
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
    Chapter One 
 
      
 
    A past employee seduces her straight married ex-boss and turns him into her bitch.

He was straight married family guy away on a conference. A lot of work to be done but also some fun to be had on the nights out, at the very least a few drinks with friends.

The conference was going well, he'd got the wines ready for tasting as he looked up he saw her. Tousled long brown hair, piercing green eyes and that smile and laugh. 

She'd worked for him in a retail setting, always on time, full of energy and strangely attractive, Pete had always been taken with her.

One of those attractions where he would inwardly gasp as she bent over to pick something up. She was 24 and he 49 so she'd never be interested in him. 

She looked somehow stronger and more self-assured now.

He had a dark side, he'd dabbled in BDSM since his twenties and had visited a fair few Pro Femdommes before he was married and since. For him it was an itch he scratched once in a while when he travelled. 

He didn't completely see it as cheating, his wife was absolutely vanilla and their sex life was non-existent, as with so many 40 somethings. But he always felt guilty after, then the yearnings to be dominated would grow until he had to scratch the itch once more.

Today though as he saw her, BDSM was the very last thing on his mind.

He was just happy to see Rachel, and it seemed she was to see him, she strode across and gave him a big firm hug, her small breasts pressing into his chest, her perfume pricking his sense of smell. Her face lit up as she told him that she was so pleased to see him. They chatted about her new job and said they'd catch up over a drink later in the evening.

The day raced by just focused on work. A fleeting look across the room at her a few times always seemed to end in her catching his eyes too and smiling. He hoped she didn't this he was being creepy. Then he saw Rachel coming across with another stunner from another winery who had similarly long tousled hair.

Rachel introduced him to Claire said that they'd both catch up with him later at the dinner and then look to go for a drink or two. He knew the chances were they'd probably not catch up, but secretly hoped that they might, it would be lovely to spend the evening with two hot twenty year olds.

The evening went by quickly, some great music, excellent food and lots of networking, Pete hadn't seen the two girls until they were all leaving the place as the bar closed. 

Rachel and Claire raced over to him and each one took one of his arms, as Rachel announced it was time for Havana bar. Settling in, Rachel snapped open her black leather Dolce & Gabbana purse, drawing out a long white cigarette and slim gold lighter.  She snapped the lighter to life, deeply inhaling as she offered a smoke to us.  As I declined, she luxuriously exhaled a tight jet of smoke into my forehead, smirking as I winced.  Claire accepted a Virginia Slims, as well as Rachel’s light and sucked deeply as well. 
 
    “What’s the matter…too much of a sissy to enjoy a smoke?” Claire stated as they both laughed, exhaling crossing plumes of smoke in front of me.   
 
    
The night was a bit of a blur, drinking the bar out of tonics after round after round of G&T's, finally the bar began to thin out, Pete was sitting on a bar stool each girl either side of him and somehow his arms lightly around their waists, neither of them seemed to find that strange.

Finally Claire declared she had to go as she was getting up for work early, they kissed on both cheeks and Rachel walked her too the door, the two of them giggling at something Rachel said.

She tottered back over to him on her lovely nude patent high heels, her ass swaying suggestively as she walked, he was looking far too intently, but beyond caring about what others thought.

"Let's got through into the back room, it's a little more intimate there."

Her suggestion took him by surprise especially the use of the word intimate, but it was a good surprise.

The sat alone in one corner of the bar, low lighting, intimate as she'd said and Rachel sat very close to Pete. Their thighs touching, in fact almost rubbing against one another. 

"Claire's a really cool girl." Pete said with a hint of trepidation.

"She is, and very sexy don't you think."

"I hadn't noticed to be honest."

"You bloody liar, your eyes were all over her, but I can't blame you I have a thing for her too."

"You do, my Gaydar must be off, I didn't realize." He hadn't expected this turn of events.

"No it's not your Gaydar, it's your Bidar." She smiled as she looked directly into his eyes as she said this.

"Ahh I see, you swing both ways, I didn't know." Pete was still fishing and somehow pleased at the revelation

"Why would you, I don't tell many people, I just happen to like pussy as much as I like cock. I reckon most people do if only they would try." Now she had a mischievous look in her eyes.

"Who knows, you might be right, I guess somehow it's still more acceptable for women to be bi, than for guys, somehow the whole gay thing rears its head."

"Maybe for your generation, but I have lots of outwardly straight male mates who love nothing more cock in their holes, I'm completely relaxed with it. In fact for many women it's a massive turn on."

Shit was getting real for Pete now, not that comfortable discussing being with guys, the closest he'd come to that was having a session with a TV Mistress one time. Well that and a lot of experience of strap-ons and butt plugs.

"Good for you, not for everyone though I guess." He tried to change the subject slightly wanting to know more about Rachel's bi tendencies.

"So what about you, you a giver or a receiver when you're with a woman." As the words came out of his mouth he thought "Shit did I just go too far."

She looked on and moved her face even closer to his. "Well aren't you a dark horse, first your staring at both of us all day long, looking like you're undressing us with your eyes and thinking of how you'd fuck us both. Then you have your arms around both of our waists and now you want to know if I wield a big strap-on or open my legs wide for it, you horny little man."

He smiled back at her, worried he really had stepped over the line, then the comment about wielding a big strap on or opening her legs wide, had him reeling. She was so much more suggestive than him, but now here he was getting horny and hard in his jeans just thinking and also focusing on the words big and wide apart. The final thought was her use of the word little, he was a pretty big guy, what was she alluding to? Rachel was obviously a bit naughty, he ought to be careful.

"God sorry Rachel, I didn't mean to offend, I was just curious."

"Hell you didn't offend me, I'm not easily shocked, in fact I'm never shocked and for the record I'm a wielder of big strap-ons." "and not just with women, I'm a top with guys too..."

She left the two statements hanging in the air, truly amused at what his response would be…

He blushed "Wow more information than I needed, but good for you."

"Now we both know that's not true, don't lie, it doesn't suit you. Your longing to ask me more, look how turned on you are." She looked down at his small bulge and put her hand on his thigh."

He almost jumped with the electricity of the touch, fuck what was happening.

"Ok busted, I am fascinated, I confess."

"Ok then your turn, confess something to me that others don't know. Any bi thoughts, any bottom thoughts?"

It was a trap he should have walked around but his small prick was rock hard now, he longed to be able to rearrange it.

Almost as though she could read his mind, she said "You might want to rearrange that hard cock of yours, it must be uncomfortable." As she said it she brushed her hand lightly up his thigh and fleetingly over his cock. He let out a small gasp.

He knew he shouldn't, fuck what was he doing, but this conversation was too far gone now.

He leant back in the chair and reached down into his jeans rearranging his tackle so he was more comfortable.

"So now you're more comfortable, answer my naughty questions."

"Ok I admit it I have had bottom fantasies."

"I knew it, I can always tell a real sub, one who's not just playing at it, but feels the need in their very soul. That's you isn't it?"

"I guess it is Rachel, fuck you cannot tell anyone this."

"Jesus Pete, of course I won't, I just told you I fuck women and men with strap-ons, I think you have a bit on me too."

"Ok I guess so, well I have had quite a lot of experience of strap-ons, I've visited a lot of Pro Fem Dommes over the years."

"Ok so you're a true bottom, what about men?"

"No not so much, just one visit to a TV Mistress."

He could see her hand gently rubbing between her legs, she was enjoying this "Fucking perfect, so did you suck a real cock and take a real one in your man pussy."

"Well I've never called it that, but yes I did try both and can't say I'd race back."

"I'm not sure I believe that or why would you have sucked and fucked in the same session and not simply have backed out after sucking one? You carried on for a reason."

"OK maybe it wasn't so bad, but I prefer women,"

"No you prefer the idea of women so you don't have to feel guilt, is that closer to the truth."

"Shit, what are you a psychologist, fuck you seem to know what I think."

"I know what big guys, with small cocks and a submissive bent think, that's all."

He was offended "What do you mean small cocks."

"Well" she said stroking the outline of his cock upwards from his balls as he moaned slightly.

"In my experience guys with more than 6 inches pack it down their leg not up their stomach. And what's more I can feel it's not big. Although the balls feel good and large."

"Don't be ashamed I love small cocked men, all the more fun from my point of view."

"Fucking hell what point of view is that Rachel."

She looked deadly seriously at him, still stroking his cock through his jeans. "From the point of view of a Domme, I love to dominate men and women and I love to make men as submissive to me as possible."

"Jesus Rachel this is getting heavy, are you coming onto me or what?"

"Well ever since I met you I was sure you were submissive, but I only hoped that you were Bi, that makes it so much more fun for me. Now tell me was the TV Mistress bareback or wearing a condom"

"But I'm not Bi it was one session. But yes she was bareback."

"I thought so, and you chose her bareback, you chose to explore the fantasy. I know what it takes for guys like you to do that, you have to have fantasized lots of times to get to that point, isn't that the truth. Accept it you sucked a cock and got fucked by one. And I'm pretty sure you loved it."

He knew when he was defeated, "I did yes."

"I did yes Mistress."

"Are you fucking serious?  We're in a bar, we know people here!"

"Oh shut up, you love this, you and I both know it, it's time to have some fun... Say it."

"I did yes Mistress."

"That's better slut." Again the words changing as she took him deeper, he'd gone from little man, with a little cock, to slut in five minutes. She knew what she was doing which was frightening in one so young.

"So let's summarize what we know, I am a strong young hot Domme who loves to dominate submissive older men, well any age, truth be known and also to use submissive women as my playthings. I love to use strap-ons with abandon and you are an older submissive male with a small cock and bi sexual tendencies, who loves things in his ass pussy. Does that sum it up slut?"

He hesitated only for a second, the thought of being dominated was like cocaine to him "Yes Mistress that does sum it up."

"Good then let's begin, it's only 1 am and we have some fun to have, don't you agree slut. I think it might be more fun back at my place."

"Yes Mistress I do agree." He was almost panting with anticipation. Although he'd fantasized about licking her pussy and fucking her from behind, this reality was way more exciting to him. In a different league.

She reached into her handbag and passed his a pair of black lace trimmed panties and a decent sized black butt plug. The gave him two silver foil packets containing what he knew to be Ducolax suppositories to clear his bowels. 

I take it you need no instruction in these matters slut?"

"I need no instruction Mistress."

"Then go and come back prepared in 5 minutes, do not make me wait slut."

He'd been dressed by a number of fem dommes over the years, all part of the fun, but the humiliation was always bitter sweet for him as he knew as a heavy set guy he'd never even be close to passable and the whole sissy hypno scene truly excited him.

He jumped up and went into the small bathroom, quickly taking off his shoes and trousers then his briefs. He opened both silver packets and took out the small white waxy torpedoes and as he had no lube he licked his index finger and sat on the toilet reaching under and pushing the first one in as deep as he could, then the second. He knew from this point he had the maximum of an hour before he would be desperate to empty his bowels. 

He picked up the black butt plug and licked the tip, trying to coat it in as much saliva as possible in lieu of lube. Again he reached under and began to tease his ass hole with the tip of the plug, he looked at his watch and realized time was slipping away, he had to go faster.

He rested the base of the plug on his three middle fingers and began to rock the butt plug up and down, going a little deeper every 10 strokes, widening his hole bit by bit until the last set of ten when he managed with a big push and by bearing down on the plug to lodge it in all the way.

He breathed out, picked up the panties and saw that they were used from the slight staining on the crotch, he had to smell them, the aroma was intoxicating, pussy and piss and he loved it. He looped his feet into them, stood up and pulled on the panties, actually loving the feel of them as he had done in the past. They sat snugly against the base of the plug and he pulled them up high. Then on with his jeans and shoes and socks, just out in five minutes.

What he wasn't aware of was that during those 5 minutes of preparations Rachel had not sat idly by, she rang Claire straight away "Hey there, we were both right, but the best bit is he's more experienced than I first thought so we can take him much, much further and really let you get some good dirty experience. Make sure you stay well hydrated and I mean fit to bursting, get dressed in the clothes I put out for you, the full outfit, then hide in the guest bedroom until I call. Have you got all the equipment ready Claire."

"Yes Mistress Rachel everything is ready, I've got the biggest sizes of all the clothes, not sure the shoes will fit him, I was looking at his feet earlier and they look quite large."

"Don't worry, I think the size 13's, 5 inch heels will fit this bitch perfectly."

"Mistress I'm so excited my first slave."

"Well not quite Claire, he'll be my slave but he will be sub to you and as you live close by I'm sure that I'll allow you to have a lot of fun with him whilst training him for me."

"Yes Miss Rachel."

Ok, make sure the drinks are made, I'll want him drunker than he is at the moment, just make mine with water, get the poppers out too and all the toys."

"They are all out on the side table Miss, they look bloody impressive if I do say so myself."

"Don't even think about using them now you tart, I want you as horny as possible for the training and don't forget stay hydrated."

"Yes Miss Rachel, I will."

As Rachel put the phone down, her latest conquest came out of the bathroom walking rather bow legged.

Perfect she thought, absolutely perfect.

"How did you like the aroma of the panties slut?”

"How did you know Mistress?"

"Because you are a submissive slut and the smell of a new Domme’s pussy and piss are like drugs to you."

"You have me there Mistress."

"Then just remember. I'm your superior and I'll generally know what you're thinking before your simplistic slutty sub mind has formed the ideas. Once you were my Boss, now you'll be my bitch, how does that sound slut?"

"It sounds wonderful thanks Mistress." 
 
      
 
    Chapter Two 
 
      
 
    The day had been excellent, and the end of it was looking up. Pete had thought he might get a bit of fun with Rachel, but now he knew she was a true Domme and now that he'd admitted to her his submissive leanings, it looked as though it was going to be a very interesting few hours. Bring it on, he thought.

Rachel looked at him as a predator looks at prey, he'd no idea what he was getting himself into. She would run rings round him and transform him stage by stage into her perfect vision of a submissive male sissy slut. Now he was hers to own and use, even though he just thought it was likely to be one night of fun. This was just where the journey started. Once he had started down this path with her, he was done for.

She put one arm around his shoulders and kissed him deeply, their tongues intertwining. He was shocked and worried that someone he knew from the conference would see. But his innate horniness got the better of him. He kissed her back passionately pulling her to him, clasping onto that fabulous booty and pulling her onto his rock hard cock.

Rachel had a simple plan, she wanted to get him as horny as possible, to ensure his barriers were completely down so that she could have her very wicked way with him. As she did this she reached with the other hand and pushed the butt plug in a deeply as she could making him moan into her mouth.

"Come on bitch, let's start your journey."

Like a puppy he nodded and as she took his arm in hers he walked excitedly with her. The range of sexual things he fantasized he might do to her was spinning in his mind. He hadn't completely grasped that it wasn't about what he would do to her, it was about what she would do to him and also what she'd force him to do very much against his will.

She led him outside to where the Uber taxi she'd ordered waited. She'd ordered a big black SUV with tinted windows. She got in the front seat again another little point of superiority. The driver drove them to her apartment and she got out. She had to open the door for Pete, she'd asked the driver to set the child lock so he couldn't get out when he chose, stripping his level of control bit by bit.

As she opened the front door to the apartment, he was seriously impressed by how smart and large the apartment was…how on earth did she afford this on her salary?

"Wow Rachel it's lovely."

"Sorry what did you say slut?"

"Wow Mistress it's amazing."

"Indeed it is, having a number of rich bitch slut bois who provide for me, does allow me to live in the way I have become accustomed." What she didn't tell him was that she also earned from her bitches by whoring them out to some depraved local rich guys. Her clientele were a very discerning lot.

"Through to the lounge, strip off, fold your clothes and put them in the chest including the panties, make sure you have a good sniff before you put them in bitch and then kneel in front of that chair and I'll explain what is going to happen."

Half an hour had passed since he had pushed the suppositories deep into his pussy, the wax had melted releasing the active ingredient which was irritating his bowels and had been making him want to sit on a toilet for some time.

