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 Chapter One

“Thank you so much for helping me out.“ Lila said to me. Her lips were painted a bright red today. She was wearing a fashionable off shoulder romper that showed off her sexy shoulders and long legs. 

It was finally done. I had been hesitant to take on an extra project this big on top of my regular work. But Lila, my new landlord, had wanted to install wireless camera all over the newly renovated top floor and in her living room. Something about wanting to watch her pets while she on vacation. 

She was too sweet for me not to say no to. 

While the cameras were easy to setup, securing wireless networks was a lot harder. It was incredibly easy for hackers to breach the security protocols and insert a backdoor into the system. 

Thankfully, Lila was lucky I was an expert at network security. For the entire week I had been playing the role of both hacker and defender, trying to outwit myself in making sure the network was an iron wall. 

It was overkill for a personal device. My job in securing networks was mostly meant for banks and government databases. It wasn’t to protect videos of Lila and her pet cat. 

But I really liked Lila. She had promised an entire month of free rent if I helped her set this up and the new website she was planning to build. It was an incredible bargain for me. 

More than that, I got to spend a lot of time with her. I had never been around such a beautiful woman for so long. 

All my life I had been surrounded by men. At home I had four very aggressive brothers who didn’t understand a nerd like me. At school, I found my own tribe with my fellow geeks. At work, everyone was like me, young male and single. Hanging out with women was a rare treat for me. 

“No problem at all. I’ve secured the networks. Wouldn’t want anyone to hack into the cameras and invade your privacy.” I grinned to her proud of my work. 

This was the moment I’ve been waiting for the entire day. 

“That’s so sweet of you Steve.” Lila leaned in to give me a chaste kiss of the cheek. 

I basked in the sweet scent of her glossy bouncy hair. She smelled like flowers and sunshine. For a moment, her soft body pressed against mine. She just felt so good in my arms. 

When I first found out Lila was my new landlord, I had been in shock. The owner of the apartment building, Leslie, had always been very friendly to me. Like me, he was just an average guy who wasn’t easy to talk to. At one point, I thought I had found a friend in him. But he suddenly took a sabbatical and left his female cousin, Lila in charge. 

Lila was an altogether different being. She was beyond beautiful having looks that belonged on the silver screen than in real life. Her clothes were always feminine and soft, but alluring at the same time. 

She was so attractive and intimidating, that I couldn’t form words the first time I had met her. But she turned out to be just as friendly as Leslie. In fact, she actually sought me out and asked me for advice. 

“It’s no problems at all. If you have any problems with the cameras, just call me.” I grinned at her. 

“Of course.” Lila said to me. 

The door suddenly opened and her neighbors Marina and Irina arrived. Like Leslie, they were just as beautiful. 

The three of them looked like goddesses that had just descended from Olympus. My breath was taken away as they all greeted each other with kisses on the cheeks. 

Then it was my turn. I sucked in my stomach and tried to will my erection away. Marina leaned in to rub my cheeks against hers. Her strawberry blonde her was a lighter shade of my own red hair. She was always so sweet to me. 

Irina was a little bit colder. She scared me with her severe Russian demeanor and imposing sense of style. She seemed like the leader of the trio. She reminded of an ice queen. But she was never cross with me. One time she even offered me tea. And since I was spending so much time with Lila, she greeted me with a kiss as well. 

“Are the cameras all set up?” Irina asked me. 

“Yes.” I quickly opened my computer and showed her the different controls. 

Lila had purchased high tech cameras which allowed her to zoom-in and pans the camera at her discretion. The cameras were all housed in innocuous items which meant that it was nearly impossible to notice them unless you knew where to look. Lila didn’t want to see cameras everywhere when she was relaxing. 

“Impressive Steve. Good job.” Irina slapped my ass, causing me to yelp. She gave me a playful wink. 

She was getting more comfortable with me. I couldn’t stop the blush from coloring my pale white skin. My parents had immigrated from Ireland giving me the coloring of a typical redhead. 

“You are so cute. I just want to eat you up.” Marina suddenly laughed as she squeezed my cheeks. “I love your hair color. It’s such a distinct shade.” 

“I think your hair is nicer.” I murmured to Marina. She pinched my cheek again, making me feel like a kid. 

The women started chatting among themselves. It seemed like they were having a big event tonight. I quickly excused myself, bidding them farewell and heading back to my apartment on a different floor. 

While I had been part of the setup, it was clear I wasn’t invited to the party. I was just some thin waifish nerd. I decided to focus on the good. Normally women like them wouldn’t even notice a slim pale guy like me. I was lucky enough to be noticed. 

I was catching up on work when I received an email from the camera supplier. They had discovered a vulnerability in their system. I read through the report quickly, wondering if I had just put Lila at risk. 

Thankfully my thoroughness in patching her security had paid off. I had installed enough firewalls to prevent any kind of breach. Still I decided to double check her systems. Once I was satisfied, I opened the camera feed just to check one last time. 

Lila was standing in her apartment just wearing sexy lingerie. 

Then her doorbells rang. She turned to answer it showing me her sexy ass. 

She let a tall black man enter her apartment. He grabbed her ass and took her into his arms. 

They were going to have sex. 

And I had a the perfect view. 

 Chapter Two

I should close the feed. I should stop watching. This was a gross invasion of privacy. 

But I couldn’t tear my eyes away from the screen. 

Lila looked so hot and sexy in her teal lingerie. Her brown curls had been styled so elegantly. It looked like glossy waves cascading down her face. She looked like a gorgeous wood nymph. 

She touched the man’s face, her hand looking so soft and dainty on his masculine jaw. 

The man was easily a head taller than her. He looked massive with his bulging muscles. The front of his pants were stretched with the sheer power of his erection. He looked like a mighty centaur compared to her. 

He placed his hand on her shoulder and pushed her on her knees. Lila submissively followed his command. She pressed her tiny breasts on his thick legs. She looked up at him with a wanton expression of lust. 

The camera she had bought was top of the line. I could zoom in see in high definition her every facial expression. 

Her green eyes were hazy with desire. She rubbed her beautiful face all over the thick bulge in his pants. She licked her bright red lips turning them wet and glossy. 

Then she brought out his massive cock. 

Shit. 

The cock was enormous. Like Lila’s face, the camera captured every single inch of that massive monster in high definition. 

The man was uncut with the tip a slight pinkish color compared to the dark chocolate stalk. It was pulsing with thick veins. His balls were equally as big, like two orange hanging low. Centaur had been an incredibly apt description. 

I couldn’t stop myself from pulling down my pants and grabbing my hard dick. When I compared my own penis to the one on the camera, it incredibly tiny in comparison. Mine was like short reed compared to his thick tree trunk. 

