

TURNED INTO A SISSY AT CROSSDRESSER CLUB

Paula’s Place

My heart was racing when I appeared at the front door of the old Victorian building, I had eventually booked a crossdressing service, I was excited when I first booked it but now I was here I was doubting whether I could go through with it. I loved to cross-dress at home, and I had now finally took the plunge to do it properly, the service I booked was a makeover session of 3 hours where you get fully feminised, I had been checking the transformation before and after pictures from there website and they were unbelievable.

I chapped the door, I stood back I was feeling anxious but was also desperate to have this makeover, after a few minutes there was no answer. I chapped the door again, still no answer, I was losing my nerve, I decided to chap one more time, still no answer so I headed back to my car. As I was sitting in the car ready to start it up I could see into large window of the building, there was a woman there, She was about ten years older than me about early forties. She waved at me and pointed at me to go back to the door, I headed back I was relived but also knew there was no going back now.

‘Hey Crystal, is it?’ I was taken aback I had upmost forgot that was the name I used on my emails to her.

‘Yeah Crystal’ I was almost squirming as I said it, I enjoyed having a female name for my alter ego, but it was the first time had ever verbalised it and it was difficult to get out, especially with my male sounding voice.

‘Right let’s get started I will show you up to the dressing room. ‘Follow me’ I followed on behind her it was a big building, bigger that I expected there was loads of rooms I was instantly curious, what could be behind all theses doors, she started to go upstairs and there was the same number of rooms upstairs. The interior of the place was very feminine, hot pink walls, various ornaments everywhere. Also, I noticed there was an large amount of mirrors, there seemed to be one on very wall.

When we arrived at the dressing room I was taken back with the smell, it smelt of floral perfume it was pleasantly intoxicating. There was racks and racks of women’s clothes, A shoe rack with tons of shoes and a huge dressing table with loads of make up on it. It was a transvestite’s heaven; I got a twitch in my groin just entering the place.

‘So, crystal what type of look are you looking for?’ she asked as she looked me up and down.

‘Eh, I like to look classy.’ I said nervously wasn’t really prepared for the question.

‘Okay, what colour were you thinking?’

‘Eh, black and white.’ I said sounding like I had no idea what I was saying.

‘What colour of wig? I was thinking blonde it would go with your natural eyebrows and red lipstick and nails?

‘Yeah, that sounds great.’  Relived she was now taking the lead.

‘Do you want hold ups? Are you smooth.’ She said as she peaked at my legs.

‘Yes, I am smooth, yeah hold ups please.’

‘Okay let’s get started’.

She spent the next 30 mins getting me ready, she left the room and I got stripped and into lingerie I had chosen, it was black satin matching bra, panties and suspender belt then flung on a black satin coat to cover my modesty, luckily, I had tucked my manhood away and tapped my pecs up at the hotel before leaving. When Paula came back in, she got to work straight away, putting a wig cap on and taping it in place. Next, she got to work on my face, I was desperate to see what the transformation was like but she had cover the mirror so I couldn’t see. She then painted my nails bright red and got me to pout my lips while she applied matching lipstick. I felt a little more feminine once I seen nails painted, it seemed to change my mindset.

Once my nails were dry, it was time for the clothes, again Paula left as I got dressed. ‘No peaking’ she said pointing to the mirror. I Put on my 15 denier black stockings and clipped them to the suspender belt, as I looked at my legs and my red toenails peeping though the stocking, I could feel my cock trying to grow. Next it was my outfit it was matching white and black checked boucle skirt and round neck cardigan. It fitted tight but perfectly.

‘Are you dressed yet? Can I come in?’

‘Yes come in.’

‘Wow looks good how does it feel?’ She said with a huge smile on her face.

‘Yeah, it feels amazing.’ I shocked myself with how girly I made my voice sound.

‘Right lets get the wig on’ she said while going over to the wig stands, she pulled one off and carefully put it on my head from behind. Then came round the front and fixed it up. ‘Perfect she said.’ Then she went to get the sheet that was covering the full-length mirror at the end of the room. ‘Oh, shit I almost forgot you’re heels, can’t have you walking about in your bare feet.’ She was laughing as she went to the shoe rack.

