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Teaser

Oh man, she was going to blow me off right now? I could not wait! I took my pants and briefs off in a hurry, almost falling over in the process. I kicked them away just for good measure too.

Professor Adelia looked down at my hardening member and said, “I will take care of this.”

Before I could ask what she meant, she came back with a plastic device big and wide enough to be placed around my hips. I was going to say something, but then I reminded myself I could not. She made me shut my whore mouth…
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Chapter 1

A Challenge

I had to do this. Once professor Adelia was out of class, I headed to her without a care in the world. A bully like me, with all the money in the world at my disposal, didn’t have anything to worry about. She was going to be on her knees for me, and she was going to be begging to suck my dick.

Professor Adelia was not like most women, though. She enjoyed treating her students like trash. She had been my professor for a very long time, and now, I was going to be the one on top. She was going to beg for me to allow her to play with my balls.

I was following her now, waiting for the right moment to strike. I didn’t know when it was going to happen, but it would. I was going to have that perfect ass all for myself, and it was going to be fucking good.

When professor Adelia stepped into a silent and desolate hallway, I knew that was my chance. I sped up my walking, and when I was just behind her, I took her by her shoulders and forced her against the wall.

Just as expected, she didn’t gasp. Her eyes didn’t widen. She must have heard my footsteps coming to her.

“Professor Adelia, you are not escaping me this time,” I said, reminding her I had tried this two times before. This didn’t end up working out for me last month because of things I could not control. Other people saved her from me.

This time, without anyone nearby, I knew I could make this happen. I was going to have Professor Adelia all for myself.

Her petite frame was something she was proud of. Boobs I could never stop thinking about. The age difference, her hair, those cheeks, those big and powerful eyes - she had everything a man like me needed.

I was 18 and she was 35. She wasn’t that much older than me, and I could fuck her like nobody else could. There is nothing like the energy and impetus of a young man who just finished his puberty and is ready to have some pussies all for himself.

I went in for a kiss, and we kissed. I felt jolts of electricity going all throughout my body. I didn’t think her lips were going to feel this good. The warmth of her body was overtaking me. And the best part about all of this was that she didn’t even complain.

Professor Adelia broke the kiss and looked into my eyes. Those powerful, beautiful eyes that only a woman like her had were looking into mine. If I were a weaker man, I would have lost myself in them. But, I was anything but that, and Professor Adelia knew that fact very well.

I put my arm beside her, on the wall behind her. I put my other arm on her other side. Professor Adelia was not going to escape me this time for sure.

I towered over her. She was so petite, so fragile, so delicate and, at the same time, also so powerful. She knew the power she commanded, and it was a power I needed to have. I needed to control her. I craved powerful women. I wanted to bend them. They were the only type I enjoyed having all for myself.

I kissed Professor Adelia some more, and she didn’t complain. Her lips didn’t object. With her eyes closed like this, I knew she was enjoying this silent and intimate moment with me.

I was anything but one of hers. For now, at least. With her spell, she could even have me all for herself. I didn’t know when it would happen. I only knew she would make me think I would be going on my knees for her.

We broke the kiss again and she said, “Troy, you have no right to be kissing me like this.”

“And what you are going to do about this, then?” I asked, looking into those penetrating eyes.

“How about this?” She said before hitting my nuts with her knees.

“Fucking whore!” I shouted, feeling my voice reverberating all over the hallway. There was only silence afterward. Nobody was in college right now, and nobody would.

“Like I said last week, I don’t play by anyone’s rules. You are a smart young man, you have power and money, and you think you can control anyone, but here’s one thing you didn’t know: you are never going to break me.”

I stood up, my ballsack feeling sore, and said, “I will do that. I will break your heart, your mind and your whole body. I will have you all for myself.”

She slid her hand along my cheek, and I felt I was losing control over this. “You are such an innocent young man.”

“Innocent?!” I shouted, fuming and angry at her. How did she dare to call me innocent?! I was anything but that.

“Exactly. You get one point for getting that right. If you want me, there is one condition I want you to obey. One little thing that will challenge your manhood.”

Oh, she knew how to make me feel challenged. I was going to take the bait, “So, what do you have in mind, Professor Adelia?”

“Hmmm, how about becoming my girl?”

Incredulous. Preposterous! “What in the fucking world do you mean?”

She sneaked out of me like a snake and, circling me, she said, “It will take some time. You have a good body for a man. You are a very virile young guy.”

