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I have always enjoyed women's lingerie. From looking at online stores to seeing girlfriends wearing it, I have loved the look and feel of sexy, silky, and sensual lingerie, but for me it has always been more than that. When I had just turned eighteen, I tried on my very first set of panties, OMG that was amazing! It was all kind of falling into a  rabbit hole from there. Eventually, I tried shaving my legs and shaving my crotch but those never lasted long because I didn't want to have to explain it to anyone in case. I would go through phases where I wore panties and stockings under my clothes during the day even when I was outside and about with friends or at work and then ran home to bring myself off multiple times like a madman. Then I'd go through the shame, guilt, and embarrassment of having to admit that dressing like a girl turned me on so freaking much. I got deeper into the rabbit hole when I tried anal toys a few years later. Wearing a butt plug was interesting at first but what really struck me was pulling it out and feeling the emptiness it left behind.

Heck, Maybe I should have started this out differently. "Hey, My Name is Lexi and I'm a sissy crossdresser."

So, what brought me to being 23 and standing in the kitchen in black Mary Jane  4" heels, suntan silk stockings with black seams running behind, a pink satin with black lace trim corset and matching pink satin panties, a fluffy blonde wig and makeup typing away on my laptop you ask? It was being discovered by my girlfriend turned Mistress that led me to where I am now. Now my penance for stretching out a few of her bras and panties is writing my story and publishing it for the unseen masses to read. Oh, you sweet humiliation how much I cherish you!

After Aurora and I moved in, things were going really great. She’s 26 and truly stunning with blonde hair ending a few inches below her shoulders and has a lovely and very tight body. She always dresses nicely and has got some of the most amazing lingerie I’ve ever seen in person. It was only a matter of time before I had to try some of it on. It started pretty casually enough. She’s a lead cloud architect at a growing tech company, which naturally means she works irregular hours while mine, a monotonous accountant job, is set in regular hours, so it was naturally easy because I would be home alone quite often. I still had a bag of stuff from my single days back in uni and as well including some new lingerie and a couple of heels as well as a 6" butt plug and different pairs of stockings bought over the years. That was all tucked safely in a suitcase in the back of our closet.

At least once a week, when I knew I was going to be home alone for long, I would spend an hour in our room, dressing and wearing heels until I couldn't stand it anymore and I would, like clockwork, end up playing with myself. That's how she caught me. Let's just say that, more than once; my performance in bed has been "lackluster" because she had come home after I had spent the whole evening masturbating. Aurora was convinced I was cheating on her. She even noticed that some of her lingerie would end up in the laundry even though she hadn't worn it and blamed it on another girl. She thought that because of our age difference, I ended up fucking someone more closer to my age when she wasn’t home, maybe a ‘college slut’ - her words. Little did she know what I was actually doing.

The one thing you have to know about Aurora is, that most people in this world play checkers, she plays that 4D version of chess with different levels, like from the show Big Bang Theory. She is always at least 5 steps ahead of me, always! Since that day I met her in that bar a year ago. I should have remembered this, unfortunately, I wasn't smart enough. Aurora left for work one day calling me at my job on her way to tell me it would be another usual late night for her. I knew exactly what I would do and halfway through our conversation, I was too distracted with my impending sissy play session to even listen to her. I rushed back as soon as the clock hit 5 at work. Once at home, I stripped and put on my girlie best.

Actually, Aurora had this pair of sunrise orange bikinis with a black lace overlay that I'd been dying to wear ever since she got them. It had a matching top too. I put on my nude silk stockings and heels and went looking for them! When I got them on, I walked in front of the mirror and turned and twirled, feeling like the complete slutty girl I had always wanted to be. The only thing left was I just had to get my butt plug in. Little did I realize that in the corner bookshelf of our bedroom was a small spy cam recording my every swish and swash in full femme. That night as I slept, Aurora sat in the bathroom watching me jack off in her lingerie.

Most women would have gotten upset, heartbroken, and even accused me of being gay. But not Aurora. She was always the thinker and the planner, so while I slept like a baby, she moved the pieces around the board putting me in checkmate without me even knowing it. It took a couple of weeks before she made her final move. Once again, she called me saying she had a very important deadline coming up on a project and that she had to be there to see it completed, so she informed me that she’d be extra late than usual. And just like clockwork, once again, I droned out of the conversation thinking about going home and dressing up. And to add on top of it,  it was a Friday night as well. I couldn't simply wait!