Lila certainly liked the man’s bigger cock. She parted her red lips and wrapped it around the thick head of his cock. Her lips stretched so wide it must have hurt. But Lila persevered, taking more of him into her mouth. 

Her expression was one of absolute bliss, as if taking cock was the best thing she had ever done in her life. She pulled her hair back so that she could take more of him into her mouth. She was a cock hungry slut. 

I couldn’t help myself. I kept watching as she serviced the large man. I  tried to imagine it was my cock that she was sucking so eagerly. But my tiny penis was too much of the wrong size. It would never stretch her lips like that. 

It would never cause her to gag. 

The man suddenly grabbed her head. Using her glossy hair as a grip, he started skull-fucking her hard. It was so forceful, as if he was only using her for his pleasure. 

Lila gagged and whimpered on the camera. Her hand reached down to her sexy panties as she began to play with herself. 

She was enjoying being used by this man and his massive cock. 

He pulled out and slapped her face with his meaty monster. It was covered in her spit and his precum. Strands of sticky fluid coated her face and his cock. It was so filthy and sexual at the same time. 

I wondered how it would feel to have that big cock on my face. My mouth parted on its own, wondering if I could even fit that thing in my mouth. It was just so powerful and potent. 

Lila began to suck it again earnestly. She had increased her pace, bobbing up and down wildly. The man’s hips kept thrusting into her. I knew what was coming next. I had seen enough pornos to know the man was close to climaxing. 

I started jacking off to the same rhythm as Lila and her man. My mouth hung open as I watched her being used and fucked. 

She looked so happy to have her mouth full. I pushed my own fingers into my mouth imagining it was his cock fucking my own face. 

Suddenly the man’s entire body trembled. He plunged deep into her throat as his muscular ass pumped into her face. Spurts of cum erupted from her mouth, escaping from the sheer quantity of his massive load. The excess dripped down on her chin and onto her breasts. 

The man wasn’t even finished. He pulled out and stroke his monster. Spurts of white semen pelted her face. Lila held her mouth eagerly swallowing every last hungrily. 

The man dropped on his ass, collapsing from the sheer intensity of his orgasm. 

When I saw Lila licking her fingers clean of cum, I couldn’t stop myself. My tiny dick erupted with the biggest load I had ever shot in my life. It coated my shirt and sprayed all over my clothes. My whole body trembled in pleasure. Even the aftershocks felt so delicious good. 

What had I just done? 

Guilt set in as I realized I had spied on my friend in her most private moment. 

But even after my lusts cooled, I couldn’t stop myself from looking at the camera. 

Lila looked so satisfied and happy. Her expression was covered in cum but it was impossible not to see the bliss displayed on her face. She leaned over to kiss the man. She grabbed his hardening cock again. It seemed like she was telling him to fuck her next. 

My dick immediately came back to life. 

Couldn’t she take that monster into her pussy? 

Then she stood up and pulled down her panties. 

Lila didn’t have a vagina. 

Instead she had a tiny but very erect penis. 



 Chapter Three

After seeing Lila’s penis, I had quickly disconnected from the live feed and shutdown my computer. 

What the hell had I just seen? 

Lila was a woman. She was too beautiful to be anything else. But the more I thought about it, the more it began to seem possible. 

The entire time she had been sucking on the man’s penis, she hadn’t removed her sexy bra and panties. It was possible, underneath all that lingerie, she was actually a man. 

But would Leslie have let a cross-dresser manage his building. If she were truly his cousin, he would have known she used to be a man. 

Then the dots connected. 

Leslie was Lila. That was why she had no trouble taking over for him. She knew all the tenants by heart. She took over our wireless camera project without any problems. 

Lila was Leslie. 

But I didn’t have proof. 

Then I realized I could get proof. 

I quickly opened the camera in her living room again. Unfortunately, I still hadn’t setup up the camera in her bedroom yet. From the sounds they were making, it was very clear they were having sex. 

I needed to see that. 

Would the centaur man be fucking her knowing she had a penis? 

Unable to sleep, I decided to snoop around Lila’s personal files.   Since I was in charge of her network security, it had been easy for me to install a backdoor that only I could access. Her computer might as well have been an open book for me. 

Lila was organized to fault. Like Leslie, her documents folder was neat and orderly. There was a clear hierarchy to her folders. All business related files like expense tracking and rental income was in a dedicated business folder. I left that for later. 

There was a personal folder that interested me more. 

My hands felt clammy as I brought my mouse to access the files. Knowing Lila, this would be the motherlode of secrets. 

The folder opened revealing different folders. At first I was disappointed, but then I read the names of the folders. 

Lila. 

Marina. 

Irina. 

Group. 

Could it be? 

No it wasn’t possible. 

The three of them were neighbors. What were the chances that all of them were sexy slutty sissies? 

But Lila owned the building. I did recall her moving her apartment to be closer to Irina’s. In fact, Lila had been asking all the tenants on that floor to move out. She had just cleared the penthouse for a secret project that I have yet to install cameras in. 

I quickly checked her records. All the lease contracts on their floor was expiring this year. After more digging, I came across a set of plans. They were planning to remodel the entire penthouse. 

The plans didn’t make sense. There seemed to be numerous private bedrooms on the side. But there was a big living space in the middle with a large bathing area on the side. 

What did it all mean? 

I decided to focus on one problem at a time. 

I quickly opened the file with Lila’s name on it. 

My cock stuck straight out as her folder revealed pictures of her clad in nothing but purple underwear. There were numerous photos, all of them with Lila in various seductive positions. Her brown hair cascaded over her shoulders as her violet lingerie was slowly stripped away. It looked a portfolio for a high class escort. 

Except for the last picture. Lila was bent over exposing her ass with the thong pulled away. Her pink rosebud was fully exposed. But below that, her tiny penis was poking out of her panties. 

She really was a man. 

I opened Marina’s file next. 

It was the same woman who served me tea. But instead of a nice dress, she was just wearing seductive white lace underwear. Her strawberry blonde hair highlighted her face, bringing out her bright green eyes. Her lips were a tantalizing red. 

The series of picture showed stripping down seductively. First she removed her corset, showing off her flat stomach and sexy hips. Then she removed her bra. She never showed her breast, covering them shyly with her hand. 

I was so engrossed in the pictures that I had forgotten she was a man. Until the final shot. She had one finger in her mouth, with her arms strategically placed over her breast. She looked at the camera demurely. But between her legs was a tiny erect penis. 

But the more I looked at it, the more I realized it didn’t feel masculine at all. Her tiny penis felt feminine and soft. 

