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This book contains explicit sexual content, including themes of feminization, reluctant submission, strap-on play, chastity, hypno, and psychological transformation. For mature audiences 18+ only.



Chapter 1: The Seduction

Mark had been obsessed with Athena for weeks.

She was an absolute smoke show — tall, curvy, with long dark hair, piercing green eyes, and an ass that made men stupid. They met at a club. She flirted. She let him buy her drinks. When she finally agreed to come back to his apartment, Mark was rock hard the entire Uber ride, fantasizing about bending her over and fucking her senseless.

The second the door closed, Athena pushed him against the wall and kissed him hard. His hands roamed her perfect body. This was it.

But then she pulled back, smiling like a predator.

“I have one rule,” she purred. “I only fuck a man after he lets me fuck him first.”

She reached into her bag and pulled out a thick, realistic black strap-on. Mark froze.

“I… what?”

Athena stroked the dildo slowly. “Don’t worry, baby. It won’t hurt. And it’s not gay — I’m a woman. You still get to fuck me after… if you’re good.”

His brain short-circuited. The idea had literally never crossed his mind. But Athena was so fucking hot, and the way she looked at him made his cock twitch. What’s the worst that could happen?

“…Okay,” he whispered.



Chapter 2: The First Fuck

Athena made him strip. She bent him over his own couch, lubed the strap-on, and pushed the fat head inside him.

He gasped. It burned. It stretched. But the deeper she went, the more his prostate lit up. Athena started thrusting — slow at first, then harder — her hips slapping against his ass while she laughed.

“Fuck, you take it so well. Look at you — moaning like a little sissy faggot. I knew you weren’t a real man the second I saw you.”

Every thrust came with more degradation.

“Little bitch…
Sissy slut…
Taking my cock better than most girls do…”

Mark was rock hard and leaking all over the floor, humiliated and confused and weirdly turned on. When she finally pulled out, she slapped his face with the wet strap-on.

He stood up, dazed. “O-okay… my turn now?”

Athena burst out laughing. “Are you kidding me? I would never let a little faggot like you fuck me. Real men do the fucking. Sissy boys get fucked.”

The rejection burned. “But… you said—”

“Yeah, and you didn’t have to enjoy it so much,” she smirked. “Look how hard your pathetic little clit is. Pathetic.”

She dressed quickly. “I’m tired. Time for you to go home, bitch. Little sluts don’t get to stay the night.”

Before he could process it, she shoved him — still naked, ass sore, cock dripping — out the front door and slammed it. He did the walk of shame to his car, feeling like the biggest whore on earth.

He had barely gotten home when his phone rang.

Athena’s voice was sweet again.
“Be at my house tomorrow at 10 AM sharp. That’s when your real training starts. I’ll have your full schedule for the month. Get some rest, sissy… you’re going to need it.”



Chapter 3: Day One – The First Feminization

Mark showed up nervous but unable to stay away.

Athena opened the door in black lingerie. She looked even hotter than the night before.

“Strip.”

Once he was naked, she locked a small shiny pink chastity cage around his cock and balls. The tiny click echoed in his soul.

“First step of your feminization, Mandy. From now on this useless thing stays locked. Girls don’t need cocks.”

She spent the next hour shaving him completely smooth. Then she dressed him: pink lace panties, matching bra, thigh-high stockings, and a short pink babydoll dress. She did his makeup — soft eyeshadow, blush, glossy pink lips — while he trembled.

When she turned him toward the mirror, he barely recognized the pretty creature staring back.

“Say hello to the new you, Mandy.”

The psychological impact hit instantly. Seeing himself as her felt like coming home… and like losing everything at the same time.



Chapter 4: The First Hypno Session

Athena pulled Mandy onto her lap on the big couch.

“Time for your first real sissy hypno, baby.”

Swirling pink spirals filled the TV. Soft feminine moans and binaural beats played through headphones. Words flashed:

You are Mandy. You are a sissy. You crave cock. Good girls stay locked. Obey Athena.

Athena held her close, one hand playing with the locked pink cage, the other stroking smooth thighs.

“Eyes on the screen, pretty girl. Repeat everything.”

Mandy’s voice came out soft and broken:

“I am Mandy… I am a sissy… I exist for superior cock…”

For two full hours they watched. Video after video. Mandy’s mind melted into pink, submissive bliss. The old male identity screamed in the background while the new sissy self bloomed.

Athena whispered in her ear the entire time:

“You tried to seduce me as a man. Now look at you — caged, shaved, dressed like a whore, leaking in your panties while you watch sissy hypno. This is what you were always meant to be.”

By the end Mandy was grinding uselessly against Athena’s thigh, drooling, repeating mantras on autopilot.



Chapter 5: The First Week – Day/Night Duality

Every day Mark went to work wearing the cage under his suit. Every night he transformed into Mandy at Athena’s apartment.

The contrast became psychological torture.

At the office he sat in meetings trying to focus while the cage tugged and Athena’s voice echoed in his head. He started wearing sheer socks so the painted toenails faintly showed. He almost got caught adjusting his cage in the bathroom.

At night with Athena he was fully Mandy — fucked, hypno’d, used, praised. Athena made her answer the door for delivery drivers in full sissy mode.

And every single night, no matter how many loads she took, the ritual repeated:

Wig off.
Fake tits removed.
Makeup scrubbed away.
Boy clothes back on.

Each detransition felt more devastating. Mark would stand in front of the mirror crying, whispering, “I don’t want to go back.”



Chapter 6: The Point of No Return

By the end of the month Athena had Mandy completely hooked.

During one intense hypno session, Athena whispered, “Tell me your deepest fear and your deepest fantasy.”

Mandy sobbed, “I’m terrified my coworkers will find out… and I’m terrified they never will.”

Athena smiled and turned up the hypno volume.

On the final night, Athena made her perform the full ritual on camera while plugged and edged.

As the last piece of boy clothing went on, Mandy broke down completely.

“I can’t keep doing this,” she cried. “I need to be Mandy all the time. Please… help me burn the boy away.”

Athena kissed her forehead gently.

“Good girl. The trap is complete. Your real training is just beginning.”
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