I got home earlier than usual, telling my boss that I had to catch a train back to my parent's house for the weekend, and took my time getting dressed putting on the black back seam stockings first and black 5" stilettos with thin ankle strap running across my stockinged feet. Then I added a black satin and lace demi bra that had violet and pink flower embroidery on the lace and filled the cups with socks. Finally, I put on a matching pair of black satin thongs, with the same floral detail in them and a matching garter belt. Oh, I was on cloud nine! Then I decided to go even further since I had time. I went into our bathroom and grabbed Aurora's lipstick from her makeup kit, putting a coat of sultry red on my lips, a shade that she hardly wore. Back in uni, I had my ears pierced and with a little extra effort, I got a pair of her dangly silver earrings in my ears. It was all almost too much and when I saw myself in the mirror, I had a difficult time, not touching myself. Finally, I had to put in my butt plug before I popped in these sexy panties! With it in place and my panties back on, my cock was rock hard. I rubbed it through my lace and satin panties and began moaning like the wanton slut I was imagining myself to be.

"Now, now, aren't you a sight for a pair of sore eyes?" A voice came from the bedroom door.

Those words ended my secret life and my world as I knew it. I was caught, like a deer in front of a headlight. What could I say? "Oh sorry baby, I don't know how I ended up in all this stuff!" or, should I say "Oh honey, I mistakenly put this on, I thought these were mine!" No, that wasn't going to work. I looked over to see Aurora leaning against the door frame with her arms folded under her breasts. I wanted to run; but where the hell was I going like this?!

"Oh don't you move sweetie," Aurora said walking, slowly towards me, "Let me havea  better look at you."

Aurora slowly walked around me occasionally adjusting a strap or tugging on my lingerie.

"So what usually comes next?" Aurora asked while unbuttoning her white satin blouse.

"What do you mean?" I asked sheepishly knowing she could easily see my raging hard on through the lace panties.

"Come on now honey," she said, removing her blouse and exposing a cherry red satin corset I had never seen before, "I know exactly what comes next, but I want you to say it to me."

I couldn't even find words as I watched her undo her black pencil skirt to show her matching red lace top silk black stockings and a small sexy satin red thong. She looked amazing with her blonde hair pulled back and her strapless corset pushing her natural D cups out. Aurora walked slowly over to our bed and sat on the edge crossing her stockinged legs slowly. I felt my willpower crumbling.

"I'll tell you what," She cooed, "Why don't you change my shoes for me while you try and compose your thoughts, sweetie." I looked at her quizzically until she continued. "These heels are for work. I’ve got the perfect pair much better suited for the occasion by the bookshelf. Be a doll and go get them for me." Timidly walking to the corner shelf, still in my lingerie, I saw the shoe box on the floor next to it and went to pick it up. "Oh no, no baby," Aurora's words stopped me right in my tracks, "Keep your legs straight and bend down to get it from your hips like a good girl." I steadied myself on my heels and did the best I could to pick up the box like she wanted. "Look to your right, inside the shelf," Aurora said with an authority in her voice I had only heard before when she was on a work call, "You see that in there?!"

At first, I didn't really see it, but then it stuck out. I felt my ass clench around my butt plug as I saw the tiny spy cam‘s lens reflecting the overhead light of our bedroom.

"It has been there since last week when I worked late," Aurora called out from across the room, "and I have seen everything." She let her last word sink in a bit before she continued. "Even you putting that little plug up your cute ass." My heart sank and my ass clenched even tighter as I realized she had seen it all. "Now get my heels slut!" Aurora commanded.

I picked up the shoe box and walked uneasily back to her. My head was spinning and my mind was racing and I really thought I was about to pass out. This was the moment when I actually realized just how trapped I was.

"Kneel before you fall down sweetie," Aurora said now in a softer voice.

I knelt in front of her while she described how she had felt seeing me in the video and even cried as she watched it in the bathroom that night, wondering what she would do. She had contemplated moving out and leaving me, but she truly loved me. The next day she had taken a day off from work and she went online and researched. It was now clear to me that Aurora was playing 4-D chess while I was playing snakes and ladders like a baby. As she told me more, her stocking-clad foot found my still rock-hard cock inside my lacy panties and began to sensually rub it. The feeling was indescribable, I had never felt anything like it before and I didn't want it to stop. That's exactly when she hit me with the rest of it.

"I can't have you stretching out my panties anymore sweetie," She said, teasing my cock with her foot, "or wearing my stockings, We will have to get you your own." All I could do was to only nod yes. "You will listen to me and do everything I say for you to do tonight or else this little dream of yours is over and I'll move out first thing tomorrow." She continued. "The word no has now been removed from your vocabulary. You will listen and you will do what you are told and that is all there is to it, do you understand baby?" She asked, pressing her foot painfully against my already swollen balls. I nodded and winced. "Oh no honey bun," Aurora said, moving her foot a little, still pressing my testicles in the panties, "I need you to say it."

"Yes," I gasped, "Yes I'll do it all, please don’t leave me."

