

Feminized By My Doctor

(Transformed Into A Limp Sissy Plaything)

              Chapter 1:

              I walked through the door of a strange medical clinic and was immediately greeted by a gorgeous nurse. Her long hair hung below her shoulders. Smokey eye shadow helped to accent her pretty face. And a skimpy nurse's uniform, that was more fit for a porno than a respectable medical practice, barely concealed her tight, perfectly proportioned, body. Her huge, obviously fake, implants straining to break free. And her toned legs and perky ass supported by a pair of six inch stripper heels.

              This girl looked like she should be sucking cock on camera, not taking care of sick people. She was sexy in a trashy way. Like a party girl dressed up on Halloween night. Or a porn star. In fact, I could have sworn that I'd seen her in a video once... 

              “Hey stud,” she purred as her eyes worked their way up and down my body. I wasn't the most observant guy around, but even I could tell that she was eye-fucking me.

              “Hey,” I responded. “Is this Dr. Proctor's office?”

              She giggled. The doctor obviously hadn't hired her for her professionalism. This girl really did behave like she was in a bad porn film.

              “You must be our newest appointment. We're going to have so much fun!”

              I had no idea why she thought some routine vaccines would be fun, but I didn't bother asking. My wife had asked me to come here and get some booster shots, I was going to get the injections and get out as soon as possible. Something seemed a little off about this clinic and the staff it employed.

              “Yeah. The 11:30,” I said. 

              Not wanting to talk anymore, I sat down and started thumbing through the pile of magazines on a nearby waiting room table. Looking for anything related to sports or video games, I was sorely disappointed. It seemed like all the magazines were for women. Really girly women. Ones who wanted to read articles like: “10 Hot Tongue Tricks To Satisfy Your Man.”

              I sighed and just decided to wait it out in boredom. 

              About five minutes later the nurse returned.

              “Dr. Proctor will see you now,” she giggled.

              What an airhead.

              I got up and followed her through the clinic. Strangely enough all the decorations looked out of place. The wallpaper was bright pink, and there were teddy bears and stuffed animals in every corner. It was like visiting a place that had been decorated by someone who wanted to appeal to women, but didn't actually know what they liked. Everything was cheap and pandering, like the decorator thought he was designing a clinic for brainless bimbos.

              “Do you get a lot of female patients?” I asked.

              The nurse just started giggled. “Women never check-in here.”

              Her response didn't surprise me. With a sexist design like this it was no wonder that the clinic never saw any female patients. They probably took one look and decided they weren't doing business here.

              Actually, I had no idea why I was here either. My wife had signed me up for a visit, something about it being the best value, but I'd never even heard of this place before. It was probably so cheap because no one had ever come here.

              “Hi,” my thoughts were interrupted. A large man in a white lad coat stood in front of me. He had dark hair and dark eyes. “I'm Dr. Proctor.” He extended a hand.

              “Nice to meet you,” I shook his hand, it was big and rough. This guy had to be at least two hundred and fifty pounds of pure muscle. He looked more like a football player than a medical professional.

              Something was definitely off about this clinic. The nurse looked, and acted, like she should be on a porn set. And the doctor was more meathead gym rat than nerd.

              “Why don't you step into this room?” Dr. Proctor suggested.

              We walked through the door and I was immediately shocked. The walls were pink and there were pictures of hunky athletes and actors on the wall. All of them were men, it was very unprofessional and looked like I'd stepped into a teenage girl's bedroom.

              But worst of all was the table that sat in the middle of everything.

              There was a massive medical examination table dead center of the room. It had an assortment of straps and a set of stirrups on it. If you laid down it would be incredibly easy for someone to bind you down, making you vulnerable to their every whim.

              “I don't have to sit there, do I?”

              Dr. Proctor let out a hearty laugh. “Only if you're here for a gynecology appointment. For your shot you can just stand here. My nurse will administer it right now.”

              With that, the nurse took out a syringe and prepared to stick me in the arm.

              “One last thing,” Dr. Proctor stopped her before she could inject me. “I need you to just sign this form.”

              At this point I just wanted the whole thing to be over. The weird clinic and bizarre room were too much. Without thinking or reading, I signed my name. As I finished my signature I noticed the doctor and his nurse smiling mischievously at one another. 

              “Thanks,” Dr. Proctor said. There was something in the tone of his voice that was off-putting. A certain hint of something sinister.

              I didn't have time to detect it though. The nurse jabbed her needle into my skin and quickly administered the substance. Seconds latter I began to feel dizzy.

              “Are you alright,” the nurse giggled.

              “I-I-I- don't know? What was in that vaccine?”

              “Vaccine?” Dr. Proctor replied. “You just filled out the paperwork to have us medically feminize you.” He held up the form. To my horror he wasn't joking.

              “And it's a good thing too,” he continued. “Because your wife already helped us to find a sadistic new master for you. Within a few weeks you'll be serving his every need.”

              “No! This can't be happening!” As I spoke I could already feel my legs getting week. The serum they had given me was about to put me under.

