh Amber, that looks so freaking good!" cried Tiffany.

"Shit that's huge!" another screamed.

"Take his big dick, Amber!" a third added.

Will thrust in and out of Amber, her tight flesh gripping his massive member. His eyes shut as he felt her walls hug him. He heard the screams from the crowd, urging him to go faster and harder.

"Fuck, fuck! It's so fucking big!" screamed Amber as her breasts bounced with each thrust.

"You feel so good!" he moaned, looking at her and squeezing her hand.

"Fuck her harder, make her come!" Tiffany shouted from his side.

Hands were grabbing his ass, feeling his chest.

"Make her come! Make her come!" the group chanted.

“Oh, his dick’s so big! It’s fucking so big, it’s a monster!” squealed Amber.

“Oh babe, it looks so good!” Tiffany said, barely disguising a laugh.

“I love it, I love, it feels so freaking good!” Amber panted.

“Cum in her Will, make her cum too!” Tiffany said.

“Yea, show us a big load!” another woman said.

He gave into them, pleasuring his mistress with more intensity until finally he reached his climax, erupting inside her with a powerful flood of hot cum that made Amber squeal with delight.

"Shit, shit, fuck, fuck!" she growled as she reached orgasm at the same time.

“Fuck, Amber, that was…incredible” smiled Will, grabbing her breast and squeezing it tightly.

The woman looked exhausted and incapable of speech. He’d seen that look before on women who weren’t used to getting fucked by big dicks.

Will slowly got up after they finished and saw the look of euphoria on Amber's face matched only by the cheering of the woman around them.

"Amber, that looked awesome, tell us how it felt!" shouted Tiffany as a hush descended the group.

"The best sex ever!" gasped Amber as she collapsed on the sofa and was mobbed by her friends.

He had given these ladies exactly what they asked for and more! They were ecstatic. Tiffany came closer and grabbed his softening dick.

"Can you stay around longer?" she asked.

"Sure I can" smiled Will.

"Maybe grab a shower and come back out?" Tiffany suggested.

"Round two later?" Will asked.

"Something like that" purred Tiffany as her finger traced up and down his chest.

Will grinned as he waved goodbye to the ladies before heading into the shower.

He closed his eyes in the shower, allowing the hot water to wash away all of his worries. All he could think about was how lucky he had been. He had just experienced something that a lot of men would probably never get in their lifetime. Would it happen again when he came out of the bathroom? He hoped so!

His mind wandered to what might happen with the women when he returned. Whatever it may be, one thing was for sure, it was going to be wild and exciting!

As Will was about to turn off the shower, he heard the door creak open. He smiled as a familiar voice called out his name.

"Will"

"Heather?" he asked.

She stepped into the steamy space and smiled at him seductively. "Can I join you?". She pulled down her dress and Will stared at her curvy figure.

Will smiled back to her and eagerly accepted her offer. Heather stepped into the shower with him and started washing each of his body parts with a gentle yet passionate touch. He felt himself relax under her soft hands as she washed all of him, from head to toe.

She spent a long time on his private parts and Will thought it was going to be time to fuck, but Heather had other ideas.

"I want to shave you," Heather whispered in his ear.

"Huh? What, my face?" he responded, looking down as she fondled his dick.

"No, everywhere. Legs, chest, arms" she said.

"Erm, why?"

"Tiffany has a thing for it apparently" Heather shrugged.

"She's not used to people saying no, I guess?" smirked Will.

"None of us are. So, what do you say? Can I make you all smooth?" she asked, reaching outside the shower and grabbing a razor and foam.

Will nodded, prepared for anything for more action with the group.

With her tender motions she started shaving away hairs on his body, paying extra attention around his sensual areas before finally finishing up by going over every last strand of hair on his chest and neck.

He looked down as the shower floor was covered with his hair.

"Never thought I had so much!" he laughed.

"Right" smiled Heather. "Think we're done" she said, running her hands over him.

Will smiled, thinking that whilst Heather wasn't the prettiest of the group, he'd still fuck her. He thought she shared the same opinion as she grabbed his dick again and began tugging it. She pulled him in close and they shared a deep kiss before Heather moved away,

"Get dry, we're waiting" she smiled.

Will was still in the dark over what was coming next. However, he knew that these women were in control. It was odd to be shaved, but they couldn't have anything too scary planned for him? Maybe they'd decorate him with food and eat it off his body? Perhaps Tiffany was into cyclists or swimmers and they always shaved off any body hair?

Grabbing a fancy robe from the back of the door, Will walked back into the room and saw something totally unexpected. He had probably only been in the bathroom a half hour and the room had undergone a complete transformation.


Sissy Baby Piper

The room now looked like a nursery, but everything was adult sized. The crib was large enough for him and Heather to fit in together, and the changing mat was so big it could fit both of them laying down. The highchair was huge and sturdy, while the diaper pale had plenty of diapers stocked at its base.

There were colourful toys scattered around the room ranging from plush animals to wooden puzzles, all made of high quality materials. Different sizes of diapers lined the shelves too – something that Will definitely wasn't expecting. On one side there was even a clothing rack with various onesies and nightgowns ready for wearing!

Will couldn't help but feel a little anxious as he looked around; this transformation made him curious as to what they were planning to do next.

"Erm, is this a double celebration, is someone here pregnant?" Will asked.

The group erupted with laughter. Tiffany came up to him.

"No sweetie, this is is all for you!" she said, putting her arm around Will.

"What?" he stammered.

"For you" the woman echoed.

Will was confused. He'd heard of strippers being booked for baby showers, and thought this was the only explanation for the change in decor. He thought it had been to change the mood for the expectant mother.

"Nobody here is pregnant" smiled Tiffany."It's for you. You're going to be our baby!"

The group cheered, but not the rapturous applause like when he had stripped, a more reserved, encouraging type of clapping. Will looked from woman to woman yet was confused as they all nodded.

"You want me to strip around these things?" he asked.

"No," said Amber, "You're going to be our baby" she repeated.

"Sorry, I'm not sure..." said Will, seemingly missing out on something.

The whole situation was rather confusing. He'd just totally shaved off all the hair on his body, the room had been totally transformed into a nursery, and now the women were talking about him being a baby. Just what was going on?

"Will, can we be honest with you?" Amber asked.

"Erm, yes" he said, starting to feel like this was the only way he'd work out what they actually wanted.

"All of us, how to say this in a nice way, are used to getting our own way" the group laughed before Amber continued, "Most of us are with rich, older men and have to put up with their crap. Well, this is a night for us. We wanted two things. A stripper with a big dick, and then the chance to make a man submit and let us be in charge for once. So, we thought you could do both"

"I get that you wanted a stripper" said Will, knowing that lonely housewives were some of his biggest clients. "And I understand the idea of having a man submitting to you, but this?” he asked, looking at the pile of diapers on the floor.

"Yes, I'm going to be tied down to a guy twenty years older than me from next week. I want to release the stress of that by making a man my bitch for a while" said Tiffany. 


“What does this have to do with submitting.” Will questioned. “I mean tie me up, walk over me in your heels, spank me, call me names, sure. But this?” 

“Will, there are many ways you can submit to a woman” Amber added.

"Yes, and we can do that. I’m down for being talked down to or you can slap my cock, or whatever” he said.

“We’re going to do it with everything here in the room” Tiffany smiled.

He still was incredibly confused how the adult-sized nursery fit into all this. Making him crawl around or whatever would be embarrassing, but he knew most women would want more than that.

"I don't even mind a bit of testicle torture or flogging if you'd prefer?" he added.

"Not enough. I want you in diapers" she snapped.

Will shook his head at the absurdity of the statement. Wearing diapers.

"Diapers, what? Why?" he asked, he face screwed up.

"And we're going to dress you up like a girl" added Amber.

"Me, dressed in a skirt!" Will laughed. "Oh, so this is what the whole shaving thing was about. You wanted me to have smooth legs!"

"No," said Heather, "That was a test to see if you'd submit"

"And we'd rather you did this without hair everywhere" added Tiffany.

"You want me to wear a diaper, and dress like a woman?" Will repeated. “What, that’s not submitting it’s…” he said thinking of the right word, ‘It’s submitting” he said, unable to find a better word.

The women looked serious as they nodded. His mind flashed between several thoughts. If he said no, this would be the end of the night. Sure, he'd still get paid but he could be leaving a lot of cash on the table if he walked out now. Based on what he had seen in Amber's purse earlier, there was more than enough to live off for a few months.

Then there was the fact he had no interest in wearing a diaper or a dress. He had to wear outfits as part of his job, but he was usually a fireman, a mechanic, or some kind of sports star. His clients usually took the lead, but the outfit this group was suggesting was ridiculous.

“It’s just a diaper and some girly clothes” said Tiffany as if it were nothing.

“Yeah, quite being such a baby and let us diaper you!” said Amber, a huge grin on her face.

“Yeah, a diaper and a dress, it’s strange. Really strange” said Will

“What’s the harm in it?” Tiffany reasoned. “They’re just clothes and accessories. And I think you’ll love it in the end!”

Will pursed his lips. This was by far and away the strangest request he’d ever faced in his life. The embarrassment factor would way off the charts. He also wondered if he’d be able to live with the shame of doing this. He was a man, a big man. Why should he dress up as a woman and wear diapers?

However, there was the fact he'd had a great time with this group of women so far. Sure, it'd be embarrassing to do what they had suggested, but maybe they'd find a way to make it worth his while. Also, he had the feeling that one or two of the other women might like to be reacquainted with his huge dick at some point.

He was beginning to come around to entertaining the idea when Amber spoke.

"And we're going to treat you like a baby, make you do gross, icky things, and turn you into a princess. Diapers, dresses, girly time. You're going from big-dick stripper, to a gross, pathetic, sissy baby"

Will blushed, feeling slightly awkward about the two aspects combined. He was about to protest when Tiffany cut him off,

"After all, it'll be your wedding present to me. I want to see you in a dress and diapers like a helpless little baby girl".

"Come on, be our little sissy baby!" another of the women said.

"You're going to look so cute as a girl!"

"Please, it's her wedding, let her diaper you!" encouraged Amber.

“Sissy?” Will asked.

“Yes, sissies like to submit to women and do everything women say. It also means that you’re our bitch” said Heather.

“I see” he replied, a million thoughts racing through his mind. 

Will knew that it would make the women happy, but he wasn't sure how it would make her husband feel if he ever found out. Nevertheless, seeing they were not backing down and it was already getting late, he came to the conclusion that he would go ahead with their idea.

“Okay, well, let’s try” he said, not totally sure why he was agreeing.

The group cheered in response as they began to drag out all sorts of babyish items from underneath the bed; there were bottles, pacifiers, diapers and even teddy bears! The women were like bees as they buzzed around, grabbing outfits and makeup bags.

Will had had some strange requests as a stripper, but this took the biscuit. He knew though that the women would be gone the next day and he could go home with a huge boost in his bank balance. Sure, it was going to be humiliating, but it'd pay off.

Tiffany took control, telling the women to strip Will and discussing what type of diaper to use.

"Purple!" one voice shouted.

"Plane white with cartoon characters" another suggested.

"Pink, a girly pink for a sissy baby!" said Amber.

"We've also got pink with cartoon characters" said Amber, holding up the diaper.

Will looked at the diapers the women were holding and felt a little self-disgust. He'd arrived in Vegas and had made a name for himself as a high-end erotic dancer. Tonight, he was letting a group of middle-aged women diaper him. It felt like a fall from grace.

After much deliberation amongst the ladies, it seemed that the pink one with cartoon characters was the most suitable choice for their "baby".

"On the changing mat" said a woman, dragging off Will's robe and dragging him to the floor.

"On your back, bitch, legs up" the bride ordered.

Will looked at Tiffany and saw the huge smile on her face. He'd let her have this moment. She was in charge, for now. As he lay on the soft, plastic coated changing mat, Will promised himself he'd go with whatever the women said. They could have this night and he'd take the rewards.

He thought about how much he was going to hate this, and how much he'd have to act out of his comfort zone. It'd be a challenge, but he'd rise to the occasion like he always did.

As they prepared Will for his new outfit, they cooed at him like a newborn, making sure he was pampered and covered in powder and talc.

"You’re going to be such a pretty baby girl" one said, grabbing his cheek playfully.

"Aren't you just a special little angel!"

Will felt embarrassed and weak as Tiffany put him into position. He couldn't believe it as she instructed her friends to run baby wipes over his penis, butt, and hole. She bent down so her face was close to his ear and whispered "This is your chance to be subservient little girl. I know you secretly want it, even if you don't know it yet"

Will gulped nervously, he had no idea what this meant for him. Was this just a roleplay thing? What else did these women want from him?

“Eww, I hate gross, stinky butts” said Amber as she ran a wipe between Will’s butt crack.

“It’s not gross!” he said.

“Oh, shush, babies don’t talk” Tiffany scolded Will

Will wished he had been into meditation as this point to just zone out and keep control of his emotions. This was going to prove a huge challenge.

The diaper loomed closer and he still couldn't believe he was going along with this. It looked huge and showed the women were taking this seriously. How much planning and expense had gone into this?

"Wait" Tiffany demanded, "We need a name change" she said, "I want to welcome our sissy baby girl, Piper!" she said to fanfare.

"Oh Piper, that's such a cute, girly name!" Amber squealed above Will.

Will gulped. They'd named him. He smiled weakly at the idea and knew this was just another step in the journey. He reminded himself that these women just wanted a man to order about and he was doing them this service. They’d think he’d be humiliated by having an ultra-feminine name.

"And, you're only to think of yourself as Piper from now on, not Will, Okay?" Tiffany said.

"Okay" Will answered.

"Oh, that's not a girly voice, try again" Tiffany said, shaking her head. "You need to change your whole way of thinking. Think of yourself as a 'she' not a 'he'. You're piper, a pretty, feminine sissy baby"

The women laughed as Will, no, Piper turned red. She was Piper, a sissy baby, she needed a sissy voice. This was hard. 'I'm Piper, 'I'm Piper', 'I'm Piper' 'A sissy baby who loves diapers and being a girl'.

Taking a deep breath, her first as a sissy, Piper was alive. A new persona, a new aura, a way to get through this experience. Thinking of high pitch noises, Piper opened her mouth to speak.

"Okay, I'm Piper" came a much girlier voice.

"Oh, that's sweet!" smiled Tiffany

"I bet you always dreamed of being diapered!" said Amber, talking down at her.

Piper couldn't believe the woman pounded to orgasm earlier was now treating her like a bitch. What's more, this situation could have been avoided so easily, and yet here she was, legs spread, waiting for a group of middle-aged women to diaper her. She had to tell herself to keep calm and smile politely.

"See what you can do when you put your mind to it" said Tiffany.

Piper smiled. It was true that it was much easier to get into role now that she thought of herself as Piper the sissy rather than Will the stripper.

"Piper, are you ready to hide that gross, yucky penis in your diaper?" Tiffany asked.

"Yeah, I want my diaper" Piper said.

"Aww, look how excited she is. Just goes to show what a submissive bitch she was all along!" said Heather.

"I can't wait to see this!" a woman cooed.

"Princess Piper in her diaper!" another rhymed.

Tiffany prepared the diaper and slipped it under Piper's butt. Piper was ashamed as all the women looked in closely. The diaper closed and the women cheered. Piper was in her diaper!

"Feeling girly?" Tiffany asked. "Want to keep going?"

Piper stopped, and realised that she was starting to enjoy it. The attention from the women, the strange mix of kindness and dominance they were asserting. Perhaps this wasn’t going to be hour upon hour of humiliation.

Then, something strange and confusing began to happen, In her diaper, she could feel her dick hardening. Just how on earth was a diaper giving her a boner? Perhaps it was just the whole situation.

"Piper, are you ignoring me? Do you want more?" Tiffany repeated. “Can we get you all girly and dressed up?”