"Yes, what?" She asked, relieving the pressure a little bit.

"Yes..." I stammered knowing these words would seal my fate, "Yes, Yes Mistress."

"Mmmm, you’re a good girl!" She said proudly. "But for now let's go with Mommy."

"Yes, Mommy," I replied glad that her foot was now stroking my cock again and not crushing my swollen balls.

"Now put the shoes on my feet." She ordered.

I opened the box and saw the heels she had picked out. They were sexy red stilettos with a 1" platform and towering heels that had to be at least 5". They looked so fucking hot, I couldn't wait to put them on her. Her foot slid into the first easily. The stocking matched the heel perfectly as did her corset. It was almost too much and I could already feel the precum leaking out of my cock like a river, slacking the lace front panel of my panties. When I put on the other, she had me hold her hand as she stood up. Mommy towered over me, standing directly in front of me, I could smell the musk of her pussy, it was so intoxicating.

"Stand up." She ordered. "Now, walk over to the mirror." I did as she said without question or reservation. "Look at yourself sweetie," She instructed, "What do you see?"

"I see a guy in lingerie," I replied timidly.

"Now, what do you see when you look at me?" She asked moving to the right side of me, cuddling me from the side as she posed in front of the mirror.

"I see a gorgeous woman in lingerie Mommy," I replied, drinking in her reflection.

"We will fix that soon enough, you realize don't you honey bun?" She smirked.

"Yes, Mommy," I replied wondering exactly what that meant.

"Now, Mommy asked you earlier what comes next in your little night of playtime," she started, "Now answer my question and tell me what comes next."

This wasn't a question, it was a demand and I knew if I did not answer that, she would move out in the morning. Aurora is a wonderfully loving and amazing woman with a stubborn streak true to her Polish genes. I knew, if she left she'd leave for good, I didn’t want to lose her.

"Umm…" I stammered trying to find my words, "Usually I ummm… Jerk off."

"Jerk off?!" Aurora taunted. "No honeybun, real guys jerk off! They take out their big manly cocks and stroke them. They don't dress up like slutty women and shove a cock in their ass before they do it." I went to protest but Aurora saw it coming. "Are you going to try to tell me that's not a cock in your ass?" She taunted me more and walked behind me, her hands caressing all over my body, pinching my nipples through my bra, stroking my shoulders and sides. "Tell me then, What do you call something that's long and hard and put into a willing orifice like that?" As she asked, Aurora pushed on the base of the plug and wiggled it, making it dance in my ass. The feeling was once again indescribable, I couldn't answer. "That's right, that’s a phallus and it’s something that trains your ass for what is to come, sweetie." Her hand never left the plug as she spoke. "Now pull that dripping cock of yours out of your panties and stroke it for mommy." I complied quickly and began to stroke furiously while Aurora continued to play with the plug base.

My brain was in overdrive and I didn't know what would happen next but what I really needed was to cum. I had never got myself off in front of anyone before, so this was all brand new but also intoxicating as well. I knew I would pop in no time, just then Aurora turned up the heat even more and I was done for.

"That's right slut," She hissed in my ear, "Show me how you play with that clit of yours! Show mommy how you climax like a good little slut! Fuck that clitty baby! Use it like the slut you are!"

I had never heard her talk like this before and that was all it took. My body tensed so much I could feel my heels lift off the ground a few inches then Aurora pushed the plug in, as deep as she could. She brought her other hand in front of my cock and caught the hot explosion that shot out of it. My knees buckled and I almost fell but her hand in my ass held me up by my plug. I came buckets, filling the palm of her hand with my cum. She ordered me to thoroughly milk my clitty's contents until it was soft, which I did wholeheartedly.

"Now what do you normally do after you cum sweetie?" Aurora asked still in her soft and seductive tone.

"I just get undressed and put my stuff away," I replied completely exhausted.

"Well that's not going to happen from today," Aurora told me. "Now the question is, what to do with this mess you've made in my hand?" I looked at the contents of her hand, surprised at how much I had cum. "Have you ever tasted yourself before sweetie?" She asked with a gleam in her eye. I answered that I hadn't, then I watched as she stuck a finger into the puddle of cum and rubbed it around, coating the entire first knuckle of her index finger. "No time like the present right baby?" She asked, while slowly lifting her cum covered finger to my mouth. "From what I understand, little sluts just absolutely love the taste of cum!"

The look in her eyes told me I wasn't going to get away with saying ‘No’ to her or keeping my mouth shut. I reluctantly opened my mouth like a baby being fed his veggies and wrapped my lips around her finger sucking it softly. It was warm, salty, and thick like clam chowder.

"That's my good girl," She cooed triumphantly, pulling her finger from my mouth, "Just one more to prove to Mommy that you really like it."