"Mistress please may I use the facilities?"

"No you may not bitch, do exactly as I said." The coldness was increasing in her voice every time she spoke, she wanted him to focus on her as his Mistress now, not as Rachel the girl he wanted to fuck.

"Yes Mistress sorry."

He stripped quickly and folded the clothes neatly, not wishing to get punished. He piled them in the chest and finally took off the black lace panties placing them over his nose and breathing in deeply, repeatedly, loving the musky, faintly pissy aroma, mixed with the smell of his sweaty balls.

He didn't realize that she'd come back in and was watching him sniffing her panties with such gusto.

"You dirty little whore, sniffing at my panties. Now kneel as I told you to."

He wanted to respond that she'd told him too, but didn't want to make her angrier.

He placed the worn panties on top of his clothes and knelt as instructed. "Sorry Mistress."

"So you fucking should be slut, now, legs as wide apart as they will go, hands on your ankles please."

He assumed the position as she closed the lid of the chest locking a large padlock in place, then taking the key and putting it on a chain around her neck.

"OK slut here are the first requirements for you, you'll need those clothes to go home in, but you have to earn the key back by carrying out come challenges, some of which you'll like as you're a dirty little slut. Some of the other more demanding challenges will genuinely stretch you mentally and physically, really stretching your limits and what you think you are capable of. If you want to back out, now is the time bitch, last chance?"

"Once we start there is now going back, I will have you doing more than you've ever done, before the morning arrives. Consider this carefully as you will be forced to do a great many things you don't want to, if you decide to go on."

He didn't want to back out and so stayed silent.

"So which is it to be, leaving now or going the whole hog, boots and all?"

"The whole hog, boots and all, please Mistress." No hesitation, his cock was so hard he needed this now, he couldn't have gone back to his hotel without at least trying, as she knew he wouldn't be able to, he was too far gone with lust. His aching sexual hunger had to be satiated now.

She picked up her phone and used the video mode pointing at his kneeling naked body, "OK, now slut tell me that you want to be my slut and that you will serve your Mistress in any way possible, beg me to use you or we're finished right now."

This was dangerous, she'd have him on camera, then again he thought, she's already taping and I'm kneeling here naked with a raging hard on, what the fuck, he thought. Others would think he was mad at this point, but Rachel knew that a horny, drunk and heavily poppered up sub sissy is extremely malleable.

"Please Mistress make me your whore slut, use me as a bitch and train me to take more than I've ever taken, I beg you, fill my pussy and mouth with your strap-ons, make me lick you and worship you."

"Ummm not bad for a first time, you'll get better and ask for more and more depraved things as time goes on."

"Now before we start I think you need a drink, we have to crack on, so drink this as quickly as you can." She passed him a large tumbler full of Gin and tonic, made by Claire with 6 shots in it. She chinked her glass with his and they both downed them quickly, his reaction to the strong gin not surprisingly much more noticeable than hers to her water. The drinks did look the same though.

"That's better, nice and relaxed. Now stand up slut."

He stood and she placed a tight blind fold over his eyes and fed him some long sniffs of poppers. "Time to get your pussy clean and you looking a little more presentable."

She took him by the arm into a bathroom and guided him to sit on the toilet, with the seat raised so he sat directly on the porcelain, again another little point of subjugation.

"Take this bottle of poppers and keep sniffing hard, fill your lungs and soak your brain in them. Pull the plug out and then empty your bladder and bowels as much as you can."

With his right hand he reached in to pull the plug out whilst feeding himself poppers with his left hand.

The plug was well dried in his slut hole, with no real lube it took a while to break the seal and get a little moisture on it to release the plug.

He held it out in front of him and it was taken from his grasp. He heard it being dropped on the bathroom floor in a corner.

As soon as it came out the slime created by the suppositories oozed out, his relaxed sphincter (thanks to the poppers) incapable of holding the contents in.

She then handed him the shower shot (a smooth cylindrical aluminum head with holes at the end attached to the long shower hose) and told him to push it as far into his pussy as he could. Once he'd done that she let the water flow, instructing him to hold it in until she gave him permission to evacuate again.

She slowly filled him up with warm water as he began to groan and then he heard her turn the tap off and she reached in to hold the hose, telling him to clench hard.

As she withdrew it a trickle of water escaped from his pussy, but he managed to stem the flow as he clenched as hard as he could.

"Great now hold that water in and then we'll repeat, now let's see what we have to work with. I can see that you shave your balls that's a good start for a sissy."

It was the first time she'd used the word, so far they'd just talked about being a bottom, apart from making him wear the panties. He guessed this was just another facet she enjoyed, who was he to argue?

"Good big balls and so soft." She cradled his balls in her hand making him moan and then tightened her grip. "And that lovely small cock, perfect size for what I have in mind."

He was in heaven now, loving being under her control, loving the constant humiliation, having his balls in her control, in her hand was wonderful. Even though just a few hours ago she'd simply been an attractive ex-employee, now he was putty in her hands. The pressure in his ass was building up and becoming very uncomfortable.

She reached under his balls and felt around his asshole.

"Hmmmm not so good at shaving you pussy, are we slut, time to put that right. A good Sissy slut has to be perfectly smooth for her betters." He heard the cap come off the bottle and knew the smell of depilatory cream from when his wife had used it. He felt her slather cream all around his asshole and over his balls and then some above his balls. He wanted to say that he never shaved above his balls but thought this was a time to stay quiet.

He then felt her stand and heard her wash her hands in the sink, then presumably she'd turned the shower on. For that he was grateful, the cream was beginning to sting now as he'd knew it would, as it did its job.

"Now you can let the water out of your pussy slut, clench and unclench over and over until no more comes out." After a couple of minutes he was empty.

"Ok now take some more big hits on the poppers and here's another drink, this time you can have a wine."

He wasn't sure when she'd had time to get the wine and now he was feeling high, drunk, light headed and horny all at the same time, a very heady mix. She put the heavy wine glass in his hand and again he drank the drink in one go and she took the glass and placed it on the side. She didn't even have water this time.

She walked him forward into the shower again giving him the head of the shower shot, this time though warm water was flowing constantly.

"Ok slut wash off all the cream, really use your hands to make sure all of it and that horrible hair is gone. Then kneel down on all fours facing away from my voice. He did so and felt the now clean butt plug in front of him.

"Good you've found that plug, wash it off, we might need it again." Once he'd washed it off the water was turned off.

He then felt her push the shower shot in him once again, and then the water began to flow, but this time it was cold, very cold. 

She was massaging his belly hard and his cock was still stiff and she caught it with her arm every few seconds, if only the water was warm he thought.

"Ok now squat on your heels and you can expel the water again." 

He gingery got to his feet facing Mistress, the water was still cold and she was pointing it straight at his cock, which was having the desired effect and shrinking what little manhood he had.

He let the water out and she told him to stay in that position for a few minutes ensuring that every last drop of clear water was out of his pussy.

She got him to stand again, and this time he was more and more light headed. She had him bend forward and again filled his ass up with very cold water and allowed him to squat and expel.

"There we go, a clean, soft, hairless little girly slut ready to be dressed." Each time she used more and more feminine language, but then again so long as he got fucked in the ass he didn't care what she said. 

She dried him off with a soft towel, making sure his crack was perfectly dry, then his balls, legs and finally upper body.

"Ohhh look at you, that's so much better, now we really have the making of a fetish slut, just as I knew you would be."

He was proud to think that he'd make a good slut for her, but he wished the preparation would be over and that he might get to worship her pussy or see her with a strap on between her fine strong thighs.

She handed him the bottle of poppers to take another two long sniffs then led him to another room across the hall and sat him in a chair.

"Sit there and wait for me, I'll be a few minutes, on no account take your blindfold off, I will know if you do and the punishment will be extremely harsh. Oh and top up your poppers slut."

He was too far gone, to even think of disobeying, drunk, horny and high, just as she wanted him. Suddenly there she was in front of him, he hadn't even heard her come in, but he could smell her arousal so close to his nose. Losing his sight had accentuated his sense of smell it would see, jeez she smelled seriously horny. God this was going to be a lot of fun.

"Now this might come as a bit of a shock to you, but I absolutely insist on the more suitable of bottom my bois to be fully transformed into sissy sluts. In my mind you're one who definitely fits the sissy profile. I'm quite sure you've been sissified before, nod your head if you have."

He nodded.

"I also know you loved wearing the panties, but you need to know that I'm going for the full sissy fetish look. Now we both know you have no choice in this, I've got enough damning video of you to edit together a complete film for your wife. It will show how you held my waist earlier and flirted with me, Claire did some taping when she went to the loos. It will then show you arriving here, stripping on command and sniffing my panties as you took them off."

She let this sink into his addled sissy brain. Fuck there was nothing he could do, he just had to go along with this."

"Can we agree that should your wife see that film, then your life would be over?"

He hung his head "Yes Mistress Rachel it would be over, completely."

He finally realized that whatever she wanted she would get, now he had no choice. His need to be fucked now also meant he'd have agreed to anything she commanded in the state he was.

He could tell from her voice that she was now kneeling in front of him. He felt her lift one leg and rest his foot on her muscled thigh, even the feel of his foot on her rock hard thigh was a turn on. Then he felt the unmistakable and exquisite feel of stockings going over his feet and up each thigh. When she'd put the other one on his cock was standing to attention again.

"That little fella of yours won't settle will he, still pathetically small though, we'll have to turn it into a clit soon anyway, then it won't be any bother."

As she described his cock as pathetically small, it twitched at the humiliation. She knew he was sinking deeper and deeper into her clutches.

What on earth did she mean he thought, turn it into a clit? Was she just using the female name again as she did when she called his asshole his pussy, just heaping on a little more humiliation, or did she mean something more. Then he felt an ice sleeve being pulled over his cock and having an immediate shrinking and softening effect. The poppers no doubt helped with that.

She put each foot into the leg holes of some sort of garment, which felt like it was either heavy PVC or maybe leather, this was pulled up to his knees.

He felt a woman’s shoe being fitted to his right foot, then heard the click of a padlock being closed on the strap of the shoe which was tight around his ankle. As the foot was placed on the floor he realized this was a very high pair of high heels. Then the other foot and another lock of a padlock, now that was 3 keys he'd need to earn back.

"Stand up carefully slut, I'm not sure how good you are on heels and these are 5 inches high. So be careful."

Using the arms of the chair to help him stand, he got to his wobbly feet and she cajoled his balls into the cavity in his body to hide them and then pulled his small cock back between his legs. She stood to his side, her right hand holding the end of his foreskin and pulling his cock between his ass cheeks, her left hand holding his balls up inside his body cavity. She held these tightly in as she instructed him.

"Pull the body up tight over your waist and so it sits tightly in your crack."

He did this and she carefully extricated her hands from his nether regions, his balls and cock firmly held in place by the gusset.

She hitched it up tight and then took one arm to fit into it, then the other, pulling the garment up and over his broad shoulders. It was tight enough that just getting it over his shoulders was a struggle, but the reason she loved that was it held the crotch very tightly between his ass cheeks. Holding 

She zipped it up the front half way then pushed and pulled his man boobs into the right position before zipping it up fully. Then he was firmly encased in very tight black PVC. The neck of the garment was high and once she'd fiddled with the zip at the front she tightened a thick collar around his neck and again he heard the click of a padlock. finally a 4 or 5 inch thick belt was tightened so tight it made breathing hard, she'd used her knee in his back for purchase to tighten it as much as she could.

"Breathe out slut one more notch to go."

She obviously managed to get the notch as she pulled even more breath out of him, now all he could take was short girly breaths. Then again the ominous click of a padlock this time on the belt.

5 keys and counting.

She had him sit again and then she turned the chair round. It swiveled, but he had no idea why she had done that. 

"Keep your eyes closed at all times now slut. I'm going to make your face up and don't want you seeing until I've finished."

As she took his blindfold off he did as she instructed and felt her work on eyeliner, mascara, eye shadow, blusher and lip stick. After she put on the lipstick he felt his lips begin to sting. Then the final touch a wig was fitted to his scalp.

The chair was swiveled once more and she asked him to stand.

Once he was steady on his heels she said. "Open your eyes now my darling and look at what you have become."

He did so and stared into a full length mirror which he now faced. He or possibly more accurately now, she was amazed, the tight PVC Body accentuated his curves and the belt held the bulges in place, no trace of his package remained. 

The high cut of the legs didn't show any stray hairs, she'd obviously been careful with her use of the cream. The makeup was heavy but well done and he looked as though he wouldn't have been out of place in a hard core fetish movie. His lips were visibly swelling, he hadn't heard of lip plumpers, but Rachel had.

In fact he loved how he looked. Now they could get on with some action he thought. He looked at the high heels he was wearing forcing him to push his ass out obscenely, it looked as though he wanted to be fucked where he stood. That thought made him smile, as that was exactly what he wanted, a nice big strap on and soon.

"One more glass of wine and we can begin." He turned his head to her and was rewarded with his first look at Mistress, ohhh my Lord, she looked fucking amazing.

Her athletic body tightly fitted into a stunning black leather corset, giving wonderful cleavage even with her small breasts, her large erect nipples sticking out of the top of the half bra cups on the corset. How soon might he get to nuzzle on them? Thigh high PVC boots with heels similar to his, stockings underneath and then as he looked down, the sight he was so, so very happy to see, her completely shaved pussy, lovely lips ready to be worshipped. He longed to get to his knees and bury his face in her pussy. He could smell her and see that her pussy lips were moist. 
 
      
 
    Chapter Three 
 
      
 
    She simply passed him the large wineglass again as he ogled her.

This time it was harder, he already felt quite drunk, but he managed to get it all down, he just wanted to get to the main event. He was definitely drunk and so very relaxed now, but the horniness of the situation was simply amazing, his cock was trying desperately to harden but couldn't with the confinement in the PVC body he was wearing. He hoped he'd get to fuck her pussy or ass, she was so hot.

"So as you can see bitch, you really don't look like a man any more, this is what you are now, what you'll be whenever you're with your Mistress. You are now my Sissy fetish slut, we'll have to think of a suitable sissy name for you soon. Now follow me to the dungeon and let's really have some fun."

He heard what she said about the sissy name and got the implications, but for him the dressing up was just an excuse to then have some fetish fun. He would never consider himself a sissy, he was a man who liked to bottom, plain and simple. But he thought he'd go along with it for fun, also he had enough knowledge on her to not worry about what she had on him, he thought. How wrong could a sissy be...?

She walked out through the door and he very slowly and deliberately stumbled after her, feeling as though he might fall with each step.

"Jesus slut, you really will have to practice, you have to look the part for what I have in mind."

"Yes Mistress, sorry Mistress." he said as he concentrated on each step, the light headedness was getting more and more difficult to deal with.

She stopped at the next door down, it was padlocked, which struck him as strange,

"Can't let my friends see what I get up to when I'm alone, they'd be horrified. So I keep this locked and tell them I'm storing gear for someone who used to rent the room out."

She unlocked the door to a world of wonder for him. Dark walls, with soft lighting in the corners, a cage in the corner with various holes for access. A Gynecological bed in the corner replete with stirrups. A padded leather box bench in the middle of the room with a whole array of straps for restraining bottoms to it. It faced a wall covered in a full size mirror, A chest of drawers in the corner with a bewildering array of butt plugs, strapons, dildos, vibrators some of which were huge. Then cock cages and hanging from hooks on the wall, at least 10 pairs of different nipple clamps, multiple whips, paddles, crops and so many things he had no idea of what they were for. Then he saw masks, gas masks, funnels, ropes, straps. 

Shit she had the most amazing Domme set up he'd ever seen and he'd seen a fair few over the years. Jesus he'd enjoy coming here over and over again if he could please her. Then again this was no amateur set up this was a Pro Domme set up, but she hadn't mentioned anything about a tribute. What would she want in return?