It wasn’t anything at all like the big black cock Lila was sucking earlier in the video. 

Marina looked like a woman. Her tiny penis didn’t change that. 

I continued stroking my dick as I browsed through the different pictures. They were all so erotic and sexy. 

Marina and Lila both looked so good. 

Then I clicked Irina’s pictures. 

Unlike the previous two, which were soft and feminine, Irina’s pictures were all serious and dark. There was an aggressive sexual vibe from them. 

Irina was both beautiful and fearsome. Her platinum blond hair was tied up in a severe ponytail that highlighted her angular features and bright red lips. She was only wearing a shiny black rubber bra, panties and boots. In her hand was a powerful whip. 

I knew instinctively that she was the Queen among the girls. 

The pictures quickly changed in tone, once a man entered the shot. They didn’t bother showing his face. They only showed his muscular body and giant cock. 

Irina was soon on her knees, red lips wrapped around the head of the man’s penis. It was the most erotic photo I had ever seen. 

I imagined my own lips wrapping around that thick member. Before I even realized it, I was shooting cum all over myself. I wasn’t even stroking my cock, only squeezing it. 

I quickly closed the files and pushed away from my computer. 

What had I just seen? 

More importantly, what was I going to do about it? 



 Chapter Four

Blackmail. 

After checking all of Lila’s finances, I realized she had more than enough to live comfortably for herself. Paying for my expenses wouldn’t even put a dent on her savings. I would ask her to let me live rent free and give me a monthly allowance. 

The number was just right that I could do whatever I want. It was also low enough that it would be much easier for Lila to just pay me than to fight me in courts. She was making so much money  by just owning the building. I also doubted she would want her secret exposed. It would be a big scandal. 

But before I could do that, I needed blackmail material on all of them first. 

I already had a video of Lila sucking on Jamal’s cock. But I needed evidence of the transformation. 

Either that or they could do something especially scandalous. And after seeing all the sexy pictures they took, I was sure something was bound to come up. 

First, I need to install cameras in their bedrooms. The task was simple enough. I bought cute stuff toys that I knew the girls would all love. I placed a camera inside the eyes. Then I waited. 

For two days, all the feeds were boring. None of the sissies had placed the cameras in their bathrooms. I only had a view of their bedrooms. They all changed in the bathrooms. 

While I did get some pleasure in watching them prepare to sleep, the evidence wasn’t there. It seemed as if all three of them were constantly wearing women’s clothing and makeup. It seemed like the transformation all happened within the bathroom. 

It almost made me doubt my knowledge that they were all secretly men. I even double checked the pictures to see if they had been photoshopped. The transformation was just so complete and convincing. 

I wondered if becoming a sissy could be for everyone. What were the chances that these three men all found each other and became sissies? 

But just as I was about to give up, Marina suddenly invited a two men into her bedroom. 

I closed the other two cameras and maximized Marina’s feed. This was exactly the scandal I wanted. 

Marina stripped down to her sexy white lingerie. Her breast looked gorgeous cupped in that lacy bra. Her hips swayed to the beat of the sensual music. Her panties were skimpy and short, revealing her ass to everyone in the room. By some sort of magic, the front was completely flat as if she was really a woman. 

But I knew better. 

The two black men high-fived each other as they took off all their clothes. They were young and strong, clearly at the prime of their youth. I realized I had seen them around the building before. Their cocks were massive, easily more than eight inches and thicker than my wrists. 

Marina knelt down in between them. She took their erections in her hands. It looked like she was going to be clubbed to death with their thick batons. 

But Marina was hungry for cock. She slapped those pieces on her face, whimpering in pleasure. She looked so blissful and happy. She took one cock into her mouth, her lips stretching around the thick shaft. 

The other man began prodding at her cheek until she gave attention to him. The two men kept poking her face. 

Since I was already recording, I decided to enjoy the show. I started jerking off at the hot scene in front of me. 

Marina looked like a girl anyway. It was just like watching a normal porno. 

But as I watched her struggle with so much cock, I wondered what it would feel like to be in her position. She looked so excited sucking cock. Her hand reached down and she began to play with her herself. 

One of the men grew impatient. He lifted her body and put her on all fours. He pulled the thong to the side and exposed her asshole. 

Then his massive cock disappeared inside her. Marina arched her back and cried out in pain. But instead of pushing him away, she spread apart her ass cheeks and begged for more. 

Marina was truly a cockslut. She was servicing both men at each end, sucking one massive cock and getting fucked by the other. 

Soon the men’s bodies began to tremble. They pulled out of her sprayed their seed all over her sexy body. Their white coat coated her slim figure. 

Marina went back on her knees sucking the long black cocks. She pulled out her little clitty. 

One of the men threw her on her back and began fucking her hard. Her little dick erupted into short spurts of cum. It was nothing like the powerful ejaculation of the men above her. 

I came all over myself as I watched. 

Finally it was too much. My dick was feeling too sensitive. I closed the feed but made sure to keep a recording. 

Lila and her fellow sissies were all being such horny sluts. They were already gorgeous women. I didn’t understand why they were so slutty as well. 

But as I imagined the expression on Lila and Marina’s face, I couldn’t help but wonder what it would feel like to play with my own asshole. 

In both videos, both of them lost all control once the men started playing with their asses. It was as if a button had been pressed inside the. They became cock hungry and horny for cock. 

I reached inside my boxers and touched the rim of my hole. Shivers of pleasure coursed through me. 

Was that a normal feeling? 

I had never thought about it before. 

I decided to go to sleep just before my thoughts became even more dangerous. 

That night I dreamt I was in Lila’s apartment chained to a chair. She told me I had been naughty. And that she was going to show me what they did to naughty little redheads. 

 Chapter Five

Today was the day. 

After a few weeks of recording, I had finally gathered enough evidence. I had captured Marina and Lila in all sorts of compromising videos with numerous men. It was enough to fill an entire terabyte on my hard drive. 

Irina was harder to capture. While she accepted my gift, she had placed it in a closet. She was more reclusive than the others. In hindsight, I realized I didn’t actually know what she did for a living. And I hadn’t been in her apartment at all. 

I secured the video on my hard drive making sure it was all offline. That hard drive I kept in my private safe under my bed. The only other copy was on my laptop which I brought with me. I was fully secure. 

I headed up to the top floor where they all lived. 

“Hey Steve. I wasn’t expecting you today.” Lila opened the door when she heard me. 

“There’s just something I want to show you. I found something very troubling on camera.” I hoped my acting was good enough. I tried passing it off as a simple security breach. Inside, I was feeling more nervous than I had ever had in my life. 

