
        
            
                
            
        

    
From Boss to Bimbo: The New Sissy Feminization, Crossdressing, Office

MTF Sissification First Time
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Christian’s transformation from strict male boss to bouncing, teasing sissy bimbo.

Christian’s going to learn a sissy’s true place in the office… bent over to show off a tight, round ass and on her knees sucking off anyone who asks.
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Chapter 1

Christian

I sat on my king-size bed in my luxurious apartment, contemplating the delivery package that I’d received in front of me.

I knew what was inside it, and something inside me was stopping me from opening it.

My palms were sweaty, and my heart was racing at the thought of my secret obsession.

Inside the package, there was an expensive lingerie set, lacy and red.

I felt my breath quickening and my little cock starting to get hard at just the thought of unwrapping the goodies from the brown cardboard package, so small and square lying on the bed…

The red bra was lacy and push-up, and the crimson underwear was a slutty thong.

I hoped that they would fit me despite my masculine physique, and I felt a sense of wonder and dread at the same time while I tried to steel myself to finally open it up.

You never would have known from looking at me that I held this long-standing secret, that I’d never told anyone about…

You see, I was the CEO and founder of Alpha Industries, Inc.

I wore a suit to work every day, and my company had grown to over 5,000 workers in the crystallized, skyline-touching corporate building that I could almost call home, I spent so much time there.

To all of my employees, I must have seemed like the image of manhood:

Broader shoulders, immaculately shaved and sculpted, my hair in a classic crew cut. I was in my mid-to-late thirties, and the picture of a successful man.

My assistant, Andrew, who looked similar to me but just a little taller, a little broader and more muscular, would have been the most shocked of all.

I had to admit, I was an asshole to him at work, but he needed to stop prying into my personal life with those gleaming, friendly eyes, and so I kept piling the work onto him in the orders I barked out.

If only he knew about my secret desire to wear women’s clothing and lingerie…

The only thing missing is a wife and home, but I just can’t do it… And it’s all the fault of my deviant secret.

Which brings me back to the arousal I was experiencing while looking at the package with the red lingerie…

In a smooth, sudden motion I leapt towards the package and started ripping it apart.

Cardboard flew everywhere in shreds, as I ripped it through with my fingernails, tearing away the plastic tape as fast as I could, getting it over with.

My cock was bulging in my pants as I started to see the lingerie in the plastic, clear wrapping, which I dug my nails into and pulled apart as well.

I had recently gone out of town for business and dared to go to a nail parlour, so my fingernails were pointy and shiny.

I hadn’t dared to get a color other than clear polish, but it made me feel naughty and feminine.

Like a CEO businessman who was hiding a small secret beneath my exterior…

Or maybe a very large one.

I stripped off my clothes, barely bothering to look at myself naked in the mirror with all of my attention focused on the prize:

Red bra. Red panties. And they were mine, all mine.

I stood naked and slowly stepped into the pair of red panties, the lace feeling ticklish and girly against my legs.

My legs were slim, a small mercy for the panties that stretched around my hips.

They were up to my knees now, and I kept pulling them up, tickling my thighs and ass cheeks…

At least I didn’t have any leg hair anymore. I had secretly shaved that off too, knowing that no one at work or in my private life was going to see me naked any time soon.

Not when I needed to be wearing women’s underwear to even get an erection, however small, anymore…

So I pulled the panties up quickly and rushedly but with care, finally making it up the curve of my ass, which I’d been doing workouts for to make it look bigger and sexier, until I felt the relief of snapping them into place around my hips.

Next was the bra, which I put on with care as well, feeling the scratchiness of the lace and the smoothness of the straps in a heady physical feeling.

It was cool to my skin, but I felt the fabric warming as I began to inhabit it as my true self.

I filled out the bra only a little bit, being an A-cup right now, but I could always pretend hard enough that it was almost real.

I looked down at my body with pleasure finally, the brown packaging all but forgotten as I basked in the feeling of the red lacy bra and red thong cupping themselves to my body.

I flung myself down on the bed, forgetting all about the authoritative, masculine persona that I had to put on at work, all business and no pleasure.

I saw the small nub of my hard cock in the panties and started to rub myself gently, savoring the feeling of the scratchy yet soft and pleasing lace on my cock.

If everyone at work knew that I had a small cock, they’d never respect me anymore.

I had to hide all of this from everyone… My secret desire to be taken in the office and pushed down and fucked with the slutty lingerie on just like a bimbo woman would be in my position.

It was not long before I started to cum, being very careful not to get any of it on the panties, which I needed to save for as long as possible.

After all, I tended to go through them very quickly…

I opened my walk-in closet after I cleaned up, and hung the red lingerie set up in the back corner, behind all of the black and navy blue men’s suits.