"Uhuh" Piper moaned, feeling herself turn red again. If she was already feeling aroused by this, she wanted more.

Ten hot women were looking as Piper lay in her diaper on the floor. The sissy felt herself smile as she thought of the possibilities and where this may go.

"Aww, she's so sweet!"

"I knew she'd love being a girl!"

"Right, makeup and wardrobe!" demanded Tiffany and the room was busy once more.

The ladies ushered Piper to a chair where they started teaching her about how to dress, act and speak like a girl. She was instructed on what clothing suited her best and which makeup colors made her features pop. They taught her how to apply it herself using the products they had bought, while whispering tips and advice on posture and speech.

Within an hour Piper had received an intense crash course in femininity as she was transformed into a sissy baby girl. The room seemed delighted with the results as they all gathered around her admiring her transformation.

Tiffany had picked out a pretty dress for Piper to wear. It had a soft pink hue, with white lace details along the bodice, sleeves, and hem. It fell delicately to Piper's knees, and was just tight enough to hug her body in all the right places. Then a white ribbon with a bow ties at her hip added an extra hint of femininity.

The ladies had also selected sparkly pink makeup for Piper, giving her eyes a bright glittery glow, and her cheeks a healthy rosy flush. Her lips were painted with hot pink gloss. On top of it all they had given Piper a blonde wig with two pigtails so she could look completely girly.

She looked in the mirror admiringly as the women clapped and cheered in appreciation – they had done such an amazing job! Piper couldn't believe she was looking at herself!

Sure, she was still taller than the women, but Piper was unmistakably cute. Her makeup was pristine, masking masculinity. Her dress was probably worth a small fortune but was so pretty. And her hair, Piper loved being a blonde and she was so beautiful.

And still, under the dress, Piper felt rock-solid between her legs. There was certainly something about the situation that was turning her on.

"From stripper to sissy!" said Tiffany to cheers.

Piper smiled as she grabbed the chance to explore this new side of herself. It wasn't so bad wearing a dress, and she looked good doing it. Sure the diaper and name-calling was strange, but why should that matter. This was all fun!

"Now, what to do first?" Heather asked.


Sissy Baby ABCs

The women talked together, listing all the baby activities they could make Piper do,

"Make her drink milk from her bottle!"

"Give her toys to play with!"

"Potty training, I'm sure she'll need it!"

"I want to change her diaper"

The sissy listened intently and found herself wanting to try them all. However, Tiffany had a different idea.

"They all sound great, but first, Piper needs to learn more about how to be a sissy baby girl. She needs lessons"

The group agreed and Piper thought it was an excellent idea.If she was going to reach her sissy potential then she'd need a little help. She told herself this was so she could make as much money as possible from this, but a small part of her was actually starting to enjoy the process and wanted to see just how feminine she could really become.

The women took turns to give Piper advice about how to be more feminine. They practiced how to speak with a feminine voice by learning the ABCs together.

"A, B, C" Piper said as the group encouraged her.

"There we go, she's got it!" smiled Heather.

"Much better!" Tiffany agreed. "Get the book I bought"

A few seconds later the a small hardback book was put in front of Piper and she looked at the cover.

The Sissy Baby ABCs

"Do you want to read out loud for us?" Tiffany asked Piper.

"Oh yes!" the sissy exclaimed, feeling this was the perfect book for her.

The women all sat behind Piper so they could read the book over her shoulder. The sissy wanted to put impress the woman with her new, feminine voice. She owed them that. She didn't want to let them down. Opening the first page, the sissy saw what 'A' was for and gasped.

"It's Okay, I know it's difficult to read, but try your best" Tiffany said.

Piper looked round at the women and blushed. She hadn't expected the 'A' topic to be this. However, the women were all nodding encouragement and Piper knew they'd get a kick out of her reading this stuff. It was as if the stripper was about to really find out what being a sissy meant. Taking a big, deep breath, Piper put on her sissiest voice and started,

"A is for Alpha, and Anal. Alpha men are big, strong, dominant. Sissies are none of those things. Anal is when something is put in your butt. Some sissies like sex toys and cocks in their butts"

"Oh, well done, sweetie!" said Tiffany. "Are you an alpha?"

Piper shook her head.

"Oh, well done, she knows!" said Amber. "And what about anal? Do you like things in your butt?"

Piper blushed. Of course she didn't but she couldn't bring herself to say that. She put it down to nerves, but there was a certain something in the back of her mind that said otherwise. Things had quickly changed from being girly in a dress and diaper to getting anally penetrated. 


“I don’t know why guys don’t try anal, I mean at least even a finger” said Heather, “They get all hung up on it being ‘gay’ and just don’t even understand how much pleasure it can bring” 

“You do that with guys?” Amber asked.

“Sure, and they love it. It’s a shame that guys have to be all sissy to enjoy something shoved up their butts. But oh well!” replied Heather.

"We can come back to that later, I think" said Tiffany to giggles from the rest of the group. "Next page"

Piper quickly turned the page and was relieved to see 'B' wasn't quite as scary to read.

"B is for Bottle, and Breast. Most sissy babies drink from a bottle. They love their milk! A lot of sissies also like breasts. Being a sissy still means you can love boobies!"

"Good job, princess, you're going to get a bottle of milk later, does that sound good?"

Piper nodded, "I'd like that"

"I think she liked sucking on your breasts more" laughed a woman to Amber.

"I know, right, onto 'C'" ordered amber.

Piper composed herself as she had a good idea what 'C' might include and wasn't disappointed.

"C is for Crib, and Cock. A sissy baby should sleep in her crib. No more big beds for you! Some sissy babies love cock so much that they become obsessed with it! Sometimes their Daddies use their cocks to keep their sissy quiet!"

The group of women collapsed in fits of giggles. Piper felt herself going redder than she ever had in her life. There were still twenty-three letters left.

"Keep going" Tiffany encouraged.

"D is for Diapers, and Daddy. A sissy baby always needs to wear a diaper as she has accidents. Your diaper is warm, and snuggly and shows how much you love to submit. Some sissy babies like a Daddy to take care of them (in more ways than one!)"

"Oh, I'm sorry there are no Daddies here right now for you sweetie!" Amber laughed.

Piper was glad of that. It was bad enough women seeing her like this, just imagine if a man knew what he was doing. That would be truly mortifying.

"And don't worry about having accidents in your diaper. Like the book says, it's a totally natural thing to do!" said Tiffany.

Piper scrunched her face up with disgust.

"Oh, don't give me that face. You can't use the big toilet when you're a sissy baby!" Tiffany scolded Piper.

Piper wanted to complain when she was forced to read on. She went through every letter, feeling a little less embarrassed as she read out the sentences. She was even starting to learn more about what was expected of her as a sissy baby. Hopefully there wouldn't be enough time to do half the things the book said.

"M is for Makeup and Mommies. A sissy baby can sometimes wear makeup to look more pretty. A Mommy takes care of a sissy baby, and, just like with Daddies, this can be in many different ways!"

"Aww, we're going to take such good care of you!" Tiffany winked. “We’re all your Mommies!”

“And we’ll give you a super special reward at the end!” said Amber.

Piper felt a thrill run through her diaper. There was going to be more action at the end of this!

"P is for Pacifier, and Panties. A sissy baby needs a pacifier to learn how to be quiet. If you're a very lucky sissy, you might be allowed to wear panties sometimes!"

"I'd love to let you wear panties, but we'll use a pacifier first" said Tiffany.

Again Piper felt a little confused at how the idea of wearing panties was turning her on. She was definitely getting used to the idea of adopting a sissy lifestyle.

Piper eventually got to the end of the book and felt relieved. It had been a little embarrassing to read all these things out loud. Being a sissy baby encompassed so many aspects from being a helpless diaper-wearing submissive, through to potentially a slutty sissy.

Next, she had passed her sissy voice test with flying colours. The women all gave her lots of appreciation for how much her voice had changed.

“I really thought you’d struggle with sounding at least somewhat feminine” said Tiffany.

“Right,” agreed Amber, “We were going to shove a dildo up your ass if you’re voice wasn't good enough to see if it would raise your pitch a little!”

“I’d still like to do that!” said Heather.

“Ladies, we can save the dildos for later!” said Tiffany, “We’ve got a lot to do, and not much time left”

“Sorry, you’re right” said Heather.

Piper felt a little uneasy as the women spoke about fucking her ass with a sex toy. Perhaps the most disturbing thing was that she almost wished they’d whip her diaper off and give her the experience of getting a dick in her ass. Piper was getting way too into this…

"Piper, you ready for your next lesson? Tiffany asked.

"Yeah!" the sissy squealed with excitement.

"You know that men and women walk differently, don't you?" Amber asked.

"Mhmm" nodded Piper.

"Well, we're going to teach you. You know, as a special treat for reading the whole book!" the woman added. “I mean, normally you should just be crawling around and stuff, but this is a crash course so we’ve got to skip a few steps”

“Okay” the sissy beamed, feeling that this would add another dimension to her transformation.

"Imagine you're on a catwalk" Tiffany said as Piper stood up and walked.

It was a little alien for the sissy, but she understood the premise.

"Sway those hips!" came a voice

Piper imagined she was at a fashion show and she was here to show her new look with the group.

"Beautiful!" Tiffany said. "Remember Piper, practice makes perfect,"

“Oh, look at how big her butt looks with that diaper!” someone laughed.

“At least it actually gives her a more feminine figure down there, you know, some curves” Tiffany said.

“Shake that booty!” yelled Heather, “You want guys to take notice of you when you walk past them”

Piper smiled as she further exaggerated her walk.

“There we go, I think she gets it!” said Amber.

The women made Piper do some more exercises with her hands and arms, including how to twirl her hair gracefully.

"It's all about the little details," Heather reassured Piper. "Once you get these right it's easy breezy."

"You know what, I'd love to see Piper walk in heels!" said Tiffany.

"Yeah, and that diaper will cushion her butt when she falls!" a woman laughed.

Piper thought it would be true. It looked hard to walk in heels.

The women hurriedly searched through their cases, finding a pink pair of baby doll heels with bows.

"These are the most adorable shoes I've ever seen!" said Tiffany.

"I got them custom made for tonight" said Amber. "I hope they fit our sissy girl!"

She put them on Piper and the sissy nervously stood up, making her way slowly around the room.

"Oh they're perfect!" said Amber.

Piper grinned as she noticed how the heels stretched her calf muscles as she walked. The heels were only a couple of inches high, but she already felt uneasy. It almost felt like her first time ice-skating and it wasn't long until she was sliding around.

She fell several times and was grateful for the diaper cushioning her fall!

"Aww, did the baby have a booboo!" said Tiffany, rubbing Piper's butt as the sissy stood up.

The women gave Piper advice on how to walk in heels, telling her to place one foot directly in front of the other and focus on taking small steps.

“Slow and steady, Piper, slow and steady” said Amber.

“You’re doing so well sweetie, your Mommies are so proud of you!” smiled Tiffany.

As she practiced more and more, she became steadier and steadier. Eventually, by the end of their practice session, Piper could confidently strut around the room in her pretty pink shoes!

"See, she's a natural-born sissy!" said Tiffany, "I knew it, didn't I tell you!"

Piper felt a little ashamed at this and wondered just what about her male-side had led Tiffany to think this. Not that she really minded that much though as she was having so much fun.

"But you'll be crawling a lot because you're still a baby!" laughed Tiffany. "and I think you need reminding of that!"

The shoes were taken away,

"You'll get them back later" Amber said as Piper looked like she would protest.

The women began to teach Piper how to use baby language, showing her how to coo, babble and gurgle like a little infant. 

"Come on Piper, make those cute baby noises!" Heather laughed as Piper tried her best. 

Although it felt silly, Piper eventually began to get the hang of it. Before long she was saying things like "I need new diaper" "I want my Mommy" and "I luv you". 

"Wow, she's a natural!" Tiffany said proudly. 

Soon enough Piper had figured out the basics of "baby talk" and was able to communicate with the women in an adorable way. Piper did feel a little shame, but the enthusiasm of the women, and the boner in her diaper, told her it was worth it.

“But, you know, use it at the right time. If you’re like that every time you talk, I’ll get pissed” said Tiffany.

“Mhmm, speak less listen more” said one of the other women.

"But we can't forget the most important part," Heather said. "You need milk, and I think Amber has some for you!"

Amber fished for something inside her bag before pulling out a bottle of milk. Piper looked at it and imagined wrapping her lips around the bottle and sucking on it. She knew it would be a further sign of her submission, but she was so far down the rabbit whole now that she wasn’t going to give up.

"Let me go get it ready" Amber said.

Piper sat obediently as she waited for her bottle. She was excited to try it. Sure, it would be terrible if someone she knew saw this, but in reality, with these ten strangers, it didn't feel awkward.

“Our little sissy baby’s going to drink her milk” cooed Tiffany.

“I know, and I hope she enjoys it!” said Amber.

“Oh, she will, I can see she wants it badly, don’t you Piper?” asked Tiffany.

Piper nodded enthusiastically.

“See, told you!” said Tiffany.

Amber returned after a couple of minutes with a full bottle. It had a pink lid with cartoon characters along the side. Piper knew that pink was definitely her color. Everything she’d be using would be in the girly shade.

"Open wide little sissy baby" Amber smiled, bringing the bottle closer to Piper.

Piper stared in awe at the big silicone nipple.

"I bet you wish that was a real nipple" said a voice from the side.

Piper nodded but opened wide, taking the silicone between her lips. It was flavorless as her lips squeezed against the silicone which offered some flexibility. The nipple bent a little as she found the right angle to take it.

"Put your head back in my lap" said Amber as she sat next to Piper.

The sissy obeyed and looked up to see the women all standing above her. She felt like the star of the show. This was turning into such an incredible experience. She felt the nipple go further into her mouth and she started sucking. The thrill of milk trickling into her mouth was clear for all to see.

“Yay, look at her, one happy sissy baby!” beamed Tiffany proudly.

“I know, she’s a real champ. Are you enjoying your milk, baby Piper?” Amber asked.

Piper was only centimeters from Amber and nodded as she kept sucking. The slow flow of milk filled her mouth and she swallowed. The sissy knew that this was extraordinarily pathetic of her to be in this situation, but it was also incredibly relaxing.

“See, I knew she wanted this so bad” said Tiffany. “Uhuh, we just have this sense about which guys really wouldn’t mind becoming girls” she said, looking directly at Piper.

Piper looked wide-eyed.

“Mhmm, and we thought we could get you in this diaper and dress no problems, and how right were we! 100%!” Tiffany beamed.

“Aww, she’s blushing! You embarrassed our little sissy girl!” laughed Heather.

Piper didn’t care anymore what had signaled her out to the group as a potential sissy. She was just glad they had chosen her. Sure, what she was doing was strange, but it felt so right. What was so wrong with enjoying being taken care of like this?

“Let me have a go feeding her!” came a voice from behind Piper.

“Here you go, keep her nice and still” smiled Amber.

The women took turns feeding Piper, passing her around like a prized possession.

"Oh my god, she's so precious," one woman cooed as she tenderly lifted Piper up from Amber's lap.

Another mocked Piper, saying, "You're such a sissy drinking from a baby bottle."

But most just watched in awe as the little girl guzzled down her meal. "Wow, she's a hungry princess!" someone noted in admiration.

Piper drank the tasty milk and sucked greedily on the nipple. It was relaxing to just focus on this one thing and have it done for her.

Finally, the last drop of milk had been gulped down. "She's already done?" Amber asked in amazement. "My little girl is growing up so fast."

"Now we move on to her pacifier!" Heather announced, clapping her hands.

Amber took out a colorful assortment of pacifiers and began teaching Piper how to use them properly. She gently placed the nipple into Piper’s mouth, showing her how to suck on it softly.