This time she scooped a bit of it onto her finger easily giving me twice as much as the first time. The look in her eyes was electric and I could tell she was thriving on the power she was exerting over me. I sucked her finger dry and as she pulled it out she took her cum soaked hand and smeared its contents on my belly rubbing it into my hair and flesh. It dried slowly, tightening on my skin.

"Now, why is it that you see a guy in lingerie when you look at yourself ?" She asked, staring at me in the mirror. "What is the difference between you and me when you look at our reflections sweetie?"

Aurora was maybe an inch or two shorter than me as we stood but the differences were quite evident. Despite just having cummed, the bulge still showed in my panties and while my body was fit, I'm only 5 '7 and petite, my sparse chest and leg hair certainly set us apart, as did her long hair and delicious D cup breasts. I told her the differences that I saw and she just nodded and smiled warmly.

"Stay right there," Aurora said while walking towards our bathroom.

Just before entering it, she looked over her shoulder at me to see me staring at her bubbly bare ass. She looked simply like a  heart killer in that corset and stockings and I'm pretty sure she knew it. As I was lost in my head, fantasizing about what could come next, I didn’t hear the bath running at first but eventually, she returned and without a word took me by my hand, leading me to our bathroom. There, I saw that she had lit a few scented candles and had filled the tub. I could smell the scent of the bath salts already, she loved the smell of roses.

"First things first," Aurora said, putting her hands on my hips from behind me and walking me to the vanity, "Lean forward like before." I leaned forward at my hips feeling my butt push out toward her. "That’s a good girl." She teased as she pulled down my panties, exposing my ass. "Now just relax for Mommy."

Aurora grasped the base of my butt plug, twisting it in her hand a little, playing with it. She slowly worked it around pulling it out a bit and letting it slide back in or letting it go and having it pop back in on its own. She teased me about my ass not wanting to let it go as I felt myself getting hard once again. Finally, she pulled it out completely, dropping it into the sink in front of me.

"Clean your toys first honeybun." She ordered.

I washed the butt plug with antibacterial soap and hot water before putting it aside. This was now the longest I had spent in heels and my feet began to ache. Aurora then led me to the tub and slowly undressed me from head to toe, saving the heels for last.

"There we go," she said with a smile, "now be careful when you step into the tub."

"You're not joining me?" I asked as I stepped into the hot water.

"No honeybun this is all for you." She smiled.

Trying to unwind, I submerged myself in the steaming bath water. Aurora soaked a small towel and folded it over my eyes as she dipped me up to my neck in water. My nose was filled with the scent of rose. It was difficult to feel masculine at this time, especially with the hot water tingling my asshole. I am not sure how long she left me there, but I was so relaxed by the time she returned that I did not want to get out. Fortunately, that was not what she had in mind right away.

Aurora made me sit up and began washing my hair. I could tell it was her shampoo because it smelled like roses. My hair is pretty short but she conditioned it as well. She drained some water from the tub and then asked me to stand. The bathroom was warm but still, my skin chilled a bit. Aurora smeared warm shaving cream across my chest before handing me a razor. She helped me shave my chest and rinse me off with the handheld showerhead. My chest was as smooth as hers in no time. I was ready to get out when she started to rub the shaving cream over my crotch. Aurora had me change the razor blade and shave my crotch leaving a thin strip of hair directly above my cock which Aurora kept referring to as my clit. She also showed me how to shave my legs and, finally, my armpits. Except for a small strip at my crotch, my entire body was hairless when I stepped out of the tub.

"There you are, nice and smooth," Aurora said as she helped me out of the tub, "Now to keep you from getting razor burn."

Aurora handed me a bottle of scented lotion and guided me through the process of rubbing it all over my freshly shaved body. It smelled of coconut and flowers. I was now completely smooth and drenched in a plethora of female scents.

"Now let's get you back into some lingerie and see what you think about yourself," Aurora said with a big smile.

I recognized the pink stripe bag on the counter, it was from Victoria's Secret. I couldn't believe whatever was in the bag was bought specifically for me, they were going to be mine! Aurora pulled out a hot pink thong and handed it to me. She didn't have to tell me anything else, I stepped into it and pulled it up. The feeling of the satin against my shaved, smooth lotioned skin was so much different and I loved it! My cock instantly grew hard. Aurora then handed me a babydoll that matched the thong perfectly, it had delicate thin straps and a lace inlay where my breasts would be. I looked in the mirror and smiled a bit, then Aurora stuffed the cups of the built-in bra with some panties giving me the shape of breasts which made me smile much more. I couldn't believe how it all felt against my skin and my cock was aching for attention.

"Now have a seat." She instructed.

I sat on the small padded stool she used when she did her hair or makeup like an obedient puppy in her hands. The plush material touching my bare ass felt strange, but everything felt strange tonight.