I had never blackmailed anyone before. Normally, I wouldn’t even think of doing something like this. I didn’t actually need the money urgently. But I hated my current job. It was nowhere near as exciting as this. 

Maybe if I landed a new job, I’ll pay Lila back the money I’m taking from her. That seemed a better compromise. 

But right now, it would be foolish not to take advantage of  the opportunity I had been given. 

More than anything, I wanted to see their reactions when I caught them in the act. 

Would they deny it? 

Would they beg me to not reveal it to the world? 

What would they do to keep me quiet? 

This was the most exciting thing to happen to me in long while. 

“Come on in. We were just actually going to watch a movie. You can join us.” Lila smiled at me sweetly. It was making me feel guilty about blackmailing her. 

She opened the door letting me in. I gasped when I realized she was just wearing a sexy night slip and a pair of heels. Her cleavage was low and revealing making me almost believe she had breasts. The slip dress ended at her mid thigh, making me wonder if I would see her dick bulge underneath. 

“Hey Steve.” Marina waved at me. She was knelt on the couch in a tight off shoulder wrap dress that hugged her body tightly. Again I wondered how she hid her dick. She looked completely smooth and flat. 

Irina simply nodded at me. She was wearing a black kimono with bright pink flowers. She had a glass of Rosé on her hand. She looked so sophisticated and domineering. 

“What are you guys watching?“ I asked trying to make small talk. Maybe this wasn’t such a good idea after all. I liked these women. 

“It’s some art film Irina sponsored. After that we’re having another party with the guys.” Marina said flippantly. 

“Can I go?” I asked, despite already knowing the answer. 

“Sorry. It’s private affair. You wouldn’t like it.” Irina said simply. 

Not once had they invited me to these so-called parties. Even though I had helped them set everything up and was friendly to them. They didn’t see me as a man at all. They just saw me as the lowly tech guy who did all their computer things. 

My resolve strengthened. They would learn not to underestimate me. 

“Well this is perfect timing then. I’m glad all of you are here. I have something to show you.” I said coldly. I made them all sit on the couch. I placed the my laptop right on the coffee table in front of them. 

“Oh is something wrong with the camera?” Lila asked me. 

“Just watch. I’m sure you’ll find this interesting.” I tried to suppress my expression. I didn’t want them to see me gloating. I had them in the palm of my hand. They would never exclude me from their parties again. 

The video started playing. I had picked one that involved both Lila and Marina. They had let three black men into their living room. As the men sat on the couch, Lila and Marina put on a show for them. 

“Oh my.” Marina gasped in shock. 

Lila’s licked her lips as she watch the scene unfold. Her thighs began rubbing together. 

These women were such dirty sluts. 

Irina watched with a grin on her face. 

It wasn’t the reaction I was expecting. They didn’t tell me stop the video. Maybe they were in a state of shock. It

just played on as we all watched. 

In the recording, Lila and Marina were kissing each other. They were only wearing lacy lingerie, Lila in white and Marina in black. Their buttocks were fully exposed thanks to their tight thong panties. Through some magical technique, the front of their panties were completely flat. They looked like actual women. They were putting on a show for the men in the couch. 

Marina and Lila touched each others bodies sensually, emphasizing their sultry curves and thin limbs. One by one the men began to fish out their massive cocks, stroking them at the sight. 

Soon the Marina and Lila both sank on their knees and began sucking on the three big cocks. With three horny men and only two women, the imbalance was clear. There was always one cock left unattended. 

And the left out man soon grew impatient. He grabbed Lila and lifted her onto the couch. Then he pushed his cock into her while she sucked on another cock. 

It was more hardcore than any porn film I had ever seen. 

“It looks so good.” Lila laughed. She squirmed in her chair looking more excited than I had ever seen her. 

“Do you have more?” Marina asked eagerly. 

This was not the reaction I had been expecting. 

 Chapter Six

This wasn’t supposed to be happening. They should have been panicking and calling me out names. They were supposed to be afraid of me. I was supposed to be the man on top. 

Instead they were laughing and giggling at the video. They even seemed aroused by what they had seen. 

“This isn’t funny. I’ll spread this video to the internet if you don’t do exactly as I say.” I shouted. They weren’t taking me seriously at all. 

“Oh my.” Lila gasped, finally looking surprised. 

“Is this why you showed us your recordings? You wanted to blackmail us?” Irina said, her imperious voice sounding more amused than threatened. 

“I want free rent for a year and a monthly stipend. If you don’t pay up, I’ll release these videos immediately. It’ll ruin all of you.” I repeated my threat. 

“Oh Steve. I’m disappointed in you.” Lila shook her head sadly. She reached into her bag and handed Irina a hundred dollars. 

Marina frowned and did the same. 

“What, what are you girls doing?” This wasn’t making any sense. 

Irina suddenly stood up and walked over to me. In her heels, she wast taller than I am. She looked like an Evil Queen about to take me down. 

I backed away instinctively and found myself stumbling onto one of the chairs. 

“Poor little Steve. We made a bet to see when and if you’d show these videos to us. Did you think we were stupid enough not to know you would be spying on us.” Irina enunciated each word perfectly. 

“I don’t understand.” I mumbled. The other two women just watched as Irina took control of the situation. They were all completely calm. 

“Marina thought you wouldn’t do anything about it. She didn’t think you would spy on us at all. She’s too sweet really.” Irina looked at her strawberry blond friend. 

“Lila thought you would come to us eventually and confess your crimes. She believed you guys were be close friends.” Irina looked at Lila, who looked thoroughly disappointed in me. 

“But I knew what you would do. I could see how much you wanted us. I had a feeling you would be blackmailing us.” Irina smiled triumphantly. 

“So what? Even if you know, you can’t stop me.” I stuttered, not nearly having the same amount of confidence as Irina. 

“Yes I can. The network is very secure. Did you think you were the only who knew how to use computers.” Irina laughed at me. 

“I used to make websites. I’m not as capable as you but I know enough. You only saved two copies of the recordings you made.” Marina explained to me. 

“The hard drive is still with me. Even if you take my laptop, you’ll never find it.” I snapped back. My plan was already falling apart. 

“I’m guessing you keep that hard drive in your apartment. I wonder how long it’ll take Jamal and his friends to find it.” Irina tapped her chin. It seemed like she already knew where I hid it. 

“You can’t scare me. If you come in to my apartment, I’ll sue you for trespassing.” I stood up, trying to meet her gaze with the same intensity. 

Out of nowhere, a Korean man entered the room. 

“Hey guys, I am so ready to get out of these stuffy clothes.” He stopped when he saw the scene in front of him. 

“What’s going on? Who is that?” 