"You're a girl now, you need to be gentle with nipples, not all strong and rough like a man" the woman warned as Piper got over-excited and bit down hard on the soother.

"Just like this" said Tiffany taking a pacifier and showing Piper.

"Uhuh, nice and slowly" said another of the group, also sucking on a soother.

“You know,” said Tiffany thoughtfully, “I wish I liked women sometimes, just to have them sucking on my nipples. I’m sure it’d be a much better experience than when guys do it!”

“I tried it once in college” came a voice out of Piper’s eyesight, “It was incredible. She wasso gentle and stuff, but…”

“You missed getting fucked by a dick!” Tiffany added to huge laughter.

“Come on Piper, copy us, suck on your pacifier like this!”

Five of the women crowded around Piper, each sucking their pacifiers. Again, it gave the sissy a thrill she knew wasn’t entirely natural. She wanted to be just like them.

“Open wide!” said Amber bringing another soother to Piper’s lips.

The sissy opened wide, took the soother and began gently pulling it in with her lips before pushing it away. She repeated the motion in time with the women in front of her.

“Aww, look at her!” someone said, rubbing Piper’s arm.

Piper locked eyes with Tiffany as they sucked their pacifiers in unison. The sissy could see the love and care in the bride-to-be’s eyes and knew that everything was going to be perfect from here on in.

"Exactly like that, it's a relaxing thing. You're not trying to suck milk out of it" said Amber.

Tiffany leaned over to Amber and said, "It's like we have our own little baby now. I can't believe how well she's doing"

"I know, and she'll be nice and quiet now with her pacifier" laughed Heather.

Piper was beaming with pride at all the compliments she was receiving, but also with love for all these wonderful women that had brought out this side of her. She sucked on her new pacifier, thanking her lucky stars she hadn't bolted after her shower earlier.


Playtime

Piper was left to her own devices for a few minutes which gave her time to take everything in. She was sitting in a diaper, wearing a dress, sucking on a pacifier after being fed her milk. A little panic began to arise as the lack of mental stimulation caused Piper to question just why she was doing this. However, when Tiffany came up and playfully stroked her cheek, the sissy felt at ease. She was doing this for these women.

"I think it's time to play some games," Heather suggested, before pulling out a bag of baby toys. "Let's see which one Piper picks!"

Amber opened the bag and allowed Piper to pick one. The little sissy girl eagerly picked up a bright yellow duck squeaky toy. She looked up at the smiling faces surrounding her, and with a loud honk, she squeaked the toy several times.

"Erm, that's enough of that" said Tiffany, taking the toy out of Piper's hands. “That’s gonna piss me off if I have to listen to that all night!”

"Aww, she's gonna cry" said Heather.

"No, she can play with a doll" said Tiffany, giving Piper the new toy. "Sissies love dolls"

"Oh, look at this one," said Amber as she handed Piper a soft, plush baby doll. It had big brown eyes, a pink bonnet, and a long white dress with lace. "Do you like it, Piper?"

Piper couldn't believe it, she had her very own real-life doll. She hugged the toy tightly and replied with an enthusiastic "yes!"

The women looked on in joy as Piper began to play with the doll, making up stories about them both going on wild adventures.

"We're going to be best friends and spend all day shopping and picking out outfits for each other" the sissy said.

"Aww, that's cute!" came a voice from behind.

"You going to get matching outfits?" another asked.

"Yeah" blushed Piper, realising how silly this whole situation was becoming.

That's when Tiffany stepped in, "Hey! This is great, Piper," she said. "But you need to use your imagination more here, and make up truly awesome stories."

Piper nodded her head, "But, I don't know how to do that" she said sadly. Years of playing with toy trucks has left Piper with a limited imagination when it came to storytelling.

Tiffany smiled warmly and said, “Well don’t worry! You can start by asking yourself some simple questions like, Where would you go? What would you do? What type of adventures could you have? These are all things that can help create a fun story with your doll.”

"Ohhh" Piper exclaimed, as the light bulb switched on in her head. She grabbed the doll tightly and looked back at the women with a new passion for storytelling. "Let's get started!"

"Maybe they can go to the moon! Or fix a car" the sissy said.

The moment she said it, the sissy knew this wasn't what the women were expecting.

"No sweetie, maybe we can help and you can follow along. I keep forgetting this is your first time as a girl" smiled Tiffany.

The women suggested different activities for Piper to act out with the doll; taking turns letting it drink from its sippy cup, rock it to sleep while singing lullabies, or dressing it in different outfits and putting bows in its hair – all of which Piper accepted with much enthusiasm.

"There you go, that's much better. There's nothing more fun than having tea parties with your dolls" said Tiffany.

The bride-to-be even looked around for some extra props such as hats, scarves, shoes and other accessories so that they could give their little 'sister' a makeover!

Piper was enjoying this. Somehow, a sissy in a diaper playing with a doll was keeping the attention of ten previously wild and rowdy women.

"Well, ladies, I'm getting hungry, what do you say we order some room service?" Tiffany asked to general agreement.

"What about Piper?" Amber checked.

"She's got a highchair, I'm sure we can feed her" smiled Tiffany.

"Come on piper, in your chair!" said Amber.

Piper looked at the huge wooden highchair and made her way over, climbing up as the tray was fastened in front of her. The hard seat made the sissy very aware of her diaper. Again, she was locked in place and very aware that she was the centre of attention.

"Look what we've got for you!" explained Tiffany, bringing out several pots of baby food in tiny glass jars. She also had a couple of pink, plastic spoons.

Piper looked at the food and felt a pang of shame. She wanted to say it was silly for her to eat it, but the kick the women would get for this would be worth it. Piper wanted to make them happy, she owed them that for feminizing and diapering her.

"She's a messy baby, though. We need a bib for her!" said Amber.

"And let me take that pacifier out for now" said a woman who stroked Piper's cheek before removing the soother.

"I'll get another bottle of milk ready for her" said Heather.

Tiffany put a bib around Piper's neck and she started feeding her baby food.

"Ooh, the little sissy is so cute! Look how she's eating her food!" Amber said, clapping in delight.

"Good job Piper!" added another woman.

"Open wide, sweetie!" Tiffany said, flying the food into the sissy's mouth.

Piper blushed at the praise and continued to eat her baby food. All the women were laughing and talking as they all took turns feeding Piper, who kept making messes which only made them laugh even more.

"Oh, it's all over her face and the bib!" a woman giggled.

Piper wanted to say it wasn't her fault. The women seemed to be causing the mess on purpose.

"And here's your milk!" came a voice.

The silicone nipple was thrust between Piper's lips and she was drinking once more. There was a new activity every few minutes and the sissy was not even fighting back now, she was fully into this.

The milk was gently dripping down her throat and Piper used the opportunity to take in the scene as she had some temporary respite.

The women were hanging out as if this were some normal party. The fact that a sissy baby was sitting in the middle, drinking a bottle of milk seemed like no big deal. This was one incredibly strange bachelorette party!

“Come here little princess Piper, I’m going to clean you up” said tiffany, running a cool washcloth over the sissy’s face. “Eww, you’re all dirty, such a messy girl!”

Piper beamed as she felt herself getting cleaned.

“And I’ll take away this bib, we don’t need it anymore!”

"Let's play a game!" suggested Heather.

The rest of the women agreed and quickly arranged themselves around Piper's huge highchair, placing the paper and pencils at one side.

"We'll play Pictionary! Amber you go first! We'll take it in turns with each drawing" said Heather. "But Piper here has to be the one who guesses"

Amber took up the challenge, blushing slightly as she picked up a pencil and paper to draw something random on the paper. Everyone was eager as they waited for her drawing to be finished. Piper looked on as Amber drew two circles and then... There was no mistaking what Amber was drawing. Piper took out her bottle and nervously said, "It's a penis"

The group cheered and Amber smiled, "Yay! Well done!"

Tiffany went next, and again she drew two circles, but this time they were not quite complete, the top missing, she added a second pair of smaller circles inside these, each with little marks and something pointy in the middle. From these pointy things, there was something squirting out.

"Oh, I see what they are now!" shouted one of the women. Piper knew too,

"Breasts!" she said, giggling.

"Oh, I need more, what type of breasts?" Tiffany asked.

"Breasts with milk" said Piper, unsure.

"Aww, I'll give you that" laughed Tiffany.

"My turn!" said Heather, grabbing the pen and paper.

The woman drew the outline of a human body and then drew on muscle in the chest and lower torso with a line pointing towards it.

"Six pack?" Piper asked.

"Oh, nearly" said Heather, encouraging the sissy to guess again.

"Sexy man?"

"One more try!" said Heather.

"Erm" Piper said, thinking before answering, "A sexy, ripped, hot guy!"

"Yay!" shouted Heather.

Piper felt great as the women congratulated her.

"It's too easy for her, let's play truth or dare with her!" said Amber.

"Well, sure, but let's make it just truth. I want our little sissy to spill all her secrets" said Tiffany.

Piper had a foreboding feeling about this but agreed. She wouldn't see these women again, what did it matter if they knew everything about her.

"Piper, are you enjoying being a sissy? Wearing a diaper?" asked Tiffany.

Piper blushed and nodded, embarrassed. She couldn't believe she was admitting it, "Yes, I'm enjoying it. It's embarrassing to admit but I love wearing a dress and the diaper is awesome too. Being a girl is really...fun"

The woman all clapped and Piper didn't feel so bad.

“See, why don’t more guys just accept that being a woman is better. I’d love to see more men walking around in dresses and wearing makeup” said Tiffany.

“Right, the world would be a better place” said Amber.

"My turn" said Heather.

"Piper, have you ever been sexually attracted to men?"

Piper shook her head. "No, I haven't," she said firmly.

“Aww, you sure?” Heather asked again.

Piper shook her head.

“Maybe she’s not ready to admit it yet” said a woman.

“Right, most guys love looking at cock during porn” said Amber.

“Piper, did you ever check out the guy’s junk you were stripping with?” Tiffany asked.

“No!” blurted out Piper.

“You never saw another guy’s pee-pee?” Heather checked as the women laughed.

“Oh she’s turned red!”

“No, I didn’t! I never! I don’t like them!” Piper said.

“Aww, leave her alone” said Tiffany, “Piper doesn’t like men”

"Let's try another then" said Amber as she took the lead.

"Piper, are you sexually excited to submit to us women?" Amber said with a knowing smile.

Piper looked around the room and could feel her cheeks turn red. She wanted to keep herself in check but she couldn't help it.

"Yes," Piper finally said, barely above a whisper as her eyes met theirs.

"Piper, do you have a boner right now?" a woman asked.

"Yes" the sissy said as hands reached up her dress to verify the fact.

"Piper, are you going to dress like a woman and wear diapers again, after we've left?" another woman asked.

"Yeah" the sissy said as the group fell apart laughing.

That's enough" Tiffany said sternly. "You don't have to laugh at Piper because she expressed her feelings, it's adorable that she wants to be a sissy baby. Show some respect."

The women quietened and the room filled with silence

Tiffany softened her tone and looked over at Piper, who was still blushing.

"It's really brave of you to share your story with us," Tiffany said with a warm smile as she reached out and squeezed Piper's hand reassuringly. "Let's turn back to our game now, shall we?"

Piper smiled at the woman.

"Piper, would you let us take total control of things? Completely and utterly submit to us?" Tiffany asked.

Piper froze, wanting to say yes, but doubts crossed her mind. If she agreed, just what would they have her do next. The smiling faces, the boner in her diaper, and the anticipation were too much for her to handle.

"Yes" the sissy said.

Piper's night was about to get a whole lot wilder.


Playtime's Over

Tiffany turned to Piper and said, "Now, sweetheart. You must understand that being a sissy baby means embracing your femininity. Do you understand?"

Piper nodded attentively, understanding the gravity of what Tiffany was explaining. She felt something inside her stir and swell with joy as the solemn feeling in the air gradually made way for a new inner peace. "Mhmm," she replied softly.

"Do you feel it inside now. Do you feel a load of girly feelings?" Tiffany checked.

"Yeah" smiled Piper, feeling more in tune with herself than she had in a long time. Being in a dress, being treated like a woman (although one in a diaper), and having all these feminine activities had opened up a new way of thinking.

"So, are you ready to explore more?" Tiffany asked.

"Of course!" Piper responded right back.

"Well, are you ready to see a man naked?" Tiffany asked, her eyes sparking with mischief.

“I don’t like guys!” the sissy blurted out, feeling her face turn red.

“Now Piper, this is your chance to tell us for the final time, and we’ll totally believe you. Do you want to see a naked man?”

Piper had a million thoughts rushing through her mind. Of course her natural reaction would be to say no. But, there was a lingering doubt. Did she want to see a naked guy? Was she into a toned man with a dick? With this new persona, her new open mind, the risk taking being a sissy had brought her. Would it be terrible to admit that she might be at least a little curious to see a guy without his clothes on.

Piper blushed and hesitated for a moment before eventually responding, "Yes... Yes, I do".

Piper didn't know where the answer came from. It would have been absurd a few hours ago, but now she wanted it and the response was natural. She was a sissy and she wanted a naked man.

"Look at this then" said Tiffany as she moved and turned on the TV.

Piper looked as a video loaded. It started with a countdown and each number was written in pink, sparkly lip gloss, just like she was wearing.

"This should get you in the mood" smiled Amber as she sat down next to Piper.

The video showed sissy porn and encouraged sissies to sleep with men. Blowjobs, anal, and slutty sissies were all featured. Piper felt herself become aroused at the sight of it - she was still embarrassed, but also completely turned on.

"What do you think?" Tiffany asked her with a smirk. "That could all be you, a slutty sissy serving a guy she just met. Want that?"

Piper couldn't respond right away as she just stared at the screen in awe - she had never seen anything like it before and it made her want more. Eventually she stuttered out a small yet emphatic, "Yes".

"Great, let's find her a man!" said Tiffany.

The women immediately moved into action and went online to find a man who liked sissies. Piper was nervous but she kept watching the video, wanting to be just like the sissies in the film. They looked so cute and sucking dick looked incredible. Why had she never considered it before now?

"Stay still, Piper, I need a few photos" said Tiffany.

The sissy saw flashes and hoped she didn't look terrible.

"We'll make you a profile and see what happens" said Amber.

It was barely five minutes later that a match came up.

"Eww, gross. Not him" said Amber.

"Right" agreed Tiffany, "We need someone special for her first time"

Piper repeated the phrase 'first time' in her mind over and over. Without realising it, Piper was about to lose her sissy virginity. However, rather than freaking out, she was relishing the thought. If she was truly a sissy now, then she would love something nice and big up her butt.

After an hour of searching, they'd found the perfect match. He was handsome, tall and muscular, with dark hair and thick stubble on his chin. The girls sent him a message and he replied within minutes.

Piper was nervous as she sat around the cell.

"Gosh, suck on your pacifier" Tiffany said, seeing the agitation from Piper.

The sissy gleefully took the soother, using it to calm herself. An actual man was interested in her.

"His name is Tom, he's been with sissies before. He's twenty-eight and toned. Seems like a polite guy. And his junk is about the right size for a first time" said Tiffany, explaining to the group.

"What, seven, eight inches?" Heather asked.

"Something like that" Tiffany nodded.

Piper thought that was still quite big.

"I've never, you know, had anything in my butt before" she said as she held her pacifier in her hand.

"Oh, you'll love it, sweetie" assured Tiffany. "I remember my first time doing anal sex. I was so nervous and worried, but everything turned out great"

Piper felt more confident hearing that.

"When will he arrive?" Piper asked, feeling she couldn't wait much longer.

"He just left his hotel. Said he'll be fifteen minutes" replied Tiffany.

Piper couldn't believe how fast it was happening. She took a deep breath and let out a sigh of relief. Her sissy dream was about to come true. She could barely contain her excitement, she felt like she was about to burst with joy.