"Normally, you would not wear stockings and heels with this," Aurora observed as my frown returned, "But do not worry, you little slut, you can wear them tonight." She giggled as she spoke.

Aurora handed me a stocking which I rolled in my hands and slowly slid up my freshly shaved legs. Oh my God, they felt incredible! I truly almost came right there. The second one went on just as well and when Aurora handed me the black heels from earlier I could hardly contain myself. I fastened the ankle straps and crossed my legs a couple of times deliberately letting my stockinged legs rub together. It was so sensual, electrifying, and enjoyable. I knew there was no going back but then again I didn't know how far Aurora was going to push me either.

"Sit still for a second," Aurora ordered.

I was too dumbfounded to speak as she straddled my lap and sat. Even the sensation of her bare ass on my stocking-clad legs excited me! She reached behind her and, much to my surprise, began to apply makeup to my face. I could have objected, but I was more interested in seeing what she could do to make me look more like her. I did not mind that having her on my lap caused pain in my toes. She talked me through the process of applying my makeup, including blush and foundation. She took her time, and it was intense. I was driving myself crazy because all I could feel was the satin of her corset occasionally brushing against mine! When she finally climbed back off me she let her leg rub against mine causing me to moan out loud.

"Oh my goodness!" I squealed looking at my face in the mirror. "That is amazing!"

"Do you really like it?" She asked beaming with pride.

"Oh yes, Mommy, it is incredible!" I replied giddy like a little girl.

Aurora put a pair of large dangly gold earrings with fake diamonds in my ears. They tugged at my ears and made a little noise as I moved, but they were so cute that I could not stop myself from loving them.

"All right, now get up." She spoke in a more commanding tone. "It is time to get some things done around here." I was not sure what she meant, but I was ready for anything, or so I thought. "First put this on." She said handing me a long pink silk robe with lace on the collar and cuffs.

I slipped on the robe. It felt wonderful against my satin and skin, and it felt even better as I walked. At this point, my cock was a constant stream of cum, and my balls ached in the thong, but I did not care because I felt amazing.

"Can you do me a favor, honeybun?" Aurora asked, lightly stroking my back with her fingernails driving me insane. "Be a doll and go get me a couple of trash bags?"

"Of course!" I exclaimed, eager to serve her in any way I could.

I returned with the trash bags and opened one right away. The walk through our condo had been quick, but the sensation of the robe rubbing against my legs had made it all the more pleasurable. It is no surprise that women wear so much silk and satin! It's practically orgasmic!

"All right, sweetie, open your top drawer," Aurora ordered sitting in a chair in the room and slowly crossing her legs. I did as instructed, opening my underwear drawer while staring at her luxurious stockinged legs. "Put everything inside the trash bag." She ordered.

That is when I objected. All my underwear and boxers were in there; what would I wear if I put them in a trash bag? I hesitated. In a very Basic Instinct moment, Aurora slowly crossed and recrossed her legs while staring at me.

"Do you like what you are wearing right now?" She demanded. I sheepishly nodded. "Do you want me to leave?" She went on in a stern voice. With panic, I nodded no. "Then do exactly what I fucking tell you!" Aurora hissed.

I grabbed a handful of my boxers and hurriedly stuffed them into the trash bag. My hands flew around, and tears welled up in my eyes. The drawer had finally been emptied completely. I went through this process repeatedly with each drawer until I had three t-shirts, one pair of shorts, and one pair of jeans left. The closet was the next. Luckily, my work suits remained untouched; however, my collection of casual shirts and pants had shrunk to just three pieces. My sweatshirts were either presented to her as gifts or tossed into the bags. Eventually, my side of the closet was getting more and more bare and the two trash bags were now completely filled.

"Something still ain’t quite right," Aurora said surveying the closet. "Grab all your stuff on hangers and follow me."

Aurora stood and quickly walked out of the room so I grabbed my suits, dress shirts, and casual clothes and followed quickly behind her. She led me to the front door and I panicked again. Thankfully she opened the front closet door, which was empty for some reason, and turned to face me.

"Hang your stuff in there." She ordered.

"From now on your boy's clothing will be kept here." I could only do as she told me and hung the clothing neatly in place.

My work shoes went in there next and space was made for the t-shirt, shorts, and jeans. When she was done the only male clothing in our bedroom was in the two trash bags on the floor. That wouldn't last long either!

"Go get your bags and come back here," Aurora ordered.

I did as I was told. The extra weight of my clothing in the bags was havoc on my feet. These heels were so sexy and slutty but I had never worn them for more than half an hour at the most, now I had been in them on and off for nearly three hours. I stood by the door and placed the bags on the floor. To my surprise, my cock was still rock hard and it was still oozing bucket loads of precum. Aurora walked up to me and stroked me through my thong as she spoke in her seductive voice.

