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Part. 1: A Confessional 

∞∞∞

It starts with a finger in your ass, and then you have to admit the desires you've harbored for years, because you enjoyed it.

So you experiment with that for a while, your girlfriend begins to play with it more when she’s sucking your cock, before long she’s using her vibrator on you, and then her larger dildo. It stops being about the light sensation of having your asshole toyed with gently, it’s about feeling filled.

Something about asshole play ignites something in you, in you both. It’s so stigmatized, a young man can become the butt (excuse the pun) of his friends jokes if they find out he likes it up the ass. It’s joked about as though it makes you less of a man, if only they knew. They probably all have secret fantasies of it too, but they are not ready to face them yet. It’s only human nature to be explorative, and it gets tiring playing the man all the time. You begin to wonder what it’s like to wear another costume, to play another role, to be a girl.

You would never admit it, but you tried on your mom's panties when you were younger. If you had a sister then perhaps you stole her clothes when no one was home. You were always kind of curious, we all are, but at some stage we are told not to play with dolls and to wear shorts not a skirt, and we accept it; but now you are older, and you want to challenge it. You want to know how it feels.

One day whilst browsing dirty websites, you come across a crossdressing category, and you don’t give much thought as to why you do it, but you click on it. Your cock twitches, is this a thing? Until now men in porn have been railing away, grunting like cavemen and showing their dominance to an almost sociopathic level. You love porn, but somehow there's never been a place for you in it. Sure, you've been dominant with your girlfriends, but you're a  curious person, you want to experiment with the roles, and you are capable of transforming into whatever you are needed to transform into, you are a character actor, master of the trade. But the thing is, that dominant role sometimes just leaves you tired, you lay there afterward with her head on your chest and you don't feel fulfilled, you don't feel like your sex is expressing you. You feel like you’re just going through the motions, you’ve been touring this stage play for some time now and you’re ready to find a new role, a new set, a new script.

And so you begin to watch these videos and you come across terms like sissy, and it piques your curiosity. Something about watching those videos, it’s freeing. It’s releasing. It’s the art of un-gendering. It begins to make you think, would I enjoy that? You already have your cock in hand and are stiffer than any porn has made you in quite some time. You did after all once try your mother's panties on when you were younger experimental, but the pleasure you felt was quickly replaced with shame. This though, this came without the shame, this was an acceptable embracement, there’s even a term for it,

Sissy.

You begin to notice something, these men aren’t acting like the men normally do in straight porn. They’re on all fours, curving their backs and pulling cute little panties to the side. They don’t grunt and rumble, they squeak and softly moan. And it looks so alluring to give doll eyes and submit.

A release from the constraints of the masculine act.

Release yourself.

You are the feminine inside of you.

Art may imitate life but now you are ready to complete the reflection and imitate the art. Whilst alone you start masturbating in different positions, exploring how it feels to orgasm when in all fours, the side of your face pressed against the floor and your ass in the air, one hand spread it. You being to talk dirty to yourself, perhaps you pretend you have a mistress, or a mommy, maybe even a daddy. The orgasms start to feel different, they come with a psychological release as well as a physical.

You are freeing your mind through sexuality.

It isn't enough, however, so one week when you are visiting your in-laws, you swap your suitcase with your girlfriends. She's going to visit her old friends whilst in the area, and your in-laws will be gone during the weekend. This leaves just you and her clothes.

Is that getting a bit specific? That’s because that is my story, I’m just like you.

An explorative sissy.

So you try on your girlfriends' clothes, just like you've seen in those videos. And the moment you do, it's like your self is transformed. What is it about putting on those panties and a tight little dress that makes you walk more daintily? What is it about a lace bralette and a choker that makes you want to get on your knees? I didn't care for an answer, I just wanted to jerk it all day and dance in my girls' clothing. It's like I had been transformed into someone else, I was no longer Callum.

But lost in my own world of feminine exploration, I failed to realize the text message my mother-in-law sent telling me that she and her partner would be home soon, that their weekend was canceled. And I was caught. So what do you do in this situation? Well, I'll tell you what I did, I did exactly as I was told.