“What if I freak out, or don’t know what to do?” Piper asked the group, hoping to get some advice.

“You’ll be fine” smiled Tiffany, “You know what guys like, and it’ll come naturally to you, just like those sissies in the videos”

Piper was ready to ask more when there was a knock on the door,

“Shit, he’s here!” the sissy gasped.

“Just relax and have fun” said Amber.

The women all gave Piper one final hug before Tom opened the door. His presence filled the room and Piper's heart raced as she looked up at him, his strong shoulders and broad looming large.

"Hi" Piper said, feeling totally inadequate and worried the man would find her ugly.

"Hi" he replied, moving in to hug Piper, "You're much hotter than your pics" he said. "Hi" he added to the women watching around the room.

"Hey, thanks for coming" Tiffany smiled.

"My pleasure” said Tom as he moved inside, grabbing Piper's hand and taking her with him.

Piper gasped and grinned at the women as she looked at Tom's hand clasping her own. It made her feel ever so much more feminine, knowing she was being treated this way by an actual guy.

Tom's gaze took in all the baby equipment, his brow furrowing with confusion. He looked to Tiffany for explanation. 

"Piper is a sissy baby," Tiffany explained. "That means she wears a diaper." 

Piper blushed as Tom looked at her. This was mortifying.

"Oh, that's Okay. You need a Daddy to take your diaper off?" he asked.

Piper nodded at the floor, unable to look at hime.

"You ready?" he asked.

Again Piper couldn't look at him when she nodded.

"Piper, if you're not going to talk to the man, you're going to use this" said Tiffany.

Piper felt the pacifier being stuffed back into her lips. She felt the instinct to spit it out but Tom rubbed her hand.

"Now, isn't that the cutest thing ever!" the man said

"I know, right!" agreed Tiffany.

"I take it if I ask the whole backstory of what's going on here, it'll take a while?" Tom asked.

"Yeah, I think you two should find somewhere private" suggested Amber.

Piper was shocked. Part of her wanted the women to remain. She wasn't sure is she was ready to go through this all alone.

"Come with me" said Tom as he lead Piper out of the living area into a bedroom.

"Good luck!" shouted Tiffany.

The door closed, and Piper was now alone with Tom.


Done by a Daddy

Piper's heart was racing. She was alone with a man in a bedroom. She’d gone from macho stripper to cock-craving sissy whore in a matter of hours and that scared her a little. However, a look at Tom told Piper that she was going to enjoy this. He was a handsome guy, and he certainly wasn’t submissive like she was.

Tom smiled and hugged the sissy. He felt so big as his hands wrapped around her. His hands moved up her back, and he caressed her delicate skin.

"You know that I think you are the most beautiful sissy in the world" he said softly, bringing his lips to Piper's forehead then stared at her as his hand brushed up and down her cheek.

“I’ve been with a few special women like you, but your makeup, your style, wow, I guess the ladies out there helped a lot?”

“Yeah, a lot” Piper smiled, feeling more confidence from his words. “You really think I’m pretty?”

“You’re so pretty that I want to kiss you some more”

The kiss was soft and tender yet filled with passion. Piper felt herself melting into Tom as she responded to his embrace wanting nothing more than to be held by him forever.

She felt so feminine in his arms, secure in knowing she was been taken care of by a Daddy, just as she had learned that she could be from the women. Tom pulled away just enough for them both to catch their breath before crushing their lips together again for another passionate kiss that left Piper feeling totally euphoric and alive.

"My diaper, I have a...a..." Piper stammered.

"Penis?" Tom said.

"Yeah" blushed Piper.

"I know, that's kinda the deal with sissies" said Tom.

Piper smiled at her feet and moved in to kiss him again. She didn't want anything to ruin this moment.

Tom grinned, and started to tug on Piper's dress to help her out of it. He then scooped her up in his arms, carrying her over to the bed while Piper giggled in delight.

"Oh, Daddy" she said, surprised at how strong he was.

“Daddy? I like that” the man smiled.

Piper grinned, amazed at how natural it felt to call him that.

Tom lay Piper down on the bed and began to undress her slowly and carefully, until she was naked before him with just her diaper left covering her modesty.

Piper was nervous, knowing what was about to happen. Tom was such a caring guy though, she was glad it would be with him.

He caressed Piper's body with gentle strokes, smiling as he kissed each part of it tenderly. He gave particular attention to Piper's nipples, making sure that she felt completely loved and taken care of. His hand ran down from her sissy-breasts as he cupped his hand around her diaper bulge giving a gentle squeeze that sent shivers through Piper's whole body.

"They said you're rather well blessed in here for a sissy" Tom said as he gripped tightly onto the sissy shaft in the diaper.

“Well… I’d guess so” said Piper, hoping her cock would impress rather than frighten Tom.

Tom then moved on to take off the diaper, and Piper froze, praying that nothing went wrong.

"Oh my, they weren't joking!" he added, seeing the pre-cum oozing out of Piper's pole onto the diaper. "That is very impressive little lady"

Piper looked at him and grinned. He wasn't freaked out!

"My turn" said Tom as he stretched up his arms and took off his T-shirt.

Piper gasped at the sight of Tom's chest. She could see his defined, chiselled muscles screaming for her to touch them. She reached out to run her hands over him, feeling his smooth skin against her own and feeling a sense of love overflowing from each caress.

"Like it?" he asked, smiling down at her.

The sissy nodded. The sense of touching a man growing in her, realizing it was her natural place to be. Tom smiled at Piper as he took off his pants, now standing in just a pair of tight boxer briefs that showed off the outline of his dick pushing against the material.

Piper was mesmerised by the sight before her, she wanted nothing more than to help Tom rip his boxers off so she could see his glorious cock up close and give it a blowjob like he deserved! Part of her knew giving head would be incredible but she just wanted to get down to it in case she lost her nerve.

Tom had noticed Piper's gaze and leaned down to whisper in her ear.

"Do you want to take my boxers off, baby?" he asked softly.

Piper nodded shyly. She stuck a finger in either side of his shorts before slowly sliding his them off and exposing his hard cock to her hungry eyes. She couldn't believe what was before her - just his dick standing there proud, glistening in the light with all its veins and curves ready for her attention.

"Oh Daddy!" she gasped

"Mhmm" the man said.

"It's so...pretty!" the sissy mumbled.

Piper reached up to touch it tentatively, feeling a warmth course through her body as she ran her fingers over the shaft of the penis before cupping it softly in both hands. She could feel herself getting harder than ever before as Tom gasped out at the sensation, sending yet more shivers down Piper's spine.

She was actually playing with a penis. A real, rock-solid penis. It felt amazing as her hand glided up and down his length. Everything just felt perfect. Her other hand cupped his balls and she giggled a little. She looked up at Tom and grinned like she had won the lottery. Piper was the luckiest sissy alive!

"There we go, that's a good little sissy" said Tom, reaching down and throwing the diaper off the bed. "You may be their little baby, but you're a sissy to me, a sissy who needs her desires taken care of. Now, are you gonna suck my dick?" he added.

Piper could only nod in response, her heart pounding and her whole body trembling. She slowly moved towards him and leaned down, taking his cock into her mouth. She licked it up and down, gently wrapping her lips around the head and sucking it with delicate motions. All the while she felt a surge of pleasure inside herself, knowing that she was delighting Tom with every lick and suck of her tongue.

The sissy felt at ease with a dick in her mouth. It was even more incredible than she had hoped. The cock hit the side of her mouth, crashed into her tongue, and grazed her teeth as she explored every inch of it. The sheer submission she felt by being on her knees with a big fat tool in her mouth was driving the sissy wild. This was heaven!

Tom moaned in pleasure as Piper bobbed up and down on him, tantalizing every inch of his shaft with her inexperienced hands. He was sighing deeply and giving Piper a look that she was his princess. That was when Piper knew that this was going to be the first of many blowjobs she gave.

Tom reached down and ran his hands through Piper's hair before flipping her onto her back and climbing on top of her. He leaned down to give her a scorching kiss and Piper was sure that she’d only ever look to make out with hot guys like Tom from here on out.

His dick was ramming deep into her throat and now that he was above her, she had little control about how fast and deep Tom went. She was gagging, saliva pouring out of her painted pink lips.

“There we go, just like that you little cock-whore” he smiled, plunging deeper down his throat.

The sissy was a mess of salvia as she struggled to take what Tom gave her. Eventually he slowed and Piper used her elbows to sit up, managing better now.

“You’re so pretty, Piper. Such a pretty sissy. I’m going to enjoy being your first. And then, when I’m done, you’re going back in your diaper and letting those women out there use you however they want”

“Oh fuck yeah!” Piper shouted, wanting it all.

“Keep going, princess. I really wanna cum in your mouth, but I gotta try that ass” Tom said.

Piper grinned at Tom as the intensity built up between them and continued to please his long member with each thrust and lick she made. She wanted nothing more than to keep pleasing him and make him cum hard, screaming out her name in pleasure.However, Piper thought she was going to drown, it was becoming hard to breathe. Perhaps Tom realised as he slowed down and eventually pulled out.

"Get on your back" he demanded.

Grinning, Piper obliged and laid on her back, feeling the bed sheets beneath her. Tom knelt down beside her and slowly inserted one finger inside her butt, pushing it in bit by bit until she could feel his knuckle against her inner walls.

“Oh yes!” she shouted glee in giving herself to this man.

His finger felt amazing inside of her and Piper groaned out in pleasure as he moved it around while kissing all around her neck. She felt a little pain but looking at Tom's lusty eyes was enough to make the pain go away.

“Oh shit! It feels so good, Daddy!” the sissy purred, circling her ass so the man’s finger stretched her wider.

“It’s a little bit tight back here” Tom warned, a smile on his face. “I think someone’s going to scream a lot when she gets my dick”

“Uhuh, don’t worry, Daddy, I can take it!” Piper gasped, not wanting Tom to give up on screwing her.

Piper loved feeling his fingers move inside of her so much that when he started to pull his finger out she wanted nothing more than for him to stay and continue exploring new depths with each stroke of his delicate touch.

Without knowing it, Piper's hand had gravitated to her dick and she started playing with herself.

"Oh no, sissy. You don't get to do that. Not yet at least" said Tom.

"Sorry, but it feels so good" the sissy panted.

"It's gonna feel so much better when my dick is in there" said Tom as he rotated his fingers inside Piper, causing the sissy to groan.

"Oh, Daddy, fuck me with your big dick, Daddy!"

“You sure?” he grinned, pulling his fingers out and exploring the tight entrance.

“I need it so bad!” the sissy panted.

Tom laughed and smiled, pushing his hard dick inside her sissy-pussy slowly. Piper felt a mix of pleasure and pain when his dick entered her tight hole but at the same time, it felt so good.

"Oh, Daddy, fuck that's big, it's so fucking big!" she panted.

"You're doing good princess" he said, kissing her deeply.

She felt safe with him and he continued pushing deeper. If the fingers had felt great, the cock felt like it was ripping her apart.

"Fuck, it hurts, it really hurts" she moaned.

"Want me to stop?" he asked.

"No Daddy, just take it slow. I'm a virgin, Daddy!" she gasped.

"Oh yes you are" he said, staring intently at Piper as he screwed her.

“Oh, yes. Just like that, Daddy, just like that with your big fat cock in my butt” the sissy moaned, a constant look of shock on her face.

The sensation of letting a guy take her ass was incredible. The physical side of things was so intense that Piper struggled to take it all in. Mentally, this was another huge act of submission. She was at this guy’s mercy, and she loved feeling that.

“It’s the tightest I’ve ever felt” Tom said, his face a look of ecstasy.

“Oh yea, Daddy? Do you like it Daddy? Do you like fucking my ass?” the sissy growled, feeling herself tense with each of his thrusts in and gasping sharply as he went deeper. 

“I fucking love it” he said, bending down and kissing her again.

Piper wrapped her arms around him, wanting to feel safe and secure in his grasp. She was inches from him, staring in his eyes as he did magical things to her behind.

“So pretty” he whispered, coming down and gently kissing Piper.

Tom continued to fuck Piper slowly at first, dipping in just far enough to make her moan with delight. He then started to push further in with each thrust, going deeper each time until she was screaming from both pleasure and pain as he repeatedly rammed inside of her.

“Shit! Fuck! I love it! I fucking love it!” the sissy screamed, losing control of herself.

Piper grabbed onto Tom's hips to pull him closer as he thrust faster and harder into her body. She could feel each stroke reverberating throughout her entire body and it sent chills up and down her spine. The sensation was almost too much for the sissy, who screamed out in blissful agony as Tom grinned at her.

He was so masculine, so handsome. Piper was just a silly sissy. She was his plaything, his fuck-toy. She knew how lucky she was to have a man like him screw her.

"Do you like my dick in your butt?' Tom asked as he began rotating his hips as he thrust deep inside Piper.

"Oh yeah, so much, Daddy. I love it! I love dick!" screamed Piper, sure the women in the living area would hear.

Tom burst into laughter as he continued thrusting faster and harder, pushing Piper beyond what she ever thought possible. He then grabbed her hips, yanked her off the bed, and flipped her onto all fours.

"Let's make this extra wild," he said before pulling out of her and slowly pushing himself back in.

“Oh yes, Daddy!” she groaned as his dick forced its way back insider her.

Piper felt like she was in another dimension—one where pleasure took the place of pain and intense sensation overwhelmed her with every inch of Tom's hard dick inside her sissy-pussy. She couldn't help but scream out from the overwhelming pleasure, echoing throughout the room.

“Daddy! Daddy! I love it, Daddy! Fuck me harder!” the sissy shouted.

To amp up the intensity even more, Tom began to spank her ass with his free hand while continuing to thrust deep inside of her. With each spank came a louder moan as waves of pleasure rushed through her body that perfectly synced with every stroke of his cock.

"Oh my god," Piper screamed out as Tom brought her closer and closer to climax."Daddy, Daddy!"

"You've been a naughty sissy, you deserve this!"

"I do, Daddy, I do" she gasped, her legs trembling. “I’ve been a naughty girl, so naughty and I need this!”

Piper didn't realise at first, but she was about to climax. Tom's fingers were in her mouth and she felt herself spray her load as her sissy cock swung between her legs.

“Oh, yes, Aww, Daddy. Fuck, shit, oh my fucking, yeah!” the sissy said, her words a jumbled up mix of delight.

Tom was hitting spots inside the sissy's butt which led to an uncontrollable orgasms. She made noises that seemed impossible and wished she could see what a mess she had made. It was easily the best climax Piper had ever had in her life.

"Oh my, did you have an accident" laughed Tom as he looked down at the bed.

"Oh Daddy, I'm sorry!" the sissy gasped, fearing she was in trouble.

"Lick it up" Tom demanded as he scooted back, bringing Piper with him so his dick was still in her ass.

Piper was face to face with the huge deposit she had left on the bed.

"Daddy, there's so much!" she gasped.

"Face down, and eat your cum whilst I fuck you" he ordered.

The sissy was embarrassed, but couldn't resist the pleasure that was coursing through her body. She began licking and sucking up her own cum off the sheets. The taste of it overwhelmed her senses, and soon she just wanted more.

Every time Tom pushed in, the sissy’s face was shoved into her cum and she was forced to dine on it. She lapped it up with her tongue, and knew she had to get a taste of Tom’s load.

“Good, girl, Daddy’s good girl” said Tom, spanking the sissy’s ass as he watched her licking up the big load on the bed. 

Tom continued to fuck her harder and faster as she lapped up her own sissy sauce. Piper loved the taste of it and felt completely submissive as she ate up every bit of it off the bed. Tom's thrusts were sending her over the edge again, making her scream out in pleasure louder than ever before.

"You're pathetic," Tom sneered as he pushed himself harder into Piper's tight sissy hole "A real sissy slut."