"From now on, you won't wear any of those ugly boy clothes inside my condo honeybun," She spoke so calmly as she continued to stroke me, "Do you understand?!" I nodded in complete obedience. "When you wake up for work, you will be my little girl," She continued, "And only when you are about to leave will you put on your boring work clothes." I was already on the edge of cumming by now. "When you get back home, you will take off your work clothes and wear only what I have left out for you to wear, do you understand baby?" I nodded and groaned. "Good girl," She said, squeezing my aching balls roughly, "Now that we agree that there is no use for your clothing in these bags anymore, take them down the hallway at least they can go to a deserving person who needs male clothing." She took off her hands from my raging hardon when she finished.

I was shocked and the need to cum went out the window instantly! Not that I had to throw the clothing out but that I had to do it ‘now’ dressed like this - an absolute slut. The look in Aurora's eyes dared me to deny her order. The words 'resistance is futile' seemed very appropriate at this time. My shoulders and head slumped, I knew I was defeated.

"Yes Mommy," I replied weakly.

"Good girl," She said smiling wide, "now walk carefully, we don't want you falling and making a lot of noise."

As I stepped out of the condo, the hallway to the trash chute seemed to stretch on forever. I walked as quickly as I could, my feet hurting inside my heels with each step. What had at first seemed so sexy on my feet now felt like ancient torture devices! I walked past our neighbors' doors, wondering when one would open. What in the world would I say to them if that happened? I had on makeup and was dressed as a slut from the neck down! I was a weirdo carrying bags down their corridor. With my luck, it would be a woman who'd open the door and scream causing her oversized muscle-bound boyfriend to come out and beat my freakish ass. I imagined myself going to the hospital or, worse, the police station dressed like this. Oh, Jesus, what would I say? My thoughts were racing so fast that I walked 10 feet past the door to the clothing drop-off! I turned around to see Aurora laughing and covering her mouth. It was horrifying to me that she was having so much fun while I wanted to shrivel up and die. I tossed the bags inside, not caring where they landed, and hurried back to where she was standing. My heart was pounding furiously in my chest. I was about 10 feet from the door when I heard an apartment door open behind me. Whoever was coming out was still talking to someone on the inside. I walked as quickly as I could in my heels, panting as if I had just finished a marathon. I was leaning against a chair just inside the door when I felt her come up behind me and hug me from behind.

"I'm so proud of you." She said squeezing me tightly.

I lost it. I quickly turned to tell her what I thought of that little stunt, but the look in her eyes slowed me down, and her hand on my cock stopped me dead in my tracks. I was still rock hard, so hard my cock ached! She stroked me through the thong smiling at me as she did.

"If you are going to protest about what you just did," She said scooping some precum up with a finger, "then you'd better be able to explain how come you're so hard." She used her finger with precum to line my lips with my own cum. "So are you going to tell me how you hated it?" She asked scooping more precum from my thong. I couldn't answer. "No, I didn't think so." She said pushing her finger into my mouth.

I sucked her finger like a man possessed, even though my cum was a little less sweet than my precum. For some reason, sucking her finger felt really hot right now. Aurora eventually removed her finger from my mouth but I ached to tell her I wanted more. Somehow I think she knew.

"I think my little girl deserves a reward for that outing don't you?" She asked, taking my hand in hers and leading me to the couch.

"Yes, Mommy!" I replied unable to contain my excitement.

"Kneel down right there." She pointed to a spot on the floor in front of the couch. I did it right away. "Now," she said as she turned to face me, "pull down my thong." I pulled down her thong quickly exposing her beautiful bald pussy amazed at how soaking wet she was as well. "Now lick me you little slut!"

I immediately buried my face in her pussy lapping and sucking at her swollen clit. Never before had I wanted to please her so much on the inside. I licked and suckled her inner folds as she ground against me. It was amazing how she was possessed as well and came almost immediately. Her hand tightened around my head, while another reached into her corset and teased her nipples. I had never seen her do that before and it turned me on incredibly. I desperately wanted to touch myself but had a strong desire to focus on her. Her body shook from orgasm over and over.

"Suck me, baby!" She yelled. "Suck my pussy, suck it you little slut!" I didn't mind when she called me a little slut but I didn't care either I just sucked. "Suck me dammit!" She screamed again pulling my head tightly to her pussy. I sucked for all I was worth. "OHHHHHH!" Aurora shrieked.

She squirted when she came shooting her cum into my mouth in hard spurts. It was incredible and took me completely by surprise. My hands were holding the backs of her legs, preventing her from falling. She slowly let go of my head and collapsed back on the couch, her legs spread open, exposing her gleaming pussy to me. I wanted to lick it and fuck her so badly I ached.