‘How are you in heels?’ she asked.

I was unsure, I had walked about my house in high stilettos but didn’t want to look stupid. ‘I..I can walk okay, might be better with a block heel.’

‘Okay have a look you can pick which one you want, that’s the size 7s there.’ She pointed to a section at the right.

I spotted the ones I wanted straight away, they were a high platform so a little risky for walking but I just loved them. They were velvet black platform knotted heels with an ankle strap. As soon as I slipped my foot in and strapped the heel on, I felt so feminine my red toenails popping through it was sending my head spinning.

‘Are you ready for the big reveal?’  She said as she stood at the left-hand side of the mirror ready to remove the sheet. I just nodded in response, I couldn’t speak I was so overcome with excitement and nervousness. She whipped of the sheet quickly and I couldn’t believe what I seen in front of me. I looked all woman, there wasn’t a hint of the man I had been just and hour a go. I couldn’t help what came next. I started to get emotional. I quickly tried pulled myself together I didn’t want to let Paula see cry.

‘Hey girl you will make your make up run.’ She said still smiling looking almost satisfied.

‘I am sorry.’ I squeezed out, trying not to sob.

‘Its okay. Most of the gurls. Get emotional when they see their self for the first time. Have you never dressed fully before?’ she enquired intently?

‘Yes, I have but I have never looked as good as this.’ I said not intentionally trying to compliment her.

‘Oh, thanks honey you are sweet. Let’s go and have a look at the rest of the place, do you know much about here?’

‘No, I just found your website online.’

‘Oh yeah that is the website for the dressing service, but there is a lot more to this place, we hold parties here regularly, basically for all people, that is any gender and any sexuality, tonight we have a party for transgender people, its great for meet other people like you.’ Paula spent the next ten minutes showing me around the place, it was amazing there were ten rooms all with double beds, there were to dance rooms and even a BDSM room. As we sat down at the bar, she made me a drink. ‘So do you fancy staying for the party always good for a new gurl to come along. There will be admirers here if you are into that sort of thing.’

‘Eh no I am not into that, I have a wife, but I would like to me other crossdressers but I am a bit nervous I suppose. I do have a hotel booked for tonight, maybe after a few drinks I might be okay.’

‘You sure will, it starts in hour anyway, it would be a shame not to show off how good you look.’ She said as she poured me another drink.

Party Time

It had been a few hours now, had been drinking the whole time and was feeling tipsy. I had a met a few of the other crossdressers and they were nice, I was sitting with a few of the ones around my age. Most of them had similar stories to me secret crossdresser that were married or at least in relationships with women. The girl sat next to me went by the name Chloe she was married and had been crossdressing for years, we were chatting for ages but then suddenly a man turned up the table he stood over Chloe for second she hadn’t noticed him or made it out like she hadn’t anyway.

‘Hey Babe, did you miss me.’ He said as he softly moved her red hair away from her cheek.

‘Hi sexy, your late.’ She said while blushing.

‘Come on then am here now, I have reserved one the rooms upstairs for us.’ The man said as he lifted her up out of the chair by her arm. And they were away, the man grabbed Chloe’s hip and guided her out the room.

I looked to the other Cds the table; I must have had a confused look on my face because they smiled then chuckled a little.

‘What’s up Crystal’ The older of the two asked.

With the alcohol I was emboldened to asked question I probably wouldn’t have otherwise. ‘Are they going to have sex?’

They laughed again. ‘A girl never tells, but what do you think all these men are here for.” I instantly felt my face got red, I looked around and realised that the room bar was busier and there was now more men than crossdressers.

I was looking round I noticed one guy was staring at me, he was tall dark hair and handsome, Oh fuck what was happening to me, why was I finding a guy good looking. I decided that enough was enough and I needed to get out of here. I made my excuses with the girls and left the table. As I walked out the room I then realised how drunk I had become, I had to use all my concentration to walk in the heels. As I got out the bar room, I noticed how busy the whole place was, I kept my head bowed forcing myself not to make eye contact with anyone. I realised now that I need a pee, I had been tucked the whole time I hadn’t been to the toilet since I got there. I Luckily remembered where the toilet was and luckily when I got to that corridor it was empty, I headed in the to bathroom. When I was done, I decided I not tuck my cock away again as I was only heading to the changing rooms to get changed back into my male clothes.

