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Maddy and Bec were both still feeling the infatuation and sexiness of the other day as their lives rolled on. The entire weekend passed until it was finally Monday. Maddy wondered what the next step would be, while Bec brewed excitement over today, while in the back of her mind she still thought of other ideas and plans she could enact.

On Saturday she had a placed a bag with stuff inside outside her bedroom door with a labelled note saying not to open until she was told to. Bec had went out for coffee that morning and spent some time by herself until she decided to head back as the clock neared midday. She parked her car in the driveway and headed inside.

Maddy shivered as she heard the door open and shut. Bec’s feet loudly pattered up the stairs until she was stood outside of Maddy’s room. Not wanting to wait, she got up and opened the door for her. “Hello Mistress, I hope your day has been well,” wondered Maddy. “It has, thanks. Got some coffee before coming back to treat you,” she replied as she walked inside.

Maddy closed the door and admired Bec. She looked great, Maddy was thankful to have such a beautiful and caring Mistress. Bec sat on the bed and held her coffee in hand, it was almost empty. Her luscious blonde hair reached just below her shoulders and framed her pretty face perfectly. Maddy joined her on the bed. “Come here honey,” blurted Bec as she darted her face to Maddy’s, and they shared a succulent kiss. “I bet you have some fun stuff in store for today Mistress,” guessed Maddy. “Sure do,” she replied with a clear tone of enthusiasm and joy.

“The Bag?” “Under my bed. Not opened, just as you wished. I was happily waiting for you magic words.” Another sip of her coffee and it had only tiny drops left inside the foam cup. She placed it adjacent to the legs of her bed and kneeled and reached underneath, pulling the bag in a hurry and with such intensity the note fell off onto the carpeted floor.

She pulled the handles apart and revealed the inside, while Maddy’s eyes darted. Bec opened the bag and inside lay an assortment of clothes, toys and beauty products. Maddy’s heart rate grew as she saw the tease of what was inside, while Bec was in love with the further feminization and dolling up that was going to take place.

“I’ve brought some of what we had the other day, which we didn’t get around to doing as we both got a bit carried away,” she said with a smirk. “I recall it being you who started it, but we both enjoyed the process and end result,” replied Maddy with some honesty. “Anyway, there’s some fun stuff here, and some fun to be had with it, make no mistake.”

She trifled through the clothing and threw it on Maddy’s lap. The white lace top from the other day, the black skirt and the black flats. Maddy’s eyes grew with obsession, and she smiled hard. More came on top of those clothes, a blonde wig, another lace set with stockings, a cute red dress, denim shorts and a black cami. Finally, her hand reached the bottom and she removed a dark brown square shaped case and placed it at her feet, not Maddy’s.

“I love what you’ve brought me Mistress,” she declared, sounding lustful. “I’m glad honey. I have some plans for you today, as well as next time. Shall we get started?” “Definitely Mistress Bec, also, what’s in there?” she asked pointing. “It’s a makeup box.”

“First, pick what you want to wear, and then I’ll start the makeup process for you, as well as put on your wig.” Maddy’s eyes ran across the clothing in front of her. Truthfully, it all appealed to her, and regardless of what she wore she’d be very happy. The red lace set was hot, and the nude stockings would pair well with it. “This set is sexy,” she said as she grabbed it from her lap and placed it left of her. “It’d look great on you, much like the pink set,” added Bec. The red dress was nice, but she thought it’d be too repetitive paired with the lingerie. She grabbed the cami and dark blue denim shorts, piling them with the lingerie. “Good choices. A cute everyday look and a hint of sexiness with the red lace underneath. You’re getting some girly style and initiative. Get dressed for me,” she ordered.

Bec took the leftover clothing and stuffed it back in the bag. Maddy stood up with her chosen clothing and stripped down from what she had on. She removed her white T-shirt and grey sweatpants, dropping them all the way and flinging them slightly across the room. She slipped on her cute lingerie with style and felt wonderful. The essence of lace was hitting her like pure passion, as both their eyes ran up and down her thin body. “I see you also followed my instructions, as per my note the other day.” “I did Mistress. Freshly shaved for you,” she replied with happiness. She tread back to her bed and grabbed the others. She slowly pulled up her jean shorts to her waist, and carefully flung the top over her shoulders until it rested just above. The black cami was adorable, and the straps on it fit her shoulders perfectly consistent. “Looking good baby, but a few more steps are adamant.” “Thank you, I await your orders,” she replied with a pleasant tone. Bec loved the obedience and immediately sprang into action. “Hair and makeup are next on my to do list,” she said as she stood quickly. Maddy’s eye turned to happiness as Bec opened the box and placed it on her bed.