"Do you want to cum?" She asked breathlessly.

"Yes, please, Mommy!" I answered reaching down for my thong.

"Oh no," she said as she drew her feet in to stop my hands, "you are doing something different tonight, stand up." I was anticipating a spectacular blowjob that would fill Aurora with so much cum that it would come out her nose! "Do you like the way this satin feels against your skin?" She asked sitting up and rubbing my cock through the thong.

"Ohhh yes Mommy!" I moaned rocking my hips to her movement.

"Well, tonight I have a treat for you!" She said standing up and smiling while still rubbing me. "Turn and sit down." She instructed.

I sat normally at first but eventually, she had me lay more on my back with my butt almost hanging off the edge of the seat. Aurora had me place my feet on the coffee table's edge and let my knees fall open, allowing her to kneel between my legs. She drew the cami down in the front and rubbed it against the satin thong. The feeling was amazing!

"That feels sooooooo goooood!" I groaned moving my hips.

"Do you like that honeybun?" She asked reaching up for my right hand.

"Yesssss Mommy!" I replied unable to get over how good it felt.

"Now you do it just like I was," She said placing my hand where hers had been, "rub your clitty like a good girl."

I did not care what she called it because I was rubbing it furiously while humping my hand. It was amazing.

"You like that, don't you? My little slut!" She teased me by lightly squeezing my balls. "You like masturbating like a slut don't you," she continued, "legs spread rubbing your clit through your panties!"

"Yes! Yes!" I moaned over and over.

"That's my girl, cum for me honeybun," she kept going, driving me crazy, "fill those panties like a little slut."

It was all too much for me, and I could not stop myself. My body tensed and I groaned loudly, but what I groaned shocked me later.

"I'm cumming like your slut!" I groaned.

Big ropes of hot cum shot from my cock across my belly under the cami. Undaunted, I continued rubbing until I was completely exhausted. The cami stuck to my body in spots saturated with cum. Aurora delicately picked it up and drew it over my chest, revealing my stomach. She milked the rest of my cum from my body with her thumb on the underside of my cock. Then she pulled my thong down a little more to expose the incredible amount of cum I’ve ejaculated for me to see.

"You've made quite a mess here haven't you?" She asked as she stood up and climbed over my leg to sit next to me on the couch.

"Yes, I did Mommy," I replied blushing.

She dipped her finger into a pool of cum and swirled it before scooping some up. She scooped up a big wad of cum, bigger than ever before, and pushed it into my mouth. I suckled her finger without question staring into her eyes.

"Now I am going to speak, and you are going to listen." She spoke with authority. "You may think this was a cute little game to play tonight," Aurora said as she scooped up more of my cum, "but it is not going to end tonight." I know you don't want it to end tonight either." She pushed her cum covered finger back into my mouth and slowly fucked it with her finger while I sucked.

"You are going to be my new girlfriend whenever we are alone," she said flatly, "you will learn to dress like a girl, walk and talk like a girl because deep down I know that is what you want." She scooped more cum, and before I could say anything, it was back in my mouth, covered by my cum. "I will lay out what you will wear every day and you will wear it without question,"

"If you question it, you will be punished," she said, scooping up more and more. "Punishments will range from spankings to being made to wait to be able to orgasm." Still more cum found my mouth and I wondered how much I had shot out of my body. "You will have your limits pushed often," she continued putting still more cum in my mouth yet I still eagerly sucked her finger, "but as long as you trust me everything will be okay." This time she scooped up a bunch with two fingers and put them both in my mouth! "But I certainly can not call you by your name," she smiled as she spoke, "I mean I can't have a girlfriend named Alex, it’s too androgynous, I want something more feminine." Another big scoop of cum with two fingers followed.

"There was this girl I knew in uni," Aurora scooped still more come into my mouth and smiled wickedly, "the rumor was that she had been passed around in one of the local fraternities and was a real slut, her name was Lexi, Look how it’s just a simple variant of Alex, that will be your name from now on too." Aurora reached down and milked my cock one more time, getting another two fingers full of cum and pressing it in my mouth one more time. "In private you will call me Mommy or Mistress. and I will call you Lexi. Do you understand?" I nodded yes to her question, what else could I do? "Good girl!" She stood and took my hand. "Come on Lexi I have some stuff to show you!" With that, she led me to the bedroom.

The situation really hit me as I walked across the condo with my thong low around my hips and my flaccid cock hanging out. My mouth was filled with the taste of my own cum, and I had just agreed to be a girl for my Mistress Mommy! More than that, I felt a sense of warmth and happiness in this situation that had previously terrified me!

"Stand over there Lexi," Mistress said having me stand near the bed where I could see my reflection in the mirror. "And for heaven's sake fix yourself."