“Perfect timing. Steve, I’d like you to meet our friend Detective Kim of the police force. Yoona, this is Steve. He set up the camera systems in the spa.” Irina introduced us so naturally. As if I hadn’t been threatening her moments ago. 

“Hello Steve. It’s nice to meet you.” Detective Kim nodded at me. Then he looked at Irina. “Will he be here long?” 

“Yes we have some business to attend to. But Marina and Lila can help you get ready. Wouldn’t want to keep Miguel waiting.” Irina waved them off. The three of them left me without any fuss. 

Irina’s message to me was clear. She could handle me alone. 

“Do you understand now Steve?” Irina smiled wickedly at me. “You think we allowed you to record us without any preparation? You’re dumber than you look.” 

“I’m sorry. I’ll delete the recordings.” I mumbled knowing I was defeated. I realized how stupid my plan was. 

The three of them could sue me for extortion. Their detective friend would take the laptop and would use it as evidence. 

“Oh no. You won’t get away that easily.” Irina laughed, her voice cold and harsh. 

“What do you mean?“ I stammered feeling my heart drop. 

“The girls and I will be needing some insurance. We need to know you won’t be pulling another stunt like this.” 

Irina licked her lips. 

“I don’t understand.” 

“I think we need a punishment for you. One that fits your crime.” Irina gestured for me to follow her. 

Technically, I could have run out and taken my laptop. But I had a feeling, Irina had been planning this for a long time. In fact, she had probably turned Lila and Marina into sissies as well. 

I was already caught in her web. 

I followed her out of her room towards a private elevator. I realized these were the plans I had seen on Lila’s computer. They had converted the penthouse into a different kind of facility. 

Irina brought me into a large room that had been converted into an enormous walk-in closet. All the walls and islands were filled with all sorts of clothes. It was like I had walked into a department store. 

“I don’t understand.” I murmured. I felt my face heat as I realized what was going to happen. 

“We’re going to turn you into a little sissy.” Irina licked her lips as she eyed me. “And then we’re going to take pictures of you. If you ever do anything to cross me, everyone will know of your secret little hobby. Turnabout is just fair play.” 

 Chapter Seven

“Take off your clothes.” Irina’s voice brought me back to reality. She wasn’t messing around. 

“I swear I won’t do it again.” I pleaded with her. I wasn’t a sissy like them. I liked looking at beautiful women and watching porn. 

Before I could say anything more, there was a loud crack reverberating around the room. 

Irina was holding a thick black whip in her hand. She hit one of the island tables again, making that loud crack. 

She was terrifying. 

“If you don’t listen to me, I can always call the boys to handle you. I doubt they’ll me nicer than me.” Irina threatened. 

I fully believed the boys would be nicer than Irina. But they were also physically bigger. They might beat me up. 

At least, I was stronger than Irina. Physically anyway. 

I unbuttoned my plaid shirt and pulled down my khakis pants. 

“Fold them properly. Did your mother not teach you any manners?” Irina snapped at me. Her voice and tone made stand at attention. She was just so commanding. 

I did as she asked, folding my clothes neatly. I realized that I was alone with Irina, wearing nothing but my baggy briefs. My dick suddenly grew hard. I had to cover it with my hands. 

“Get naked. My patience is running thin.” Irina snapped again. She pointed the whip at my underwear. “All of it.” 

My face heated in embarrassment. This wasn’t how things were supposed to go. I was supposed to be on top doing the whipping. Instead, I was following orders like a slave. 

I pulled down my underwear, covering my dick with my hands. 

“No no. No hiding. I want to see what I’m working with.” Irina tapped the whip at my side, making me flinch. 

While she didn’t hit me with it yet, I could already imagine the searing pain she could inflict if I pissed her off. 

I brought my hands to the side and stood up straight. 

“Small. Probably the smallest I’ve ever had to work with.” Irina said as her whip teased my cock. She used her whip to point my hard dick downwards as she examined it fully. 

Irina continued her inspection of the rest of my body. The tip of her leather whip caressing me, maneuvering me into the proper position. 

“You have lovely skin, so pale and white.” It was the first compliment Irina had given me. 

I was so weak that I actually found myself blushing. 

“Very cute.” Irina laughed. She used her whip to tilt my chin upwards. “The boys will definitely love that blush on your skin.” 

My heart began beating rapidly in my chest. Was she actually thinking of letting all those men have their way with me? 

I sucked in a breath as I felt the tip of her leather whip press against my asshole. 

“Hold still. I need to see all of you.” Irina snapped at me again. Her whip parted my ass cheeks, exposing my asshole. 

Irina spent a lot of time, studying me from behind. 

What exactly was she looking for? 

Did I have what it takes to turn into one of her little sissies? 

“Good. Not much hair. We can work with this.” Irina sat on one of the chairs. She pulled a drawer and brought out a camera and handed it to me. 

“What am I supposed to do with this?” I stammered, feeling the heat return to my cheeks. 

“What else do people use cameras for? Take pictures of yourself. I’m going to be the director. I want a selfie with the peace sign.” Irina said impatiently. She sat on her chair, watching me closely. 

I did the movement awkwardly. I can’t believe she was making me take my own blackmail photos. This woman was insane. 

“Don’t forget to be a good girl and smile.” Irina said snidely. 

I still did as she asked. 

“Now kneel on the floor and take a picture of yourself like that. That’s right. What a good girl.” Irina’s compliment had a weird effect on me. 

Although I felt embarrassed, I couldn’t help but respond every time she said something to me. 

The final pose was me on my back with my legs in the air. She wanted me to spread my ass before taking a picture. 

“We need a shot of that hairy pussy.” Irina laughed again. She was enjoying my humiliation. 

“It’s done.” I said after taking the shot. I had never done something so embarrassing in my entire life. I didn’t feel strong or manly at all. To say my plan backfired on me was a gross understatement. “You have the pictures. Can I go home now.” 

“Those pictures were the before pictures. I haven’t turned you into a sissy yet.” Irina said as if I had just asked the dumbest question in the world. 

“But you made me do all those slutty poses.“ I murmured. I thought it was finally over. I though I was finally free. 

“No. You don’t look like a woman at all.” Irina scoffed at me. She reached into the dresser and handed me a razor and some shaving cream. 

“You can’t be serious.” I gasped. 

“Go shave. Leave a tiny strip above your clit. I think the boys will enjoy fucking a ginger sissy. But if I see any other hair on your body, I’m going to punish you.” Irina’s tone made it clear she wouldn’t tolerate anymore argument. 

In the bathroom, I shaved myself clean. I was in complete shock and disbelief. This couldn’t be happening to me and yet it was. I was letting this woman completely control my life. 

How had I sunk so low? 