She opened it up and the slots and crevices inside were about half filled with various beauty products. Bec knew she was going to enjoy this, dolling up her fem boy. “Your face is nice and clean, so that’s a good blank canvas to start with. I’ll start with some foundation as is usually the case.” She dabbed the foundation on her cheeks, neatly and balanced, Bec then blended it in with a sponge on her left hand. The makeup painted her face wonderfully, giving her a nice tone.

Bec adopted the same gameplan with concealer as Maddy stood still and took mental notes. The end of the product was jabbed onto her upper cheek area just below her eyes, and the lower section as well. Again, her Mistress used a sponge to try and blend it around, carrying the makeup like wet paint on a blank painting. Maddy purred and felt more girly as she finished with that and placed it in the makeup box.

“What now?” asked Maddy. “You’re lips darling,” she replied with zest. “First lipliner, then lipstick,” she furthered. She opened the lipliner product gently and drew a line from the centre arch of her mouth to each of the ends. She filled in the gap and accentuated it perfectly. “For reference, lipliner tends to be slightly lighter then lipstick, only a shade or two.” Bec dropped that and gripped the lipstick. She twisted the shaft and revealed the tip. Maddy’s lips were then lusciously painted all over. She looked great. “Beautiful,” declared Bec with a keen eye. The red shades were well suited on her.

“And now for your eyes,” indicated Bec. “I’ll use a black eyeliner and some mascara. Stay still.” Bec took the lid off the eyeliner and carefully aimed above her eye. She drew it on with precision, ranging from where her nose meets her eye to the other end. Bec followed through on the other side. “Pout your lips and squint for me, just a second,” she asked. Maddy did so, her cute face enhanced by the pretty makeup resting on her. “Hold the squint, it helps with mascara honey.” Maddy held as Bec softly jotted her lashes with the black mascara, a handful of times for consistency and steadfastness.

“And we’re done with makeup,” she declared. Maddy was a very happy girl, feeling pretty and dolled up for her Mistress. She had no worries or cares at the moment. “The wig? It looks very pretty, platinum blonde,” said Maddy. “Agreed,” she replied.

Bec took the wig and held it above her head. She dragged it down slowly, careful to make it fit right, and a few seconds later she had it fitting on Maddy. The middle part suited her small face and piercing eyes, the ends of it lay just slightly above her shoulders. “Thank you Mistress, I feel so pretty. What else are we going to get up to?” “Like last time, but I'll up the ante sexually. Give you more options to play with, if you get what I mean,” she replied with sexiness.

Bec was filled with kink. Last time was fun for both of them, but she felt that going further would be even better. A new force was about to enter the equation. “Wait here,” she insisted. Bec got up and left Maddy’s room, she turned heading left and entered her bedroom. Maddy waited patiently, curious of the end result. Moments passed until she was back, and Maddy watched her like a hawk, as she entered back in with a small black bag with a tie at the top. Maddy noticed two square shapes tracing from inside, one slightly large then the other. “My surprise for you,” she declared as she popped it onto her lap.

Maddy was filled with joy as she untied the top and opened it. The circular shape of the bag spread like an umbrella being set up and the boxes were in sight of her. She pulled them out in a hurry, the boxes hit the bed left of her and she nearly tore them open in excitement as Bec watched intently in the spirit of a great dominative Mistress.

She held them upside down and the contents of each poured out onto the bed. One, a cute pink chastity cage, the other a purple jewelled butt plug. “This is so sexy,” blurted Maddy with a lust emerging from her, she loved it. Bec smiled and observed her as she fiddled and felt the kinky sex toys. Maddy’s index finger ran along the cage slowly, she felt the girly pink coldness hit like a shivver, and then she moved to the other toy, rubbing it all over the sexy jewel embedded. “Is this for me to put on now? Or another time when you think I’m ready for it?” “No, right now,” replied her Mistress.