As I left the bathroom I felt a presence, I opened the door and could smell the strong aroma of male cologne, As I walked out I could see the man who I had made eye contact with in the bar. He moved close to me; I had plenty of space to get by him, but I just froze to the spot couldn’t explain it but as he starred at me, I was like I was waiting for his move. He waited for a second then when I didn’t move he stepped in front of me grabbing my hip with his right hand and pushing the door back open to force me back into the bathroom. He shut the door as soon as we were back in the bathroom, my heart was racing. I was confused. I was a straight man but standing here dressed as the women of my dreams, I wanted to be treated like a woman, even by this dominant man. Without a word he grabbed the back of my head and leaned in for a kiss, I was frozen for a second, I hesitated I let him kiss me he explored my mouth with his tongue. Even his breath was inviting it was minty and luxurious, I couldn’t help it I melted under it and kissed back sucking slowly on his tongue.

I arched my neck as I kissed taking the feminine role, as I did, he moved his spare hand to my ass as he squeezed my ass cheek I let out a whimper, this seemed to please him he pulled away from our kiss and smiled, he then kissed my neck ran his tongue up to my ear. He then whispered, ‘you ready for a good fucking tonight sissy.’ I pulled away I it snapped me back into reality, ‘No..no, I am not gay.’ I was panicking now.

‘HAHAHAH, that’s not what you cock is saying sissy.’ He grabbed at the small tent in my skirt, as he did I let out a whimper. ‘ MMMHHMM.’ He held my cock and started stroking.

‘Why you not stopping me sissy?’ I couldn’t I was trapped, trapped by my own lust, I did want to be fucked I want to feel his cock inside me, I wanted to be dominated by this hunk of a man.

‘If you want it, then get my cock out.’ I couldd kid on no longer, I reached for his trouser buckle, he was dressed smart with trousers and a shirt, he had and expensive belt on which I was now quickly unbuckling. I popped his button and slid down his zip I reached in for his cock, I couldn’t believe what I was feeling it was huge as I pulled it out, it took my breath away.  It was at least double the size of my three inches and it was not fully hard yet. I took it in my hand the warmth and softness of it felt so good in my hand. I started to stroke it and could it feel it growing in my hand, I starred at it and the sight of my dainty manicured hand against this huge purple headed cock sent my head spinning I was cock drunk and well past the point of no return in my head. 


As I was stroking his cock, his hands started exploring my body had feeling my ass, my breasts, my thighs. Then he rested his hand on my shoulder, and started to push me down, I knew what he wanted but I resisted.

‘You know you want to taste.’ I did and it was obvious I had barley took my eyes off his cock since I pulled it out, but I was scared what would it mean for me if put another mans cock in my mouth.  But I couldn’t resist, I dropped to my knees, it was a bit of struggle in my heels but I positioned myself, so my mouth was an inch from his cock, I was on my knees but being careful not to put to much pressure on them as Paula had warned me not rip the stockings, my feet were crossed behind me. I looked up at him submissively and smiled, I had not let go of his cock and no I was so close to it I could see every delightful vain, the purple head was pointing right at me, it was to inviting. I parted my lips and lets them slip of the salty head.

Just as I had the tip of his cock in my mouth the door handle went, then there was a knock at the door. ‘Is there someone in there, I am bursting.’

‘Just a second’ he grabbed the back of my head as I tried to pull my mouth off his cock, keeping me in position, he held for a second as I looked up at him with pleading eyes. He released me and I exhaled heavily. ‘Come on we will go upstairs there are plenty of rooms.’ He helped me to my feet, and I pushed down my hard cock trying to conceal it. He swung open the door and strolled out as if nothing. I followed behind I could feel the shame rising inside me.

‘Hey Dave’ he said to the man that had been so desperate to use the toilet.