You spend your whole time thinking that this exploration of yours would be punished with shame, embarrassment, and ridicule. But this isn’t high school anymore and I was ‘punished’ by a big fat cock fucking my sissy mouth. That’s your initiation right there, when that happens you know there is no going back.

And so, that weekend my girlfriends' mother-in-law gave me my new name:

Callie. Callie the sissy, she had me service her boyfriend, do their cleaning and made me feel like a little girl as she jerked my little cock, telling me what a good little sissy I am, all the whilst he fucked me raw.

A big cock will make any sissy feel small and desirable, submissive and objectified. It really did too. I would never have seen such a weekend at my in-laws coming, it was electrifying and enlightening, I loved it. My girlfriend came home early that weekend too, she caught me with cum dripping out of my asshole, I thought that would be that, the end of us, but she licked it clean.

And that’s how I became a girl for my girlfriend.

#

It’s been nearly a year since that date, I’ve made sure to remember it. It is a sort of birthday as far as I see it. There was the day Callum was born, and then there was the day Callie was born, and boy oh boy am I looking forward to her birthday, it will be a lot more fun than the dull family dinner that Callum has to endure.

Learning to be a sissy for my girlfriend has been a bonding process, it's brought us together. What started as uncertainty from me quickly tumbled into watching her get fucked whilst an older matriarchal figure jerks me off and whispers sweet naughty things into my ear about being a good little sissy. I know too many that I know it may seem weird, out of character, perhaps perverted, but I think they are just afraid of playing a different role. See, as an actor in life I refuse to be typecast anymore, I want to try all the costumes on.

My favorite costumes are the sluttiest ones, ones that say 'I'm a sissy fucktoy, use me'. Ones that look best with my eyes cross or rolled back into my head, my whore mouth open and my body bouncing up and down on a cock. When you're a girl for your girlfriend, there's nothing better than working cock together, being on your knees together with her slapping a big veiny dick against your face, telling you what a slut you are.

‘Yes mistress, I’m a dirty little slut.’ I would say, opening wide, ‘Aaaaah’ for the cock to be put in me and my mouth to be fucked like a pussy whilst she plays with his balls and smiles at the successful transformation from Callum to Callie.

Have you ever worn a small pleated skirt, a choker on your throat that says 'Daddy's Girl', and a bralette around your little sissy titties? Have you ever felt the way it makes you want to squeak like a mouse whilst you're being caressed and entered, how it makes you moan like a little fucking bitch. It really is all just an act, isn't it? I was a man, and now I'm a girl. That easy, a little sissy girl. All it took was for me to put on Caesar's clothes to become Caesar. It's true what they say,

When in Rome, do as the Romans do.

When in girls' clothes, do as the girlies do, right?

Have you ever felt like a submissive sissy, on your knees at the feet of a handsome, strong, successful man, looked up and said ‘may I Daddy?’ as you take his thick cock in your hand and transfer it to your mouth, where you can only fit part of it in because you’re such a small girl and he’s such a big, well, man. Have you ever in all your years of jacking off looked down at your cock and thought to yourself, ‘I wonder what it’s like to have a big, throbbing, pornstar cock in these hands, it must feel so powerful?’ Well guess what, it does feel fucking powerful, you can still have that feeling, you can still have a big, throbbing, pornstar cock in your hands, it just won't be yours. Why deny ourselves of that Earthly desire just because we don’t have our own?

And when that big, throbbing, pornstar cock fills your tight pussy back pussy, oh my god.

You see, it’s something that you think would never happen. Let’s go back to the start,

It starts with a finger in your ass.

And then a dildo.

And then?

Well, it never stops, once you free yourself from your inhibitions and become a sissy you begin to crave small cocks, big cocks, black cocks, white cocks, thick cocks, and everything in between.