“In fact, I’ll help,” she declared. Bec moved towards her as Maddy got up and stood up dead straight. She pulled down her denim shorts and panties to her knees. Bec took the pink cage and grabbed the circular ring part and aimed it at her crotch area. She softly pushed Maddy’s balls through it and held it in place. Bec grabbed the other part and slid her clit inside of the slot, and then clicked it into place with the rings. Nearly done, she got the padlock, attached it and then locked it.

Maddy felt good. Relieved and controlled. The cage fit nicely, and they both loved the look of it. Bec was hitting her in the right feminine spots. “Turn around for me and spread baby,” ordered her Mistress. Maddy did so and spread wide, awaiting the next sensation. More coldness hit her hard as the bulb shaped plug slowly entered through her tight hole. She was spreading intensely, but the lips of her pussy were resistant. “You’re tight baby,” announced Bec with a slight laugh. She spat on her other hand and rubbed it all over the plug, careful to not drop any on the floor.

It was all wet, so she tried again. She pushed with the same force, but this time her spit helped out. With a few seconds of trying, the plug entered Maddy’s backdoor and she was filled. Her lips encased it like a coat of paint. Maddy was controlled and full, she felt even more submissive and girly then the last time she was used by her Mistress.

“Caged and plugged elegantly, just like a pretty girl should be,” she said as her eyes admired Maddy’s body. She loved the attention, her heart was growing horny by the minute. Maddy wondered with anticipation of what would be next, from what happened last time, she guessed it’d be along the same lines, just with more expansion and dirty fun.

“I lost control a bit last time. Seeing you’re pretty body took me over the edge. I was on fire.” Maddy heard that and felt surprised. Considering Bec’s attitude and dominative thoughts, a comment like that was odd, she even disagreed with it. “It’s good Mistress. I really enjoyed the forcefulness you showed, taking the initiative like that really set things in motion and defined our sexy encounter. It was fun.”

Bec loved the encouragement from her naughty sub and decided to set the tone for the rest of today. She saw a clear progression since the start of their fun times she wanted to show the next step at this very moment. “I’ve got something for you honey,” she declared. “You’ve already given so much today, and last time. I do have some guesses as to what the next thing might be,” replied Maddy with happiness, as her eyes darted all over Bec’s body.

Instinctively she leaned down towards the crotch of her Mistress and firmly planted her hands. “Do you have a big one for me Mistress?” “I sure do, my beautiful doll, see for yourself!” Maddy pulled down Bec’s tight fitting dark blue jeans to her knees and revealed the kinky sight of a large and intimidating black strap-on. Her eyes were obsessed as she took in everything. Bec’s lips turned to an incredibly sexy smile as she watched down on her, like a guardian on a tower.

Maddy took a deep breath and engulfed herself into the passionate topic of oral sex. Her lips wrapped around Bec’s dick like the cap on a beer bottle. Bec moaned in visual and dominative pleasure, seeing her naughty girl work herself was something to behold. She thought she’d never get tired of it.

She tugged up and down the long shaft with little trouble, almost as if she was born to do this. “You suck it good baby,” blurted Bec with a sexy tone and smile. Her soft and wet lips did their job and Bec let her know all about it. Her eyes watched sharply as she kept sucking strongly, with the intensity of a streaming bullet.

The silicone of Bec’s cock tasted heavenly for Maddy. Her lips and tongue covered the dick and it was wet all over, dripping from the shaft like the inside of an icy cave. She gripped the tip tightly and ran her tongue underneath it, as she bopped her head forward and back. “The tongue is a great touch honey, men will definitely like that,” said her Mistress with enthusiasm.

“Thanks for the advice, Mistress. Your big cock is my addiction,” she replied as she kept sucking thoroughly. “It should be, not just mine, but any cock who asks for you service, man or women,” she replied with stern zest. “Don’t forget about the balls as well, men love that in my experience,” she announced.

Maddy removed the cock from the wet depths of her mouth and feasted her lips towards her silicone testicles. She hunkered her lips like an anchor on them and feasted like a queen at a banquet. “Just like that honey, work those balls, use your tongue too,” instructed Bec with precision wording. Maddy wrapped it all over her large testicles, both of them were licked lusciously, her mouth wetness drawled like the top of umbrella through a very rainy day. It was oozing sexiness everywhere and they both loved it.