“That I am,” I said, feeling my dick pulse under my pair of boxer briefs. Where was she going with this? Did she want me to fuck her right now or not?

“But, I can turn you into a woman, and if you let me do that to you, I will do whatever you want, Troy.”

“And you think I will accept that? You think I will submit myself without a fight?”

“I am sure you will put up a good fight, but there is nothing like challenging a young man’s pride, is there? You will want to do anything to prove to me you have got full control over yourself.”

She stopped right in front of me, after circling me as if I was her prey. My dick was swelling under my pair of briefs. I wanted her all for myself, but I was not going to force anything on her. She would have to submit to my desires, or else I would not do anything.

“So, what do you say, Troy? Are you interested, or not?”

“Deal, then.”


Chapter 2

Transformed

Professor Adelia took me to a hidden room inside the college’s campus. Located underground, it was the best place for what she had in mind, I thought. It almost seemed as if its walls could come crumbling down on our heads at any moment, but I didn’t worry about that. I had more important things to be concerned about.

Professor Adelia put a finger on my sealed mouth and said, “Don’t say anything and don’t complain. I will do this, and I will need to do this fast. If you complain about anything, cry or scream, I will stop this and you will never have me all for yourself. Do you understand that?”

She piqued my curiosity. I nodded.

“Great. Take your pants and underwear off now. We will start with the basics.

Oh man, she was going to blow me off right now? I could not wait! I took my pants and briefs off in a hurry, almost falling over in the process. I kicked them away just for good measure too.

Professor Adelia looked down at my hardening member and said, “I will take care of this.”

Before I could ask what she meant, she came back with a plastic device big and wide enough to be placed around my hips. I was going to say something, but then I reminded myself I could not. She made me shut my whore mouth.

She bent down and locked the mechanism around my hips, and secured my dick in it. Her hand touching my manhood made it swell a lot more, and it was almost rock-hard now. It was almost at full mast. However, that didn’t matter. Once Professor Adelia had her device around my hips, she managed to hide my boner inside it.

A memory resurfaced in my mind. I finally got what she was doing to me. Chastity device. She had locked me in it, because she would be touching me again and again, and she could not have me hard all the time.

Fuck. That was going to be annoying, but nothing I could not handle.

“Perfect. It’s secured in place and this is the key, in case you are asking yourself that,” she said while holding a silver, bigger-than-normal key in her right hand.

I didn’t think much of it. My eyes were more focused on those huge breasts of hers. Despite being petite, she had a good pair. A pair fit for a Goddess like her…

She took my hand and took me to a place I would call this bunker’s bathroom. This place could not really be a real bunker, but it was something that resembled it, and so, I was calling it that.

Afterward, she made me sit down and took off my shirt. Once again, my dick swelled, but met the resistance of the chastity device this time. It was not growing more than that. I was just happy that she didn’t use the full capabilities of the device to keep my dick as small as possible. She let some room for me to breathe.

“You have a nice body for sure. Shame that you are about to become a woman.”

I wanted to tell her that, regardless of what she had in mind for me, that I was not going to become a woman, but I didn’t think she would even hear me. Plus, I wanted to keep the end of our agreement. I told her I would not say anything, and I planned to make that happen.

Professor Adelia used water, shaving cream and a razor to shave off all of my body hair. I should have said something at that point, but I didn’t. I reassured myself that I could just let my hair grow afterward and draw some tattoos on my body before that. It would be no biggie. At least, I shaved my balls before trying to dominate her.

“Hmm, it looks nice already. You have soft, gentle skin, despite being a bad guy in this college. I like that. Feels like I am dealing with someone delicate, when it’s the opposite of that,” she said while admiring my legs. Her soft hands were sliding up and down on them.

God, she looked so small right now. I could just imagine myself fucking that delicate mouth of hers…

But, Professor Adelia had other plans for me.

After she shaved off my body hair, she took come clothes for women and put them near me. There was a table just beside me, so that’s where she put them. She had panties big enough for a man like me, thigh highs, bra, boots, a skirt and a sleeveless shirt. Was she really going to make me wear them?

Before I reminded myself I could not make any questions, Professor Adelia made me sniff a handkerchief she had in her hand. She must have gotten it from her suitcase, which she always took with her.

That particular handkerchief was not a normal one. It had a substance in it, and it was intense and powerful. One sniff of it and I felt my head heavy. I tried to fight the urge to sleep, to lose consciousness, but it was to no avail.