That was the tenth lingerie set I had purchased that month.

Hundreds more bras and panties and thongs and boyshorts were hidden in bags at the very back of my walk-in closet.

Like I said… It was an obsession.

And I thought that no one would ever find out… until he did.




Chapter 2

Andrew

My boss, Christian was the hugest fucking asshole that I had ever met in my life.

He made my life hell every day. Sure, I was his assistant, but he didn’t have to treat me like trash, right?

I had just graduated from college and was grateful to get the job as personal assistant to the CEO of Alpha Industries, Inc., one of the rising corporate mega-giants that everyone was talking about all the time.

Okay, I had kind of slacked through college on an athletics scholarship, playing basketball for my university. So I was appreciative of the opportunity at first.

Not many bosses were giving a slacker, masculine, muscled athlete like myself the chance to get involved in corporate business.

For some reason, they tended to assume that I was some kind of alpha male jerk whose only interests were drinking beer and picking up slutty women at bars.

I mean, they weren’t exactly wrong, but there was more to me than just my gigantic cock, okay?

If only they knew that the boss in charge, Christian, was a maniacal jerk with control freak level issues, maybe they’d think twice about investing.

Until then, I had to keep my head down and work, but secretly I was growing more and more dissatisfied every day with the way that he treated me, and I was looking for any opening to take him down.

He once threw coffee all over my suit when I dared to bring him his coffee with a touch too much cream, instead of practically black with only a little sprinkling of skim milk in it.

He fucking ruined my suit!

That happened last week, and it was the last straw for me. But I wasn’t going to quit. No, I was going to keep myself right by his side until I learned exactly how to take him down.

It started with putting together a few observations that I had noticed in my months of working there.

Christian never had a girlfriend. At least, no one serious, although the tabloids tried to stalk him and make up rumors about him and this famous slutty celebrity, or that reality TV star with huge fake boobs, but as far as I could tell, none of it was real.

And he never brought anyone home at night, even though with his wealth and looks he could have fucked pretty much any shallow woman in the entire city.

I realized that Christian simply did not have sex. Which was fucking weird for a guy in his thirties…

At first, I had a theory that he was gay. But that was put to rest pretty quickly, because even though I was straight, I had pretty good gaydar, and if he were gay, there was no reason not to fuck or come out or whatever.

I knew him well enough, even if he still didn’t give two shits about me, to know that my boss wasn’t gay… But…

There was something else that was weird about him, sexually.

His eyebrows were a little too manicured, and I swore that one time I saw him sit down at his desk and one of his socks had fallen down and his pants leg rode up, and his leg was basically hairless. It was freaky.

I had just sat down at my desk that morning when Christian came in and dropped a mountain of files on my desk.

“I need those proofread ASAP, get my travel plans squared away for Norway, call Leticiana for hair appointment and renew my standing inventory order, do not speak to me again until all of that is completed. Which I expect should take you one hour.”

He barely looked at me as he strode directly past me to his own office, just one door in further.

I slammed my fist down on my desk. Fuck that guy, there was no way I could get everything done in an hour and he knew it.

As he passed by me, though, I noticed something… The CEO was scratching his shoulder underneath his shirt.

I had 20-20 vision, and I leaned forward so fast, before he could catch me, that I almost felt my heart leap into my throat with what I saw.

There was definitely a red strap beneath his white collared shirt, under his suit jacket.

What the fuck…

Suddenly all of the pieces came together in my mind as I put together the puzzle that was my stupidly strict, uptight boss.

The shaved legs, the manicured eyebrows, and had he really gotten his nails done that one time? That was definitely a bra strap that I just saw, a red one and lacy too… The kind that a properly expensive whore wears to bed with her clients.

I knew what was up my boss’s ass.

I knew how to get whatever I wanted from him… money, sex, a promotion, anything…

He was pretending to be this alpha male CEO, he’d even named his company Alpha Industries in a false pretense at developing his exterior image, but he was really just a sissy bimbo.

A sissy bimbo who needed to be transformed.

I was the man who could do it, turn out my boss from a secretive, uptight, man into a slutty, sissified, feminized bimbo.

I could feel my blood boiling, my heart racing, and my cock hardening just thinking about my boss down on their knees, sucking my cock with lipstick red slutty bimbo lips…

I would set my plan into motion immediately.




Chapter 3

Christian

I got back to my desk after lunch with another CEO, where I’d had to verbally ream him out in front of an entire room. It had been stressful and exhausting, and all I needed was to come back to my desk and relax a little.

It hadn’t helped that I’d made the stupid, short sighted decision to wear my red lingerie set underneath my suit that day, and it just made me feel so sensitive, so feminine and weak that I had almost caved into the aggressive, belligerant man’s demands on the spot.