But I no longer had any choice. I shaved myself completely. Doing my ass felt weird. I had never even looked at my butt before. I didn’t even know I had hair down there. 

Once I finished, my entire body felt itchy. But it also felt a lot lighter. 

I couldn’t help but wonder what Irina would make me do next. 

 Chapter Eight

“Good girl.” Irina said after she finished inspecting my smooth hairless body. 

At some point during the afternoon, she had begun referring to me as a girl. I hadn’t even noticed it. 

“What’s your style?” She asked me. 

“Comfortable and functional clothes.” I answered. My closet was full of hoodies and soft washed jeans. Since I had given up dating long ago, it didn’t make much sense for me to invest in clothes. 

“Unacceptable. Try again.” Irina said without even looking at me. She was looking through the a bunch of bras and panties. 

“I guess I like fantasy stories. I love watching series about Kings and dragons.” I mumbled. If she was going to turn me into a girl, I might as well be a sexy elf princess. 

“Magical and fantastical. I could work with that.” Irina rummaged through her closet for a bit longer. “Try these on first.“

She handed me a flimsy garment. 

It felt like all the air left my lungs the minute I touched it. They were a set of simple pink pantie. The front only consisted of a tiny triangle that looked too small to cover even my tiny cock. The waist band and back were just thin straps. They would cover nothing. 

“Go on. Wear them.” Irina smirked at me. 

I knew I had no choice but it didn’t stop the fear from my heart. I pulled the tiny thing on. The small triangle only managed to cover my balls and the root of my dick. My erection peeked out from the top, making me look like a pervert. 

But the most perverted aspect was the strap between my ass cheeks. It dug against my asshole, rubbing against it every time I breathed. It made me aware of my now shaved and sensitive skin behind there. 

To my horror, the sliding feeling of the strap against my hole actually felt good. 

Irina knew it as well. She was watching my every movement. Despite my protests, I had been hard the entire time she had been teasing me. 

She took the camera from the dresser and made me pose again. 

The first was of me kneeling, pushing my chest together with my arms barely covering my nipples. She made me push my penis down between my legs, hiding it them completely. She made me open my mouth as if I was waiting for cock. She shot the picture from above as if she held a penis towards my face. I could already tell the photo would make me look hungry for cock. 

The second of me was kneeling but taken from behind. She made me turn my head and purse my lips. She wanted my eyes to be more seductive. She made me pull apart my ass so my hole could be seen in the shot. 

The third was of me bent forward with my cock and balls tucked beneath my legs. She made me spread my ass cheeks wide, exposing the my hole to the camera. This shot exposed me for what I truly was an average man forced into wearing a slutty shameful thong. 

“Good. Now, we’ll dress the rest of you.” Irina pointed towards a set of clothes she had laid out for me. 

My face was hot with humiliation. I couldn’t believe she had made me do those slutty and submissive poses. I could never show my face again if those went on the internet. They were embarrassing. 

But so erotic at the same time. 

I wondered if I would be able to access those pictures after. If she was going to hold them against me, I should at least see what they looked like. 

I walked over to the clothes, afraid of making Irina wait too long. The outfit she had picked for me was this orange knitted dress and brown thigh high boots. It look cute and chic. 

Reluctantly I put the clothes on. The fabric was silky and soft, making me feel slightly better. The garment was a lot harder to put on than I expected. The zipper was all the way at the back forcing me to reach over with my arms. It was also incredible tight, cinching my stomach into a tiny waist. I had never had such difficult clothes before. 

One I was fully dressed, I realized how exposed I still felt. My shoulders were bare and legs were all completely bare. I could feel the breeze wafting through my buttocks. If I bent down, everyone would see my erect dick. 

Still it wasn’t all bad. The dress actually fit me nicely. And once I got used to it, the breeze actually felt good blowing through my thighs. 

“So cute.“ Irina laughed as she looked at me. She pushed me towards a chair and brought a big black bag. 

“What’s that?” I asked terrified. I didn’t know how else she could humiliate me. 

“I’m going to apply make-up of course.” Irina said. She took out an assortment of blushes and powders. 

“Isn’t this enough?” I stammered. She had already taken those disgusting pictures. 

“No. I’m going to turn you into a full sissy. I need to make sure you won’t ever try anything stupid again.” Irina snapped at me. She made me close my eyes. 

Irina forced me to be silent as she worked. Although my heart was pounding at the start, I slowly calmed down. 

Irina was being so strict as she painted my face that there really was nothing I could do but wait until she finished. 

I wondered what I would like as a woman. Lila was a stunning creature of beauty. When she had been Leslie, her face had been plain and her body had been average as man. She was also shy and nervous. But now as Lila, she seemed to be brimming with happiness and confidence. 

It was such a dramatic change in personality and appearance that there was no reason for me to connect Lila and Leslie as the same person. 

Would that same thing apply to me? 

Just what would I see when I looked at the mirror? 

 Chapter Nine

“I can’t open my eyes.” I said after Irina made me stand in front of the mirror. I was so scared of what I would see. I had glimpsed the big wig of red hair she had placed on my head. 

“You are such a pussy.” I could practically hear Irina rolling her eyes at me. 

I didn’t know what I was afraid of. Technically I had already taken the embarrassing photos as a man. This should have been easier considering I was prettied up. 

But what if I just looked as ugly as a woman? 

What if I didn’t reach the level of Irina and the others? 

What if I didn’t transform like they had done? 

“Go look at yourself. I’d never let myself do bad work in my life.” Irina said. If I didn’t trust myself, at least I could trust Irina to get the job done. 

Cascading red curls were the first thing I saw. It framed my small face. My green eyes stood out next. With some cleaver use of eye liner and eye shadow, they popped out heavily, looking bright and cheerful. 

My lips were a deep shade of red, making them pop out against my pale white skin. My cheekbones were highlighted with some color emphasizing my delicate bone structure. 

I was beautiful. 

Irina had achieved the impossible. She had turned an average nerd like me into a gorgeous woman. 

I kept studying my face, wondering what sort of trickery she had done. My makeup was subtle and practically non-existent. If I didn’t look closely, I wouldn’t have been able to notice it. 

I didn’t look like one of those drag queens with thirteen layers of powder on their face. I looked like a young college student headed to school with just simple dash of lipstick in her mouth. 

“Purse your lips.” Irina whispered to me. She brought her face close to mine. 

We didn’t look at alike at all. Although we were both beautiful, her features were more severe and polished. 

Mine were softer and ore vibrant. I felt like the Queen of Autumn compared to her Winter Goddess. 

“Now. Let me take a photo of you in your pretty dress.” Irina smiled at me for the first time. The moment I transformed, her approach to me had become gentle and guiding. It felt warm. 