When I woke up, it was like magic. I was lying down in a bed in a different room. How big was this bunker in this college and why did none of my friends know about it? I got off the bed and looked at myself in a body-sized mirror.

I gasped and fell to my knees. I could not recognize myself. Who was this woman? Not me, that’s for sure.

I stood up. When I was going to try to leave the bunker, professor Adelia came from one of the many doors of the room I was in.

“Seems that you are getting used to your transformation, isn’t that right?”

I was going to tell her that I wanted to go back to my previous self, but then she put her finger in front of my mouth, telling me I was still not allowed to say anything. “As I said, I knew the transformation was going to take its toll on you, but you will get over it, right? Or, do you feel like you are not a man enough for that? Hmmm”

Fuck, she knew how to tame me, but I told myself that it was only a temporary thing. It would not be long before I was the one all over her, making her beg for my forgiveness. When that happened, she was not going to be forgiven. I was going to turn her into my loyal servant, and she was going to give me many blowjobs whenever I had breakfast.


Chapter 3

Becoming her Toy

She said time was of the essence, and I didn’t know what she meant until it was too late. I didn’t leave the bunker. Professor Adelia said to people who were worried about me that she was giving me extra classes to make sure I would not fail her course again.

People stopped making questions. Nobody wanted to get on her bad side, and here I was thinking I could tame her.

She tamed me. That’s the truth. I barely had a chance to fight back. Professor Adelia must have gotten mad at my attempts to make her my whore, and thus decided to turn me into her plaything.

It took months, but I was finally broken. I was finally her toy. Now, living in this bunker was my thing. I cooked and did everything for her. I bathed the professor when she needed, whenever she demanded that of me.

When she needed me to make her orgasm, she would make me do that. She would spread her legs well wide on her chair and then demand me to get on my knees. I thought she would be the one getting on her knees for me, but the opposite happened.

The best part about all of that? I liked it all. I liked every single thing that was happening to me. I finally had many chances to see her naked, and tonight, it was no different.

Professor Adelia was naked now. Nude as when she was born. I wondered if she could give me some nude pictures of her for future reference later, when I would not be her toy anymore. She said I would not be here forever, that she would send me back to the outside world one day.

But, I didn’t want that anymore. I wanted to be here and to worship her like the Goddess she was.

Professor Adelia had put a strap-on around her hips, and lying beside her now, she was fucking my mouth with it. Poor throat I had was getting most of her revenge. I never thought she had such strong feelings because I tried to fuck her before.

Her strap-on was huge, and it was making me gag. My eyes had gotten watery. Despite knowing those things and seeing them, professor Adelia was not changing anything. She was not changing her rhythm.

Oh, fuck. She was moaning my name now. I had a different name this time. Troia. I liked it. It was much better than my given name. So much better and more accurate.

She took her strap-on away from my mouth, removed it and said, “Make me cum again, Troia. Make your professor cum if you don’t want to fail my course again.”

I had to do it, but not because of the course, but because I had been waiting for this moment all day long.

She opened her legs wide for me, and I moved down on her bed to lick her. The sight and the smell of her pussy were unique things, and they made my heart feel so full, so warm.

Professor Adelia knew how to make me feel loved, despite this being supposed to be something else. Her plan was to humiliate me, but it was not working anymore.

I was over the humiliation part at this point. I loved being Troia now.

I stuck my tongue out and began to lick her pussy. I used my tongue to bring her intense orgasm. I had never done this before to a woman that was not her because it didn’t make me feel like a man.

I was good at licking and worshiping her genitalia, though, and I wondered if, one day, she would allow me to do more than this. My dick had gotten so small inside its cage, not that I was thinking of getting inside her with it.

I didn’t have a tool anymore to fuck her like I had thought about doing before, and that was fine. As long as I had my tongue to make her happy, I would always be a man with nothing to worry about.

I would always be a man with only one objective in mind: that of making my Mistress a happy woman, a content and satisfied Queen.

She began to moan my name again. Her moans and groans were so loud they filled the whole room. I could feel her whole body working, getting tense and trembling as she reached her climax.

I was so fucking happy with myself that I cummed inside the chastity cage. I had never done that before. This moment with her was like no other. I was making Mistress so happy. Maybe, now, she would allow me to leave the bunker.