Something about a real alpha male, not a fake sissy one like me, yelling at me did something to my body that just made me want to obey.

I logged onto my computer and immediately lost track of time.

The screen went black, and it seemed to penetrate into my eyeballs, making my body get very, very cold, frozen to my command chair and then hot all over.

“Andrew?” I said, or at least I tried to yell out and say, but maybe it came out more as a whisper or a shout, I could not tell with my eyes frozen on the screen of my computer monitor.

I started to see words appearing in my mind.

Become

Sissy

Bimbo

Obey

They were on the computer screen, but they were also on my mind.

They were everywhere, actually… Traveling through my body like live electric wires, heating me up, and my red bra and panties were on fire like I was so aroused I could barely move anymore.

The computer screen was black, but it was also full of swirling colors that made my body feel all funny and swirly and confused too.

It was getting harder to think, and my body was starting to feel so, so good that I couldn’t do it anymore!

But I was forced to keep watching, and the thrill of arousal kept traveling from my nipples to my groin and my ass, and my swollen clit…

That’s right, it was my big swollen clit, not my penis…

You

Are

Sissy

Bimbo

For

Master

It felt so confusing, like there were millions of words streaming into my mind but I could only understand a few of them, that kept repeating again and again, infiltrating my mind and senses so fast and powerfully that I didn't understand what was going on at all.

It seemed like I was looking at the screen and traveling in space for hours, I had no idea about any meetings or phone calls that I was missing, or the stress of the work day…

It was so relaxing not to think…

To just… Become.

Become

Sissy

Bimbo

I closed my eyes with relief, knowing the full thrust of my own existence now.

But when I woke up, I had forgotten all of the things that I had watched.

“You all right in there, boss?”

I heard a voice speaking from right behind me and almost jumped out of my skin.

I looked behind me and saw Andrew, who looked bigger and more powerful and muscular in his own tailored suit than I’d seen him before.

He was looking at me, not with the concern that he should have, but with something like pleasure and triumph… It made me quiver.

It felt so wrong but so right.

I tried to speak, but my throat felt different, tight and raw like it was new.

Instead, Andrew spoke.

“Look at you,” he said in a deep voice. Had it always been so deep? “You undressed and got ready for me already. Good job.”

I felt a knee-jerk reaction, something like how dare he speak to me that way when I’m his boss?

Followed by a second, stronger reaction, telling me that I must…

Obey.

Sissy.

Bimbo.

I looked back at him and then back to my own body, and I realized… that I was naked.

I felt shocked, but I was nude, in my own office chair, except for my red bra and lingerie set.

The red bra looked more filled out than it had yesterday, too, almost like I had started to grow female breast buds to fill out the lacy, sexy material.

My cock looked even smaller than usual, too, even though, I realized with a shock, that I was aroused and a little hard.

I felt a pair of strong, masculine hands on my shoulders start to massage me, pressing my lingerie straps into my body.

“You’ve been working hard, you should take a break,” said Andrew to me commandingly. “Why don’t you sit on the ground for a while and be a good girl?”

Good girl. Good bimbo. Good slut.

I could not barely move, at least that was what I thought, but my body, clad in red slutty lingerie in front of my muscled, masculine assistant, moved on its own.

I blinked and suddenly I realized that Andrew was sitting in my chair, the CEO chair, and he was unzipping his pants and taking out his cock.

Oh my god.

This was something that I had only dreamed about when I wasn’t conscious, when I was hiding this part of myself from myself unfairly…

His cock was so big. All my thoughts stopped and I just started to physically react, to boggle at the size of it.

It had length and girth, like a massive, huge sausage that I was about to devour and suck on.

Because nothing was more natural for a bimbo sissy to suck on thick cocks that were right in front of their faces, right?

I opened my mouth in a trance and felt the soft head tickle my lips when Andrew thrust his hips forward and forced the cock into my mouth.

By instinct I started to suck.

It was heady and wonderful, tasting like sweat and masculine scent.

It fit into my mouth easily and naturally, which definitely meant that I was a real bimbo slut…

My tongue laved around the head and I let it slide into my throat, only choking a little bit on the huge cock.

I couldn’t get it all the way into my mouth, not yet…

“Don’t worry,” Andrew said. “I’ll cock train you to deepthroat another day. Just try to suck it and leave those nice lipstick prints all over my thick cock.”

With a shock, I realized that there were lipstick markings all over the thick, massive cock that I was sucking.

They had to be mine.

Which meant that I was wearing lipstick.