I actually felt guilty about trying to blackmail her. 

These next shots were unlike the first few she had taken of me. Here she wanted to emphasize my beauty, making me pose in glamorous and elegant positions. I instinctively knew she was highlighting all my best sides and angles. 

While the first pictures had been taken to embarrass me, these ones were being taken to elevate me. 

I was almost disappointed when we finally finished. I wanted to take more pictures. 

“Let’s show you off to the other girls.” Irina took my hand gently into hers. “What should we call you?“

“Autumn.” It just felt so appropriate. I felt like the spirit of fall which was my favorite season. Maybe it was the orange dress that influenced me. 

“That’s so perfect.” Irina caressed my face. 

I leaned in to her touch, savoring her soft fingers. Although I was hard, it wasn’t the same kind of arousal I felt around her anymore. This feeling was more gentle and feminine, like trust. I couldn’t quite explain it. 

“Hello Ladies. I’m pleased to introduce you to our new sister Autumn.” Irina announced as we entered the large living space on the penthouse. 

Three equally beautiful women looked at me. Lila and Marina both gushed at me, complimenting me on my dress and figure. The third woman looked like a Korean pop star. She nodded to me approvingly. 

“You look amazing.” She said after Lila and Marina kissed me on the cheek. “I’m Yoona.” 

“Thank you.“ I resisted the urge to bow to her. She just seemed  so exotic to me. Her name did sound familiar. 

“Well, I’ll leave you girls alone now. I have a date with my boyfriend.” Yoona announced. She whispered something to Irina who nodded. 

I waved goodbye before I finally realized why her name had sounded familiar. That woman had just been Detective Kim. 

“I see you’ve connected the dots.” Irina said to me. “I think we have a few things to discuss. Please take a seat.” 

Right. This wasn’t just any free make-over. I had threatened to blackmail them. Being turned into a sissy was my punishment. 

Except it didn’t feel like punishment. 

It actually felt good. And for that one moment of laughing and giggling with Lila and Marina, I actually felt like one of the girls. I felt like I actually belonged with my fellow sisters. 

“I’m sorry, I tried to blackmail you. I promise, I’ll delete the videos. I’ll even do it right now. I’ll show you where I keep my hard drive.” I said quickly. They were good people. They didn’t deserve to be exposed. Dressing up and feeling pretty weren’t crimes. “I really am sorry.” 

Irina smiled at me again. “That’s good to know. We’ll still hold onto these pictures though.” 

“Of course.” I nodded in understanding. It was just insurance. Besides, I knew Irina would never use them against me. Somehow I just trusted her. 

“We also have a little project with the cameras we need some help with. We’ll pay you the usual fee of course.” 

“Ok.” I nodded. I wondered if I could ask to be taught instead. It had just been a few minutes in women’s clothes but I already felt so much lighter. 

“Good. I have some business to attend to but Lila and Marina can answer any of your questions.” Irina gave me a quick peck on the cheek as she bid her farewells. 

When Irina left, Lila suddenly hugged me. 

“I knew you were one of our sisters. I’ve wanted to transform you for so long. If only you didn’t pull that stunt.” 

Lila frowned at me. We had gotten pretty close over the months. 

“I’m sorry. I was just angry you didn’t invite me to the party.” I explained to her. 

She and Marina exchanged looks. 

“Why don’t you join us tonight?” 

 Chapter Ten

The party turned out to be nothing more than a small gathering with the boys. At least, that’s how it started. 

Jamal and his roommates, Rafael and Darren were also tenants in the apartment. They were all still in college and played on the football team. 

That was easily verifiable by their height and impressive physiques. Despite all of us sissies wearing heels, the boys were all still a head taller than us. Still they treated me politely and were very well-mannered. 

“I’d like to make a toast to our new sister, Autumn.” Marina raised her glass to me. 

I nodded shyly at everyone while they clapped for me. Darren even gave me a wink. 

But it seemed the celebrations weren’t over yet. Lila went to the center of the room next. 

“I’d like to make a toast to Jamal for acing his acing his electronics final.” Lila lifted a glass of wine. Everyone followed her example and raised their glasses. 

It was all a very chill and relaxed vibe. It was nothing like I had expected. I thought there would be more people. 

I thought there would be wild music. This seemed like just like a subdued dinner. 

I was talking to Darren about his programming course when Marina and Lila pulled me away. 

“The main event is about to start.” Lila whispered to me. 

“You don’t have to join if you don’t want to. You can just watch.” Marina told me without any explanation. 

The two of them went into the middle of the room. Marina pressed a few buttons on her phone. The lights dimmed down and slow and sensual music started playing in the background. 

“Finally.” Jamal swallowed his beer all in one gulp. He reached down to squeeze his already massive cock. 

I realized that their party was actually just another word for their massive orgy. Marina and Lila began kissing each other as they slowly stripped out of their clothes. 

“Won’t you join them?” Darren suddenly whispered into my ear. His hands fell on my waist. I felt him press his bulge at my ass. 

“I don’t. I’ve never done anything like that.” I admitted to him. I was still a virgin. 

“Well. There’s not time but the present right.” Darren’s breath was on my nape. He urged me to go forward. 

I walked towards my fellow sissies, wondering what I should do. 

Thankfully Lila saw me. She caressed my face and pulled my hair back. Then she leaned forward, pressing her soft lips against mine. Her tongue swiped against my lips. It felt good and sweet. My body filled with warmth as he tongue parted my lips to enter my mouth. I felt Marina press up behind me. Her body was so soft and delicate. 

Together they kissed me and undressed me in front of the men. I was lost in a haze of sensual and soft pleasure. I was surrounded by their soft feminine scents. It felt so good my mind became a haze of erotic pleasure. 

“I think you girls are more than ready.” Jamal called out. He had stripped completely naked, revealing his muscular body and enormous cock. 

I had seen it on video before but it seemed so much bigger in real life. 

“What’s my prize for getting an A+?” Jamal grinned at us as he stroked his massive cock. 

“What did we promise Marina?” Lila asked coyly as she licked her lips. She was now only wearing sexy lingerie. 

At some point during the kissing, all three of us had stripped down to just a bra and panties. 

“I think it was a blowjob from both of us uninterrupted until he came?” Marina suddenly knelt down in front of him. 

Both Darren and Raphael sat on the couch with their cocks out. Unlike in the video, they would have to wait their turn. 

“You can join in to Autumn. Three mouths are better than two.” Jamal grinned at me. 

“Don’t pressure her.” Lila giggled. She wrapped her slender fingers around his thick cock. He was so girthy her fingers couldn’t meet all the way. 