I’ll never forget the first time Kayleigh brought her black friends over and they made a vanilla ice cream sandwich of me. One behind fucking my sissy asshole, another fucking my whore mouth. I was wearing pink glitter eyeshadow and blushed cheeks, a tight pink shirt that said 'Daddy's Princess' and a little schoolgirl skirt. After they were done on my I was laying on my back with my knees up near my chest, I have a big load of spunk flown across my face and a puddle of it on my stomach, Kayleigh was licking it all up off of me and making out with me, I was in a blissful orgasmic daze; there's a special kind of orgasm when it comes through your sissiness, it's different. It doesn’t build, explode and dissipate instantly. It hovers like a guardian angel, it holds you in a cloudy embrace, it glazes your eyes and makes you feel like this is how nature intended you to be. Well, it was at that moment that I realized my life had become the porn videos that I watched that very day I came across the crossdressing category and started my ascent into the Heaven of Sissydom. How fucking lucky am I?

A finger in the asshole, that’s where it starts, so is a big cock in there where it ends? Is that the final mission? No. If you’re a good sissy then there is no end, it just becomes you. What started as a finger in the ass becomes a knee-length summer dress, pleated below the waist that catches the air and spins with you, making you feel like as air as you delicately twirl balancing on your spinning tiptoes before planting gently the high heels that you wear, seeing her laughing with you in shared delight. Getting dressed up by her girlfriends and her friends, you're there very own life-size adult doll, and maybe if they're lucky, they'll make you cum too. It's mastering high heels and learning how to apply your own make-up well. It's having your own mistress to serve, who will whore you out like the slut you are to all the deserving cocks and pussys. It's having multiple Daddies to service that make you feel like a sexy little fucktoy. It's having a boy's name and a girl's name and preferring to hear the girls one. It's bouncing back against a cock begging Daddy to go deeper whilst he pulls your head back by your hair, all the while your girlfriend is sat in front of you choking you and slapping your face, telling you what a naughty little girl you are.

I love being a sissy.


Part. 2: Girl for the Girlfriend

∞∞∞

Kayleigh finishes reading from the pages I’ve written on and puts them on the desk, she spins on the desk chair to face me.

"Your confessional, huh? Well, I guess I'm your priest."

I laugh and she gets off the chair and onto the bed, crawling towards me, looking wonderfully womanly in her matching black lace lingerie.

“And I think that you’ve been a very naughty and sinful girl.”

“Oh yeah?” I can’t wipe the smile from my face, even as I try to play the innocent role.

“Yeah, now what could your punishment be? Hmmm.” She puts her finger to her chin and mocks pondering. “Well, in MY church-

“And what church is that?”

"The church of Sissy of course, and you answer to, and worship, me. So, turn over." I do as she says, turning onto my stomach. I'm wearing a pink lace thong wanted to match her, the string is deep between my ass cheeks, it makes me feel so naughty, so vulnerable and on show. She lands a hand down on my left ass cheek, SLAP, “Fucking slut, you really love being a sissy for me don’t you?”

"Yes, so much." I moan. The slap reverberating through my whole body as my asshole loosens in response to her spank. "Nearly a year, can you believe it?" She says, trailing a finger down my thigh tantalizingly, fuck me, please. "You're the best sissy I've ever had, I love you." She brings another hard spank down onto my ass and I whimper, she spreads my cheeks and lets spit dribble down onto my asshole and she rubs it in with her thumb. "Oh how far you've come, sweetie." She slots her thumb into my asshole and I moan into the pillow and she unhooks my matching black lace bra, "I want my sissy's nipples out." The bra strap releases from its constraint onto my skin and I feel more vulnerable and naked than before, there's a sexy satisfaction to having a bra removed like this, I'm so glad I became a sissy and can experience it.

"Are you going to fuck me?" I ask softly in a half-moan as she massages my asshole. Another spank comes down on me, however.

“I will do as I like, do not ask, slut.” I know that means yes and I smile into the pillow, she reaches over to the bedside table and grabs a bottle of lube and pisses it to me as she gets up to get a strap on. “I want to do something a little different, I’m always fucking you. I want to see you fuck yourself, turn around.” I turn around and sat against the headboard, she lays our 10” strap-on on the bed but so too passes me a thick rubber cock, and a vibrator for herself.

“Hold it out.” She motions to the dildo, and I do as she says. She dribbles lubricant over the top of it and starts to stroke it whilst I hold it from the base, looking into my eyes she tells me, “I want to watch you fuck yourself like a good little sissy girl, okay Callie?”