Oh my god, I was such a slutty fuckdoll, sucking my assistant’s cock with bright red lipstick on and red lingerie to match…

Andrew seemed to like the way I was sucking his cock, and he grunted encouragements as he shoved it further and further into my mouth until he seemed to reach a fever pitch where he suddenly pulled that nice big cock from my mouth.

“You got me too horny, now bend over the desk so I don’t get blue balls, sissy bimbo,” He told me.

My little clit jumped when I heard his authoritative, masculine voice ordering me what to do.

My body moved on its own again, and I felt the blissful pleasure of not having to think for myself, in a peaceful trance full of arousal and slutty happiness as I bent over the desk.

I felt Andrew groping my tits, which seemed to be growing as he did so… Getting bigger and rounder, and sluttier and sexier, just for him…

Then he started to slap my ass, telling me that I was such a sissy bimbo slut for him, he was going to make my tits and ass grow until everyone in the office knew that I was top shelf, A-list fuckmeat.

“This is my desk now,” He snarled as he boxed me in with his arms, and I felt that huge cock start rubbing forcefully against my ass. “Isn’t that right, sissy slut?”

It’s mine, I thought at first, before I realized that that was a stupid little thought. No, wait, Andrew is right… This is his desk. 
 

“Yes, you’re right,” I whispered, loving how high and feminine my voice sounded when I spoke so quietly. “This is your desk… sir.”

Andrew loved that, and he pushed my panties to the side and started spearing the head of his cock on my tight little hole.

“Going to take your virgin hole,” He told me. “Fuck you so hard that you’ll know your true place in this office, as my assistant…”

“Yes,” I moaned out, loving how high and girly and sissy I sounded. “Take my virgin slut hole please…”

I felt it like a massive invasion as it started.

His cock was so girthy, so thick that it could barely make it in, but then I felt myself start to loosen up a little and let him in like he needed.

I was his sissy bimbo, and obeying him meant opening up my tight little hole and letting him fuck me whenever he wanted…

You are a Sissy Bimbo.

I knew it was true as Andrew started to fuck my hole, my red lingerie thong pushed to the side like the true slut that I was, I could feel that he still had his full suit on as he fucked his new sissy bimbo.

I loved the feeling so much. It felt like I was so full that I could explode, and my growing boobs were on fire with arousal and my nipples were so hard, pressing out on my bra so much.

My bra seemed like it was going to rip and tear because my breasts were growing so fast, and my stomach was changing too, getting flatter so that my hips looked even curvier and thicker.

“Good slut,” Andrew said. “Always knew you had to be a sissy bitch… Now let’s make those tits grow so much your bra snaps off, slut… Take my cock and cum!”

Two things started to happen at once, arousing me more than ever before in my life as a sissy bimbo.

His cock started cumming inside my hole, and I felt the creamy liquid dripping into me like I was just his slutty breeding sissy bitch, and he was my owner and master.

And my breasts got so round and juicy and full that my red bra snapped off, falling to the ground as my tits sprang free, and I could see that I had grown at least C-cups and they were on their way to being double DD’s, and just that sight made me feel like I was cumming, my little clit making me wet all over the front of my little red panties as I had my first sissy orgasm with my new Master.

I felt like I was drained of all my energy and simultaneously re-energized, my orgasm making me feel like I was floating and feminine and angelic in the strong arms of my Master, being held up.

“Good sissy bimbo,” I heard Andrew say from behind me, where he was slapping my ass with his cock, getting all of his sperm out onto his new breeding bitch.

“Thank you…” I whispered with my broken voice.

I was truly grateful, and Andrew seemed to know what I meant.

“That’s right,” Andrew said. “I’ll tell you what to do from now on, sissy, so you don’t have to anymore… and you can be the new assistant to the CEO.”

I blinked at him, feeling confused.

He grinned at me, his cock looking massive and swollen hanging out of his pants, and I just wanted to suck it once again.

“I’m the new CEO,” He said. “It will be announced tomorrow that command of Alpha Industries, Incorporated, has been passed to a true alpha male: Me. You agree with that, don’t you sissy?”

I nodded mutely, feeling such relief washing over me.

I could feel his cum dripping out of my hole, and I felt like such a little slutty sissy, it was wonderful.

I had nothing to worry about anymore.

It was all thanks to Andrew.

I put my hands around my big, bouncy tits and jiggled them to show him how much I wanted to thank him.

“You want to give me a titfuck?” He smiled at me. “Good sissy. Actually, I thought of a new name for you: Christina. You like it, don’t you?”

I smiled at him and jiggled my big slutty tits up and down even more.

I loved my new body and my new name. I couldn’t wait for Andrew to transform me even further, into Christina…

The sissy bimbo that I was meant to be my entire life.

It was the dream I didn’t know that I’d had, finally come true.

I loved my life.
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