              “Don't worry. By that time you won't even remember what it was like to be a man. You'll be as carefree as my assistant.” He pointed at the nurse who giggled and lifted her skirt.

              I gasped. Under that tight, white little uniform was a tiny shriveled cock. It sat there lifelessly. Even from here I could tell that Dr. Proctor's nurse couldn't get hard. She'd been thoroughly feminized. Stripped of her manhood. A bubbling bimbo was all that was left. 

              Would I really end up like that?

              My world faded into darkness as the thought crossed my mind...

              Chapter 2:

              I woke up relieved. It was all a dream. It had to be. Why would my wife and some crackpot doctor try to turn me into a submissive sissy sex toy?

              I'd just get up and grab a glass of water. Then I'd try to-

              When I went to get up I couldn't. I opened my eyes and saw that I was starring directly at my left arm. It was strapped down on the doctor's sinister medical examination table.

              Turning my gaze, I saw something even more shocking and terrible. I had breasts! Big fake ones. Like the nurse's. The doctor had given me implants while I was asleep. 

              “No!” I squeaked. My voice was different too. Higher pitched, more feminine. They must have operated on me while I was unconscious.

              “Look!” The nurse squealed. She was standing in the corner of the room. “My new sister is just waking up. Can I finger her, please?”

              “Not yet, dear.” It was Dr. Proctor. “I still have to make this one a little more girly.”

              He walked up to the table, holding some kind of bag. It took a minute for me to recognize what he was carrying. It was an enema filled with a strange pink liquid.

              “You're a girl now. And do girls get errections?” He chuckled.

              “I'm not a girl!”

              *Smack*

              He slapped me across the face. The nurse gasped.

              “It's okay,” he said. “I'd never hit a girl and our patient isn't one.”

              I didn't want to get hit again, although the experience was kind of a turn on. After I'd been struck I'd started to get aroused. Looking down I could see my stiff member peaking up through the valley between my new fake tits.

              Dr. Proctor raised his hand in anger.

              “Okay, okay. You win. I'm a girl.”

              “Good,” he lowered his hand and smiled.

              “And do girls get erections?”

              “No,” I said meekly.

              “Then you can't have them anymore.” The nurse clapped and cheered behind him. “In my hand is an enema filled with a powerful hormone that will make it impossible for you to ever get hard again.”

              Dr. Proctor lowered his hand, pressing the nozzle of his enema against my tight, virgin asshole. I'd never had anything up there before and I sure as hell didn't want to start with some magic serum that made it impossible for me to get an erection.

              Squirming, I tried to resist. But he was too strong for me and I was soon overpowered. As the doctor pushed the nozzle through my opening, I winced. It was a mixture of pleasure and pain.

              “Ohhhh. Noooo,” I moaned, bucking my hips to accommodate him further.

              The device slide up inside me and began to fill me up with a warm liquid. I watched in erotic horror as my raging boner began to wilt right before my very eyes. It was slowly deflating even though I was still horny. Within a few short minutes it had become flaccid, laying there limply.

              Dr. Proctor called his nurse over. “Play with your new sister's clit,” he commanded.

              “Oh! It's so little! She's almost smaller than me!” The nurse gave me a tug. Nothing happened. She tried again. Still nothing. In fact, I couldn't even feel anything in my cock. It was completely numb.

              “Good,” Dr. Proctor seemed pleased with himself. “Put your lips on it.”

              The nurse lowered her head, opening her mouth and engulfing my limp member. The sight of her lips wrapped around my dick was driving me wild, but I still couldn't get it up.

              “Very good,” said the doctor. “Now I just have one more medicine to administer.”

              The nurse pulled away from my pathetic sissy dicklet. She smiled and giggle as she left, walking across the room to grab the treatment. When she returned I saw that there was a massive syringe in her hand.

              “This little guy,” Dr. Proctor pointed to the massive shot, “will do two important things. The first is that it will make anal sex one thousand times more pleasurable than any male orgasm you ever experienced in your previous life. The second,” he paused for dramatic effect. “Is a huge boost in libido. You'll never be able to go more than ten seconds without thinking about sex.”

              I was speechless.

              “Within an hour you'll be as brainless a bimbo as my nurse. Sucking cock and pleasing men is all you'll ever be able to think about.”

              This was terrifying. If I got this injection there would be no way for me to ever resist. I wouldn't even know that I'd been forcibly feminized and turned into some sort of sissy plaything. A high priced sex toy used to entertain wealthy and sadist masters. Men who got some kind of twisted joy from turning others into their personal fuck dolls.

              “After my nurse sticks you, I'm going to break your sissy ass in. At first you'll resist, but by the end you'll be begging me for more.”

              “N-n-no, please.” I whimpered. “I'll do anything to get out of this. Do you want money? There has to be something? Please!”

              But it was too late. The nurse injected her serum into my arm...