Piper moaned even louder, feeling a mix of humiliation, shame and deep satisfaction course through her body as she tasted yet more of herself on the sheets beneath them. She felt degraded, like a real sissy whore being used by this strong man for his pleasure. But Piper also loved being Tom's toy; an obedient sissy who would do anything he asked or desired, just to please him.

"Fuck!" screamed the man.

Piper knew what it meant. She lifted her tongue away from the diminished pool of her cum to talk, "Cum for me Daddy, cum in my ass, Daddy!"

"Argh!" screamed Tom as he forced his way as deep into Piper as he could.

"Oh shit, oh fuck, oh Daddy!" cried the sissy.

"You fucking sissy whore!" the man shouted as his final thrust signified he had shot everything deep inside Piper.

Piper gasped with the strength of the thrust inside her. This man had ravaged her behind. He had taken her, and she had loved submitting. Tom deserved to claim her with his load.

“Oh Daddy, thank you! Thank you! That was the best thing ever!” panted Piper

Tom fell out next to the sissy and Piper saw his cock leaking a final few drops of cum. She couldn't help herself and wrapped her lips around him, tasting her ass, and eating the final part of his load. It was even more delicious than her own!

"Aren't you just something special" Tom said, grabbing Piper's ass tightly.

"You're the best, Daddy!" said Piper as the door opened.


Diaper Change and Naptime

It was Tiffany. She had a huge grin on her face and a few of the other women were standing behind her.

"That sounded fun!" the woman said. “Someone certainly enjoyed their time with Daddy!”

Piper nodded and Tom smiled.

“Oh, she certainly did” Tom added, winking at Piper who blushed.

“I think most of Las Vegas heard how much fun she had!” laughed Tiffany.

Piper looked guiltily at Tiffany. She knew she had been loud but hoped she hadn’t been too crazy.

"We'll take care of her from here. You Okay to leave?" Tiffany said, talking to Tom.

"Of course, I'm done. See you round Piper" the man said, getting up and grabbing his clothes.

Piper reached out her hands to hug Tom but he was already half way to the door. Tiffany saw this and came and sat next to Piper.

"You know, sissies never get the guy for much longer than he needs to shoot his load. Remember that. Don't get attached."

"Okay" said Piper as Tom walked out the door.

Tiffany moved to Piper and put her arm around her. "It's okay, we’ll get you cleaned up, a new diaper and everything. Come with me"

Piper followed the woman into the main room and was helped onto the changing mat. She felt embarrassed being changed in front of so many people with her cock covered cum and some leaking out of her ass but Tiffany held her tightly and reassured her it would be okay.

“Aww, it’s everywhere!” Piper heard someone laugh.

“Well, yeah, didn’t you hear them both in there!” another laughed back.

“Come on, it must be tough for her, so much in one night!” said Heather.

“Yeah, and of course it’s going to be everywhere, she came, and he came. Two loads” another woman reasoned.

The other women’s sympathy made Piper feel better as they wiped her down, applied balm to her sore skin. They then added some baby powder to make sure she stayed dry and dressed her in a fresh diaper.

"So, how was it?" Amber asked.

"Yeah, was it awesome?" Heather followed up.

Piper smiled, feeling like one of the girls that she'd get to gossip about sex with a guy, "It was awesome, like the best ever!" the sissy said, grinning from ear to ear.

"You gonna do it again?" another asked.

"Of course!" the sissy beamed. "And maybe with a bigger cock next time!"

The women laughed. Piper felt like she was really beginning to bond with them.

"His dick was so nice and it felt amazing to suck it!" Piper added.

"Right, blowjobs are fun" said Heather.

"You know, maybe we should put her in a onesie" suggested Tiffany.

"Yeah, I'm sure she'll need to sleep after all that exertion!" said Amber.

"Sleep?" the sissy asked.

"Yeah, you want to stay the night? We'll check out in the morning if you want to leave then?" Amber asked.

"You're going to bed?" the sissy asked.

"No, we're going out to the club, but you can't come" said Tiffany.

"We'll see you in the morning for a proper goodbye though" said Amber.

Piper was a little sad. She wished they could put her in a nice dress and heels and that she could go out dancing with them.

“You’ll get to come out another time. We just need a little time without you. Don’t take it personally” said Tiffany, kissing Piper on the forehead.

Piper understood that she wasn’t being rejected. And anyway, a nap sounded good, she had been through so much tonight. The women helped her slip into a soft, snuggly pink onesie and she climbed into the crib.

"I think she needs a bottle before she sleeps" said Tiffany, grabbing one and walking over to the crib.

Piper felt the warmth of Tiffany's arms as she held her close and fed her a bottle of warm milk, swaying back and forth to help soothe her. Piper couldn't remember when she'd last felt this content – being pampered like a baby, with all these amazing women around her who genuinely cared about her.

"What a special sissy you are, we're so glad you're here" said Tiffany as she tilted the bottle up.

Eventually, Piper felt sleepy, and slowly closed her eyes. The sound of the women talking amongst themselves was faint in the background as she drifted off into dreamland...


Transsexual Babysitters

Piper stirred, hearing noise coming from somewhere in the room. It was still pretty dark, so the sissy knew it wasn't morning yet. Perhaps the women were already back from the club.

She rolled around a little in the crib, feeling good until a little pressure in her midsection told her why she had awoken, she needed the bathroom.

Piper's senses were coming back to her, and she focused more on the noises coming from the TV. The women certainly weren't watching a series, there was porn on again. Piper smiled, thinking she'd jump out of the crib, take care of business, and then ask if she could watch with the women. However, as she looked over at the couch, she saw only two women, and they certainly weren't from the bachelorette party.

One of them turned round and grabbed her friends arm.

"She's awake!" the first women said,

"Yeah!" said the second, "Hey, sleepyhead!"

“We’ve been waiting for you to wake up so we can take care of you!” said the first.

Piper was still in a bit of a daze as she heard screaming from the TV. There were two women side by side riding on top of men.

Piper looked from the women to the screen and realised that they were the women in the porn. No, wait, they were transsexuals. Piper looked, both women getting butt-fucked by hung men side by side, their T-girl dicks swinging freely.

The sissy's jaw dropped and could barely comprehend that these stunning beautiful women had a little something extra. It made Piper a little jealous that she couldn't be more like her.

“Yeah, it’s us!” the first woman, smiled, “We love watching back our shoots, I hope you like it too!”

Piper nodded, not really believing what she was seeing.

"Tiffany asked us to come babysit whilst they were at the club" said the second woman as she got up off the sofa and walked over.

The sissy beamed, feeling a surge of appreciation rush up her spine. These two incredible women were here, just for her.

"Hi there!" said the first one, "Your name's Piper, right?"

"Yeah" said Piper, again feeling inadequate that her voice wasn't as soft and feminine as the two transgender babysitters'.

"And you are just the most adorable thing I've ever seen" the first woman added. "I'm Emma"

"And I'm Chloe" the second said.

Chloe and Emma made quite the pair. They both had beautiful long legs, Chloe with her dark brown hair, and Emma sporting a blonde bob. But that wasn't all, these two had curves for days, both of them sported ample busts and hourglass figures that made even Tiffany's body look small in comparison.

To top it off they both had confidence to spare; their bright eyes and welcoming faces warmed her heart completely. Piper felt luckier than she ever thought possible, having two gorgeous transgender women watching over her while the other women were out partying.

“Have you ever met transwomen before?” Emma asked.

“Erm, not that I know” smiled Piper.

“Cool, well, we love sissies. I mean, you’re not the same as us, but we kind of get why people group us together” said Chloe.

“Right, sissies are like all girly and wanna play dress up, but this our life, like full time” smiled Emma.

Piper nodded, thinking about whether she would like to go full time. It was still way too early for that though. Right now she’d been a sissy for a few hours, she shouldn’t be thinking those kind of things.

“I’m happy you’re here!” Piper said kindly.

“Great, cos we’re going to have so much fun together!” said Chloe.

Piper had wished she could have gone out with the women, but now she was happy to be right where she was. Since starting her sissy transformation, Piper had wanted more advice, and, although not sissies, transwomen would definitely be able to help her.

“Come give us some hugs!” smiled Emma, walking closer to Piper.

Piper sat up in the crib, feeling overwhelmingly happy and relieved that these two wonderful people were here to look after her through the night. She hugged them tight as they helped her out of the crib and followed them into the living room, where they sat down, the porn still playing.

“And this diaper!” squealed Emma, “It’s so cute!”

“Yeah, I got some requests to do a diaper shoot but I said no, maybe I should do it!” said Chloe, squeezing this sissy’s butt.

Piper was embarrassed, but also curious. She wanted to know more about the porn they were watching and why they chose it as entertainment.

Emma noticed Piper's gaze on the screen and put a consoling arm around her shoulder. "We watch this kind of stuff because we love it" she said casually. "We're not shamed of what we do"

Chloe added on, "We both work as Shemale Pornstars and there's nothing wrong with that."

“Right, we heard you fucked your first guy today, so yay for that!” Emma said.

“Yay!” Chloe echoed.

“But we get all the hottest guys whenever we want. We get paid a lot to have sex for them. And we get to hook up with them off screen too!” Emma added, Chloe nodding in agreement.

Piper could only imagine how many dicks these two had sucked, how many huge cocks they'd been fucked by. They already felt like heroes to Piper.

Despite her timidity, she found the courage to speak up. "I'm jealous of you two," she said tentatively. "I wish I had the confidence and strength to get fucked like that."

Emma smiled warmly and looked into Piper's eyes. "You're beautiful, Piper" she said reassuringly. "Loads of men would want to sleep with you if you just show them who you really are."

"Yeah" agreed Chloe, "Don't be afraid to live your best life as a sissy. Don't have any regrets"

Piper felt a warmth wash over her as Emma's words sunk in and realised how lucky she was to have these two wonderful transwomen looking out for her.The thought of becoming a sissy on a more regular basis was already running through her mind, and to have Emma and Chloe encouraging her was great.

"Look, we play up to the idea of being a 'chick with a dick'" said Emma, "And we know how huge the sissy community really is. If people were honest, there'd be loads of guys you know who would love being in lingerie and sucking cocks!"

"I mean look, that guy is shocked at first when he sees I have a dick, but then he's fine when I'm all girly. That's how it is with alpha dudes. They just want a hole to screw" laughed Chloe.

"I mean, there's loads of trans porn which can help you understand the roles of trans and sissies" said Emma.

“Right, and then just use that in the real world” beamed Chloe.

“Yeah, just be girly and guys will come. It’s that simple!” Emma beamed.

“Not that we’re teachers or anything, but look, see how I act all shy and stuff, it’s just what guys want” said Chloe.

“Mhmm, and there, I’m looking all starey-eyed at that dude because I want his dick and I know by making him feel special he’ll be pounding me within minutes!” said Emma.

The three of them sat and watched porn together as a way to become more comfortable with the idea of sissification. Emma and Chloe suggested movies that explored different aspects of femininity, and introduced Piper to the world of transgender erotica.

“This channel is great, they do DP” Emma smiled as a pretty blonde shemale had two huge black cocks up her ass.

“And my favorite is this one” grinned Chloe, changing to a new video. “Wives who find out their husbands are cheating call in a T-girl to pound the man and teach him a lesson!”

Piper was enthralled; she had no idea there were so many different types of porn out there, from amateur videos featuring everyday transgender women to professional shoots with trans models.

"Look she's a really famous trans porn star and she acts like a sissy because people love it. No real woman wears such over the top dresses with pink petticoats, but that's what sissies love to see and we shoot to market" said Chloe.

As she watched the videos, Emma and Chloe gave Piper tips on how to find her own niche in the sissy world and encouraged her to explore different sides of herself that she hadn't realised before.

"I mean, you're cute. If you wanted to do porn, you'd do well. And there's a huge niche for diapered sissies." said Emma.

The thought excited Piper; she'd never considered it before but was intrigued. Could she really consider doing this as a side-gig?

"We can practice if you want," said Emma, glancing at Chloe who smiled in agreement. "We've got six bottles of milk for you to drink and we'll be your Mommies and make sure your diaper is dry and be all sweet with you."

“And you’ve got to stay in role, no breaking character” said Chloe sternly.

At the thought of the diaper, Piper remembered why she had woke up. Their chat about the sissy lifestyle and porn had distracted her.

"I kinda need to..." Piper said, "Use the..."

"No, no, no!" You need to listen to your Mommies and drink your milk, little lady!" said Emma, reaching to the other side of the couch and grabbing a bag full of bottles. "And if you need to do your business, you do it in your diaper"

"Yeah, so come here, lay on the floor, and open your mouth. It's milk time!" said Chloe.

Piper really didn't want to disobey the women so did as she was told.

“Open wide little sissy baby” said Emma, taking the top off the first bottle of milk.

Piper grabbed the silicone nipple between her lips and began sucking gently. It felt so good. She looked up, both of the women were in low cut tops and Piper felt her diaper bulge at the boob view.

“Aww, look at that!” grinned Emma.

The two women gently fed Piper her milk and looked after her while talking like she was an infant. It felt oddly comforting to be in their company as they watched over her and made sure she was taken care of.

"Who's a good little girl" cooed Emma.

"She's drinking all her milk and it's making her Mommies very happy" smiled Chloe.

"And how totally adorable are you in that onesie! I want to pinch you so much!" said Emma.

"And if she has an accident in her diaper, that's Okay. We'll be here to clean it up" added

"And we'll have to tell Tiffany what a good little girl you've been whilst she's been out partying with her friends" said Emma.

“Mhmm, I bet the women are having a great time whilst their sissy baby is at home in her diaper drinking her milk!” said Chloe. 

Piper found herself feeling content as she lay there between them, starting to feel incredibly relaxed. She was staring up at the women and their huge breasts, wishing she could suck on them. She lay across their laps and was surprised she couldn't even feel a hint of the shemale surprises she knew were between their legs.

As the fullness began to take over and Piper felt a familiar heat between her legs, she realized that she had to go. She could feel the urge to pee rising in her bladder and knew that she had to move. But as she started to stand up, Chloe and Emma put their hands on her shoulders gently pushing her back down.

"No little girl," cooed Chloe "You're not getting off until you've finished your milk. You'll just have to hold it."

Piper was too embarrassed to tell them that she really did need to pee, so instead started drinking the milk faster, hoping it would make the pressure ease away. But as time went on and more milk was drank, Piper soon found herself too desperate and embarrassed to ask for help.

The heat between her legs intensified and Piper felt a warmth start to spread through her diaper. She glanced up sheepishly at Chloe and Emma, expecting them to be angry but was surprised to see them smiling.

"It's okay, sweetie," said Emma "Your Mommies won't get mad if you go in your diaper. It's too late for you to go anywhere else."

At the confirmation from the women, Piper relaxed and eventually let herself go, letting out a relieved sigh as she felt the sensation of finally peeing in her diaper for the first time.

"What a clever sissy!" Chloe smiled.

"We're going to have a big mess to clean up!" smiled Emma.

Emma and Chloe watched indulgently as Piper lay there with an embarrassed yet relieved look on her face.

Finally, when Piper's diaper was full, Chloe and Emma gently lifted her up and cuddled her in their arms.

"It's Okay, princess, it's Okay" said Emma.

"Now, let's go get you changed!" smiled Chloe.

Piper felt a blush of embarrassment wash over her as she realized what was coming and allowed the women to carry her off to the change table.

She could only hope that when they were done, she could still look them in the eyes again.

"Oh my!" said Emma as the diaper was opened."What a big mess and what a big!" the T-girl said, grabbing Piper's dick.

"Wow, I'm surprised that fits in the diaper!" laughed Chloe.

"I've never seen a sissy like this before. You really could be a star!" said Emma.

"And all this gross stuff in here!" said Chloe.