Her request sends tingles through my body.

“I would love to.” I take the dildo and start teasing my asshole with it, pulling the thong string to the side, my bra is still hanging onto my shoulders, we didn’t fully remove it when she undid the back, but something about this is really sexy to me so I leave it.

“Do you remember…” She begins, twisting her vibrator on, bzzzzz, and trailing it down her body to her clit, resting it through her underwear, moaning softly at the initial contact, “when I first came home to find cum dripping out of your tight little asshole,” she smiles at me, “oh you thought you were in so much trouble, but I just licked it up.”

I ease the tip of the dildo into my desperate hole, wanting to tease myself as she watches, taking it slow.

“Yes, I think about it all the time. I love eating cum with you, when you kiss me with  a mouth full of cum…” I throw my head back, “Ugh, so good.” And ease more dildo into my asshole, a couple inches now. I slowly slide up and down it whilst not losing eye contact with Kayleigh.

"Do you remember the first time I took you to a full swingers party? When they were wearing Venetian masks, the one in the mansion? You couldn't believe I even knew those kinds of people. You made such a good slut that evening, you made me so proud, as we were leaving everyone was thanking me for bringing you, do you remember? I had so much fun that night," she twists her vibrate to a higher strength, enjoying the layer of panties between it and her, but the story turning her on making her want more, "I was more of a mistress than ever before that night. I know you think I'm super experienced, but I'm learning like you. Those leather knee-high boots made me feel so powerful."

“Uh-huh, I was such a good. Little. Slut.” Fuck this is so hot. I love watching her masturbate, and I love her watching me, especially when I'm wearing her panties. I've always had a long streak of exhibitionist in me, I guess that's why I love to be a sissy so much. Men don't get to be the object of gaze so much, I wish the world could watch me and her masturbate together, I want to be a girl for the world's eyes to see. My hard cock starts peeking out of the lace panties and Kayleigh giggles, she reaches forward to give it one singular little stroke at the tip before returning to her position.

"Standing behind you and paddling your sissy ass whilst you were in chains was so hot." She slides her panties to the side and starts gliding the vibrator through her wet pussy lips, "And being able to choose the men that got to enter you, like you were my fairground ride and they had to queue up to see if I thought they were tall enough to ride you, that was so fucking empowering."

“You watching me get spunked on by so many was amazing.” I get into my feet in a crouched position and slide down the dildo further, beginning to ride it. I hold out my hand, Kayleigh takes it, she looks at me with a loving smile as my cock starts dripping precum through the panties.

“You’re such a good sissy, I love you. You’re my little slut, I love watching you ride that dildo, look how deep you can take it, mmmm. Baby.” She squeezes my hand and I feel my cock twitch.

Being a sissy for your girlfriend is total submission to your loved one, believing that she knows what’s best for you. Letting her choose the Daddy’s that enter you, holding her hand as you massage your prostate and feel like a submissive little fucktoy. Being a sissy is looking her in the eye whilst she chokes you, not whilst you choke her, and feeling her cock enter you, not your cock enter her. Being a sissy is feeling that overwhelming sensation of release when you let your eyes roll into the back of your head and grab the back of your knees to raise your legs higher and wider for deeper penetration, feeling safe underneath her.

She leans forward and we begin making out as we play with ourselves. She curls her tongue delicately over mine and bites on my lower lip making my whole body vibrate with electric lust. She retreats and takes my gaze with hers and guides my eyes towards her pussy, she slides the wet vibrator through her lips and eases it into her, I love it when she wants me to see.

“Reading that letter made me so wet baby.” She tells me, sliding the vibrator in and out of her pussy now as she takes her other hand from mine to play with her clit at the same time. “I never knew you were such a dirty slut until I came home that day, and you never stopped surprising me. That’s what a good sissy should be, as dirty as their girl needs them to be, as submissive as I needed you to be.”

“Tell me, tell me how fucking dirty I am.” I’m bouncing up and down on my dildo now, I can’t take my eyes off her. I feel them being wide with desire and submissive lust.