"Sorry Mommy," I replied sheepishly as I saw my reflection.

I was a complete mess. My thong was pulled down, my cami was still pulled up, and I still had dried cum on my body. I quickly pulled my thong up over my flaccid cock, adjusted my cami as best I could, and wrapped my robe around my waist. I looked in the mirror at myself; my makeup was a mess from licking Aurora through so many orgasms, but that could not be helped.

"I have gotten you a few things, but you will obviously need more." Hang this in your closet," She said handing me a short black cocktail dress with a flared bottom, "oh wait here are your hangers." The hangers had pink padded hanger sections attached to white hooks. I put the dress on the hanger—the only thing in my closet—and left the other hangers on the bar. She handed me a pair of jeans and said, "These and all of these go in your drawer."

As she spoke, Aurora handed me a handful of panties and bras and a light sweater of some kind. Following that were two additional pairs of heels that were still in the boxes. At last, Aurora grinned broadly as she turned around.

"Okay, sissy girl, time to get undressed!" Her smile scared me a little but I did as I was told. "Heels and stockings last silly."

I removed the cami taking it off over my head, then undid the garterbelt and took it off before lowering my thong to the floor and stepping out of it.

"Before continuing, go put those in the hamper." She instructed giggling as my cock swayed in front of me as I walked in heels.

I stepped out of my heels and removed my stockings after rolling them down to my ankles and putting them in the hamper. My feet hurt so much that I was relieved to be standing on level ground at last. Aurora gave me a tiny pair of side-string bikinis in a Barbie pink color. I put them on without saying a word. Then came a lovely satin and lace-long nightgown with sheer paneling that matched the bikinis. I drew it over my head and let it fall over the rest of my body. It was luxurious and hugged me in all the right places, causing my cock to stir once more.

"Now help Mommy out of her corset." She said walking to me.

I submissively undid the zipper in the front of her corset and the garters that held her stockings before folding it and placing it on the bedroom chair. When I returned, Mommy had moved to the bed and was sitting with one foot out for me to take off her heel.

"Hold on," she said as I knelt before her, "first kiss the toe." I must have given her a puzzled look. "I said, lick the toe first!" She repeated not hiding her frustration. "In another week, you will be begging to lick the sole of it, so kiss the damn shoe!"

I leaned in and kissed the toe of her shoe gently. There was something oddly sexual about it. I took off one shoe and kissed the other as she presented it to me. Mommy stood up and faced me, leaning forward and sticking her ass in my face. My hands went up her leg, and I was about to roll down her stocking when she stopped me again.

"Kiss my ass sissy girl Lexi." She said looking back at me. I hesitated a little too long I guess. "No orgasm for you tomorrow," she said with an evil grin, "would you like to spend the rest of the weekend without it?" Immediately I leaned forward and planted my lips on her ass cheek kissing it slowly but pushing my lips into it so she knew I had done it. "Now the other one." She instructed me to turn just a bit to make it easier. I didn't hesitate this time and kissed her other ass cheek. "Now the middle slut," Mommy said as she reached back and spread her cheeks exposing her puckered hole, "kiss my asshole Lexi." The idea revolted me and I hesitated again. "Make that two days," she said wiggling her ass back and forth at me, "three days…"

I kissed her asshole while pressing my head forward and burying my nose between her ass cheeks. Her hand slipped off her ass and held my head in place for a split second, making sure I kissed it long enough for her satisfaction. It was humiliating and disgusting, and to my surprise, my cock was rock hard! I had already cum twice and my cock still refused to remain still.

"Good girl," Mommy said releasing my head, "now remove my stockings."

I rolled them down her legs and then held them as she stepped out of them. Mommy turned and helped me to my feet noticing my bulging erection in front of my nightgown.

"Too bad you will not get any relief for that until... what was it three days, making it Tuesday before you can taste your cum again." She said this while taunting and stroking me. "You will learn to obey me soon enough Lexi, now get into bed."

"Should I brush my teeth first?" I asked.

"Not a chance," Mommy said walking around to her side of the bed and climbing in naked, "now you have the taste of cum, pussy, and ass in your mouth why would I want you to scrub that all away?"

Mommy never slept naked before and now that she was I was trapped in a very sexy nightgown. She lay on her back near the middle of the bed and pulled me to her. I went to kiss her goodnight which caused her to giggle and tilt my head so she could kiss my forehead. Mommy then pushed my head to her chest pulling me tight. I wrapped my arm around her waist and put my left leg over hers curling up next to her.

"There we go," she said stroking my head softly, "that's my good girl."

It was true. In the course of one evening, I had become completely emasculated. I was no longer a man even in my own bed yet my hard-on still raged.

***
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