Piper blushed as the women above took time to inspect exactly what Piper had done in her diaper. She wished they would quickly throw it away, wipe her down, and put her in a fresh one.

But it was not to be. The women took out a basin of soapy water, multiple towels, and adult sized wipes then Emma began by removing the diaper as Chloe cleaned Piper's feet and legs.

“Need to get you all clean and fresh!” smiled Chloe.

“Yeah, we don’t want any problems whilst we’re babysitting” said Emma.

Piper felt embarrassed and exposed but also strangely happy; like she was being taken care of in a way she had never known before. There was something calming about the process and Piper soon stopped feeling embarrassed in exchange for a growing appreciation for the attention the women were showing her.

Once Chloe and Emma were done wiping down Piper with the warm rag, they cuddled her back up in their arms, just as they had done when carrying her to the change table. They moved over to a dresser and opened up one of its drawers. After some fumbling around with materials Piper couldn't quite make out, Chloe eventually produced what looked like an old fashioned frilly dress that fit perfectly on Piper's frame.

"It looks great!" said Emma "and you don't need a diaper now!" said Chloe grinning mischievously "so I think we can get away with this one."

Piper stared at herself in amazement at how beautiful she looked; dressed so elegantly yet girly enough for them all to know she was a sissy.

"Why don't I need a diaper?" the sissy asked, feeling a little upset.

"Because we're going to give you a reward" smile Chloe, "Now take us to the bedroom"

Piper felt a little scared but excited too. She took the hands of both Emma and Chloe, leading them quickly to the bedroom. Once in the room, Piper stood frozen as the two women began to undress each other.

"Wanna see what we've got?" Emma asked.

Piper had seen on the videos and certainly wasn't going to refuse. The sissy nodded and began stripping herself.

"No, Piper. Keep your dress on" said Emma.

The two T-girls were soon in their underwear and Piper stared in awe as their dicks flicked out from between their legs. These women were perfect, the ultimate combination of body parts. It just made perfect sense to Piper.

"So pretty" the sissy mumbled.

The sight of their bodies together was incredible for Piper who had never seen anything so beautiful before in her life. With no hesitation, they grabbed her and helped her onto the bed.

The three lay there together, Emma and Chloe naked with their erect penises bobbing playfully in front of Chloe's face. The realization that she was surrounded by these two majestic beings made Piper feel like a queen; privileged and honored to be treated this way.

"We heard you like sucking dick. Want two at the same time?" Emma asked.

"Oh fuck, yes!" shouted Piper.

"Good, now make us cum!" demanded Chloe.

Piper eagerly got to work, her tongue lightly caressing Emma's dick while her hands fondled Chloe's. Piper's breathing quickened as their warm flesh slowly began to twitch and quiver against her lips. Her tongue licked around the edges of their dicks as her mouth lapped up every drop of precum.

"Oh you're good" Emma said.

"A real sissy!" smiled Chloe.

Piper blushed as she took turns pleasing both transwomen. It felt amazing to have two shafts to play with. Her eyeline was full of shafts and balls and Piper didn't want to be anywhere else.

With each stroke, the women got more aroused by Piper's eagerness. Saliva dripped down her face as she bobbed back and forth between them, taking them in with a hunger only true sissies possess. Emma and Chloe encouraged Piper enthusiastically with their words and tips on how to better deep throat each of them. Soon enough, both were cradled in her cheeks as she gave the best blowjob a sissy could.

"Oh Piper, princess Piper!" groaned Emma

"Shit, that's so fucking good" Chloe gasped.

"I love rubbing against your dick in her mouth" panted Emma to Chloe as the two shemales started making out.

Piper groaned, wishing she could play with her own cock over the scene above. This was a whole different level of pleasure.

"We're going to cum inside that pretty little mouth, sweetie" said Emma, staring Piper directly in the eyes.

"Oh yes, fill you with our T-girl cream!" roared Chloe.

Piper wanted that so badly, so, so badly. The idea of the two shemales filling her mouth with their hot, thick semen would be her ultimate method to show them how submissive she was.

Piper used her eyes to beg them to cum. She needed it now. She was panting.

"You ready, baby?" Emma asked.

With each passing second, Piper could feel the tension building inside her body as she pushed herself harder and faster along their cocks. This was incredible, this was what she was meant to do.

"You little sissy skank!" cried Emma.

"Oh baby girl, baby!" groaned Chloe.

Piper closed her eyes abruptly, letting out a soft moan of pleasure as the two women reached climax together in unison, filling Piper's mouth with their sweet cum.

Piper felts both dicks pulsating as cum shot through to the back of her throat. It was unlike any sensation she had experienced before. It felt like she was drowning in semen as both shemales squirmed.

"Fuck, it's so good!" panted Emma.

"Baby, Piper" crooned Chloe.

The two shemales were stuffing their shafts deep into Piper and she gasped when they finally pulled out.

"Now swallow" said Emma, sternly looking at Piper.

Piper grinned and did as instructed, getting the most delicious meal ever, before opening her mouth for the others to inspect.

"Good girl!" said Emma as she fell onto the bed.

"You're a good cock-sucking sissy!" complimented Chloe. "I think she needs a reward. They'll be back soon"

"Right, I think we can do that" smiled Emma. "Lay back, and do whatever we say" she added, looking at Piper.

The sissy nodded, licking cum off her lips. She thought getting a fat load down her throat was reward enough, but there was more coming! She wanted to get fucked, but knew that Emma and Chloe would need at least a few minutes before that would be possible.

"Suck on my nipple" said Emma, her large T-girl breasts directly in front of Piper's face.

Without hesitation, Piper wrapped her lips around Emma's erect pink nub and sucked hungrily, her tongue flicking teasingly over it. Meanwhile, Chloe kneeled down beside the bed and began to give Piper a handjob with one hand while rubbing up and down Emma's back with the other.

"You're such a slutty, sissy baby" said Chloe as she looked down at Piper, "With such a big dick. Your Mommies want to give you this special reward, not because sissies should expect rewards, but because you earned it"

"Yeah," said Emma, "And you've always got to remember your place. You're the lowest of the low. But that doesn't mean you don't deserve a little pleasure from time to time"

Piper groaned as she submitted, the tight hand grasping her cock and the erect nipple in her mouth driving her wild.

"You're a diaper-wearing, skank, Piper. You love having accidents in your diaper, giving up all your power, and sucking dick" said Chloe. "Isn't that right?"

Piper moaned and nodded her agreement.

"She is a skanky whore, yes" agreed Emma, "And she loves sucking on boobies because she's just a silly, sissy baby who needs boobies and diapers, and bottle, and pacifiers"

Piper knew it was true. She didn't know how long she could last being talked to like this. Chloe was so good at stroking her hand up and down Piper's throbbing shaft. Emma's breasts were so incredible as the sissy licked, flicked, and sucked on the nipple.

"She came here today a macho man, she leaves a pathetic sissy. She needs pink, glittery makeup, she needs to wear dresses, she needs to be told how utterly useless she is without strong women to take care of her" said Chloe.

"Just a stupid little baby who needs Mommies to take care of her and Daddies to fuck her. She's going to be a total cock-whore the rest of her life. You want to be like this all the time, you want to be sissified every day!" Emma laughed, switching breasts so Piper could suck the other.

Piper groaned with delight. She wanted all of that. Her feet were twitching now, she wouldn't hold out much longer.

"And she was a total virgin before all this. But it didn't take much persuading to get Piper to become a sissy baby. And, looking at her face, she's about to cum!" laughed Chloe. "How pathetic, barely a minute!"

"Oh, that is bad, Piper. You can't control yourself at all. No wonder you have to wear diapers and be made to sleep in a crib if you can't control yourself!" added Emma.

"Pink princess, diaper-lover, sissy baby!" mocked Chloe.

"Suck on Mommy's nipple, I know you dream of it, I know you want boobies to lick and suck all the time!" said Emma, "Suck it harder, mhmm, just like that baby girl, just like that. Mommy loves it, Mommy loves it a lot!"

"Oh, cum for me, sweetie. Show me how much you love being a girl, show me how much you love being diapered and dominated. Do it princess, cum, cum!"

Piper gasped, the skilful handjob, the beautiful breasts, and the provocative goading from the T-girls too much to take. She was on the edge, and any stroke now she would explode.

"Piper, cum for Mommy, cum for me!" Chloe gasped as her fingers further tightened on Piper shaft and moved faster.

"Oh shit!" screamed the sissy as she bit into the nipple in her mouth.

"Oh good girl, what a clever girl!" panted Emma as sissy semen began spurting from Piper's shaft.

Piper wriggled with a mixture of joy and relief as she got the climax she so desperately needed. Her senses were in overload as she didn’t know what to focus on. All she knew is everything Emma and Chloe had said was right. Piper needed her diapers and makeup. She needed to be girly, she was a sissy!

“Oh, it’s still going! She must be one very horny sissy!” giggled Emma.

"Piper, what a big girl you are!" Chloe said, "That's so much cum, you must be a real sissy to do that!"

Piper gasped, falling limp on the bed as she tried to regain her composure. She was breathing erratically, her hands curled up in balls.

"Now, it's time to get you cleaned up, baby girl," said Emma as she and Chloe lead Piper to the changing mat again. They carefully and tenderly undressed her, cleaned her up, put her in a fresh diaper then dressed her in a pink onesie that had glittery little flowers planted around the neckline.

Piper felt so incredible, so soft and cuddly in the onesie, that it made her shiver with delight. She looked down at herself with amazement. One look at herself, wrapped up securely in the onesie with all of its feminine details, made Piper feel like a true Princess.

"So pretty" said Emma, kissing Piper on the forehead.

"An Angel" said Chloe, also kissing the sissy.

"Oh, and that sounds like..." said Emma as the doors opened.

"Oh shush! We don't want to wake her!" came Tiffany's voice as the women slipped into the room.

"Don't worry she's awake. We just had to change a messy diaper" said Emma.

"Oh, did our little baby have an accident?" said Tiffany, coming over looking concerned.

"Yes, but we sorted it out" smiled Emma.

"Well, isn't that great!" said Tiffany. "Well, I think we can take care of her from here"

"Alright, well you take care little sissy!" said Emma, hugging Piper.

"Stay cute and sissy!" said Chloe, hugging the sissy.

"See you soon!" waved Emma

Piper felt sad as the two T-girls left. She had had a real connection with them. They had taught her so much more about becoming a sissy and she'd be forever grateful to them for that.

Emma had finished with "see you soon", did that mean they'd all meet up again? Did the T-girls have such a good time that they wanted to take Piper under their wings and teach her more? The sissy certainly hoped so!

"Bedtime" ordered Tiffany. "We'll see you in the morning"

"See you!" said Amber, helping Piper into the crib, wrapping a blanket over her and giving the sissy a pacifier and teddy, "Sweet dreams!"

With all the excitement, and exertion, Piper drifted back off to sleep after quite possibly the most amazing night of her life.


Farewell Gift

Light was seeping into the room when Piper awoke. She felt incredibly relaxed and sensed several of the women moving around the living area.

"Well, good morning sleepy head!" said Heather as she pulled a bottle of milk from the fridge.

Tiffany and Heather looked so happy, almost proud when they came over to Piper's crib.

“She slept so well” Tiffany said to Heather.

“Well, after everything that happened, I’m not so surprised!” Heather laughed.

Tiffany picked the sissy up and held her close while Heather started feeding her the bottle of milk.

"This is so fun!" smiled Heather.

"I know" agreed Tiffany.

Piper felt like a baby again, with her doting caregivers giving her all the attention she desired. She loved the feeling of being nurtured and taken care of. The warm milk made its way down her throat in soothing waves and she suckled away hungrily at it.

After a delicious breakfast, Tiffany looked a little sadly at Piper, "We've got to check out in a couple of hours. It's nearly time to go home"

Piper felt a pang of disappointment. She knew this couldn't last forever, but that didn't make it any easier.

"We've got a couple of surprises for you though!" said Heather.

Piper looked around eagerly, wondering what they had in mind.

"It's just something small" said Tiffany as the whole group came around to watch, “Not another guy, although I’m sure you’ll be looking for one soon!”

“Every day I bet!” laughed Amber.

“Wait, where is it?” said Tiffany, looking around.

It was in her bag and she produced it with ceremony: a tiny little teddy bear embellished with lace and with the name 'Piper' sewn onto the middle within a heart!

“We wanted something cute for you to remember this night with us!” said Tiffany.

Piper gasped in delight at the sight of it and hugged it tightly against her chest. She could never forget these amazing women who had opened up this world for her.

“Thanks, I love it!” the sissy gasped.

"There's also something else" said Tiffany.

Piper looked around excitedly for a second gift.

"This is probably the last time we'll be coming out for a big party like this. We've been helping guys become adult-babies for a while and we've become pretty good at it" Tiffany started.

Piper nodded, agreeing that the women were experts. Piper had had the best time ever.

"Well, we've decided that since we've got all this great stuff," Tiffany gestured at the furniture and clothes for sissy babies, "that we should start a little business. A business we want you to run with a few helpers"

Piper was intrigued. Just what was this idea?

"Right," Amber jumped in, "We're going to open a sissy baby store with several playrooms at the back!"

Piper grinned wildly. She thought it was an awesome idea and that she could help with it was just the cherry on top.

"We want you to work with Emma and Chloe from last night. They're going to be managers, and you'll be their assistant. What do you think?"

"This is so awesome!" Piper gasped.

The women laughed and clapped.

"So, you'll be there several days a week, doing demonstrations and helping sissy babies and their Mommies and Daddies. I'm sure you'll be more than happy to work with Emma and Chloe too. They told me what the three of you got up to" said Tiffany.

Piper blushed. "Yeah, it was fun"

"But, this isn't just some fantasy place for you. It's a business. So we'll be checking in on you. There will be plenty of spankings if you don't make huge profits!" laughed Heather.

"You'll all come visit?" Piper asked excitedly.

"Of course, we're not going to abandon our sissy baby after all the effort we put in to make you this pretty!" said Tiffany.

"Now, get changed and the stuff will be shipped to the store. You'll need to be ready for the grand opening in a couple of weeks" said Amber.

"Oh, you won't be here to help?" Piper said, looking around the group.

"I'm getting married and then the honeymoon" said Tiffany.

"Right" said Piper, feeling a little stupid.

"I'll be your contact to start with" said Amber.

Piper grinned. She didn't know about the salary, the hours, the responsibilities, but none of that mattered. The chance to serve these women, work under Emma and Chloe, and be immersed in the sissy baby world was all she could ask for and more.

"Great, well it's going to take us a while to get packed. Take a couple of bags, grab some diapers, bottles, and pacifiers to take home with you. Don't get changed though, you're walking home as a sissy" said Tiffany.

Piper grinned, feeling it was risky but would be a thrill. So what if people knew she was a sissy. This was her life now.

“But maybe change into a dress, I think onesie’s too much for outside!” said Amber.

Piper did as instructed. The whole penthouse was a hive of activity as people dashed around grabbing their stuff. She felt a mixture of sadness and joy as she was about to end this awakening experience, but there was so much more to come.

The women took turns hugging Piper as she stood at the door, a bag of diapers and dresses in her hand.

"I'll message you tomorrow" Amber assured Piper.

"You take care, sweetie" said Tiffany, tears in her eyes.

"Thank you all so much" the sissy said as she looked around the whole group, "You changed my life"

Piper left the penthouse and made her way to the elevator. As it descended floors, guests got on and Piper got a load of strange looks. She didn't care though, she knew it didn't matter what others thought. She was a sissy and she was going to be proud.


Piper's New Job

Piper couldn't believe she was about to work somewhere that allowed her to be a sissy baby. Everything seemed to be going great with erotic dancing, yet here was an opportunity that came so far out of the blue, yet made so much sense after the amazing night with the bachelorette party.