He then turned to see a walk in wardrobe off to the side filled with shoes and black PVC, leather and latex clothes of all shapes and sizes, so that's how she could have the right sizes for him, but how in the hell had she got the stuff ready so quickly, how did she know his sizes?

"Kneel on the bench and lay down on your front slut."

He gingerly placed his left leg on the kneeling pad, which was in a y shape with the other pad for his right leg, quite wide apart, presumably for easy access to his ass hole. Then he lay down on his chest, his face slotting into a cuff at the front of the bench which looked like a fixed posture collar over the end of the bench, holding his head looking straight ahead and tilted up slightly.

Mistress Rachel then walked around him fastening strap after strap to lock him completely in place. First one over his lower back, then knees, ankles and upper back. She cuffed his hands and padlocked them in place to the front legs of the bench. The final strap was to tighten the posture collar so that he was completely immobile.

"Bugger, I forgot a couple of things from the car, I'll be back in five minutes. You wait here slut."

He thought the comment of "wait here" was somewhat superfluous, he couldn't move a single muscle.

"Here slut one last thing."

She had locked a ball gag into place, which had a strap coming up either side of his hose and these held a cloth wet soaked with fresh poppers over his nose.

"Wouldn't want your levels of poppers to drop would we slut? See you in a few minutes."

He could see her in the mirror standing hands on hips, looking at him, completely at her mercy.

"Fuck sissy you look good enough to eat, let alone to fuck, ummmmmm. Opps forgot the last bit."

She shook her head and stepped forward fitting the blindfold back over his eyes and then walked out, he heard the heels going down the hall then the opening and closing of the front door.

It was all a sham, Rachel closed the front door and then silently walked into the guest room.

"Jeez Miss that took a while." Claire whispered, but was fully dressed in the outfit Mistress Rachel had left out for her.

PVC stockings, black patent high heels, PVC panties with a zip through crotch, then a under breast corset showing of her stunning C cup breasts and pierced nipples. Her hair was tied back in a messy bun.

"Fuck, you look hot girl." Rachel stepped towards Claire and they kissed passionately almost eating each other. Rachel reached up with one hand to pinch one of Claire’s pierced nipples and with the other and took the pin out of Claire’s messy bun letting her hair drop over her shoulders.

"You need your hair down Claire, that's how he saw you earlier, put the coat on over the top so he can't see your whorish outfit. Make sure you have some fun first, at his expense, go to town, really humiliate him, we need that absolute humiliation and embarrassment on film. Him seeing you as someone who's not into the scene, will make the embarrassment ten times more intense for him, that's important in the film and more importantly to truly break him. You understand."

"Yes Miss I do."

"So before you let him see your outfit and your true self, make sure you ham it up and threaten him with exposure, I'll watch on the monitors, the cameras are all set up for the show."

"God Rachel this is the most turned on I've ever been, he'll shit himself when he sees me, this is going to be such a laugh. I think he just fancied a cuddle with one of us earlier, or maybe he hoped for a fuck, he had no idea at all of what he was getting himself into."

"I knew early on we'd have him, the slut in him was just under the surface, fuck I can't wait to see his face as he hears you come in, just look at him."

They both turned to look at the face on monitor Pete was lying strapped to the table, completely overwhelmed by the massive constant stream of poppers he was being forced to breathe in, intensified by the ball gag, as he could only breathe in through his nose, just as Rachel planned. He had his eyes closed, resigned to waiting for his Mistress. Taking on massive amounts of poppers with each deep inward breath. His body was now totally relaxed, flopped onto the bench.

He was wallowing in the intensity of the sensations of the poppers, feeling his cock shrink, despite being turned on, feeling his ass hole twitching and relaxing, his face burning hot and his head swimming, then he heard the heels again, thank goodness Mistress Rachel was back.

"Hi Rach it's just me, Claire, thought I'd take you up on that offer of a drink, where are you girlfriend." The front door slammed closed.

Fuck ohh fuck, shit, what could he do, it wasn't his Mistress it was bloody Claire, she couldn't see him like this, oh fuckkkkkk.

In the milliseconds it took him to think that, he also realized he was helpless, it was inevitable, he knew the door was still open. Shit she knew his wife well, they were on first name terms in a small town, fuck his life was over.

He closed his eyes and hoped something would happen to stop her coming in. This just couldn't be happening.

After only a matter of 30 seconds he heard a sharp intake of breath from the doorway, he couldn't hide so he kept his eyes closed hoping the blindfold and the wig would mean she wouldn't recognize him, please let her not realize it was him.

"Ohhhh My Goddddd, what the fuck have we here."

"Jeepers Rachel, I knew you were kinky, but never knew this... Rach where are you."

He heard the steps retreat and go into other rooms, presumably Claire was looking for Rachel, shit, shit, shit.

"Well she's not here, so I guess I should ask you where my kinky dark horse of a friend is?" Claire was standing behind him."

Pete couldn't answer even if he'd tried so he stayed mute.

"Well where is Rachel?"

Claire walked around to the front of him and looked at him.

"Sorry I'll take off the blindfold."

"Fuck is that you Pete, my God it is, it's you, what the hell is going on."

"Did Rachel do this to you, fuck she has you dressed as a girl, are you a sissy Pete? I'd never have guessed, not you. Wow."

"Pete moaned into the Ball Gag, his breathing even heavier as he took on more poppers, his head was swimming again."

"Sorry, the gag, sorry I'll take it off." She unlocked the ball gag and moved the popper cloth, having a little sniff herself."

"What the fuck is this soaked in?"

"They are poppers Claire."

"Poppers like gay guys use, fucking hell are you gay and a sissy Pete?" 
 
      
 
    Chapter Four 
 
      
 
    Pete had been taken in by Rachel his ex-employee, encouraged along the way, with a little titillation, a lot of flirting and confessions of her bisexuality. She'd used her submissive Claire to help with the con job and had taken Pete a little deeper with each passing hour. For a married man he had admitted way too much and allowed himself to be taken further along the submissive road than he should have allowed. As Rachel had brought him into her web, he was now completely trapped and she was taking him deeper and deeper. She could easily blackmail him now.

"Seriously Pete, I would never have picked you for a gay sissy, I fancied you. I thought we might have something, I was hoping something might happen tonight, but thought you fancied Rachel. Fuck I wanted to suck you and have you fuck me in the ass."

Now she was really messing with his mind, tempting him again, he was so horny he thought what she said might be true, Claire had flirted with him, but what he didn't know was that this was all part of Rachel's plan.

"Claire I fancy you and Rachel, but I never even thought you could fancy me, Rachel tricked me into it Claire, and I don't know how the hell this happened."

"Hold on Pete, so you're saying little old Rachel forced you into all of these clothes against your will. What did she do, give you a roofie and carry your body up here on her own and then strip you and dress you. It bloody doesn't look like that. Shit what on earth would your wife say if she could see you now?"

She was holding her iPhone, and pointed at him when he heard the unmistakable click of photos being taken. Now there were two people who could blackmail him, shittttttttt. How had this gone so wrong?

"So tell me the whole fucking truth or I'm going to send this photo and some video straight to your wife from a blocked number, see how you explain this away."

"Ok, Ok Claire, please, please don't send it, I'll tell you the truth, fuck this is awful."

"Awful it maybe, but I assure you it will get a whole lot worse if you don't tell me the whole truth now. She'll be horrified, unless she's into all this kinky shit too?"

"No she's not at all, she doesn't have a clue, and I promise, I'll tell you the truth, can you just undo the straps first."

"Hell no, just tell me the truth, what happened after I left."

"Ok, well Rachel wanted to talk more intimately and she told me about her sex life."

"And???"

"She told me she was bi and that she liked cock and pussies and that in her view most people were like that."

"Fucking hell, what did you say?"

"I said that her admission turned me on, but that I thought it was different for girls, I said it was more ok for them to be Bi. But not for guys to be Bi as people would think they were gay. She then told me she knew lots of straight guys who loved cock in their mouths and assholes. Then she told me it was my turn to confess something, so I admitted to her, that I was a complete bottom."

"What the fuck is a bottom, this is all new to me." As Claire said this her pussy was getting wetter and wetter, she'd need some release soon, but that shouldn't be a problem.

"It means I like strong women to dominate be and be in total charge, sexually."

"In charge? in that they dress you as a woman and lock you up. Like you are restrained now?"

"Well more make me worship their bodies and other things."

"So not dressing as a woman and bondage? Really?"

"Well yes I like that too."

"I'm guessing there is more to it than that, tell me everything, or the message goes."

"Alright, just don't send it. Rachel likes to turn big sub guys like me into sissies and dress them up to humiliate them completely, she also likes to use strap-ons on them. She thinks big guys like me with small cocks make perfect Sissies to train."

"Now finally we're getting somewhere, so she likes to fuck sissy boys, and you're one of her Sissy bois. And she said you've got a small cock, I can't really tell with the clothes you have on, your package is gone?"

"That's what Mistress Rachel does. She makes small cocks disappear in her Sissies."

"Fuck so you call her Mistress Rachel, wow, now I'm beginning to believe you, have you seen the size of some of strap-ons over there, fuck they are massive. Do you know what you've got yourself into?"

Claire walked over and picked a huge black dildo up, 3 inches in diameter. "Fuck Pete could you even get this in your mouth let alone your asshole, it's fucking huge, I couldn't even hope to get this in my tight pussy."

He looked across, just being able to see with the constraints of the collar. Jesus they all looked massive.

"Fuck no Claire, that's for show, no one could take something that big." He knew he couldn't quite take that but didn't want Claire to have any idea of what he actually could take.

"Well Pete I think I need a little more than that, tell me just what you like, in detail this is fascinating. In fact I confess it's a complete turn on. You have me very moist."

She pulled a chair up and sat down to the side of him crossing her legs. He didn't notice the stockings or the high heels.

Each time he thought he'd said too much, she's tempt him in with a little comment, "I fancied you", "You have me very moist." Just so he focused on the fact he still wanted very much to fuck Claire. If he'd not been pissed and high on poppers, he'd probably have realized something was totally amiss, but in his hazy condition all he wanted to do was not have his wife see the pictures or video, he thought the best thing to do was to tell Claire enough to placate her. Where the fuck was Rachel.

"Ok, Ok I get turned on being forcibly dressed as a sissy and being humiliated and love to have strap-ons used on me."

"In your mouth or your asshole?" again he should have realized that suddenly this was getting way more sexual, but his mind was too hazy for that.

"Both Claire, in both, God I love to be fucked in both holes." Now the thoughts and poppers had him descending into sub space, he was just where Claire wanted him to be. Miss Rachel would be pleased.

"What else do you like?"

Now he was getting more and more horny and couldn't help himself as a sub descending into sub space, now it was all about satisfaction, his brain was no longer calibrating the answers, it was simply giving them.

"I like to be queened and smothered and totally restrained in bondage."

"Well the bondage is pretty self-evident, but what the hell is queening when it's at home."

"It's when a Mistress sits on your face and forces the sub to lick and worship her pussy. Stopping the sub from breathing for a while."

"Fucking hell there's a special name for that, I just thought it was muff diving, does that include ass licking."

"Yes it does, although that's called rimming."

"And you like doing that too? You really like licking a girl’s asshole?"

"Yes I love being made to lick a Dommes's asshole."

"What about guys, do you like licking their assholes?"

"Fuck, no I'm straight Claire, this sissy thing is mainly just Rachel's idea." The concept of being gay, brought hisindignation back for a second, his last defense.

"I have to say Pete you don't look very straight at the moment, you look pretty fucking gay to me. Don't say the sissy thing is Rachel's idea, you've already admitted it turns you on, haven't you.

"Yes Claire I have sorry. But I'm not gay, I love pussy Claire." He really was pissed now and just blurting out the first things that came into his head. He was getting in deeper and deeper and it was all on cam.

"Ahhh so you love pussy, but not cock, are you sure, you did say that you liked strap-ons in your mouth surely that's a substitute for a real cock."

"No honestly it's the humiliation of pretending it's a cock, it's never about wanting the real thing."

"I think Freud would strongly disagree with that, I think you want real cock, don't you."

"Fuck Claire, will you just set me free."

"No, I want to know the truth Pete, if I'm not sending this to your wife I need to know the full truth. Just a few more questions, I expect the truth on these. If I even suspect that you're lying I'll press send, you understand."

"Yes Claire."

"So have you ever been with a man, sexually?"

Pete had to tell her the truth. "Yes I have."

"Did you suck his cock?"

Fuck why did she have to ask that? "Yes."

"Fuck you really are a dirty fucking little slut, aren't you."

"Did you like being forced to suck his cock, Did he cum in your mouth."

Two nods.

"Ohhhh my Goddd. Did he piss in your mouth?"

Pete vaguely realized he hadn't even told Rachel this, but nodded his head all the same. Shit that had been one hell of a session with TV Mistress Denise in Sydney.

"So then you really are bisexual Pete?" her mouth was now next to his ear whispering into it seductively.

He shook his head. "But you suck men's cocks, you let them fuck you in your ass-pussy, you drink their piss and you eat their cum. Don't you think that makes you bisexual at the very least or maybe just fucking gay?"

This time her argument made sense and he simply nodded his head.

"That's what I thought slut. A dirty bisexual, depraved, submissive, cross dressing sissy, in need of lots and lots of hard training, wouldn't you agree bitch." She was stroking the back of his head as she said this.

He nodded, broken. He'd admitted it all, what the fuck would happen now.

Claire stood and dropped her coat to the floor.

Ohhhh fuck, what the fuck was this, she looked amazing, jeez what would Rachel think if she came in now

She walked closer to him and stood with her pussy just an inch from his nose. Then she reached under her pussy and unzipped her PVC panties from the back to the front, showing off her glistening pussy, right in front of her in all its moist glory, framed by the open zip.

He breathed one of the most unmistakable and horny smells to a man, even to a sissy.

"Now bitch if you don't want me to press send on the video I just took of you, then get licking and fucking make me happy."

Fuck he was in deep now, maybe giving her an orgasm might get him free.

He tried to lean forward but couldn't move, so she moved forward onto his tongue. It was an uncomfortable position for both of them, but Claire was still enjoying his efforts. Her shaved young pussy was like ambrosia to Pete he feasted on it, licking and sucking for all he was worth.

"Well hello, what have we here?" Rachel had been watching every second and was very pleased that Claire managed to get some more information from the sissy.  That would come in useful for the blackmail and make the film all the better to sell. Rachel had found that truly breaking someone over the course of a few films, taking them further and further by way of blackmail always helped the films to sell more. 

Just as importantly, getting a guy who outwardly looked so strong and so straight and taking them from their usual cocky confident selves and reducing them to a cock sucking sissies in reality and filming it all. Alpha men loved that shit and would pay dearly for these outwardly straight ones, who she actually turned on film. She had one guy, quite small and athletically built with a huge cock, who loved to take out big guys, who looked like they could finish him in a fight, have a business lunch with them and then begin to make them serve him in public. Before he took them to a dungeon to break them all over again. She was sure Pete would make a suitable sissy for this guy, although he'd need some serious training anally and orally to be able to satisfy this guy.

"Well I found your sissy and thought I'd use her talents."

" I guess that makes sense, sissy keep licking until Claire cums."

This was getting weirder and weirder for Pete, but he kept on licking as ordered and didn't even notice that Claire had called him a sissy.

She managed to grind onto his face, smearing it completely in her juices and using his tongue to her delight, as she came, she shuddered, holding onto his ears and pulling his face deep into her pussy. She squirted down his throat and he lapped everything up that he could including the stream of piss she couldn't hold in.

Claire rested there for a minute and then Rachel walked around to her side, they both knelt down in front of Pete's face.

Mistress Rachel looked into his drunken eyes and their two faces were only inches away from his. Rachel then reached forward and licked Claire’s juices from his face.