‘Hi Rami, enjoying yourself, who’s your friend?’

‘This is Crystal.’ Wait how did he know my name. I thought to myself.

‘Nice’ Dave said eyeing me as I walked by, he was looking at me with a smug grin that said I know you were sucking his cock in there. The humiliation was rising inside me, but something kept me following Rami upstairs. Every couple of steps he would check I was behind him; the hall and stairs were busy with gurls and admirers and I felt like they were judging me as I followed a hunk upstairs practically begging to be fucked. Once we got to the top the stairs, he waited for me and then took my arm. I felt reassured being walked by a big, tall handsome man, the end of the hall had full length mirror and I seen the two of us together we could have been a normal couple, I was still looking good from my makeover. My mind suddenly was full of guilt as I was standing there fully feminized with a man a on my arm, I thought what if my wife saw me now.

Time For Privacy

Rami walked me to the first room door and opened the door, but we soon realised it was taken, I wasn’t clear by who, I could just see action under the sheets. We headed to the next room, and it was free. As soon as were inside the room with the door shut, he flung me on the bed. I now knew what it was like to be the possession real man, he was so much more powerful than me. He lay back on the bed and opened his trousers again, he flipped out his huge cock, I was already on all fours in anticipation for the cock. I moved until me head was over his crotch and lowered my face towards his cock until the tip was touching my lips. I kissed the tip as if I snogging it, my lips gradually parted and I started to take more of his length inside my mouth, I bobbed up and down going deeper with each bob. The further the cock went in my mouth towards my throat the less and less I felt like a man.

After a few minutes of slobbering up and down his cock I was almost taking his full length, I had managed to tame my gag reflex and the cock was protruding down my throat. I think I had found a new p spot; every time his cock touched the back of my throat my cock began to twitch. My cock was now rock hard and didn’t know how much longer I would last without coming. Rami suddenly grabbed my skirt up exposing my panties and my rock-hard cock he then grabbed my head and started to thrust his cock into my mouth. He was fucking my mouth and it was sending cock into bliss. It didn’t take long, and I was fully orgasming. My eyes rolled and my legs shook, my cock was soon spurting cum all over the bed, as I hadn’t noticed the tip had slipped out the side of my panties.

‘Haha what a little slut you are, cuming from sucking cock. No point kidding on now.’ He said as he released my head, He was almost mocking me.

My legs were still shaking as he finished his sentence, I removed my mouth from around his cock and it left with a pop and a lot of saliva.

‘I…I don’t know what happened’ I struggled to speak.

‘Don’t worry crystal, now at least you know what you really like now, being dominated by big strong men. Now get back to work, am not finished yet.’ As he said this he grabbed his cock and waved it at me.  I got of the bed gabbed some tissues from the box that was sitting next to the bed and cleaned up the mess I had made. I was desperately trying to buy time, all I wanted to do was leave now, as soon as I came my mindset changed and I was no longer full of lust.

‘Come on Crystal.’ He sat up and beckoned me towards him, although I wanted to leave something was stopping me, I wasn’t sure if I could leave without him Cumming would that be okay, would I be shunned from coming back, I didn’t want that, so I walked towards him. I walked in between his open legs and dropped to my knees, I grabbed hold of his cock, it was so inviting it was calling me back in, I dropped my head until once again his juicy cock was entering my mouth. This time I was in control of the blowjob and I was soon bobbing and licking like my life depended on it, and soon I felt the throbbing of his member in my hand and mouth my cock was soon twitching. He opened his shirt, and I could see how muscular he was, he had a 6 pack and perfect pecs, I couldn’t help but run my hands over his chest while his cock was filling my mouth. My dick was soon rock hard again.

‘That’s enough’ he said as he tilted my chin up towards him his cock fell out my mouth, and he lifted me up until I was standing on my heels. He took of his shirt and flung it in the corner stepping out of his trousers and shoes. He was a specimen of a man all muscle.  He ran his hand down my left side until he got to the top of my skirt the was a side zip and he let it down, the skirt dropped to my ankles exposing my cum stained black satin panties. He turned me round so I was facing the mirror and took my panties elastic in both index fingers and yanked down my panties, my cock sprung out still rock hard. He let the pants drop to me ankles. I stepped out of the skirt and panties being carful not to trip over them. Rami took my hand and guided me back to the bed. He grabbed my ass’ you ready for this’ I knew what he meant but I didn’t know if I was.