"You're the dirtiest little sissy whore I've ever known. You're such a good sissy, you take such big cocks. I love gaping your asshole when one man pulls out of it and bringing another over to keep it gaped with an even bigger cock. There's never any cock too big for you." She leans over and grabs my chin, staring forcefully into my eyes. "You're a good fucking slut, yes?"

"Yes, I'm a good fucking slut," I repeat with a girly moan, I fucking love it when she becomes rough with me. She moves a hand down to my nipples and starts pinching it.

“You’re a dirty little fucktoy, the perfect slut. Yes.”

“Yes, I’m a dirty little fucktoy, the perfect slut.” Say it, just try. Every sissy should say it and see how it feels, say it out loud, right now. It’s so fucking liberating.

She grabs my cock with one hand, holding the vibrator on her clit with the other.

“You’re going to cum for me, okay? You’re going to squirt all over both of us.” I moan in agreement, my whole body is practically twitching as I bounce up and down on the dildo, the sensation of it sliding in and out of me making me feel rhythmic pulses of orgasmic wave flow through me as she jerks my cock at the same time. “And we are going to cum together, okay Callie?”

"Yes, Mommy." I can't help it, I have to call her it. In these moments when she is in such control of me, I fully submit, I don't think I've ever had a mommy kink, but Kayleigh is my mommy sometimes. She’s my mistress, my mommy, my owner, my lover, my friend, my girlfriend. And that’s what it means to be a girl for your girlfriend.

She takes my hand with the one that was on my cock and splays out my fingers, holding her hand alongside mine. She looks up and smiles then kisses me. I know what she's happy about, she's just realized that our nail polish is matching, we are both wearing a slutty red.

“It’s so beautiful on your hands.” She tells me, “I want to see those girly nails wrapped around your cock before I make you cum.” It's so fucking hot when she wants to see my girliness and my cock together. I nod my head in feverish agreement and start jerking for her, my breathing fast and deep, uncontrollable squeaks of feminine pleasure coming from my throat.

She's biting her lip staring at me jerk my cock with my nail polish finished hands and the sound of her wet pussy being fucked with her vibrator mixed with the sound of my pre-cum soaked cock is turning us on, there's something incredible about mutually reaching climax with a person you love.

“You’re such a beautiful sissy. I love you.”

“I love you too.”

“Are you going to cum?”

“Yes, yes, yes.” I moan like a girl as I begin to reach near orgasm, I start to ride the dildo in a way that hits my g-spot just ride, rocking back and forth and I play with my cock.

“I’m going to cum, fuck yes.” She starts fucking herself faster, her hand sliding across her dripping pussy with lubricated ease as she rubs her clit.

"Fuck, me too," I tell her as I throw my head back, she takes my hand off my cock and takes it herself, jerking furiously.

“Cum for me my little sissy, cum for me, you’re such a pretty sissy girl, yes that’s it. Fuuuuck.”

I look down and she's pulsating all over as the tempo of her clit rubbing reaches peak and she stops for a moment, just a second, a brief calm before the storm, before she goes in with the vibrator one last time and starts squirting over me as I cum all over her, hot streams of it shooting from my cock into the air and all over her body and her face.

We continue this for what seems like an eternity of heavenly orgasmic ascendence before we are returned to our Earthly bodies and collapse next to each other in bed, covered in each other's juices.

“Fuck, cumming with you is the best.”

"I agree," I say through exhausted breath that struggles to catch.

“You never cum that hard when you’re not in my panties.”

“I just..”

“You love it, I know. So do I.” She turns over, not caring for the cum on her front that is now on the best sheets. She plants a kiss on my cheek and nuzzles her head into me. “I adore that you want to be a girl for your girlfriend, more guys should be like you.”

I smile and stroke her hair, laying in bed with her panties on, red painted nails and experiencing post-orgasmic waves.

“So, Callie.”

“Yeah?”

“What do you plan to do with what you wrote? Will there be more?”

“I don’t know yet, maybe. Maybe I should, men should know how great it is to be a girl, right?”

“I agree.”

Of course, she does, we love each other and we love our relationship. Everyone should try it once, after all, why would anyone not want to be a girl for their girlfriend?

The End.

Based on Personal Experience of Jenny Sparks.
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