"Now do you see Sissy, Claire's one of my Subs, she's been in on this whole thing from the start you silly, sissy slut."

The realization finally dawned he'd been completely fooled by Claire and so worried about being exposed by her that he'd admitted way more than he should have. 

Rachel turned to Claire and they kissed passionately right in front of his nose. A deep hungry animalistic kiss full of yearning. Fuck they were so hot these two. For one stupid moment he thought shit, I get to serve both of them how good is this, then the fact this was actually a set up hit him. Fuck what did they really have planned?

"There are a few problems though slut."

"Problems Mistress Rachel?"

"Well you lied to Claire didn't you."

"No Mistress Rachel, I didn't lie."

"Well you did say that I tricked you into this, is that what actually happened?"

"No Mistress Rachel it's not true, I'm sorry. I asked for this, I wanted this and more."

"That's better slut, now tell Claire and I, exactly what experience you've really had with men and how you felt at the time, we want to know every little detail this time slut. I think you've left incidences out of the story, haven't you slut?"

"Sorry Mistress, I have, yes." Sissy took a moment to think, but it was too hard, now she just had to own up to everything. It might even be a relief to get this all off her chest.

My first time was with a TV slave brought into a session by the Mistress and she face fucked me for a long time, but had a condom on."

"Ok, but had you asked the Mistress to bring the slave in or did she just do it herself."

Now he knew he was more and more fucked. "I requested it Mistress."

"I thought as much and the next time."

"I was sent by a Mistress K, who I used to cyber with, to a gay sauna in London."

"Ohh my that is a big deal, how did you feel about that, when she told you to go?"

"Massively nervous, I'd never been to one, didn't know how things worked and how in heavens name I was going to get fucked by a guy, which is what she ordered me to do. I confess I was mainly worried that no one would fancy me and I'd go back to my hotel with my modesty intact and that she'd be disappointed in me."

"Ohhhh fuck this has me horny again, what happened." Claire was plainly enjoying his discomfort as much as Mistress Rachel.

"It was under the arches in Waterloo, I'd googled it and checked out what I needed to do, she'd told me to wear my locker key on my right ankle as that showed to everyone that I was a bottom. I was beyond nervous, had my bottle of poppers to keep me high and took a few big sniffs and wrapped the towel around me and headed to the sauna."

"I was looking for guys with their keys on the left of their body but most were on the right. I went into the actual sauna and sat down and closed my eyes. There were a couple of guys next to me who were obviously getting on well but I felt like the odd one out and was just about to leave when a small dark haired guy came in. He looked Italian and was maybe 5 8" and athletically built. Aside from being small he was younger than me and handsome. I thought I had no chance and was just deciding to leave, when he looked straight into my eyes."

"Go on slut, what happened next?"

"He nodded his head slightly and I was scared stiff and sort of nodded back. I had no idea what to do next. Then he looked at me again and got up to walk out, I followed him, thinking I must be getting the signals wrong."

"He turned and said follow me, and held out his hand, which I took in mine. He led the way to the room he'd obviously booked and unlocked it. We still hadn't said what either of us was after. Once in the room it became clear. Although I was much bigger than him and could have easily overpowered him, he wanted to physically dominate me and that's why he liked big submissive guys, to add to the thrill."

"He locked the door, pulled my towel off me and pushed me face down onto the black pleather bed. It had obviously just been cleaned and smelled of cleaning fluid."

"I just said condom."

"And he said yes and I could hear him putting one on. Then he said give me your hands and I put them behind my back, he wrapped a piece of cord around them, effectively imprisoning my arms."

"And how did you feel as this was all going on Sissy." Rachel was trying to find out just how experienced she really was.

"Well I was afraid, but so fucking excited, and really pleased that a good looking guy wanted to fuck me. I was also very excited as I knew it would please Mistress K a massive amount."

"There you have it Claire, he wants to be a gay sissy slut and to please his Mistress, this is perfect, carry on slut, make Claire drip some more."

"So he put his fingers in my ass and then started to push his cock head in a little."

"I screamed out and he slapped my ass hard and passed me my towel, saying bite on this bitch, you will take my cock after turning me on, you whore."

"Ohhh how did that make you feel." This time it was Claire digging.

"Well I was doing it for my Mistress K, but still worried about what I was getting myself into. But very turned on too."

"But it was too late for those sorts of worries, just after I'd sniffed on my bottle of poppers, he pushed my head to the side and then put all his weight on that hand pinning my head to the bed as he rammed into me. His other hand holding the cord tied around my hands, I was helpless."

"He wasn't big, just 6 inches or so and so I took it quite easily and the pain turned to pleasure quite quickly. Then he held me down and fucked me until he came."

"Still with the condom?"

"Yes he took it off and threw it away. He warned me about some of the people in there saying that they'd take advantage of someone as naïve as me. I then thought that's just what he'd done. He ordered me to give him my number in case he wanted a return match. So I gave it to him, thinking what a dick I was, as I did that."

"Did you see him again?"

"Yes Mistress K said I had to drop everything if he wanted me again, she ordered me to serve him however he wanted if he rang. I was having dinner with two colleagues two nights later when he rang and ordered me back to my hotel room. He ordered me to leave an envelope with a key card at reception for him and to be naked on the bed with pillows under my stomach face down for when he came in."

"And you did what he said? Did you suck his cock this time?"

"I did what he said, I was ready for him and he came in stripped and plunged his fingers into my asshole then tried to get me to suck his cock, I just couldn't go through with that, when he tried I just forced him off. That was the last I saw of him. When I told Mistress K, she said we were over."

"So you have trouble with the commitment needed to properly and regularly suck cock Sissy, would that be fair to say." As Mistress said this he knew she only wanted and would accept one answer and that would lead further down the spiral of depravity she had planned for her slut."

"Yes Mistress I would say I have commitment issues when it comes to sucking cocks."

"Well what do you think Claire, do you think we can help Sissy overcome her commitment issues and become a true whore cock sucker?"

"Fuck yes, but I wonder if she's holding other experiences back."

His heart sank, how the fuck could she know that.

"Well Slut is Claire right?" 
 
      
 
    Chapter Five 
 
      
 
    "There was another session with a Mistress in London and a TV Mistress too.?

"What was her name?” 

"Mistress Caprice, from Australia."

"Ok tell us everything that happened during that session."

Claire had been searching on her phone and showed Pete a picture of Mistress Caprice on the Serious Mistresses website. "Is this her?"

"Yes Miss Claire it is. I'd had a session with her a year or two ago and she'd threatened to bring in a Master Stephen as I was just about to cum from the massive strap-on fucking she gave me. I was horrified and tried to get out of my bonds as I had the biggest most intense orgasm I'd ever had. She laughed and said she was only joking, but the thought stayed with me and I secretly wished that she had forced me and brought him in to force me."

"Now you are finally telling the truth, we'll be able to help you so much more knowing the whole truth. So you fantasized about that actually happening for years before you went back to see her."

"Yes I did Mistress Rachel, then next time I rang her I said I'd like a session with Master Stephen too."

"How did she respond?"

"She remembered the first session and seemed excited, I got the feeling that she liked taking subs to the next level of humiliation. I arrived and she looked amazing, he wasn't there and I was worried that he wouldn't be in the session. But she ordered me to strip and said, "Now I remember you better, you took some pretty big toys last time, so you'll manage to take Master I think."

"You must have been pretty turned on slut?"

"I was the horniest I'd ever been, as I stripped my cock was as hard and big as it had ever been."

"So still small then?" Rachel took every opportunity to humiliate her new Sissy.

"Yes Mistress Rachel it was still small. Then she had me kneel and fed me two very big hits of poppers and then sat on a fucking bench as she asked me the last few questions."

"Tell us what she asked you, exactly as you remember it Sissy."

"She asked if I wanted condoms or bareback."

"And your response?"

"I hesitated and then whispered bareback please Mistress Caprice."

Claire let out a slight noise of pleasure.

"She looked at me and said, I thought as much slut, you want to truly taste his manly cock as it goes down your throat don't you slut?"

"I answered yes, looking at the floor."

"And did you manage to go through with it that time."

"Yes Mistress Rachel I did, he fucked my face as I was restrained, she pissed into my mouth as he fucked my pussy and then he finished off in my mouth."

"Did he cum in your mouth Sissy?" this was important to Rachel, she needed this.

"Yes Mistress he did."

"Then what?"

"Mistress Caprice was by my ear and said one word, "Swallow.""

"And did you do as you were instructed slut."

"Yes I did Mistress Claire I swallowed every last drop."

"Now we have our breakthrough Claire, it seems Sissy really is a faggot and just didn't completely know it or admit it to herself, the evidence seems pretty self-evident to me. I think she maybe still has a hurdle to get over or a blockage to get past to become a true cocksucking whore, but I think we can break down the hurdle or train the blockage out of her, with some aggressive treatments, don't you?"

Cocksucking whore, shit this was going so much further than Sissy initially wanted, where the fuck was this going to end?

"Fuck yes Mistress Claire, I think with the tailored program you designed, we'll break her sissy mind and have her craving cocks and cum before morning."

Fucking hell, this was going to go on all night, were they mad.

"Did you stay hydrated Claire, I think Sissy will need a good drink."

"I did Miss Rachel yes, my bladder is fit to burst, I'm afraid I let out a little when I came just then."

"Ok get the funnel and fit it. Now Sissy we are going to do quite a lot of training tonight and as you're in town again tomorrow night we'll carry on then. First I need to know if you can and indeed will drink a lot of piss for me, OK."

He felt he had no choice, he felt defeated. "Yes Mistress I can and I will."

Claire was fitting the funnel and told him to open wide as she fitted the tube into his mouth, pushing it to the back of his mouth. She clamped it in place and then stepped onto a couple of boxes to get enough height to piss directly into the funnel. She sighed as she released her pent up piss and filled the funnel to near the brim, well over a liter of fresh warm piss.

As they looked at sissy drinking and the bubbles of air coming up through the piss, the two girls knew they'd broken another barrier. It was one thing to have a woman piss on your body or on your cock as a man, but a totally different thing altogether to be turned into a urinal. It broke so many subs minds, when faced with over a liter of piss, they just whimpered and broke into pieces. The moment sissy had admitted to having a Mistress pissing directly into her mouth, Rachel had decided she was likely to be a suitable candidate for a urinal. These were not that common amongst male subs.

If she took this particular embarrassment well, and wasn't completely broken by it, one of Rachel's more depraved clients would no doubt find a use for Sissy. Sissy urinals had become all the rage in some of the weirder and wildly kinky clubs.

Pete had no choice, he concentrated on trying to get Claire's piss down his throat, not an easy thing to achieve with the tube down his throat. This was not his idea of fun at all, but there was absolutely nothing he could do about this.

"Ok Claire, time for some serious training now, as Sissy continues to drink I want her milked, caged and ready for some anal training. Ohh and by the way I've just thought of the perfect name for our Sissy as the truth of just how deep she is in this dawns on her, as she drinks pints of your warm piss, how about Amber. How beautifully ironic is that."

"I love it Miss Rachel, Amber the Sissy piss slut, how fucking perfect."

Rachel pulled a chair up to be next to Amber's head whilst she carried on drinking and Claire began to prepare things behind Amber.

"Now Amber, you know your new name, I trust you like it."

Amber gave a small nod.

"Whenever you're are with Claire or I, even in public you will respond to Amber and on the phone with me. This is who you are to me now, unless it's in front of your wife or family, you are Amber the Sissy piss slut."

"You're drinking this so well, I'm pleased with your progress in such a short time, and I can see this will go on the website as one of your talents. Because that's what this is all about, you see. Every moment since you walked across my threshold has been videoed, every dirty utterance from your slut mouth is now recorded to either be sold to my clients or shown to your family and friends. I suggest the former is less scary for you that the latter, wouldn't you agree."

Again a simple nod. Then a moan from Ambers spread lips into the funnel as she felt the zip at her crotch being zipped open and felt Claire pull her popper shriveled cock out and retract her foreskin hard. Then she felt Claire’s beautiful lips on the head of her small cock. The feeling was incredible. Claire inserted a lubed finger into her pussy and that elicited another deep moan.

"Ahhhh I see Claire is now sucking your little sissy clit, to milk you of your sissy cum and is also opening your pussy with her finger, in a second she'll have a dildo up there, and she'll use that in conjunction with her mouth to milk your prostate and get every drop of juice out of you. You'll enjoy this stage but possibly not what comes after this." 

She smiled into his eyes as she said this, Amber kept on drinking, wondering would it ever end. All she'd wanted was a flirt and some fun at the start of the evening, then as they chatted she'd hoped to taste Rachel's pussy and maybe to feel her strap-on in her pussy, but now it seemed that might be the tamest thing that would happen.

Her cock had grown to its biggest state for the night and the feeling was amazing, Claire's ministrations were simply amazing as she deep-throated Amber. 

"Hey Miss Rachel, look at this, even erect Ambers clit is still so, so small.

Rachel took hold of Ambers cock and wanked it hard a few times, then told Claire to get back to work.

"Now it's important that you listen to this Amber, your cock doesn't even fill my hand, and I only need a couple of fingers and my thumb to wank you off. It could never satisfy as woman, your wife must be horny as hell if that is all she has to amuse her. Unless of course she has a big cocked boyfriend, but enough of that, we can make sure her needs are taken care of in time."

"For now we have to train you to satisfy men, tonight I will turn it into a clit and nothing more. You'll be grateful in the end, we will free your inner slut. You'll like that."

Amber moaned with a throat full of piss trying to indicate that she didn't want that.

"I know Amber, you want me to do that for you, to make you a true Sissy and to free you to worship your betters, and don’t worry soon you'll have no cock and feel very different I promise. Tonight will be a real transformation for you, mentally as well as physically."

Then Amber felt a good 8 inch long thick dildo pushing at her pussy entrance, gently opening her pussy hole little by little until her pussy gave way quickly with the effect of the poppers relaxing her hole. As Claire rammed it in one single motion all the way in Amber moaned with a mix of pleasure and pain. Over the years she'd used a lot of dildo's on herself and now she couldn't hide that from Mistress Rachel. It was there for all to see, just the ease with which she'd taken a good sized dildo.

"There you go slut, how easily did you take that, you dirty little fucking whore, I think you've been understating your anal experiences haven't you slut. You bitch, now I'm really going to fuck you hard. Don't ever fucking lie to me again whore."

"Then again I am pleased with you, that ability, once I've stretched you further really will open you to the big clients. The ones who really like a Sissy with a huge pussy and the capability to take a lot of punishment and very big cocks. You're already exceeding even my dirty expectations."

Ohh fuck, men and clients, what on earth had she got herself into. Amber was worried now, but also very, very horny.

Rachel stood and walked around the back of Amber.

"Claire hand me the bigger dildo, I need Amber to feel some pain as she comes and to help her associate pain with pleasure. For her they are now one and the same. You focus on milking her clit and then getting it converted fully as we discussed and I'll work on this bigger dildo to stretch and give her the pain she needs so much, is she close to spurting."

"Quite close I think Miss, but not there yet."

"Ok well here goes, this one is another ½ in diameter and that means another 1 ½ inches in circumference so another 1 ½ inches of gape, let's see if she can take it." As she was talking she lubed up the next black dildo.

With that Mistress pulled the first dildo out in one swift motion, leaving Ambers pussy gaping. She replaced it at Amber’s pussy entrance with the bigger lubed up dildo. 

She put the base of the dildo against her mons pubis to feel the pressure as she would if she were wearing a strap on and began to press forward.

Amber was screaming into the piss funnel now, she'd nearly drained the funnel, but the sensitive feelings of her cock head as Claire intermittently nibbled on it and the complete stretching of her pussy as Mistress Rachel relentlessly but slowly pressed forward were completely intense. She was incapable of taking this bigger cock, it was being stopped by her pussy walls.