And if she were to do that, then I would speak again. I would say her what was in my mind, and Mistress Adelia would let me live with her. I needed to worship her all the time. I needed her, or else I would die. I was so sure about the last thing.

She screamed one last time before her body rocked. Her cunt juices came flowing out like a tsunami engulfing everything at the shore. I was overwhelmed by her release, but didn’t move my tongue away. I didn’t act like a coward.

Being a sissy now didn’t mean I lost one thing about myself I treasured the most, which was that I didn’t lack courage when it mattered the most.

Professor Adelia got off her bed and took a shower. When she came back, she took off my collar and said, “You are free to go now.”

I went to my knees and begged while burying my head right in front of her feet. “Please, I just want to be near you forever. Don’t make me go back to my previous life! I can’t. I need you, Mistress. I need to worship you. I can’t live without that.”

Her lips curved to form an evil smirk. “Are you sure about that? Your punishment is over and I don’t have any reason to keep you here anymore.”

“I am sure about that. I need Mistress. I don’t want anyone else. I only want you.”

Professor Adelia stepped onto my head and said, “Then, it’s a deal. You are going to be forever mine from now on, and you will keep that mouth of yours always shut. I don’t like toys that make noise.”

I kissed her feet as I sealed my fate. I was sentenced to be her toy of pleasure, to worship her, and I was so fucking happy I cummed once again in my chastity cage.

Everything for Mistress Adelia...

The End

But don’t go just yet…

Sign up to my Mailing List and read “Subduing the Woman of the House” and “Ganging the Hucow” for free! Check the next page for more information. Also, consider leaving a review if you liked the story. It always helps me a lot! 



Looking for Freebies?

Claim them HERE – they are filthy and steamy.

Ganging the Hucow: Hardcore Backdoor Only

I graduated from college, but finding a job was hard. I had one option only, and that was to seduce some of the rich students I knew. With that in mind, I visited the campus again, wearing a shirt with so much cleavage showing that men wouldn't be able to look the other way. To make things more appetizing, a pair of very short shorts complemented my dirty little plan, and the results spoke for themselves.

Four guys surrounded me in a cramped hallway, and their hands soon began to discover things they thought a woman shouldn’t have. As a hucow, I could do things that they never imagined possible...

Subduing the Woman of the House: Her Last Sigh

Felicia had found and rescued Phil. He had no idea what kind of woman she was when that happened, but over time, he found himself with a huge crush for her. Whenever she was doing the dishes or any other housework, Phil would be behind her checking every inch and detail of her body.

He swore that she was going to have to submit to his darkest wishes. Phil wanted to ease his member between her lips, pound her cherry with it until she screamed for more, spurt his loads of man juice inside her mouth and make her his.

She will have to kneel in front of him, that old lady…


Tight Sissies Bundle

6 Filthy Feminization Stories

http://mybook.to/tight_sissies

These men are destined to become cute, feminized men for the dirty wishes of their Mistresses. They’ve got the lipstick, concealer, primer and everything else ready. They only need a pair of helping hands to get them through the transformation they’ve always wanted…

This collection features 6 scorching hot stories, and it is not meant for the weak of heart. Get your copy today.

And even more:

I'm Going to Regret This: A First Time Feminization Story

I'm Going to Hell for This: A First Time Sissification Story

This is so Wrong: A First Time Sissification Story

Turning Mike: A First Time Sissification Story

Sissy Curves: A Taboo Feminization Story

Once a Sissy, Always a Sissy: A Filthy Feminization Story

Sissy Backdoor: A Rough Submission Feminization Story

My Little Doll: From Man to Sissy

From King to Sissy: A Steamy Sissification Story

Sissy Has Entered The Chat: The Little Toy of Pleasure

Sissy Has Logged In: Online for Domination and Submission

Merciless Rear Entrance Sharing: 9 Dirty Stories of Bimbofication, Cuckold, Sissification, Menage, Harem and MORE

Rite of Passage: A Fertile Futa on Female Story

Surrounded by Futas MEGA Bundle: 20 Bedtime Futa Stories

Stretched in the Bus: Shared by Hungry Futas

You're so Tight: A Fertile Futa on Female Story

Back Door, Open: A Taboo Futa on Female Story

Captured by Futas Bundle: 7 Futa on Female Taboo Stories

Fertile Submission: 10 Forbidden Older Man Stories

Looting the Backdoor: A Ganging First Time Story
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