“I want to go further like last time, only with a big cock pounding me instead of you fingers,” craved Maddy. Bec’s eyes were drawn to hers and her lust grew heavily. Maddy’s slutty talk was making her hot and bothered. “Well done on demanding it before I suggested it. Good girl, you’re growing. I wasn’t quite done getting sucked off, but now that you’ve declared your dirty desires, we can move straight on to it,” she replied with a large smile and an excited tone.

“Thank you Mistress, I’m so ready to be fucked!” Bec adored and was ready to put her big cock to use. She welcomed the idea of stretching her out again, only with a penis as a real sissy girl should get it. “You’re gonna get it my bitch,” yelled Bec as she gripped her throat with one hand and her hip with the other and turned her around. “Spin, baby,” she blurted.

Maddy was moved and put in her proper place on all fours, her face opposite the headboard of her bed. “You look so submissive baby,” described her Mistress with great admiration. Maddy loved hearing that from her. “I am Mistress Bec, I’m your little sissy sub,” she replied with an adorable and feminine tone to her voice, as she arched her back and poked her booty outwards.

Naturally Maddy spread herself wide open and her Mistresses eyes went straight to her plugged pussy. Even though she loved the gorgeous jewellery inside of her and how aesthetically pleasing it looked, she knew it had to go for both of their pleasure. Bec grabbed the edges of it like she was grabbing buried treasure, fierce and not letting go for the end of the world, bit by bit she pried it out, a few seconds passed as Maddy felt the fulfilling coldness inside slowly exit from her backdoor. The lips of her sissy hole flapped like a rubber band in response and a soft noise was emitted.

Mistress Bec was infatuated with this magnificent view and let her know with the physical embracement she deserved. She gripped her cute cheeks and let her big cock do all the announcements, the sharp tip entering with the force of a shattering window. Maddy moaned with the loudness of a lion roaring and felt the intensity burning inside of her, her feminization was shaping up even further as Bec’s big cock thrusted with heavy effort, pushing deep inside. “You’re first cock honey!” she screamed at the same time she spanked her bitch.

Maddy heard the suddenness as it left Bec’s lips. It was her first cock, and likely the first of many milestones to come. She knew she was growing. “My first cock in my slutty sissy pussy! It feels so good Mistress!” she yelled in response. Bec loved her loudness. She gripped her hips as she kept riding from behind, the bed making loud squeaking as a result of their efforts.

Even though she loved the feeling of Mistress’s big cock stretching her out, she lusted over a real one to play with. Mistress felt the sexiness flowing everywhere, as sweat ran down their hot and heavy bodies. Maddy’s hole was feeling a level of pleasure she hadn’t experienced, and she was certainly in sexual heat.

Bec loved the view of her fantastically cute body. Her petiteness was luscious and her body was her little plaything. “Yeah Mistress, please give it to me,” yelled Maddy. “I fucking will baby, I’m gonna pound you,” she replied with lust as she sped up her thrusts. Her pussy really felt it. The pleasure was intense and naughty, having a big one from behind was just the perfect thing.

She pushed her head down into the bed and Maddy arched her back and pushed her ass up into the air. “Good girl,” she commented. Bec moved like a literal jackhammer on concrete as her dick used Maddy’s hole. Her entrance was on fire and she loved it. “My pussy feels amazing,” she said loudly, as her face grimaced with pleasure. “That’s great baby, I want you to crave it.”

Bec pulled out her after a few more moments to take in her progress. A decent gape was staring back at her focused eyes. “Am I gaping?” “You certainly are, like a good sissy girl should be,” she said as she fondled her cheeks all over, squeezing with the grip of a bear. Her pussy turned back to normal as Bec removed her soft hands and put her face in. “I just want to have a taste like last time,” she declared. “Please do Mistress,” replied Maddy with muffled excitement streaming from her.

Her eyes hit the insides of her gorgeous pale cheeks and she probed her tongue to the outskirts of her backdoor. The delicious scent and great taste hit her immediately and she admired the inputs stimulating her senses, “You smell amazing,” she said out loud. Her tongue jotted vertically and around her sissy hole and Maddy moaned with great pleasure. “That feels great Mistress,” she purred.