The as she came in Claire’s mouth her pussy relaxed and opened slightly wider and welcomed Mistress Rachel's cock in.

"Ummmmmm fucking hell that's more like it slut, fuck your pussy has some room in it." Mistress Rachel said this as she then pushed inch after inch of the 10 inch dildo in, each one coinciding with another long sucking stroke on Amber’s rapidly deflating cock by Claire. 

Claire’s mouth was then removed from Ambers cock and she stood in front of Amber and as Amber prepared to suck down the last drops of piss, Claire released her mouth full of Ambers Sissy juice right next to the drain in the funnel so that with the last mouthful of piss Amber also consumed all her sissy juice.

"Good girl Amber, it's not the same as proper protein from a real man, but still a little bit of protein for you. Now swallow it all down piss slut."

Now that she'd drunk all the liquid, Rachel was still stroking the big cock in and out of her, corkscrewing it around and moving it from side to side, opening her new Sissy slut as wide as she could. Amber was moaning as pain took over from pleasure, the boundaries being blurred by Rachel.

"Are you ready to turn her baby cock into her clit Claire?"

Claire was already back in place kneeling by Ambers cock with a miniscule chastity cage in her hand. Claire pulled her heavy balls through the tight ring one by one, then pushed the flaccid clit through the hole too before pulling the foreskin tightly back and inserting the urethral plug and the 1 inch long cage which would only allow Ambers clit to be a maximum of 1 inch long when it was fully engorged. This level of confinement was extreme, but Rachel had chosen it to make the absolute most of the humiliation of this big guy. To destroy his manhood completely.

"Fuck Claire, I just realized there needs to be a little extra pain for Amber for lying to us, lube the plug up with this." Rachel handed Claire a jar of Tiger Balm.

"Ohhhhh that is perfect Miss Rachel." Claire was almost giggling at the prospect.

Amber couldn't see and so didn't know what was happening, did Mistress mean a lubed up butt plug? Then she smelled the unmistakable aroma of tiger balm and guessed what she might be in for. Fuck, fuck, fuck. She moaned into the funnel gag again as the heavily coated urethral plug was slid into place and then she heard a click as the outside lock clicked into place.

Then as the inside of her urethra warmed the Tiger Balm up, the intense burning sensation began inside her clit. It was absolute agony. But if she'd realized at least she couldn't feel pain from the dildo any more.

Claire stood up. "It's done Mistress, Sissy Amber has the smallest sissy clitty you'll have ever seen, the mini cage is perfect for her, and you were right as ever. And boy will her clit be on fire now. I've taken some pictures from below for her various profiles. I can't wait to show this to her wife one day."

Amber couldn't believe what she was hearing, she was doing what they wanted and they were still talking about her wife finding out.

"Funny as soon as I felt her package through her jeans I was sure it was all balls and no cock, how right I was. The bigger cocked clients will simply love the contrast and enjoy torturing those big balls, although I confess I like to see them tucked inside her body and hidden."

Mistress Rachel squatted down to have a look at the new clit.

"Ohhhhhhh my, how cute is that. Just those big bouncing soft squeezable balls and then an inch long clitoral head. Perfect. Now time to work on her pussy training. We'll need her to be capable of taking very big insertions. Get everything ready for her please Claire. Oh and Claire pass me that Tiger Balm will you."

Mistress Rachel then spread a liberal amount of Tiger balm under the rim of Amber’s clit, so that if the foreskin could retract in time from its currently engorged state, it would simply trap a good layer of Tiger Balm under it, to continue the torture. She hated being lied to. Now Amber knew that.

"Now slut, you've no doubt watched many Sissy Hypno videos on the Anna Malice site, am I right slut?"

Amber tried to say yes Mistress but all that came out through the funnel was ummm.

"Thought as much you dirty little bitch. Well I'm not going to get you to watch one, you're going to be in one, which once Claire has edited it and added music will go up on the web today for discerning viewers. With my voice whispering your commends in your ear."

"So both Claire and I will be suggesting things to you and breaking down your barriers as the other of us continues to stretch and open you pussy. The pain in your clit will take a lot of your focus and brain power, but I need you to think of cocks, big cocks, if you can focus on that it will make the pain go away a little. Do you understand Amber?"

Two groans into the funnel were all she could do to say yes Mistress.

"Now to get rid of that blockage in your mind. I've always said show me a curious cock sucker and give them enough poppers and then you have a cock whore."

"So Claire get the mask to go over her nose and soak it completely. It'll get you and me a little high too, but that will just make for more energetic fucking of Amber."

"Yes Miss here it is, I take it you want the extra strength ones Miss?"

"Yes definitely Pig Sweat for what I want from this session please Claire, lets got the whole hog as Amber requested."

Claire smiled and poured some Pig Sweat onto two cotton balls soaking them both and then dropped it into the breathing bag on the rebreather. When they placed this over Ambers mouth and nostrils all that would circulate in her breathing was pure poppers. This would completely soak her sissy brain in poppers in a way she'd never experienced, which was why Rachel had saved it for the session where Rachel intended to erase the blockage in Amber's sub conscious.

She fitted the mask over Amber’s nose and Amber took in one long breath and felt her whole body almost melt into the bench. Her face flushed, her clit shrank more and her pussy became even hungrier. The mask was left on and she simply recycled her popper breaths for nearly a minute. The only time Amber had felt anything like this was when she had been given poppers through a gas mask. She closed her eyes and saw the usual black background in front of her eyes, with the tell-tale hole which always appeared in front of her eyes, she always felt this was her asshole when she was this high, seeing the hole grow and the raw red edge to it always made her think of her pussy and want it to be stretched further and further.

"There we go now we take it off, can't have you having too much, it'll go back on in a minute when you oxygen levels are back up.” 
 
      
 
    Chapter Six 
 
      
 
    
Now here he was fully dressed as a latex fetish slut, locked into the clothes with padlocks and descending into sissy slutdom at Rachel and Claire’s hands. 
 
    After only a few breaths for their slut, Claire replaced the rebreather. She'd only taken it off to allow a few breaths for Amber so that when it was replaced the impact of the Pig Sweat would be even greater on their Sissy slut.

Claire had taken over fucking Amber with the 10 inch dildo, sometimes rotating it, then slamming in all 10 inches before withdrawing it with accompanying suction noises. Then pushing it 6 inches in and rapidly moving it only 3 inches or so in and out as fast as she possibly could. The simple aim to open the pussy as much as possible as their slut took on her massive dose of poppers. 

Claire attacked Amber’s pussy as though it were a science project she wanted an A+ for, she was trying every technique she could think of, every type of stroke to stretch and open Ambers pussy wider and wider. Not only was Claire loving doing it, the element of torture appealed to her, Ambers moans and groans of which there were many were making Claire drip with excitement.

"Fuck Amber, your pussy really can take some punishment, this is like being in a hard core anal, porn movie back here, you dirty little fucking slut. Your clit wouldn't even touch the sides of a pussy this open." Claire was amused by the constant humiliation of Pete or Amber as she now was. Constantly reminding her that she was no longer a man and had only a clit and pussy to please men with along with her slutty mouth now.

Rachel was at Amber’s ear, stroking her back and neck. She pulled the rebreather off Amber’s mouth leaving it over her nose.

"Now baby, have you ever had a proper Sissygasm? One where you've not touched your clit at all?"

Amber shook her head, as much as the collar would allow, "No Mistress Rachel I haven't, I've never had one of those, but I have read about them and seen them in porn films." Amber said it with real regret, a deep regret, she knew it would make her more of a Sissy if she could have one finally. She longed to have a real anal Sissygasm.

"Ooooohhh, you poor baby girl, I bet you'd just love to have a proper one and be a real Sissy wouldn't you? Would tonight be good?"

"God yes please Mistress Rachel, please make me have an anal Sissygasm, that would be wonderful, it would be perfect, please let me have one, I beg you."

"Well then, you need to truly commit to cock, Amber. This is no longer something you need to be forced to do, is it? You need them and want them don't you baby?"

"Yes Mistress I need cocks, I want cocks"

"That's my girl, I particularly like the way you said cocks not cock, you see you're already progressing. You know deep inside your soul that one cock will only make you hunger for more, that the only thing that can satiate your hunger for a little while, is to be fed cock after cock after cock, especially big black cocks." Rachel stated this and Amber simply soaked in the words, accepting the hypnotic conditioning like a good Sissy slut should.

"You have to commit to big cocks, to the biggest black cocks. You'll no longer suck anything less than 8 inches, you need bigger cocks, you love huge cocks, you commit to big cocks. Repeat it Sissy."

Ambers mind was hazy, open to suggestion, her clit on fire, her pussy being remorselessly reamed, her pain receptors sparking throughout her body, pain and pleasure, pleasure and pain, inextricably linked. Her clit still on fire from the tiger balm. "I need big cocks, I love big cocks, I commit to big cocks Mistress."

"That's it Slut, now add "I commit to big black cocks."

"Agrgggggggghhhhhh" the reaming was getting to her. "Now slut repeat it for your Mistress."

"I need big fucking black cocks, I love to worship big black cocks, I commit to big black cocks Mistress, I commit to big black cocks and to sucking their superior Black men's seed from them."

Rachel then put her hand over Amber’s mouth and moved the rebreather to the side, as Claire really slammed into her even harder than before. Rachel had a bottle of fresh pig sweat open and held it to Amber’s nostril, closing the other one with her thumb.

"Amber screamed silently into her Mistresses hand, breathing in huge hits of raw Pig Sweat poppers. The rebreather gave a constant stream but this short burst was more intense and topped the level up even further, taking Sissy Amber to a new level of horniness and haze.

As Rachel removed her hand from Ambers mouth she asked again.

"What do you commit to Amber?"

"Unnnnggggg I commit to big black cocks, to sucking huge black cocks, to worshipping black cocks and drinking cum and piss from big black cocks."

"That's better Amber, remember you have wanted to do this in the past and you've just been too weak to go through with it, too pathetic to follow your true Sissy destiny." Again the pause as Amber wallowed in a Pig Sweat heaven as she was fucked over and over again."

"Don't ever let that happen again, will you?" Rachel paused to let this next instruction sink in.

Amber blurted out the answer, she never wanted to let her Mistress down again, "I won't ever let that happen again, I promise Mistress Rachel, I won't let you down, I promise. I won't ever refuse a big black cock Mistress. "

"Remember, I have released you mentally to be the proper Sissy cock sucking whore, you long and need to be. You need big black cocks in both your holes to be satisfied. Your only pleasure will come from pleasuring me and pleasuring big cocks for my pleasure."

"I'm your cock sucking whore Mistress Rachel, I need big cocks in both my holes Mistress, fuck I need them so bad, please make me suck real black cocks Mistress. I want to please you and suck some big hot black cocks."

"You pledge yourself to pleasing me and sucking big black cocks slut?"

"Yes Mistress I pledge my worthless Sissy body to please you Mistress Rachel, in each and every way I can and to suck any big cocks you put in front of me, please feed me Mistress. Make me you cock sucking white Sissy whore."

Rachel refitted the rebreather bag to Ambers very flushed face. She knew Amber was away with the pig fairies, zoned out and completely suggestible. But even in Rachel's wildest plans she hadn't expected this until much later. Amber’s progress was extreme and very pleasing, but was it all too quick to stick. 

As Claire continued to fuck Amber’s pussy, stretching it a little further with each thrust, Rachel whispered to her. "What do you think, is she really ready, it's been so fast.”?

"Fuck yes Miss, hell she's ready, ripe for the picking. When she just begged you to find her cocks to suck, she really, truly meant it and I think she wants it right now."

"Miss if you get the boys in now and they truly fuck her mind and holes up and we get it all in lovely dirty, juicy, lubed, close-ups. She'll have no choice whatsoever. She'll either have worked through her blockage completely, to genuinely embrace the cocksucker within, just for you, or you'll have so much to blackmail her with, she'll suck any cock you command. She's fucked either way."

"I know you're right, but I really want the element of choice erased from her mind, gone completely, so that she knows it's gone forever, so that she never ever questions my orders no matter how extreme."

"Then ask her what she'll do to please you, if you get her some real big black cocks to serve right now."

"I love the way you think Claire, fuck you're nearly as fucked up as I am." She leaned into Amber and took the rebreather off again. Ambers head wasn't so much spinning, as in free fall now, descending further and further into the rabbit hole of Sissy whorishness.

Rachel bent to Amber’s ear, "Now Amber tell me again, what do you most desire, right at this very moment? What would make you complete as a Sissy for me now?"

Immediately Amber moaned and said "Please bring me huge cocks to suck for you now Mistress, let me show you I can be your best cock sucker ever, feed me loads of proper men’s cum, please Mistress, I beg you, pleassssseeee, I neeeed to have black cock nowwwwwwwwwwww. Please give me have a Sissygasm."

"Now Amber, you do know that if I get cocks for you, as you've just begged me to, right here, right now, there will be no backing out at all, you'll be forced if necessary and forced very painfully."

"Yes Mistress Rachel, but I promise, I won't need to be forced, I really need some cocks, I really want cocks, I crave big black cocks, it's an itch inside me that has to be scratched. Please Mistress I need to be fed huge loads of piss and cum, please let me have it all, I'm begging you. Let me show you the whore I have become for you."

"Are you sure Amber, this is your very last chance to back out, your very last chance, make sure you are completely ready."

"I commit to big black cocks Mistress, I commit to please you completely, I need cocks, I crave cum and piss, I need to be a cock whore for you, I want it now please, please, please, please, please, I beg you Mistress, make me your dirty fucking Sissy cock whore..."

"As you wish slut." Rachel refitted the rebreather and said "I'll take over on the dildo, you ring Curtis and Max and tell them I need them for the project tonight, right now, just as soon as they can possibly get here and we'll likely need them tomorrow too."

"Fucking brilliant Miss, I'll do it right now. Fuck this is so exciting, I'm dripping wet."

"You’re always dripping wet you dirty little bitch, now make the phone call and let's get this sissy mind fucked, ass and throat fucked."

Claire left the room to ring to the two guys who Rachel had briefed earlier in the evening, the moment she thought that she might be able to turn Pete for the first time. Experience had taught her to strike while the iron was hot.

Rachel was working the dildo hard, almost raping Ambers pussy, lube and juices everywhere, pouring more lube on the ensure perfect slickness of her whores cunt. She pushed the dildo in all ten inches and then reached over for the roll of duct tape, holding the dildo in with her hip, whilst she ripped off a large piece of tape, then she taped the dildo in place deep in Ambers slutty pussy.

She bent down and whispered in Amber’s ear, "Claire and I have to go out for a little while, I'm leaving you here, but one of my male friends will probably come over, then you can become the black cock whore you begged to be?" Again she lifted the rebreather off Ambers face allowing her to talk.

"But Mistress Rachel I thought you'd be here when any guys are here, please can you stay to help me Mistress Rachel, pleeeassssseee, I beg you be here for your slut."

"Shut up bitch, I said we're going out, now be what you just begged me to allow you to be, don't whine, I'll be back later, let's see if you've pleased him by then. By God you'd better."

"Yes Mistress Rachel, I will I promise. Is he big?"

Rachel wasn't sure if it was fear in her voice or wonder mixed with hope.

"His cock is simply magnificent, it's a stunning ten inches of ebony man meat, thicker than the dildo you have lodged in your dirty, slutty, pussy now bitch, he's a mouthful and a pussy full. And he's desperate to cum deep inside you Sissy and to fill you up to the brim with his black seed." The rebreather was put back in place sinking her deeper into her stupor.

Claire came back in. Rachel shushed her and they left for the other room to watch the monitors. 

"Before I forget Claire, pop back in and strap the Hitachi wand to the end of the dildo and turn it on full, Amber will be a gibbering wreck by the time the boys get here and it should help open her a little more to take on the monster cocks that are on their way. Tell Amber we're leaving right now for a while and we want her to please whoever comes in while we're out. How soon will the boys be here?"