              Chapter 3:

              As the nurse withdrew her needle, Dr. Proctor began to undo his lab coat. I thrashed and fought against my restraints, trying to break free. Losing my manhood was enough, I didn't need to get fucked by  some big hunky stud. 

              Even if he was hot what di-.

              I stopped myself mid-thought. The serum must have been taking its toll on me already. I needed to resist. And that would require all my mental energy. There was no time for thrashing around and trying to physically escape. I'd have to let the doctor fuck me if I wanted to concentrate long enough to beat the mental effects of his chemical concoction.

              Dr. Proctor threw his lab coat to the floor and unbuckled his pants. “That's a good sissy, just lay back and enjoy.” He pulled his massive cock out. It was covered in thick veins and had to be at least nine inches long.

              I couldn't help but moan a little when I saw it. The doctor's dick was beautiful.

              Instead of jamming it in, Dr. Proctor began to tease my body. He took one hand and fondled my luscious breasts. At the same time he brought his mouth down on my other nipple, sucking and stimulating it like an expert.

              “Oh yes!” I shouted, bathing in the warm ecstasy of the doctor's skilled foreplay.

              The nurse then push her way into the action, rubbing lubricant all over my puckered and waiting asshole. With a probing finger she penetrated me, spreading the lube all around my insides. It was cold, but I liked the sensation.

              I couldn't take it any more.

              “Don't tease me,” I moaned. “Just fuck my ass already.”

              At that moment I spanned back into my old self. This wasn't supposed to be happening, regardless of whether or not I liked it. I was a man dammit! Not some girlie plaything meant to pleasure real men with big, meaty cocks. Just like that delicious one that hung between the doctor's...

              My memory of being a man was gone within ten seconds. All I could think about was getting fucked.

              Dr. Proctor pressed the head of his throbbing erection against the entrance to my tight sissy hole. I moaned in approval, arching my back and grinding up against his rigid manhood. 

              The doctor slowly pressed himself inside of me. It was painful at first, but I was a good girl and bit my lip, fighting through the pain. As he pushed deeper, stretching my virgin ass, I nodded and squealed in approval. 

              Dr. Proctor was soon inside of me completely. And once he was he began to thrust. Slowly at first, but soon he was picking up speed, finding the perfect rhythm.

              I couldn't do anything but moan and squire as he fucked me, his big balls slapping against my ass checks. It was pleasurable, but frustrating. I was completely at his mercy if I wanted to cum, without a working cock I had to depend on my master for pleasure. The only way I could cum was if he was willing to do me, hard and fast!

              “Oh yeah baby!” I exclaimed. “Fuck me harder! Wreck my pussy! I'm your horny little bitch!”

              With one hand he grabbed my mouth, holding it agape. He then leaned over, still thrusting in perfect tempo, and began to spit. His saliva fell in long ropes, right into my helpless and waiting mouth. All I could do was take it. And, in a weird way, I liked it.

              The doctor hadn't lied. I really was a sissy bitch now. Incapable of thinking about anything other than getting railed by hot guys. I wasn't a man, I was a set of holes, waiting to pleasure any alpha stud who wanted to get off.

              The thought mad me giggle.

              “Oh daddy,” I chocked out, my mouth still held by the doctor's vice-like grip. I want you to cum on my face!”

              He just kept pumping my ass, ignoring my request like I didn't even exist.

              “Please daddy!”

              “Please what.”

              “Please cum on your sissy slut's pretty little face. I want you to mark your territory!”

              He didn't respond. I felt disappointed. What was the point of getting feminized if no one would shoot a hot sticky load on you?

              Then, without warning, the doctor pulled out. I felt empty and awkward without his big cock buried deep within me. It was kind of sad.

              The doctor walked around the table, holding his huge member right over my face. I tried to lean forward and lick it, but he was just out of reach. Purposely teasing me.

              Dr. Proctor furiously pumped him closed grip up and down the length of his shaft, beating off with an insane level of intensity. 

              “You asked for it slut!”

              Instinctively I opened my mouth, ready to swallow as much of his hot man-juice as I possibly could. With a ferocious yell, the doctor began to climax. Thick jets of cum spewed from his cock, landing in massive ropes across my face. 

              Some of the jizz landed directly in my mouth. I eagerly slurpped it up, wishing for more. It tasted delicious!

              With my tongue I began to lick up all the cum I could reach. Making a man spurt all over my face was a satisfying experience. It was something I was incredibly proud of.

              Pausing from my quest for cum, I decided to thank the doctor. 

              “That was incredible!” I chirped. Giggling at the thought of Dr. Proctor's massive cock and thick creamy load. “Again!”

              The doctor smiled and patted me on the head. “Not today, we have to get you ready for your new master.”

              “A new daddy? Is his cock as big as yours?”

              “Bigger.”

              “Is he as good at sex?”

              “Better.”

              “And his man-juice? Is there as much?”

              “Even more.”

              I giggled with excitement. My new aster couldn't get here soon enough.

              “I hope he fucks me silly,” I giggled.

              “Oh I'm sure he will...”
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