She was a little nervous though as working in a sissy baby shop meant anyone could walk through the doors. Sure, there would be a load of people also in the scene, but what if someone she knew visited?

Of course Piper would go to work every day dressed as a sissy, but she wasn't sure about the diaper situation. Should she wear one, not bother with it, and if she did, what would be the care situation?

However, there were so many positives to it. For forty or fifty hours a week, Piper could be all sissy and girly, and then at night, if she wanted, she could dance on stage. Perhaps, if things went well, the sissy store could become her fulltime gig. Getting paid to be a sissy and wear diapers all day!

Then there was also the fact she could work with Emma and Chloe. Piper had hoped there would be a chance to be with them again and here it was. Now, they were going to be Piper's bosses and the sissy was pleased with that. She got a little turned on knowing the T-girls were going to tell her what to do eight hours a day.

Amber's message arrived and Piper spent ages in front of her mirror trying to perfect her makeup, just as the women had taught her. It was much harder than she remembered and even when finished, Piper wasn't totally happy with the look. Perhaps it was something that would just come with time.

Setting out from her place, she followed the directions and had arrived to see a beautifully pink store with the name 'Bundle of Sissy Joy' on the top framed by diapers and bottles.

Piper smiled at the name and felt it encompassed everything about the sissy baby world. The front window was currently empty, and Piper guessed she would be helping to fill it today. With a deep breath, she opened the door and walked in.

The store was a beautiful space with lots of shelves and racks to display sissy themed goods. There were headbands with ribbons, tutu dresses, sissy dresses, pacifiers, and diapers placed strategically around the store. There were also sexy items and a range of adult toys across one wall. As Piper walked in she could smell all the new lingerie and sissy accessories presented on custom display tables that were decorated with rose petals.

At one corner of the room sat a giant sissy stroller which would entice customers as they walked by. In another corner was a large playpen designed for babies who wanted to take a break from shopping. A giant pink bunny was provided for cuddles or soft play for shoppers and their Bigs.

Piper beamed as she took it all in. She wanted nothing more than to go on a shopping spree, but she knew better, she was here to work.

Just then, Emma and Chloe walked out of the back office and greeted Piper,

"Hi, sissy!" said Chloe.

"There's our little diaper princess!" smiled Emma.

"I think she needs some help with her makeup!" said Chloe, trying to hide her smile.

"Yeah" agreed Emma, "Did you get some strange looks on the way in?"

"Well, maybe a few" said Piper, blushing.

"You'll get there, but maybe for the first month or so you should come in early and we can help you" offered Chloe.

"That's really kind" smiled Piper.

Piper sat down as the two T-girls began working on her face whilst giving the sissy a list of jobs to complete.

Piper realised pretty quickly that this wasn't just going to be dress up time for her. This was a serious job.

"Also, I notice you aren't diapered. You're always to be diapered when you work, Okay?" Emma said.

"Got it" said Piper.

"Go grab a pack, we'll take it out of your pay" smiled Chloe.

"She's joking sweetie!" Emma said, looking at the shocked look on Piper's face, "You’re the store sissy, the diapers are free for you"

Piper bounced up off her seat and grabbed a pack of cute white diapers.

"Now, on the floor, let's get you diapered" smiled Chloe.

"Jeez, I forgot how big this was!" said Emma when Piper's panties had been thrown to the side.

"A big-dick sissy!" smiled Chloe before she pulled the diaper tabs together."There we go"

"Thanks" Piper said as her dress was pulled down.

"And, we should talk about names" said Emma, "When you address us, it should be Mommy Emma, and Mommy Chloe from now on"

"Right" agreed Chloe, "But we can call you anything. Piper, sissy Piper, sissy baby Piper, Princess Piper!"

"Okay Mommy Emma, Mommy Chloe" Piper beamed, loving the dynamic.

"Great, we've all got tasks to do, and not long until we open. I want everything perfect for when Tiffany and Amber come at the weekend for the grand opening party" said Chloe.

"Oh, put in a pacifier too. I want you to get used to wearing it in the store. Sissies should be seen and not heard" said Emma.

"Okay Mommy Emma" said Piper, picking up a pacifier, opening it out of the packaging, and placing it between her lips.

"Much better" said Emma.

Piper immediately went to work arranging mannequins in outfits and setting out dresses on shelves. She took a while to imagine herself in each dress and hoped she'd get the opportunity to get to try them on later.

The sheer variety of items available for sissy babies and their carers shocked Piper. From cute little bonnets, to frilly diaper protectors, there was everything a sissy baby could ever need. Looking at the price tags, Piper also saw that the store could make a huge profit if it was popular.

Piper kept gazing at the lingerie which was in a section known as 'Sissy Treats' and wished she'd get the chance to wear some. Being a sissy baby was fun, but she also really wanted to be a sexy, slutty sissy too. Another guy like Tom could come ravish her whilst her whilst her thighs were covered in smooth, silky suspenders.

After everything was perfectly set up, Piper took a breath and smiled because she already knew this was her dream job. Being surrounded by so many cute, girly objects just put the sissy in the perfect frame of mind to be the pathetic, useless baby she wanted to.

"Looking good" smiled Chloe as she walked in from the back office.

Piper nodded enthusiastically. Getting praise made her feel all warm and fuzzy.

"When you've finished come in the back" said Chloe as she walked out again.

Just as she was about to cross off the final item on her checklist, Piper heard the door chime. She looked up and saw a woman walking in. She was a confident looking woman in her mid-thirties and Piper felt herself blush when she realised she was alone with the woman.

"Sorry, we don't open until the weekend" Piper said, pulling out her pacifier.

But before Piper could finish her sentence the customer interjected.

"But I saw you setting up so I was hoping to get a sneak peek" the woman said, staring at the sissy with a warm smile on her face.

"Piper, of course she can come look" said a voice behind her. The sissy spun to see Emma there.

"Okay, sorry Mommy Emma!" Piper said with a smile.

"Oh, that's so cute!" squealed the woman. “Mommy, Emma!”

Piper blushed even more.

“Yes, we need her to learn her place” smiled Emma.

"I've got my own sissy-in-training at home and I just heard about this place and thought it was perfect. Is it possible to buy a few things?" the woman checked.

"Of course" Emma smiled. "Piper, why don't you help"

Piper grinned, feeling this was a crash course of how to deal with customers as a sissy. This woman also liked sissies andPiper wondered who it was she took care of. Maybe her husband, her boyfriend? Piper would love a woman like her to be her girlfriend, as long as she was still allowed to fuck men of course!

"I'm looking for a dress and some diapers, and, looking at that pacifier in your hand, I'll need one too" the woman said, a sparkle in her eyes.

Piper took the woman around the store, pointing out several different products. The woman was intrigued and Piper felt a thrill when the she thanked the sissy for her insights.

"I can't wait to try diaper play. I bet it'll be so fun" the woman said.

Piper smiled kindly but didn't speak. She felt nervous to admit she loved it in front of this woman.

"Well, thank you so much" said the woman as she paid for her items. "I'm sure I'll see you soon!"

"Thanks, have a great day!" said Piper.

The door closed and the woman walked out. Piper felt a sense of relief. It had been so nerve-wracking dealing with an actual customer. She hoped she would be more relaxed in the future.

"Well done! Our first ever sale!" smiled Chloe, "But you didn't tell her you're a diaper lover. Are you ashamed?"

Piper's cheeks reddened as she looked down at her pacifier. She had been telling people online on sissy message boards she was a sissy baby since she first found out a few days ago, but it still made her feel embarrassed to say it out loud in person to new people.

"Don't be shy. This is literally a shop to buy sissy baby items. People kind of expect it. It's not like you're broadcasting it in the grocery store!" said Chloe.

When she heard how much Emma and Chloe supported her being a sissy baby, Piper realized that there was nothing wrong with owning who she was. She took a deep breath and turned around to face them with confidence.

"No, I'm not ashamed," Piper replied defiantly. "I'm proud to be a sissy baby and I'm proud of the store we've created for others like me." With that, Piper smiled brightly and picked up her checklist from earlier - "I've got one last thing to do before I’m done, Mommy Emma, Mommy Chloe" the sissy said before getting back to work.

Piper had never been so exhausted when she got home. She fell asleep instantly, still wearing her diaper.


The Grand Opening

The next morning was the grand opening of the shop. Piper arrived early, and Tiffany and Amber were there along with Emma and Chloe.

"Mommy Tiffany, Mommy Amber!" the sissy squealed, hugging the woman.

"Piper, good morning" Tiffany said.

"Hey little princess, did you do your makeup all by yourself?" Amber asked.

"I did" beamed Piper.

"Well haven't you done an awesome job!" praised Amber.

"Yes she has!" agreed Tiffany, "You've done well with her" she added to Chloe and Emma.

"She's a fast learner" smiled Chloe.

"Great, well, let's have a meeting. I've got coffees in the office" said Tiffany.

Piper joined the women and thought a caffeine hit would do her good. However, when she arrived, she saw four large coffees and one big bottle of milk.

"Come here Piper" Tiffany said, getting the sissy on the floor beneath her.

Piper knew her place and started sucking on the silicone nipple as the women talked. It felt great to have Tiffany back taking care of her. The sissy noticed the huge diamond ring on Tiffany’s finger as the woman held the bottle to Piper’s lips.

"Between Amber and myself, we'll be here a few days a month," Tiffany began, "My husband is away on trips so I have a little spare time. However, for the most part, it's down to you three. Maybe we can get some extra helpers in the future though if things go well"

"Right," chimed in Amber, "And we know you two have movies to shoot," she added looking at Chloe and Emma who nodded, “So sometimes it's just going to be Piper"

Piper grinned as she drank her milk below the women. She would be the boss sometimes!

"We really feel this place has the potential to be huge. We've promoted on social media about the grand opening and there's going to be a discount today to entice customers to buy things" said Tiffany.

"And today it's just about the shopping. I know we have the rooms out back for sissy playtime, but we'll save those for later" Amber said.

The playrooms out back were magnificent. Customers would be able to rent them like a hotel room and each had a huge range of nursery furniture, games, books, and materials that Bigs and Littles could use together. Piper felt glad that she could just focus on the sales floor today though as she knew the playrooms would be a lot of extra work for her to take care of.

The group spent half an hour going over things and Piper was given a second bottle. She listened intently and nodded as she was given orders. She'd have to move around on her hands and knees, stay in character, and be prepared to answer questions that sissy babies may have. She could do that.

"Well, let's do this!" said Tiffany as she got up. Piper checked the clock and saw it was almost ten o'clock. Tiffany walked out of the back office and Piper crawled after at the back of the group.

"Wow!" came a voice from ahead and it wasn't for a few seconds that Piper knew why.

Outside the store were around thirty people waiting to get in. Piper grinned and knew it was going to be an awesome day.

"Welcome, come on in!" said Tiffany as she opened the door.

Piper stared in awe as a hugely diverse group of people walked in. There were men and women, but also sissy crossdressers and a few adult babies in their outfits. Piper was frozen as she took everything in. It wasn't until someone spoke to her that she snapped out of her trance.

"Sorry. Hi, can you help me?"

Piper looked and saw a nervous looking guy in his early twenties.

"Sure," Piper beamed, looking up at him.

"This is kinda awkward, I never thought I'd..." he panted.

Piper had an idea and tried to make things easier for him.

"You want to be a sissy baby?" she asked.

"Yeah" he said, looking awkwardly at the floor.

"Well, great, I love being a sissy baby, it's so much fun!" Piper said.

The guy blushed and Piper empathised. It must have been difficult for him to come into the store and admit his deepest fantasy to a bunch of strangers. Piper felt she was lucky to have the lifestyle thrust upon her without warning. She'd jumped in at the deep end and hadn't had to think too much about it.

"You know, let's start with the basics, diapers" said Piper, taking the wannabe-sissy to the diaper section. "You know, I think you're the same size as me and I wear these"

"You think these look good?" he asked, pulling a pack off the shelf and inspecting them.

"Do you have a name? A sissy name?" Piper asked, feeling it would make her customer more at ease.

"Well, I like the name Jess" he said.

"Great Jess, I think you'd look cute in purple diapers. They'd match your hair" smiled Piper.

Jess was smiling and seemed more at ease.

"Now, grab a pacifier and let's talk outfits!" said Piper walking hand in hand with Jess.

Piper and Jess arrived at the dressing room area. Piper scanned the rack for a onesie and dress that would fit Jess. As they browsed, Piper explained how she likes to wear dresses but prefers onesies because they're more comfortable. After a few minutes of searching, Piper found the perfect outfit for Jess.

"Put it on!" said Piper as she joined Jess in the fitting room and closed the curtain behind them.

Jess looked nervous but Piper encouraged her.

"You'll love it. I swear, the moment you try your first onesie is awesome!”

Jess stripped and stepped into the onesie, a look of wonderment on the new sissy’s face.

"This onesie looks amazing on you," said Piper as she zipped up the back. "The color really matches your style."

Jess smiled and blushed with delight as she twirled around in front of the mirror.

"Now, let's put this dress on ," said Piper holding up a fluffy pink dress with white frills around the neckline and wrists.

Piper dressed Jess in the outfit and stepped back to admire her handiwork.

"Oh my, that's beautiful!"

Piper giggled with joy as she watched her customer admiring herself in the full length mirror.

"Well, I guess I'll take them both, and the diapers and pacifier" said Jess, looking relieved.

"Good choice" said Piper as she walked out of the fitting room, letting Jess get changed back to her original clothes.

Emma was already at the cash register waiting to take payment. She gave Jess an approving nod.

Jess walked back out and sheepishly came to the cash desk.

"These will look so cute on you. You have great style!" said Emma to Jess, giving Piper a wink. “And don’t be shy here, you can totally be yourself!”

"Thank you both so much, I'll be back soon!" said Jess, smiling as she left.

"Great work, Piper!" Emma beamed.

"Thanks Mommy Emma!" said Piper.

Everything was bustling as people explored the various racks of clothes, testing out different pieces that fit their sissy baby needs best. Piper happily chimed in with suggestions on what sizes might work better or how some items could be modified to make them more comfortable. There was just such an incredible, welcoming, atmosphere in the store.

One of her favorite interactions was with a woman who wanted to know about the best bottle to buy. Chloe had used Piper as a model and gave the sissy three bottles of milk so the customer could see. The sissy sat back as the two women took turns feeding her.

“I mean, she loves all of them” said Chloe, “But this one is easy to use and your sissy can drink faster”

“Is that right, do you like this bottle?” the customer asked Piper.

Piper grinned, nodding gently as she suckled on the nipple.

“Well, that’s the one I’ll get then!” the woman beamed.

The day continued and more and more people arrived from all over. There was a never-ending stream of positive feedback from customers which made Piper so happy,

"This is just exactly what the ABDL space needs"

"I can't believe how awesome this place is. I'm going to be here all the time!"

"I really wanna try the playrooms, they'll be ready soon?"

"These outfits are incredible and I can't believe how much variety you have!"

It was just after six when Tiffany closed the door and the group collapsed to the floor with exhaustion. Tiffany beckoned Piper over and the sissy put her head in her lap. Tiffany's fingers were running over Piper's diapered butt as they all took five minutes to recover.

Tiffany smiled warmly at Piper, "You did it," she said confidently. "I'm so proud of you. All of you" she added looking at the group.

In that moment, Piper was in awe of Tiffany. She was the one who believed in the store and had given the sissy this life-altering experience.

"Thanks Mommy Tiffany" the sissy beamed, feeling loved.

“But…” Tiffany began, checking her cell, and Piper knew something was about to happen…


VIP

Tiffany's expression changed to one of seriousness. "Piper," she began, "I just got a message from a VIP customer."

Piper looked intrigued. This was the first day the store had been opened and already they had a VIP customer?