"They said ten mins max, they had both thought with your powers of persuasion that it would likely be tonight. Curtis said neither of them have had release for a week, those bulls balls will be full with more cum that Amber can drink, she'll drown in it." 

"As you know Claire, what really matters is that they both love to fully mind fuck and break in new sissies completely. They'll take our dirty little Amber into a new level of sluttiness." 

Claire walked back into the room, set the Hitachi up and before she turned it on, she whispered in Amber’s ear.

"Keep breathing in through your nose baby, fill your brain with your lovely Pig Sweat, take on as much as you possibly can to get ready for the cocks you'll be feeling soon. Please, please don't let Miss Rachel down, I beg you, she'd be so angry and sad. I really don't want to see her so sad. It's up to you Amber."

"I promise I won't let her down Miss Claire." Even with the rebreather on, Claire could make out what she was saying.

"That's a good girl, be the cock whore you've always longed to be, I know you can do it slut. Remember commit fully and totally to cocks, it's your destiny to be a truly dirty cock whore." She pulled the rebreather off Amber’s mouth so she only got hits when she breathed in through her nose. Then she turned on the Hitachi on full and left.

She walked down the hall and opened and closed the outside door loudly, not that she thought the noise would register with their fucked up, poppered up slut, but worth it just in case.

As Claire got back to the other room, Rachel was plainly excited and seemed a little nervous.

"This is so early to be putting Amber in this serious a situation, I hope she copes." Rachel for once sounded a little worried.

"Miss Rachel, you know sissies better than anyone, this one was always ripe for the picking especially after she admitted so many more experiences than we expected. Your first assessment of her suitability was based on pure potential, but once we knew she'd been to a sauna and been fucked by a complete stranger, we needed to reassess her potential. 

"Remember she actually asked for bareback, for goodness sake in one of those sessions. Only a true whore does that, what was it she said, I wanted to taste the cock to please my cyber Mistress. She's a whore in the making Miss. She swallowed a full load that night to please her Mistress." 

Rachel looked thoughtful, Claire carried on.

"She's totally ready I'm sure of it. I think in the next 15 minutes you'll see her with a throat full of cock moaning like the whore she really was born to be." Claire was ramming home her point.

"I hope you're right Claire."

Rachel reclined in a chair and said "I need my mind taking off this for a few minutes little one."

"Yes Miss." Claire knelt in front of the Rachel's opened legs and began to gently kiss and lick around her pussy, taking her time to build up the pleasure. She sucked one of her fingers coating it liberally in saliva and began to work her hand between Rachel's ample buttocks, Rachel raising her ass from the chair to allow access to her puckered hole. Carefully Claire eased two fingers into Rachel's moist asshole, eliciting a moan of pure pleasure from her Miss. It seemed relatively wet Claire thought, the sweat making a sheen of lubrication.

She worked two fingers in and out, making sure she pulled Rachel's quim towards her mouth, gently but forcefully working on Rachel's clit. The moans were loud and Claire wondered if Amber would be able to hear. But turning her head she could see Amber, her head resting in the collar over the edge of the fucking bench. She was breathing in heavily, large wracking sobs of breaths, still taking on more poppers with her eyes firmly closed. What was she dreaming of Claire thought, fuck I hope it's big black cocks, that's for sure, because she's in for some of those shortly, lucky bitch.

As Rachel neared an orgasm, there was a knock at the door "Fucckkkkk come in." Was all Rachel could get out.

Curtis walked in first, 6" 2" 35, athletic, black, with a supremely confident manner, Max who followed him in was even darker, heavy set and only 5 11", he seemed a little more shy than his friend.

"Well look at you two, now that is a lovely sight to get me in the mood for some serious Sissy fucking." Curtis almost purred as he said this to the two girls.

"Fuck off Curtis, I needed a little release. Now take a look at the monitor, that's what you two are here for. I want complete and utter subjugation, the whole works, how does that sound?"

"Ahhhhhh a fat white piggy sissy slut, fuck just the way I like my white bois, they love the humiliation from their black superiors, Sissy got much of a cock?" he couldn't see from the angle of the cameras.

"No just a very small clit to humiliate and torture. It's coated in deep heat at the moment so be a little careful, we wouldn't want you getting that on your beautiful rod, would we?"

Claire turned her head from Rachel's pussy and added "Have a close look when you go in guys, you'll love the cage, it's miniscule, the smallest One Mistress has, it's a work of art, transforming a cock into a mini clit."

Rachel had a small shuddering orgasm as Claire licked as many of the juices as possible, Rachel dipped two fingers into her own pussy and as she stood next to Curtis she reached up and he licked the two fingers.

"That's for you after you do my slut C."

"Fuck you taste good tonight Rach. So what are the rules for this bitch?"

"Bareback all the time, as much piss and cum as can be forcibly fed to her, soak her in it, so that she truly craves more Black cum. I want her begging for more by the end of it. She's so suggestible at the moment and she needs to be fed soon. I really want you to work on that suggestibility, use the "itch" idea we spoke about and plant it in her mind when she cums. I want her to have the idea of an itch that can only be scratched by Black cocks and Black cum."

Rachel paused, "I want as much ass to mouth as possible as well, she's clean but the juices still make a Sissy feel dirty and humiliated as she should."

"Cock as deep down her throat as you can force it, she's not that experienced but I know you are. Total face fucking until hopefully you're balls deep, although I know that's a big ask. Spit roasting would be good if you're up for that Max, I'd love her to have her first Sissygasm fucked out of her whilst she's being spit roasted without any stimulation at all to her clit."

"That's always a major turning point for a sissy I find. Use her as your urinal, there's a funnel in there. If you want a break just put that on her and fill it with piss for her to re-cycle."

"One thing I do think though, after the initial face fucking whilst she's still in bondage, it'd be interesting to free her completely and offer her the chance to leave if she wants to. Just to make sure she makes the right choice. I want to know I own her mind and for her to absolutely accept that I own her soul."

"If however she stupidly chooses to leave, restrain her again, beat her and fuck her completely senseless, make her pay for the idiocy of her decision, if necessary." 
 
      
 
    Chapter Seven 
 
      
 
    "CBT, nipple torture, CP are all fine, although she can't be marked, every dildo and strap on you can imagine are there for you, electro stim plugs too, there's a pretty cool speculum there which will really open her up. Not that one of your fists will ever get into her pussy."

"Fuck there's a challenge Curtis." Claire knew she was being naughty as she said it, Curtis could never resist a challenge. The thought of Curtis being wrist deep in Ambers pussy, had Claire tingling all over.

"Sounds just our kind of session eh Max?"

"So long as I get to breed her, I'm happy. I got some serious amount of seed in these balls."

"Breed away Max, empty your bulls balls deep into our white sissy, make her both of yours."

Amber was collapsed almost, her muscles totally relaxed as she just continued to breathe in a steady stream of pig sweat poppers through her nose. The dildo was stretching and vibrating in her pussy, her clit less on fire now. Her body used and ready for sleep.

She was then slapped back to full consciousness by Curtis and his rock hard cock hitting her face, Max remained silent behind her. 

Slap, slap, each cheek now wet with precum from Curtis's magnificent cock. Amber opened her eyes scared and stared at this beautiful circumcised cock head, chocolate colored, glistening with precum, it looked wonderful in her slutty haze.

"Open wide bitch. No teeth if you know what's good for you."

As he said it Curtis started to press forward with his cock at Ambers mouth, she dutifully opened and he pushed back in as far as he could, just to gage the depth of the back of her throat and how far he'd have to train her.

She gagged as he got the first 5 inches in, but the bench and posture collar had been designed to hold her neck as straight as possible for ease of access. Curtis took the rebreather off and replaced it with two bottles of poppers for Amber, fresh pig sweat, one bottle under each nose. Amber took on more massive doses and her head began to swim even more.

Then it started, Curtis held the back of her head and rammed in and out over and over again, she gagged as violently as she could in her current strapped down state and he just gave her enough time to recover so she didn't throw up, but then plunged in again. Amber was both loving it and hating it, she knew she couldn't take all of this cock, but this Master seemed not want to take no for an answer and she so wanted to try to please him for her Mistress.

The face fucking continued until her mouth was covered in ropes of saliva and snot a mass of gunk, a look that only came from absolutely severe face fucking. Her mascara and lip gloss spread all over her face.

The just as quickly as he'd started he withdrew. "Set the bitch free Max and then she can make her choice." Curtis reclined in the chair Rachel had used, his cock standing upright.

Max was definitely second in command here and he undid the strap holding Ambers head then her body, thighs and ankles. Knowing that she'd be stiff in her muscles he began to massage her legs and ass, as he also removed the Hitachi, then ripped the tape off and removed the dildo in one swift motion leaving a gaping shaved pussy which he longed to be balls deep in.

Slowly Amber could move a little.

"Now stand up slut, show me that little clit of yours."

Amber very gingerly got to her feet being almost held up by Max. If he’d not been supporting her, she would have fallen to the floor for sure.

"Well, well, well, that's the tiniest clit I've even seen on a sissy, good balls though, I'll enjoy working on those later."

Amber couldn't take her eyes off Curtis and his massive black clock standing proud and magnificent, showing his superiority to this pathetic white sissy in front of him. As Amber stood pussy still gaping, wobbling on her heels, he asked her the crucial question.

"Now slut, I know you've been restrained for much of what has gone on, and you've been able to hide psychologically behind the idea that you had no choice. Telling yourself this is all being forced upon you, against your will. That this is all outside your control." Curtis paused to let that sink into Amber’s sissy mind.

"Well now you can't hide, I have the keys to all of the outfit, Max is going to unlock all the locks on your outfit and then you can get changed back into your submissive male clothes and I'll even call you a cab and you can go back to your hotel room right now, or..."

Amber stood swaying, still high and so very horny, her pussy was gasping for a cock to fill it, she needed some cum, real cum, Curtis's cum, she needed piss and cock, black cock, she needed to be subjugated by a superior black Master with a hug black cock. Mistress Rachel's words and instructions were swimming around her mind. "I need cock, I need black cock, I crave cum and piss, I commit to being a cock whore for Mistress Rachel."

"What is it to be white boi?"

Max was unlocking the locks on her high heels, then he unlocked the chastity cage, leaving each lock in place, so that all Amber would have to do was to unhook the locks to be free. He unlocked her corset, the collar at her neck, every last one of the locks Rachel had put in place were opened.

Once Max was finished Curtis asked the question. "It's your choice slut, undress and walk away - or become your true White Sissy Bitch self, you choose."

Rachel held her breath, the moment of truth, Claire thought was as horny as she'd ever been, she had absolute faith in Amber's sluttiness.

Amber looked deep into Curtis's soulful eyes and reached behind her neck and closed the lock with a click. With max still holding her arm she bent down and locked the right heel then the left as she wobbled on her heels. The she reached behind her back and locked the corset shut.

Finally she walked forward and stood in front of Curtis reclining in the chair. Her clit just in front of him.

"Please Master lock my clit back up so that it remains caged, so that it looks so small compared to your beautiful superior Black cock, lock me into my Sissy cage,"

Rachel almost came again at this point.

"Ohh that was fucking beautiful, so sexy, I never imagined her doing this tonight."

"Ohh ye of little faith Miss, you created her, you made her, enjoy the moment of her Sissy birth."

As Curtis clicked the lock closed on her clit cage, Amber fell to her knees in between Curtis's legs, to worship at her new black alter.

She looked longingly at his cock for a few brief seconds, breathing in the heady manly aroma of cock, sweat, piss and precum. Rachel watching her on the monitors, wondered for just one fleeting moment if Amber might back out. Or had she truly been broken. Then she did it, she began to pay absolute homage to the massive black cock in front of her.

She looked up into Curtis's deep soulful eyes and moved her open mouth over his massive wet cock head as she continued to hold his gaze.

Sucking the head like a massive black popsicle she sucked every drop of pre cum from the head and savored the fabulous taste. She tongued his cock slit, and she knew she had to have his cum, to feed on his man seed. She sucked in firmly, eliciting a deep moan from Curtis, putting her hand around the base of his cock and still having 6 inches of cock showing above her big hand.

"Damn slut, you make a fine white boi cock sucker. I'm gonna enjoy raping your sweet slut throat for the rest of the night, you'll be fabulous as a cock whore for working for Rachel and any of her Black clients.

As Amber swirled her tongue around and under his cock head searching out any treats from under the head and burrowing into his large urethra she continued to gaze longingly into his eyes.

"Fucking hell, this girl can suck Max, guess she's made her mind up, time for some spit roast I think, what about you."

"Fuck yeah I thought you'd never ask, you all enjoying yourself there, I need to empty my balls into this bitch, I want her dripping with my cum."

Curtis held the two bottles of Pig Sweat either side of his cock moving Ambers hand from it.

"Now bitch these bottles are at 6 inches down my beautiful black cock, if you want to breathe in as deeply as I know you sissies like to, you gonna have to get further down on my cock little lady."

Amber was now licking the top of his cock as she stroked the top 6 inches, feeling it pulse like a caged animal in her hand. Looking lovingly into his eyes, she then looked down to concentrate on the task in hand.

Although she was getting the aroma of her favorite pig sweat wafting up to her, she craved much more, she wanted her two nostrils completely over the bottle tops to get the maximum hit.

She managed to get close on the first few bobs, but on the fifth she felt a hand from behind her push her the extra distance so that Curtis's cock head was genuinely invading her throat and she got her nostrils on the glass rims, her head being filled with the heaviest poppers known to pigs. She tried to rise back up but was held there as she gagged and her eyes began to water smearing her mascara more and more.

Max released the pressure and she came back up nearly losing the contents of her stomach, Curtis bent forward and put the bottles under her nostrils. "Now breathe in deep slut, real deep, then we can get this snake down your throat, you need more Pig Sweat on board to loosen your Sissy slut throat for my monster."

Amber went down again once she had recovered and could breathe but this time she reached the bottles on her own and took her Sissy sustenance. Again she was allowed to rise up off his cock. " And again bitch, now another inch."

He moved his hands at least two inches, she'd have to take 8 inches now. The same process with Max pressing down but no joy this time. They repeated it 39 times, until finally her throat was wide enough to take most of his cock. A massive coating of saliva over the cock and all over Amber’s mouth and face. Now she really looked like a porn star. The saliva in ropes from his cock to her nose.

As she went down for the 40th time she felt Max holding her thighs, he was kneeling behind her.

"No pre-lims, no consideration, just one movement forward of his 8 inch cock so that the head opened her pretty sore pussy and then he halted for a couple of moments to let the actual thickness of his cock register in pain for Amber. Although Max was only 8 inches long, he was significantly thicker than Curtis and she felt every last inch as he lifted her off the floor with his thrust.

As Amber began to scream, Curtis lined his cock up with her wide open screaming mouth and Max pushed her head down onto Curtis's cock as he held the bottles at the base of his cock.

Amber continued to try to scream with the meat in her throat, but with each huge thrust of his thighs Max also pushed down further on Ambers head. She was impaled from both ends with no respite, no escape.

Rachel looked on purring with pleasure, her pussy wet and dripping, her nipples erect as they could be. This was just what she had longed for a complete Sissy cock whore to be used, abused and then whored out to earn for Rachel.

"Ohhh my Lord, just look at what she's taking from the boys, even when I had them do you Claire, you didn't take this much punishment, did you?

"They were both a little more gentle with me, I never managed all of Curtis's cock and I took Max in my pussy just, but not in my ass, he was too fucking wide for my tight brown puckered hole."

"Ohh I don't know about that Claire maybe we should try that again, if you upset me."

"Please let me please you again then Mistress, I'd really rather not have to try and take Curtis's python tonight."

"We'll see slut, we'll see."

"I need to pee Claire, lie on your back."