He bent me over the bed and ran a finger up the inside of my thigh, I let out a squeal, I was eager to feel it inside me, it was wet he must have lubricated it. He found my entrance and started to rub; I was already in ecstasy. It was a feeling I had never experienced before, so submissive so sexy. He pushed the finger in and  I felt warm and comforting as he worked it in further I began to contract my ass around it  and trust back onto it, he soon had two then three fingers in. I was now desperate for the real thing.

‘You ready to get fucked like a real sissy?’ he asked.

‘MMM… Yeas. MMM’ I tried to respond in between my girly moans.

‘Tell me you want to be my bitch.’ He demanded’

‘I am your bitch baby, please fuck my ass, I need you inside me.’ The finger fucking my ass, had turned me into a desperate sissy slut that would do anything to be fucked by a real cock.

He grabbed his cock with his hand and guided towards my throbbing hole. As he pushed the head up to it I began to buck my head. Soon my lust got a shock, The sharp pain overcame as he forced his head inside be, it soon became to much.

‘AHHH stop its too big.’ I pulled my ass a way from his cock, but he grabbed my hips determined.

‘Relax and it will go in easy.’ He pulled my hips back until his cock was back pushing at my sphincter, I tried to relax, and he got the head in. ‘That’s it good gurl.’ The pain was still strong, but I managed it by betting my lip and letting out whimpers. Once the head was in he stopped of a second my hole adjusted to this intruder, then he pushed in further. The further in he got the pain got less.

‘MMMMM..AAHHAAHH…MMMHH OH FUCK YEAH.’ I couldn’t keep from making noise, even know I knew you could probably hear me outside the room. I felt his hips against my ass, I couldn’t believe he was all the way inside me, his cock was completely impaling me.

‘Ready bitch?’ he said as he grabbed my shoulder with his right hand and keeping the left at my hip pulling at my suspenders .

‘UUHHH’ and a nod was all I could muster, I was completely dominated and controlled by Rami and his huge cock, and I loved it.

He started really fucking me and pulled back and forward, thrusting in and out. The pain had fully disappeared, and it was pure pleasure now. My insides had made way for his throbbing member, and it was now driving to my pleasure points with each thrust. The pleasure was different from the pleasure of Cumming from my cock, it was more of a tease each thrust made me need more. My little cock was no longer hard it had gone limp but there was constant precum leaking from it. As he carried on his thrusts got more and more aggressive his hips were soon slapping of my ass, my knees soon gave way and I was lying flat on my stomach with him driving his cock downwards into my ass. My legs were together and I could hear my high heels clicking together with each forceful thrust, he then flipped on to my side and lay behind me grabbing my chest and neck in a choke position.

‘You like that don’t you bitch’ he started t verbally dominate me and it was all I could take soon my cock was spraying cum again.

I could feel he was ready to pop as well, his thrusts got more forceful and as thrust in I could feel his cock twitching. He grabbed my neck tight and buried his head into my neck.

‘OH yes you fucking sissy slut.’ I felt the hot cum squirt right up my ass, the ultimate surrender of my masculinity.

As he pulled his cock out my ass I could feel the cum drip down my ass cheeks. He walked over to my hand bag and grabbed my phone out ‘let’s exchange numbers, I think we should do this again some time.’  He flung his open phone to me and imputed my number under Crystal xxx.

‘Is this your girlfriend?’ he said as he turned my home screen of my phone back to me.

‘No, its my wife.’ I felt a rush of guilt as I said the words, but it was soon replaced by the shame I felt as more cum leaked out my ass as I tried to move to put my clothes back on.

‘She is hot.’ And with that he flung my phone on the bed, fired his clothes on and left without another word.

I was left there confused but content, feeling guilty but also satisfied. One thing I did know my life was never going to be same again.

The End
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