"They want to come in for a private shopping session and I need you to stay late and help with a demonstration and to model a few things, is that Okay?"

"Yes Mommy Tiffany"

Piper was filled with anticipation. Who could this VIP customer be? Would it be a man or woman? Was it some famous celebrity? All these questions raced through Piper's mind as she put away the clothes left by customers earlier in the day.

The door to the store opened and a tall, handsome, black man walked in. He was muscly with a chiseled face, in his early forties, impeccably dressed in an expensive suit. Piper gasped as she realized who this man was - he was none other than a famous ex-sports star she had adored.

"He's..." gasped Piper to Chloe.

"Shush, privacy is important" Chloe scolded Piper.

The VIP smiled at Piper before walking over to Tiffany and shaking her hand warmly. With enthusiasm, the two began discussing something which Piper couldn't quite hear. Just why was this guy here though? Could he possibly be a sissy? There was no chance of that Piper thought when he walked over to her.

"Hello Piper, I'm sure you know me," the man said with a smirk.

Piper was in shock. She could not believe that she was standing so close to him and having this conversation. Tiffany smiled, "You will refer to him as 'Daddy', understood?"

Piper gulped, "Yes Daddy" she replied nervously.

It made way more sense that this imposing man was a Daddy. He was into sissies though which made Piper smile. Sissies deserved hot men like him too.

Daddy nodded and smiled at Piper before replying, "I like to dress younger men in diapers and dresses before fucking them. I love making them all pretty and cute before fucking their asses. I need some outfits and things for them. I heard you could help, maybe demonstrate?"

Piper blushed, feeling pleasure at the idea of being dressed up and helping him. "Yes Daddy, I'd love to" she replied.

Daddy smiled before gesturing for Piper to strip. Without hesitation, the sissy obliged, whipping off her clothes and diaper, standing there naked in front of Daddy. She was a little embarrassed but the look of approval from Daddy soon put that to rest.

"Very nice" Daddy said, walking around the sissy to inspect her. “And yes, wow, I’ve not seen one this big on a sissy before” he said, grabbing Piper’s dick and squeezing it.

"I told you she was special" smiled Tiffany.

Daddy then took out several diapers, one by one slipping them onto Piper's body. He was gentle but firm as he worked, taking his time with each diaper until it was secure and fit perfectly on her bottom. Piper felt an arousal within herself that she couldn't control; being taken care of like this was incredibly sensual for her.

"And an erection already. Someone needs discipline" Daddy says.

"I won't argue with that" agreed Tiffany.

Daddy then picked up a wooden paddle that Piper hadn't seen. "I'm going to spank you, hard, until I'm satisfied" instructed Daddy.

Daddy held the paddle tightly in his hand and began to spank the sissy baby. She squirmed and moaned in pleasure as the paddle smacked her diapered butt, leaving red marks that were both painful and exhilarating despite the extra padding on her behind.

"Ouchie, it hurts, Daddy!" gasped the sissy playfully.

"Yes, it does" Daddy said, continuing.

"Oh fuck!"

"Daddy!"

"Shit!"

Piper screamed with each spank.

"Are you going to control your sissy cock better in the future?" Daddy asked.

"Yes, Daddy, Yes! I promise!" the sissy blurted out.

With each smack of the paddle, Piper felt a little more obedient and trusting of Daddy's authority, allowing herself to succumb fully to his powerful grasp.

Eventually, Daddy stopped. She was relieved; her butt was sore from getting paddled but it felt so good at the same time.

"Good girl," said Daddy with a satisfied smirk as he patted Piper's bottom.

"Now let's get you outfitted properly."

Daddy then proceeded to dress Piper up in a variety of dresses and onesies, taking his time with each item. After every outfit, he would take a picture, proudly displaying his excited sissy girl.

"I like to keep special moments like these for me to look back on" he added, looking at Tiffany.

“Of course” the woman smiled.

Piper got a sense that Tiffany wanted this to be a success. If this special VIP was satisfied, it could mean a lot of extra business for the store.

Piper lay still as Daddy dressed her in each outfit, feeling the soft fabrics against her skin and relishing the way it felt to be taken care of and loved by someone with such power and strength.

"So, if you don't mind, I'd love to hear how you became interested in the lifestyle" Tiffany asked.

"Well, I like guys in their early twenties, a little younger than Piper normally, and they're so desperate to get what I've got"

"What do you mean, Daddy?" Piper asked, wanting to know more.

Daddy replied. "With my big black cock, it's hard for them to resist me. So when I suggest something out of the ordinary like getting diapered and dressing like a girl before I fuck them, they usually comply without hesitation."

Piper felt her boner growing as she listened. She hoped that soon enough, she would experience the same dominance and power as those other men did when Daddy fucked them. It was an electrifying thought, and instantly became an obsession.

“And my previous supplier has been a little underwhelming recently. I saw the advert for this place and knew I had to give you a try. I can say I’m impressed” he smiled.

“Why thank you, you’re feedback means a lot” Tiffany said.

Once dressing Piper was finished, Daddy and Tiffany took a look up and down the sissy's body. Daddy had outfitted his sissy with the perfect clothes, diapers, and accessories. The white onesie hugged her body perfectly, showing off all of her feminine features. She truly looked breathtakingly beautiful, like someone else entirely—a sissy girl born from Daddy's transformative power.

"Well," said Daddy with pride as he looked at his creation in the mirror. "I like it."

"Would you two like a little private time?" smiled Tiffany, seeing the look between Daddy and Piper.

"Oh yes" Daddy said. “Piper?”

“I’d love that more than anything, Daddy” the sissy grinned, looking at Tiffany who nodded her approval.

"Have fun guys, I'll get your purchases wrapped up" said Tiffany as she left the room.

Piper felt the tension in the air as the two of them were alone together. Daddy reached out and grabbed her hand, leading her towards the sofa in the playroom out back.

"You know why I brought us here," he said.

Piper nodded, feeling a mix of excitement and fear as she watched Daddy unzip his pants and reveal his huge black cock, ready for action. She felt her heart racing with anticipation—she had seen similar before but this was different. This time it was just for her.

Piper stared in awe at the huge shaft on display. It looked impossibly large as it swayed with his body movements. Everything about his dick was perfect. The thick head, the long, rigid shaft, and his balls hanging below. A sissy’s dream.

"Come suck Daddy's big black cock" the man said, as Piper shuffled closer to him.

It was so much bigger than Tom's. Piper was scared. This penis could destroy her. But the fear was also strangely arousing.

"Don't be scared" he said, calling her closer.

The dick was even bigger than her own impressive member. With a trembling hand, Piper reached out and grabbed it, slowly stroking it.

"Mhmm, that's nice, little sissy bitch" the man purred.

Piper slowly moved her tongue across the broad head of his penis and circled around it, taking time to relish it. With every lick, Daddy moaned with pleasure. Encouraged, she tentatively licked and sucked on the shaft, feeling Daddy's pleasure as she did so. She could feel the warmth radiating from his member and a tingle of pleasure wash through her body as she explored every inch of him.

"Oh yes, Daddy likes that" the man groaned.

Piper was gagging but knew she was barely taking half his length. She felt so inadequate as she grabbed the base of his shaft, stroking it in time with her forays down him with her lips.

"Good little diaper girl" the man said, looking down at Piper’s diaper with eyes that left the sissy in no doubt as to who was in charge.

Piper knew she had to try and at least pretend she wasn't freaking out a little. She wanted this so badly, but wasn't sure she could take a dick this big. She was panting already at just the thought of having it up her ass.

No matter how hard she tried to hold back, Piper couldn't stop herself from moaning with delight as Daddy began to thrust into her mouth slowly but deeply. As their rhythm increased, so did Piper's arousal.

"Little cocksucker" he said, laying a huge palm across the sissy's face.

As he began to fuck Piper's mouth harder and faster, she felt her throat open and close around the huge member, allowing it to penetrate deep into her.

“There we go” Daddy encouraged, smiling down from above, “Just like that, sweetie”

Noises were coming out of Piper's mouth that sounded so fake that she wouldn't have believed them possible. Daddy pulled back, then slammed back against her tongue, thrusting with force and speed. Without warning he stopped and said "I'm ready to destroy your ass. You ready, princess?"

Piper could feel an overwhelming wave of arousal overtake her body. She nodded eagerly, a sob escaping from her throat in anticipation.

Piper let out a scream of surprise as Daddy lifted her and placed her on her back. He was so strong. She wanted to tell him but he literally ripped her onside in half from top to bottom and unfastened her diaper so her ass was on fully display.

"This is going to hurt" he warned.

"Be gentle, Daddy" the sissy panted as she nodded her understanding.

"Daddy will take care of you" he said, grinning.

Piper felt in an unwinnable situation. She knew getting this massive dick in her ass would be so incredible, however it was going to hurt big time to begin with. She could only hope that she made it through to when the pleasure would start.

Daddy grabbed her hips and positioned them on the edge of the couch. As his hard cock pressed against the tight entrance of Piper's sissy hole, she gasped out loud with pleasure.

"You ready?" he checked once more.

Piper grinned and braced herself. She loved how caring he was. She was totally under his spell.

"Ow!" the sissy screamed as the huge head tried to get inside her.

"You are tight" Daddy smiled, seeing it as a challenge.

Piper grasped his huge thighs and tried to relax herself.

"That's it, open up for Daddy" he said soothingly.

Piper felt her tightness start to give way as Daddy slowly worked his cock further and further into her tight sissy ass. It still hurt but in a pleasure-filled kind of way. She arched her back and thrust against him as the pain turned to pleasure, enjoying every inch as he filled her completely.

"Oh shit!" gasped the sissy, unaware that her butt could feel so stretched. "It's so big! It hurts!" she panted

"Just keep going, sissy. It'll get better and you'll start to feel the pleasure soon," Daddy promised, thrusting with more force and speed now. “All you sissies are the same, you say it hurts but you can take it”

"Oh, fuck!" she groaned as she looked down, seeing his massive shaft disappear inside her.

"Good girl, good girl" Daddy said, stroking Piper's cheek. "You look so pretty when it hurts" he said.

Piper grimaced and prayed the pain would subside. Daddy's dick was huge.

"Keep going" he said, picking up speed.

Sure enough, it wasn't long before Piper started to relax into it and realise how much pleasure she was getting from having such a huge cock in her ass. With every thrust, Piper felt herself become more aware of what was happening. She began to whimper and moan in delight as Daddy pounded away at her tight sissy butt.

"Fuck me, Daddy" she panted.

Finally Daddy was fully locked inside Piper, making her moan with delight. He grabbed hold of both sides of Piper's hips and started pounding hard and fast.

"Fuck Daddy, Fuck, Shit, Fuck!" she screamed, losing control as the toned older man went into turbo drive.

The faster Daddy moved his hips, the more intoxicating the sensations were for Piper. She loved how she was able to feel all of him filling her tight sissy ass so deeply. This was truly what it meant to be a sissy.

"Ohhh Daddy, it feels so good," she wailed.

Daddy held her tightly and pushed in deep as he grunted with joy. His cock felt like it was going to burst and Piper was screaming out with delight and pleasure. With every thrust, the intense feeling of her tight sissy ass gripping Daddy's hard dick kept growing.

"It's so good, I love it!"

Suddenly, Daddy picked up Piper and made her stand.

"Hands against the wall and legs apart" he ordered.

Piper did as she was told, feeling like she was lining up for a cavity search and Daddy's dick was going to inspect her.

“Oh fuck!” she groaned as Piper felt Daddy at her entrance.

Slowly he eased himself inside her tight hole until finally sinking all the way in. Piper clung on for dear life as Daddy fucked her hard and fast—harder than ever before! With each powerful thrust, Piper felt herself unraveling more and more until every inch of her was throbbing with pleasure.

"You're such a pathetic, slut" Daddy whispered in her ear.

"I know, I'm Daddy's little whore" the sissy moaned.

Just when she thought there was no way she could take any more, Daddy let out a roar of release as he filled Piper up with his cum—sending intense waves of pleasure through both of their bodies!

"Daddy, Daddy!" she panted, her body with a mind of it's own. "Give me all your cum, Daddy"

Daddy kept pounding away untill Piper's body started to shudder and shake with pleasure. He then pulled out and grabbed his shaft.

"You're gonna wear my cum" he said, pushing the sissy to her knees.

Piper closed her eyes in anticipation, feeling the heat of Daddy's hard cock against her skin. She loved how he was taking control of her body and marveled at how this pleasure was as intense as it was new.

As Daddy rubbed his cock all over Piper's face, she moaned in delight, never wanting the moment to end. When Daddy had satisfied himself, he grabbed his clothes from the floor and headed into the bathroom for a shower, leaving Piper lying there naked on the bed with a huge smile on her face.

"Pathetic sissy diaper-loving whore," muttered Daddy as he walked out of the room five minutes later. But instead of being despondent or upset by his words, Piper felt exhilarated; knowing that it had been the most intense experience of her life! “I’ll see you next time I come” he added leaving as Tiffany walked in.

“Chloe will help you outside” Tiffany said to Daddy.

“Thanks, we’ll speak soon” the man said before going out of sight.

"I wish ever day could be like this" Piper panted.

"I hope so too" said Tiffany, coming and sitting with her baby, giving Piper a pacifier. "Let Mommy Tiffany get you clean, you had a big day today and we need you back here tomorrow!"


Piper's Diaper Academy

Piper's days in the store were becoming more and more enjoyable as she developed her femininity and learned more about herself. She now had a new level of confidence that allowed her to interact with customers better and made every day working in the store more vibrant.

As time passed, Piper got to know many people who visited the store, some only staying for a day, others being regular visitors. She loved how each customer brought something new to their discussion and even when things got tough she always enjoyed helping someone through what was going on for them. After months of lessons from the ladies at the store, Piper felt like she could take care of anyone who came in.

One day, while helping out a customer at the store, Piper was called into the team's meeting room by Chloe and Emma. Piper was surprised to see several new employees sitting around.

"Piper, we got so popular we had to expand the team" said Chloe, a smile on her face.

Piper grinned and saw the three women, all somewhere in their late twenties to late thirties. It was great to see how much of a success the store had been though, and Piper got great pride in the part she had played.

"And," Emma continued as Piper greeted her new colleagues, "you're role is going to change a little"

Piper looked confused, fearful that she was going to be pushed aside for one of the new starters.

"We're going to be launching the brand new, Piper's Diaper Academy!" said Emma to cheers from the group.

"Huh?" the sissy asked, shocked.

"It's going to be a place where you offer classes, tutorials, and give advice to sissy babies and the people who take care of them" smiled Chloe.

"Right" agreed Emma, "You'll be giving demonstrations and helping people"

"So... what do you think?" Chloe asked.

"I think it's the best thing ever!" said Piper, a huge smile on her face.

From that moment on, Piper ran her own Diaper Academy every other weekend where customers could come in and learn from her on how to take care of their sissy babies properly.

Nothing gave Piper more pleasure than seeing other sissies start their journey and get to a point where they could live out their diapered dreams.

"Who would have thought my bachelorette party would have taken us both to this point?" asked Tiffany as she sat down with Piper, changing the sissy's diaper one weekend.

Piper smiled up as Tiffany carefully cleaned her cock before pulling a fresh diaper out of her bag.

"This place is proving so popular I might have to open a second branch. Perhaps a little closer to my house so I can see you more often" said Tiffany as she finished diapering Piper. "What do you think about splitting your time over two location?"

"I'd love that" grinned Piper as Tiffany closed up her onesie.

"Great, I'll scout out some places and you can fly over next week" said Tiffany as she got up.

"Give me a hug, I've got to catch my flight"

Piper smiled at Tiffany as the two hugged.

"Be a good girl!" Tiffany said over her shoulder as she walked out of the store.

Piper would always be a good girl for her Mommies and Daddies.
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