If Amber could have seen this it would have turned her on so much to see Claire who was so dominant to Amber, being completely and utterly subservient to Rachel, indeed acting as her personal pissoir.

Claire lay on her back pulling her hair up above her head with one hand. Rachel her eyes still fixed on the ravaging of Amber at the boys hands, squatted over Claire's head. Then she looked down into Claire's lovely eyes before she moved her pussy right over Claire's wide open mouth and sighed as she let a gentle stream go, filling Claire's mouth with her warm nectar and splashing onto her chin and breasts, anointing her slut with her scent and marking her territory.

Claire took the mouthful and swallowed dutifully as Rachel then refilled her mouth. All the time Rachel was focused on Amber being fucked senseless by the two massive cocks.

Once her bladder was completely empty she lowered her large ass over Claire's face, her pussy covering Claire's nose and ensuring her sense of smell was filled with pussy and piss and her asshole over Claire's open mouth. 

"Now get in there Claire, open my rosebud with your tongue, make me squirm or you might have to take Amber's place.

As much as Claire loved cocks and big cocks, she knew taking Curtis in her ass would be too much for her, so she set to the task of opening and lubricating here Mistresses asshole with absolute gusto, as though she was a gastronome in search of truffles, or more aptly a pig snuffling at the base of a tree.

Amber meanwhile was being fucked as though she was a rubber sex doll. These two powerful men remorselessly ravaging her holes and stretching them more and more with every thrust.

Finally with Max holding her head down and pushing further and further and Curtis's powerful thighs slamming forward, finally she took the entire 10 inches in her throat, her throat bulging out as though she had some alien inside her throat. Which in a way she did. She managed to sniff in the beautiful erotically charged aroma of her Pig Sweat as she nearly passed out as his cock finally exploded and deposited his black man's cum deep into her piggy belly, before she was finally allowed up off Curtis's cock.

"Fucking well done, you white sissy whore, that was a good job and now you deserve more Pig Sweat, you've earned it you dirty white cock sucking bitch."

Ambers face was totally covered in saliva, thick sheets of it, like a complete face mask. The badge of honor of a true deep throat cock sucking whore. All captured in picture perfect HD for the film. Rachel loved the look and wondered if that might be the main sales picture for the film. She looked completely depraved, totally broken and used.

Now Rachel knew she had her sissy whore, completely and utterly, now the training would be to make her into more and more of a pig, to satisfy the worst of Rachel's clientele. Having seen what her old boss had taken in such a short period of time, she knew she could take her much further. When she'd first seen the seeds of potential submissiveness in her old boss, she hadn't imagined a fraction of what could and had been done with her slut in just one night.

This one was beyond her wildest dreams and she thought she'd have to think up some entirely new depravities to get the best from this whore. But she knew the wilder of her eclectic mix of clients would happily provide some of the more bizarre ideas going forward, even if some of them bordered on illegality.

Curtis leant forward and cleared the saliva from around Amber’s nostrils, then held the two open bottles of Pig Sweat to Amber’s nostrils, as Amber was still being reamed by Max. slamming her forward so that Curtis had to be careful not to spill the precious Pig Sweat. Amber’s chest was heaving as she took in huge shots of her sissy juice, getting her higher and higher so she could take the incredible pain of Max's thick cock.

Rachel's voice came through over a load speaker.

"Remember Amber, your pain is your pleasure, your pleasure is pain you were born to serve big black cocks."

Amber simply nodded in mute acknowledgement of her Mistresses truth.

Max was reaching the point of no return as he widened Amber’s pussy more than it had ever been widened, his intrusion would allow for much more intensive training on her journey to become Rachel's dirtiest pig whore.

He then reached to her shoulders and pulled her back onto his hammer fist of cock as he unloaded stream after stream of black man cum deep into her sissy pussy.

"There bitch, now you're properly Black bred, you dirty white cunt. Now you really are any Black man's bitch." As ever Max, a man of few words as he slumped on top of Amber weighing her down to the ground with his softening cock still embedded in her. She could vaguely feel her miniature clit being crushed further by his weight, her pussy held at its maximum diameter by the thickness of his horse cock.

"Pain is pleasure Amber, pain is your pleasure, you have now been seeded by a real Black man, and many more are to come, many, many, many more."

Rachel was almost laughing to see the once strong dominant guy who had been her boss, the man in charge of the business, pulling everyone's strings, reduced to a PVC clad whore Sissy, with a pussy and belly full of fresh black spunk. She didn't see this new specimen as pathetic at all, as she was genuinely turned on by the process of turning straight powerful men into Sissy whores, even though she would ridicule and humiliate them, she found them exciting and the process of breaking them made her moist and hot every time.

This time though, had been an exception, for once the slut had gone so much further than the initial promise that made the whole situation even more of a turn on. The possibilities for Amber seemed endless, now that her mental blockage had been shattered.

Amber was still flattened against the floor as Max withdrew, leaving her pussy in full gape, with juices and cum around the red raw rim. Rachel zoomed one of the camera's in on her sluts, raw pulsing, cum oozing pussy getting every glistening juicy detail.

"OK Max, once you have your breath back let's swap and I want to do the reverse pile driver, let her get me hard again and then lift her up and drop her onto me."

"Sure Boss." So Amber now knew the real hierarchy here, if she wanted to please Mistress Rachel, she'd better satisfy Curtis first and foremost.

"Stand up bitch." Max was abrupt as always, taking her arm and dragging her to her feet.

Curtis sat back down in the chair Rachel had previously been sitting in, for the first time he noticed the aroma of pussy and then the wet patch as he sat down, both having the effect to bring him to full hardness again, not that he had any problems in that area.

As Amber stood facing him with her little caged clit, Curtis stroked his massive black cock, which was now so well lubricated with Ambers saliva.

"So look at this white boi, look at my cock compared to your small useless Sissy clit, it's time to accept that you're now only to serve superior black cocks from here on in. You understand me bitch?"

"I do Master Curtis yes."

"I may even have to get Rachel to give you a jack of spades tattoo or two, you know what they mean bitch?"

"Yes Master Curtis, they would mark me as a white submissive sissy, who knows her true place serving the cocks of her superior Black Masters, whenever and where ever they choose."

"That's right Sissy, whenever any Black Master chooses to breed your sissy holes?"

"Yes Master Curtis."

"I think you should have tattoo on your back above your pussy cheeks and another above your little Sissy clit."

"But I couldn't do that Master, my wife would see." Amber was almost begging, although the idea excited her, she'd seen the Tmblr pages dedicated to white sub male whores who wanted to be branded and used, but her real life would never cope with that.

Curtis smiled knowing he would have started Rachel thinking.  
 
    The sissy’s body, mind, and soul are now completely owned by Curtis, Mistress Rachel, and Claire. 
 
      
 
    Chapter Eight 
 
      
 
    And indeed he had, Rachel was now contemplating just how she could bring Pete/Ambers wife into their kinky fold. She'd need Claire to befriend her and suss out the next subject for Rachel's training. 

Maybe she'd turn out to be a sub too and Rachel could rent them out as a couple, or maybe she might awaken a dominant spirit in Emma his wife, or just make her submissive to black cock but dominant to her sissy husband. 

How perfect would that be, Rachel could have them tattooed with matching jack and Queen of Spades tattoos, to mark them both for use by each and every Black man who saw the tattoos.

But most all she now knew that she would definitely get Amber tattooed in some place, at some time. The jack of spades with a lower case white j dominated by a big Black spade, signifying a completely submissive white sissy or boi for the exclusive use of any black superior Masters who chose to fuck her sissy holes at any time they chose, once they had seen the tattoos.

What Rachel loved most of all was that if the tattoo was on show then any black man at all, was at liberty to use the white slut, right there and then. It showed the Sissy slut had absolutely no choice whatsoever. 

But that would come later, a lot more training to go before that stage for this slut. Rachel was dripping wet at the thought.

Max bent down in front of Amber, 

"Put your left leg over my shoulder so that your lower leg is over my back and the underneath of your knee is on my shoulder, then hold onto my neck and lift the other one over my other shoulder."

This proved easier said than done, but she managed it with his help, her clit dangling dripping in its cage on Max's chest.

He then carried her over to where Curtis was sitting, his cock rock hard once more and Max lowered Amber towards his cock until Curtis took some of the weight on his hands and guided the head of his cock to Ambers gaping and dripping hole. The head was swallowed up easily by her cum soaked pussy.

The two guys then waited, hoping that the dawning realization of what was about to happen would sink into Ambers pig sweat soaked sissy brain.

Just as she started to look wide eyed and began to vocalize a question to Max, he lifted her half and inch and then almost threw her off him, so that Curtis could pull Amber down with the help of gravity in one long earth-shattering descent onto his full 10 inch rod.

The scream that came out of her mouth was almost silent, so high pitched was it. She couldn't catch her breath, she was in absolute pain and that combined with the most intense feeling of fulfilment she'd ever had. As Rachel had said, pain with pleasure, was Ambers lot now. Never any pleasure without some increasing level of pain for their slut.

Curtis held her to him, reaching for her long nipples and working on those to pinch and twist, Amber writhing on his lap just as he wanted, forcing his cock to squirm inside her raped, raw stretched pussy.

He then began to lift her off him, his hands on her ass cheeks, raising her a few inches in the air before letting her drop to be completely impaled on his magnificent black rod once more.

"I think the way you are taking this cock, shows that you do need some tattoo's bitch. You’re the perfect white sissy jack to black Masters, this is what you were born for, white slut girl, isn't it?"

"Yes Master it is, I was born to be a Blackkkkkkkkkk Masterrrrrrrrrrssssssss fuckkkkkkkkksluttttttttttt."

"Exactly slut, which is why I'm quite sure Mistress Rachel will have you booked in to see a tattooist real soon, so you can be marked forever as a truly inferior white cock whore for every superior Black Motherfucker that wants to ream your slutty holes." 

"You need a fucking big tramp stamp bitch. So everyone knows what a whore you are, whenever you are naked. If I had my way you'd have a big one on your wrist for all to see all the time.

He repeated his fucking by lifting her and then dropping her over and over again, until the inevitable happened, Amber's first Sissygasm turned out to be the most intense orgasm of her life, her clit totally caged and impaled on the urethral plug, meant there were no big spurts. 

Her Sissy juice dribbled from her clit and coated her cage. Her entire body was wracked with the shudders of her first anal Sissygasm. She writhed on Curtis's cock taking him further along the journey.

She was spent and impaled but euphoric. It had happened she had made it to the promised Sissy land.

Rachel in the other room zoomed the camera in to catch the moment for posterity and more importantly for Ambers future advert pages on various kinky hook up sites. Focusing on her moans and whimpers, her look of total satiation, absolute elation mixed with intense pain.

For Rachel the very first anal orgasm a Sissy had, just from pure anal stimulation was a truly defining moment in that Sissies journey. Many in her experience never achieved this Sissy Nirvana, Amber had got there so, so quickly, she was a perfect Sissy student.

It signified that in future a Sissy would never ever have a cock orgasm again. Now Ambers only pleasure was linked forever, to hard anal fucking and pleasing men and multiple cocks, pleasing their betters and their Mistresses.

Amber was being split in half by the massive cock inside her, but the pain just seemed right to her, to go with the almighty Sissygasm she had just had. As Curtis continued to thrust, his cock rubbing against Amber’s prostate with each and every stroke, he milked her, getting every last drop of sissy juice from her sissy nuts. 

With the last thrust he shot his load deep inside her pussy. "Now you truly are a white Sissy whore for superior Black cock, you've just been bred you bitch. Now the itch I have just planted inside you will be insatiable, you'll need black cum in your stomach and your Sissy bitch pussy. You'll need the taste of it, without it you'll suffer withdrawal symptoms, the itch won't go away now, or ever bitch, the only satisfaction will come from another load of Black spunk."

Amber was at her most suggestive and simply nodded. She'd watched countless self-hypnosis videos and Curtis's comments simply blended with the messages she'd taken on over the years whilst she was impaled on dildos and dressed for action. 

Curtis and Max had done their jobs, but both wanted to wreck this whore much more than they already had. Fuck, this white slut sissy deserved to know well and truly who her superiors were and Curtis was determined to show her that in some lessons she'd never ever forget.

Rachel came back into the room and stood in front of Amber who saw her Mistress and smiled, hoping she had pleased her. Claire stood by her side, piss and juices still glistening on her face.

"So Amber you said to me, that you would never consider yourself a Sissy, just a man who liked to bottom, is that still the cases Sissy?"

"No Mistress Rachel, I apologize for ever saying such a silly stupid thing, now I'm a complete Sissy whore for you and black cocks."

"That's my good girl, well done, you should be proud of your progress, now the training can really begin. Curtis, Max, Claire and myself are going to go hard at you for two hours until you are completely and utterly broken and filled with cum and piss, your pussy red raw and stretched wider than it is now." She said this smiling into Amber’s eyes.

Then Claire will escort you back to your hotel for a few hours’ sleep. Then you can get your work done as quickly as possible and we'll do it all again tomorrow night, to really make you a whore, how does that sound to you slut."

"That sounds wonderful thankyou Mistress." Amber felt pretty broken already and couldn't imagine another two hours of this intensity, but nor did she question her Mistresses instructions. She now knew and accepted that this was her true destiny and fate. There were no more questions in her addled horny mind.

It then dawned on her that her clit was still trying to get hard, despite having had her Sissygasm, it was straining its little purple head against the cage bars, pulling on the urethral plug. She was momentarily amazed at the horniness that was washing over her, normally she would be spent and ready for sleep, but most importantly normally she would be consumed with guilt after she came, desperate to get free and out of her Sissy costume. 

But now she wanted more black cock and more black cum. The hunger growing deep within her every minute, the itch gnawing at her soul. She could feel the itch inside her pussy growing by the minute, she needed more cock and cum.

As she realized this, she also noticed that Curtis's huge manhood was also stirring again and growing back to full size. She marveled at his recovery time and shockingly realized that she actually really wanted more cock, needed more Black cock. 

She wasn't kept waiting for long. As Rachel sat by her head to whisper into her ears, Max took up position with his lube, ass juice and cum covered cock in front of Amber’s mouth.

Rachel said "Claire gather up as much of Ambers sissy juices and coat Max's cock head with it please, try not to waste any."

Claire knelt down and scooped up the cream, liberally coating Max's cockhead with it.

"Now Amber, what do you want more than anything in the world right now?"

"Please Mistress let me feed from Max's Black cock, please have him breed my throat and fill my Sissy belly with his Black man’s cum."

"Good Girl, now savor the mixed tastes of your Sissygasm, your pussy juices, lube and then seek and search out Max's cum, milk it from his python and get your reward. Then you'll just want more and more, forever."

"Yes Mistress, more Black cum for this Sissy, please have me fed."

Curtis held Ambers hands by his thighs, holding her fully impaled balls deep on his cock, whilst Max began to fuck her sissy face for all he was worth. Once he had her mouth open far enough he simply pistoned in and out until he finally got his cock head beyond the back of her throat to much gagging and retching from Amber. 

She simply allowed her throat to be used as a cunt, as his cock was liberally coated in her throat mucus. Then with each thrust more came out of her mouth and nose once more coating her face in her fuckslut's mask of depravity.

As with most Bulls, the second load of bull semen took a lot more coaxing out. BY the time he finally came, Amber could barely breathe even when his thick cock was not wedged firmly down her throat. Her nose was covered in the slut snot and breathing was extremely difficult.

Finally he slammed in one more time and held her head on his impaled cock balls dangling on her chin. His cock pumped 5 or six times depositing his cum deep into Amber's throat. She gagged hard on his cock but swallowed partially as she had no choice. But as he withdrew she leaned forward trying to get every last vestige of cum from his cock, sucking and licking for dear life. Now the hunger was growing.

Ok Curtis unless you need to cum again I suggest we lock Amber into the stirrups and start the real stretching and get her working as a urinal too, I don't know about you but I need a piss."