Marina began licking the tip as Lila kissed the side. They alternated taking him in their mouth. They worshipped his massive stalk and sucked on it like a popsicle. 

“That’s right sissies. Worship the man cock.“ Jamal growled deep and low. He held them both by the head as he pushed them towards his cock. 

I knelt down to get a closer look. I wasn’t going to suck him. I just wanted a better view. 

Lila whimpered Jamal grabbed her head and pushed cock all the way inside her throat. I watched it fascination as all ten inches of him disappeared into her mouth. 

When he pulled out, his thick cock was covered in her spit. 

Lila gasped for breath. But after that, she eagerly went back for more. 

Jamal alternated between the two mouths, clearly enjoying the feel of their tight throats. He was groaning as he

sank deep into his two sissies. 

Before I realized what had happened, my fingers had grabbed the base of his thick cock. It felt so hot and alive in my hand. 

“That’s right Autumn. Feel it in your hands.” Lila rubbed my back encouragingly. 

“Take the head first. Jamal is very big. There’s no need to rush.” Marina whispered to me. 

The thick black cock on my was slick with spit from my two sisters. Its massive veins were pulsing in arousal. 

The slit was already open, leaking translucent fluid at the tip. 

Nothing had ever looked so good in my life. 

I took the head in my mouth. It was warm and heavy. The texture of the head was soft and hard at the same time. 

It stretched my lips wide. 

“How did you like it?” Lila asked as I pulled away. 

“It’s okay.” I mumbled. I thought I would be disgusted by having another man’s cock in my mouth. But instead it had felt good. I had never been so hard in my entire life. 

And it wasn’t only my penis that was erect, it felt there was something inside me that was pulsing in pleasure. 

I had never felt this way before. 

 Chapter Eleven

“Enough. I’m ready to fuck.” Jamal announced. He lifted Lila by the arms and kissed her passionately. She melted against his large body. Raphael came over and did the same for Marina. 

The two men looked like they were just kissing their girlfriends. 

“What about you Autumn?” Darren placed his hand at my bare waist. He moved me to face him. He licked his lip as he scanned my body. From the way his pants bulged, he clearly liked what he saw. 

“I’ve never done this.” I whimpered as he pulled me close. My penis had popped out of my panties and pressed against him. Unlike the other two, I wasn’t tucked properly. He would realize I was a man. 

“There’s a first time for everything. We can take it slow.” Darren held me tight against him. My little dick rubbed against his. 

“You don’t mind?” I gasped as the urge to rut against him was strong. 

“This little thing? No I don’t. I like you more. I think you’re the most beautiful sissy here.” Darren stroked my cheek. 

He could have been lying to me so he could be the first to claim my ass. But at that moment, it didn’t matter to me. I believed everything he said. 

“Let’s do something easy. Do you want to kiss me?” Darren licked his lips. He wrapped my legs around his waist and lifted me up, holding my entire weight with his bare hands. He squeezed my ass mid-air. 

I nodded shyly. I had never kissed anyone with a beard before. I leaned in feeling his rough bristles rubbed against my chin. Soon his soft lips met mine. And unlike Marina and Lila’s tender lips, Darren’s tongue was aggressive and rough. 

He pushed past my lips and explored my mouth. He was aggressive taking everything he wanted. When I tried to pull away, he pulled me closer to his body. I couldn’t help but just accept his advances. It felt so good. My body felt heated and alive. 

I pulled away to gasp for air. Darren didn’t stop kissing me though. His pressed his lips down my neck, nipping at the soft skin there. He was making my whole body feel like it was on fire. 

Darren’s fingers began rubbing my chest as if I had breasts there. He sucked on one of my nipples making me cry out in pleasure. He teased my dick, fingering as if it was a real woman’s clit. It felt so good. 

I wanted to Darren feel good too. I looked at my fellow sissies. They were on their knees serving their men. They looked so happy sucking on the large cocks. I had only had a taste of it before. 

The taste wasn’t bad. Maybe I could try again. 

I pushed Darren off me and sank to my knees. 

“Finally.” Darren grinned. He slapped his big thick cock all over my face. 

I took it into my mouth. The head was much wider than Jamal’s had been. It stretched my lips so much I had tears in my eyes. But in a different way, it felt good too. 

When he grabbed my hair tight and used it fuck my face, my body burst into heat and pleasure. I didn’t understand why it felt so good to be used like this. 

His cock finally reached the back of my throat. Unlike the other girls, I wasn’t quite loose there yet. His cock met a lot of resistance. 

Darren seemingly understanding, pulled away. 

“Wait. I want to try.“ My voice sounded hoarse and used. But I wanted to take on this challenge. 

“Good little sissy.” Darren grabbed his cock by the base and slapped my face with it. 

I whimpered as I felt the full weight of his massive cock. It was everything I had never known I wanted. He slowly fed it to my mouth. 

I grabbed his muscular ass cheeks and pushed my face towards his cock. He felt so big compared to my dainty form. When I was around him, I didn’t feel like a man at all. How could I when we were so different. 

And as his cock pushed into my throat, I realized my place as his sissy, taking his cock. My body felt so filled up and complete with his manhood inside me. 

Darren started fucking my face hard. Once I was used to his size, he wasted no time in pounding my face and fucking me forcefully. I was his to use and play with. 

It felt so good for me. Something in my inner core felt so tight and full. I felt my body trembling first. Then that pleasure descended from my belly and went to my clit. 

Then I was coming without even touching myself. It felt even better as Darren started cumming down my throat. 

I greedily swallowed every thing that I could. 

My mouth became full forcing him to pull out and spray the rest onto my face. I was coated in his semen. 

“Damn. You look so good.” Darren grinned as he watched his handiwork. 

“Bring Autumn over here.” Jamal suddenly called out. They had just finished. 

I walked over to my fellow sissy sister. They too had theirs faces and bodies covered in cum. Somehow, they looked even more beautiful than before. It felt like the semen on their faces proved how female they were. 

Before I realized what I was doing, I was leaning in to kiss Lila on the lips, sharing Darren’s cum with her. 

“That’s right. These broads are so fucking hot.” Raphael laughed. 

“Told you Irina would find another sissy for us to play with in the apartment.” Jamal said punching his friend’s shoulder. 

Of course Irina had planned everything out. She had probably made me install the cameras to gauge my reaction to their secret. She wanted me to join them. I had been played the whole time. 

But as my lips were puffy from sucking cock and my sated from cumming handsfree. I found that I didn’t care at all. 

Irina had unleashed a side of me that was so much more fun and free. 

And when I looked at the big cocks I got to play with and the new sisters I had by side, I was happier than I had ever been. That was all that mattered. 
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