Maddy loved the backdoor play and her pussy was amazed at the feeling of an incredible wet tongue lapping around. The feeling of two different and distinct sensations in quick succession was exactly what she needed to bring her close to the edge. Maddy was nearing cumming as Bec worked her pleasure filled magic to near perfection. The wavering tongue and wetness were an incredible contrast to the stiff thickness of her cock. She loved both a lot, but Maddy enjoyed a cock more inside of her, although the rimming was a nice freshener of filthiness. “Do I taste good Mistress?” “You do baby, fantastic as always,” she replied as stuck it back in deep. Her insides were being penetrated and they were both in sexual heaven. Bec worshipped Maddy’s back door like a meat eater with a delicious steak. Both were ripe for the taking.

Bec knew she wanted to finish with a bang like last time but with a better view. She pulled her head and mouth away from Maddy’s phenomenal cheeks. “Get up,” she ordered with focused eyes. She got up. “Now lie on your back for me baby, on the edge of the bed,” she demanded as she gripped her large cock.

Maddy leaned back onto the bed on her back. Her cute eyes piercing right back at her domineering Mistress’s as she took in everything from this perspective. “Spread,” she loudly ordered. Maddy gripped her wet and used cheeks and spread her lubed up and accustomed hole, ready for the final chapter of today.

Bec thrusted her fat cock into her small hole and they both felt it intensely. Maddy’s pussy was blown away as she worked back and forth deeply inside of her. Bec’s hard pounding was building her orgasm to burst. “Oh yeah, that’s it, give it to me Mistress!” she screamed in desire. Bec loved it and took it to heart. She went even faster now and the sweat dripping from her body was trailing down everywhere. Bec was horny and nearly physically exhausted, but the mental side of her was craving for Maddy to cum again.

The view of her cock stretching her was one to behold. She had the best seat to the show and Bec’s eyes were kink filled as she aimed right at Maddy. Her face brooded with pleasure, her voice literally screamed she was nearly ready to explode. She shut her eyes and grimaced all over. Maddy’s pussy was so tight she was almost convinced it was going to swallow up her cock like a suction pipe.

The pleasure reverberated around their bodies fiercely. Sweat and lube was going everywhere and the room was filled to the brim with loud pleasures, moaning and noises. Maddy’s clit ached like crazy and her balls were on edge like the trigger on a gun being gently pulled. Bec let out a huge smile as she knew her cute sub was nearly going to explode. “Cum for me baby, right now!” she demanded as she fucked her harder. Those encouraging dirty words and next level of physical input was exactly what she needed.

The cum brewing inside of her was at it’s peak, she could feel it and it was ready to pop off. Maddy’s clit trembled with completion and vigour as her balls emptied with a massive gush and shot out like a midnight sky jolting with shooting stars. Bec watched in amazement as she slowed her pounding down in unison with every vibration from Maddy’s clit. Their eyes locked and they both enjoyed the beautiful sights of each other. Maddy loved getting another orgasm from her amazing Mistress, while Bec appreciated being able to pleasure her filthy sissy sub.

“You fucking exploded honey,” described her Mistress as she looked at post orgasm Maddy. “I know, thank you for it again Mistress Bec. I really needed that,” she replied sounding tired and out of breath as her body winced all over. The cum from the tip of her caged clit emerged from the slit and was nearly all over the place. It dripped to her balls, her stomach, her crotch area and a bit down her legs. They were both physically and mentally drained from everything. Sweat dripped from them and they both felt the sudden drop off you get after some crazy sex.

“That was great. I loved fucking that pussy again,” said Mistress Bec. Even though this was really fun, she knew there was more she had to do with her pretty little plaything. An idea popped immediately inside of Maddy’s head, and she just had to mention it. “That cock was amazing, but I feel the real thing is what I need next for you make me a proper sissy girl. Could you please help me Mistress?” asked Maddy with a persuasive look and soft tone.

Bec agreed and nodded her head in response. That was the final chapter for their feminization and sissy training, she thought anyway. “So, I need to find a daddy for you then?” “Please do, I beg you Mistress. I’ll doll myself up like crazy and obey his every command. I’ll take your training and use it to be good sissy bitch for a hot man,” she replied with enthusiasm and smiled hard. Bec finally pulled her cock out and was determined to fulfill that wish. “I’ll find a kind and good looking man for you, for us really. We’ll both have our fun with you at the same time. How’s that sound baby?” Maddy’s face lit up and her eyes widened. She heavily desired that. “It sounds amazing, I can’t wait for next time then.”

Bec knew she had some work to do. “I’ll text you when I’m ready for next time.” With that, they went their separate ways and Maddy tried very hard to be patient for their final session.

◆◆◆
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