Curtis smiled and stood, with Amber still firmly impaled on his cock, "I'll just walk her over to the bench." As he did so, he lowered himself on each step holding Amber's ass cheeks and lifting her off his cock to then thrust deep once again, with each step she cried out in both pain and pleasure.

Then he lifted her off his cock and lay her on the medical table, she was slightly sitting up but her legs held up high in stirrups. Her pussy, now gaping and red and raw, the juices and Curtis's load oozing out, only to be caught in Claire’s hand and smeared into Amber’s mouth. 

"Keep that in your mouth bitch, don't swallow yet." Then she smeared the last of the cum and pussy juices into Ambers nostrils, literally filling them with Curtis's cum.

"There that's better Amber, now you'll be able to smell your man's cum for the next few hours with every breath."

With each breath, cum bubbles came out of Ambers nostrils making it hard for her to breathe through her nose, but also saturating her senses with the intensely wonderful smell of a real Black man's essence. It seemed right to Amber to have all of her sissy senses dominated by a Black man and his cock and cum.

Claire strapped down a thick leather belt over her waist crushing Amber's clit cage, then fastened her knees and ankles to the stirrups, finally she strapped a large strap across her chest which pushed her budding sissy titties up making her erect nipples project somewhat obscenely, then cuffed her hands by her sides to the GYN table. 

Rachel then walked towards Amber having picked up a large metal object from one of the tables she held it up for Ambers viewing pleasure.

"Now this is a medical anal spreader, lots of people use a speculum or even an equine speculum, but this is the real bad boy Amber, I'm going to fit this in your pussy and then we'll take it in turns to open it a little wider, every few minutes until we have you 3and a half inches wide by then end of tonight. Tomorrow night you'll go still further."

"Oh slut I should have said it opens to 5.5 inches wide."

For the first time, Amber was truly frightened, 3.5 inches was serious, but fuck was Mistress Rachel really serious about 5.5 inches, which was insane.

Amber's pussy was still gaping and Mistress Rachel easily fitted in the two loops of metal, one of which sat inside the other until the ratcheting system was used to pry them apart. "The difference between this and the usual speculum slut is that the opening part, opens much wider, not the arms inside you so we can get you much more open and ready for fisting.

Rachel simply pushed the arms straight into Ambers welcoming cum lubed pussy and started to rotate the screw to ratchet the arms apart until at 2.5 inches in diameter she felt some resistance from Amber’s pussy ring. She simply smiled and ratcheted the implement a little wider, eliciting a moan from Amber which was stifled as Claire standing at Amber's head fitted her with the penis gag of the piss urinal funnel and strapped the funnel to the front of Amber's head.

Amber could smell cum and taste cum, Curtis was in her every hole now. Then to finish of his domination of this jack of spades sissy, Claire handed him and empty 2 liter jug.

"Time to syphon the python and give Sissy her drink Curtis."

"Thought you'd never ask, I'm bursting." Curtis lifted the heavy black snake into the jug and let forth a long streaming of deep amber colored piss."

Claire held the jug for him, loving watching him piss, she was getting wetter, just at the thought of giving Amber her amber nectar, and she loved making sluts total pissoirs.

She reached up and drained the nearly full 2 liters into the funnel as Amber began to gulp to recycle the fluid.

Amber was focused completely on trying to ingest gulp after gulp of piss, when the pain from her pussy increased ten-fold.

She couldn't scream with the penis gag in her mouth, but still managed a long moan. Rachel had increased the spread to close to 3 inches, an eye watering amount for Amber, Rachel looked to Claire.

"Get Max filling the jug and feed sissy some more Pig Sweat, she's going to need a lot. Ohh and put some clover clamps on, I want her to not know what to concentrate on."

Claire reached over to the table and picked up some Japanese clover clamps and fitted them hanging down vertically from Amber’s tight erect nipples. The reason she hung them downwards then became crystal clear to Amber as Claire lifted the connecting chain and clipped it into a catch on the urinal funnel now the clover clamps which had been facing down were pulled horizontal and so bit into her nipples in an excruciating way.

She passed Max the jug asking him to fill it and to top Ambers funnel up.

As Rachel had surmised, now Amber could barely concentrate to focus on the pain, was it her stretched open pussy, her nipples or her clit? Pain and more pain for this slut, so as Claire opened two bottles of Pig sweat and held them to Ambers cum sodden nostrils, she tried with all of her being to get as much Pig Sweat on board as possible. Each gulp of piss was followed by a long intake of breath. 

Rachel was fingering around the metal prongs in her pussy and exclaimed. "Wow as she took the last lot of poppers on board you could see her pussy visibly relax another half an inch, this is fabulous we should easily get her to 3 and a half inches in the next hour. Give her more Claire, lots more. But make sure she doesn't go thirsty, my bladders pretty full again, so drain me in a minute and fill Amber’s glass up again.

Rachel continued to ratchet the spreader bit by bit, turning the screw and marveling at how efficient it was and wondering how wide she'd be able to get Claire's asshole with this, which would be fun too. But for now to concentrate on Amber.

Max finished filling the funnel and Claire took the jug and placed it under Rachel's pussy so she could relieve herself at her leisure. 

Rachel still fingering the raw edges of Amber’s pussy, exhaled and let her strong stream go into the jug. If Ambers nostrils had not been full of Pig Sweat and cum she'd have be able to smell the aroma of Rachel's fresh piss, as it was she was only going to taste it.

Amber was now full to bursting and couldn't ask any permission and so just had to let her bladder go and piss herself, another bit of control being purposely removed from her by her new Mistress.

"Claire pass me the big jug." 

Claire passed over a 10 liter jug and Rachel placed it under the constant dribble of piss coming from Amber’s clit cage to catch as much as possible.

"Ok one last turn of the screw on this and we can leave her for a bit, I feel an itch inside my pussy that needs scratching Curtis and I think Claire has one in her Ass for you Max."

Claire gulped at this, fuck Max's thick cock in my tight as she thought.

"Claire use my piss to top up the funnel and then we'll leave Amber to her job as the urinal."

Claire took the smaller jug and filled the funnel for Amber to drink.

Amber was broken, her mind incapable of any rational thought, her pussy as wide open as it had ever been dripping with cum and lube, her nipples on fire with the lifted clamps digging in. Her clit trying to harden in its minute prison. Then the piss, the constant piss, she continued to focus on one mouthful at a time, drinking down as much as she could. Her bladder was so full that now a constant stream of piss was leaking from her clit into the jug below her. 

The four of them left the room and went back into the office with the cameras all showing Amber in all her bondage piss drinking, gaping pussy glory.

"Curtis you sit on the chair over there, I want to sit on your lap with your wonderful cock deep inside my pussy, but I want to look into Claire's eyes as Max enters her tight little shithole."

Curtis did as he was told and Rachel lined up her dripping pussy with his cock head and sank down all the way sighing with pleasure as she went lower.

"Claire on all fours right in front of me, now bitch." 
 
      
 
    Chapter Nine 
 
      
 
    "Yes Miss Rachel." Claire knew better than to argue and got onto all fours, her pretty ass sticking up and her shaved ass hole twitching between the open zip of her PVC panties, she was well lubed already. Her face was only inches away from Rachel's, as Rachel sat on Curtis's rod, riding up and down on it and massaging her inner pussy walls and her clit.

Max lowered himself to his knees and firmly pushed two fingers into Claire's asshole in one swift movement, his thumb up the crack in her arse and his fingers in deep opening her a little.

Then he lined up the head of his thick cock with the slightly open hole. "Ready."

He made the statement to Rachel, as his hands held Claire's hips tightly.

Rachel looked into Claire's eyes and smiled. Then she nodded and at that point Max slammed forward pushing all of his thick meat into Claire's tight hole, in one powerful thrust.

Claire's eyes nearly popped out of her head, her mouth wide open as she let out an animal moan, boy did she know about the huge thick black cock in her poor little tight ass hole. Max simply held her tight, giving her a few moments to come to terms with the slab of cock, splitting her ass in two. Rachel reached forward and lifted Claire's chin up kissing her full on the mouth as she screamed.

As the thrusts continued Claire collapsed forward, her face on her hands on the floor. Then the tears began.

Rachel smiled at Max and nodded "She needs it Max, she has to remember her true position, make her gape for me, make her ass gape wide."

Claire raised herself back up onto all fours and looked up into Rachel's eyes, begging for a little mercy, but her Mistress knew that sluts, even as precious as Claire had to be reminded of their place every once in a while.

Claire's body heaved forward with each of Max's heavy thrusts as he bottomed out in her tight back passage. The pain levels were melding for her now as the pleasure of being open and reamed by a massive black cock took over for her.

Rachel reached forward with a bottle of Pig Sweat and gave Claire a big hit, after that Claire tossed her long tousled hair behind her and began to enjoy the ride.

It didn't take long for Max to reach a climax, as he was about to cum, her reached for Claire's nipples poking out of the top of her corset and pulled on them hard, twisting at the same time. The desired result was an orgasm for both of them split only by a few seconds.

The site of her sub cumming from such a savage ass fucking pushed Rachel over the edge as she came, her pussy muscles writhing on Curtis's ebony shaft.

Claire stand up and let me see that pretty asshole of yours.

Claire got gingerly to her feet and bent forward at the waist in front of Rachel. Touching her toes.

"Oohh that is one creamy ravaged hole, I love that look, try not to let any of Max's cum out I want to feed it to Amber.

With that she simply stood up off Curtis's rod, leaving it bobbing and coated in her juices in his lap and walked into the room where Amber was restrained.

"Take off the funnel and lay the headrest down so you can straddle Ambers face with your ass hole and have her clean you. For what I am about to do I want her senses overloaded, queen her with your ass so she can't breathe while I take her fisting virginity. Shit before you do, boys get her to clean your cocks fully will you, her head will rest right down once Claire lowers the backrest."

Curtis wanted her throat first and stood at her head as Claire lowered Ambers head to the horizontal.

The angle was perfect for Curtis, he didn't even have to say open wide, the bitch just opened as if on auto slut pilot.

"Good girl Amber, you know what to do."

It certainly wasn't gentle, Curtis took his pleasure roughly as he was close to orgasm, but Rachel had left him wanting much more. He took that from Amber ramming into her throat with gusto.

She simply lay there, both holes wide open and took it, as the mucus and spit began to accumulate until Curtis bust his nut deep into Amber's throat. Then she simply swallowed before Max took Curtis's place.

"This one needs a real cleaning, it's been up Claire's ass and she might not have been as clean as a slut should be, so make sure Max's cock is lovely and clean for him."

Amber did as she was told and cleaned the head of Max's cock first then the shaft. Licking it and sucking it until it was a glistening ebony head again. The taste of Claire's ass even turned Amber on in the foggy state she was in, mixed with cum, and piss was a heady cocktail for the sissy slut.

Then as Max moved away his cock still hard and swaying as he moved, Claire moved to Ambers head. She got up onto the bench and knelt either side of Ambers head looking down into Ambers mucus covered face. She smiled into Amber’s hazy eyes and lowered her cum soaked ass hole over Amber’s mouth and her pussy over Amber’s nose, pulling the lips apart to get the best seal possible. As Amber began to lick, Claire knew she'd need to take a breath in half a minute or so. 

Once Claire had Ambers complete attention and felt her tongue burrowing its way insistently into her still gaping asshole, she moaned and settled more heavily onto Ambers face.

Rachel loved the look on Claire's face, it was plain she was in heaven, with a tongue writhing away in her back passage, Rachel has created such a dirty ass slut in Claire and she loved to see her turned on.

Now to work on developing her latest slut's talents, at the start of the session she hadn't thought this possible at all, but looking at Ambers gaping ass pussy it was now or never. She also knew that having your breath taken away by someone effectively smothering you tended to take submissive Sissies minds of their cunts being stretched beyond their previous limits.

Rachel was absolutely dripping at the thought, she loved to fist new sluts, it was complete ownership, absolute power and it turned her on.

She opened the ass stretcher a little more and squirted some high quality anal lube into the open wound of Amber’s pussy, rubbing it all around her slut’s hole and covering every last inch of the insides and outside. 

Rachel then waited until Amber’s feet began to twitch to signify she was running out of oxygen and getting desperate under Claire's ass.

"Ok Claire let Amber breathe, but not for too long."

Claire raised herself up on her knees allowing Amber to take in a huge breath although as she breathed in the mucus in her nostrils almost choked her.

She managed to take three breaths before Claire instructed her to breathe in deeply and lowered her juicy, cummy asshole over Amber’s mouth once more.

At this Rachel released the stretcher in Amber’s asshole much to sissy’s relief as she continued to lick.

The relief wasn't to last long, as Rachel lubed up her right hand and closed the fingers together in the classic Goose head shape to start the fisting training of her Sissy.

Her Four Fingers entered Ambers cunt so easily then the thumb and as she pushed the first 4 inches of her hand in, Amber simply let out a moan, until she flinched at the pain as Rachel got to her knuckles, stretching Ambers cunt to its absolute limit.

Rachel rotated her hand over and over, knowing it would cause severe pain for Amber, to add another element to the pain, she reached up with her left hand and gave a firm pull on the chain linking Amber’s nipple clamps together. Her nipples were stretching and hard, God they'd look good pierced thought Rachel.

Amber screamed once more into Claire's asshole and pussy as she felt the lightning strikes of pain on her tits, then she started to twitch signaling her need to breathe.

Rachel continued the assault on her external sphincter, once she was inside with her knuckles there was no way she was backing down, if she could get beyond the first barrier she would breach Sissy's defenses and fully fist her tonight.

Claire again rose to allow Amber Air, but this time she screamed with pain mixed with pleasure as her pussy was stretched still further by her Mistress. Then once again the command to breathe in before darkness enveloped Amber.

She licked as fast as she could hoping that Mistress Rachel would stop her assault, then as she was desperate for air, gasping, Claire rose off her and held a Pig Sweat soaked cloth over her mouth and nostrils as she gasped are in. The hit of Pig Sweat was the biggest yet as Rachel knew it would be.

She felt the loosening effect as the poppers hit her slut and she took her chance and pushed forward in the final assault.

As Amber took on the poppers her pussy stretched one last little bit and gave up any resistance to Mistress's hand. Rachel's fist was in.

The feelings of elation were there for both Rachel and Amber, Claire was dripping just watching the scene.

She allowed Amber a good few breaths to fill her lungs with Pig Sweat before she once more lowered her ass onto Ambers tongue. All the while Rachel was now truly fisting her new Sissy and loving it.

For Amber it felt as though she was truly owned now, simply a Sissy puppet for Mistress Rachel to use and abuse as she saw fit. The itch seeded into her by Curtis was being salved by the fisting, but she still craved black cum.

Max held one of the handheld cameras to get lurid close ups of Ambers pussy gripping onto Rachel's arm as the punch fucking began in earnest, Rachel knew this video clip would be a huge seller and announce Amber to Rachel's world of depraved Dominant guys.

Claire felt Rachel hit her ass cheek and she knew what to do and carefully got off her position on the bench and then with Curtis's help she raised the backrest so Amber could see her Mistress with her arm fully inside her slut. Claire even held a large mirror in place so Amber could see her depravity in close up.

Rachel looked into Ambers eyes. "So you're not a Sissy, you're just a man who likes to bottom?"

"No Mistress Rachel, I am your complete Sissy cock whore for you and any black cocks you choose, a piss drinking, black cum craving, fist taking bitch Sissy, cunt faggot."

"That's my girl, that's my girl."

With that Rachel knew she had her totally, nothing would be too much for this one, and she really would be the prize in her stable of slut Sissies. 
 
    Thank you & A Favor: 
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    If you enjoyed this book or received value from it in any way, then I’d like to ask you for a favor: would you be kind enough to leave a review for this book on Amazon? It’d be greatly appreciated! 
 
    Mistress Jessica
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