

My Shemale Trainer

(Submissive Male Pleasuring Beautiful Transsexual Dominatrix)

Chapter 1:

Well this was embarrassing. My wife and I were having marital troubles. In fact, she wanted a divorce. We went to see a counselor, and that's when the truth came out. I was terrible at sex. So bad that my wife had been faking her orgasms ever since we'd been together.

Learning the truth hurt. But I was willing to change. I'd read books, study different techniques, and practice. I told my wife and the counselor that I could fix this problem.

My wife was a bit skeptic, but the counselor was glad to see my willingness for change. He was so happy that he actually recommended a special program for me to follow. It was high intensity, but he promised that it would make a difference. 

“I must warn you though,” said the counselor. “This is a very... unique program. It will require you to relocate for several weeks while you live at a special compound and... hone your skills. There's no contact with the outside world during this time and your instructor can keep you for longer if she thinks you aren't making progress.”

The counselor paused and looked at me.

“Are you still in?”

I was nervous, but agreed. If it would save my marriage I'd be happy to do it.

“Prefect, I'll get you and your wife all the information you'll need.”

When we got home my wife and I logged onto the special website for my training program. Both of us were shocked as soon as the page loaded. Right on the main page it said:

“Welcome to the Institute of Pleasure. Our trained instructors will mold your wife or husband into the perfect lover, capable of meeting and fulfilling all your sexual needs, no matter how strange or taboo. 

Want your wife to enjoy lesbian sex? We can condition her to satisfy your fantasies.

Does the idea of your husband sucking another man's cock thrill you? We can turn him gay.

Our institute uses high intensity neuro-linguistic programming techniques, as well as a specially designed rewards/punishments system to make your partner do whatever you desire. 

This process generally takes two weeks. However uncooperative subjects will be kept longer until they can successfully pass all of their performance tests.”

This wasn't some boring seminar filled with classroom activities. This was an actual sex camp, I'd be sleeping with women who weren't my wife. We'd literally be paying for me to fool around and have sex.

“Are you sure you still want me to do this?” I asked.

My wife looked upset and I figured that she'd say no. But her response was surprising. “If you think it will help.” She shrugged and walked away.

I figured that I might as well sign-up. After adding some basic personal information I was asked to pick a training procedure. Since I wanted to satisfy my wife I picked “oral training” and “sexual submission.”

I was then asked to pick a trainer. And the choices I had nearly made my eyes pop out. The selection wasn't sorted by gender, so there were some images of dudes, but most of the staff were women. And all of them were bombshells. Literally every single one looked like she could model or be in porn. It was amazing.

I was like a kid in a candy shop.

Even though all the women were hot there was one in particular who caught my attention. She had shoulder length blonde hair, light skin, and piercing blue eyes. While she wasn't particularly busty, she had a nice petite body. Long toned legs, well proportioned breasts, and a cute little butt. I knew I had to have her.

Without even reading the description I clicked the button labeled “train me.” These next two weeks were going to be great.

I began to pack my things right away, preparing for my stay. I couldn't wait. The thought of being with another women, especially one as beautiful as the blonde I had selected, was too much. I could barely concentrate on anything else. The only thing I could imagine was me running my hands and mouth all over her petite little frame and perky breasts. Tasting her wet little slit, and sucking on her cute nipples. 

The only thing I regretted was the fact that I hadn't read anything about my new trainer. At this point I didn't even know her name. But we'd be spending two weeks together, plenty of time to learn all about each other's secrets.

I considered going back and reading about this mystery women. It was a thought that kept crossing my mind. Finally I told myself that I'd wait. This way it would be more exciting. Like having sex with a stranger. There would be a certain element of danger. 

It was both scary and arousing.

Chapter 2:

My wife dropped me off at the front door of the institute. I told her I'd call when my training was complete. She could pick me up then.

Afterward I walked inside. There I was greeted by some staff who had me sign a few papers. They explained that these made me legal property of the institute. I was no longer a free man. The only way to be released was to complete the courses I had signed up for.

I didn't like the idea of being a slave. But I'd be lying if I said it didn't turn me on. Hearing them tell me that I was stripped of my freedom made my cock hard. I was helpless and rapped, my only chance of escape was through pleasuring my hot new sex trainer. It was making me horny.

“Once you're here you can't leave.” Explained a cute secretary with a low cut top and huge breasts, straining to break free. “Unless your trainer approves you you'll be here forever. That's why we suggest all new trainees do exactly what they are told. And do it enthusiastically.”

I just nodded.

“Now let's get you prepared for your training session with,” she looked at my information. “Mia,” A smile crossed her face. It was wicked, like she knew something I didn't.

“Is something wrong?” I asked.

“Oh no, I just would have thought you'd have picked a different trainer.”

“She's a beautiful woman,” I replied.

“Is she now?” The girl just smiled to herself, as if something I had said amused her. 

I was a bit confused, but decided to shake her comments off. It didn't matter anyway.

I followed the woman to my new room, a barren area that contained a bed with numerous nylon restraints. I knew enough to realize that it was for tying people up. And I'd probably get bond to it at some point.

“Strip,” the woman command.

I was caught off guard. “Excuse me?”

“All trainees must be naked. Its the rule. Now take off your clothes.”

I was both scared and turned on. This woman was about to see me naked and hard, what if she made fun of me? 

Even though I was nervous I still obeyed. If I didn't they'd just keep me here for longer. Fighting back was useless, at least for something as trivial as this.

As I began to take off my clothes I couldn't help feeling weak and powerless. Here I was stripping down in front of a strange woman who I wasn't even going to have sex with. 

I peeled off my shirt, then my pants. When I got to my underwear I hesitated. It was a mixture of fear and shame. Fear that this woman would laugh at me and shame because I was hard. The situation and idea that I'd be humiliated was a turn on.

“What are you waiting for?” The woman was getting annoyed.

“Uh,” I stuttered. My brain was stuck and I couldn't think up a good explanation. Instead I just pulled down my boxers.

The woman giggled. “Excited already?” 

I just grinned sheepishly.

I'll go get Mia. She's going to have a big surprise for you. The woman giggled again. “Let's see how excited you get after she shows you.”

With that the woman walked out of the room. There was a load “click” as the door shut behind her. I was locked in.

It seemed like an eternity while I waited. Shifting from foot to foot I fidgeted around nervously. Something told me that I should have read the trainer description. The tone that the woman had used when she talked about Mia wasn't one I was comfortable with. There was definitely something “off,” or at least there was in that woman's mind. 

Either way, I didn't think it could be all that bad. After all, I'd signed up to hone my oral skills and learn to be a more submissive and attentive lover. Two weeks of eating pussy and learning to read a woman's body wasn't going to kill me. 

It would be fun. 

Even if Mia wasn't the perfect match for me, she was still sexy. Going down on her would be an honor.

At that moment I was ripped from my thoughts. The door slammed open and in walked Mia. She was wearing a sexy little outfit. Black lingerie that hugged her tight toned curves. Her shoulder length blonde hair flowed freely, and her bright red lips and piercing blue eyes contrasted her pale white skin. She looked like a goddess.

“Drop to your knees bitch boy.”

I was too overwhelmed by her beauty to even argue. Her wish was my command. I was helpless against her.

I got to my knees and closed my eyes, waiting for her next set of instructions.

Her high heeled feet made a “clip clop” sound as she walked across the room. A could sense her presence, she was now directly in front of me.

Suddenly, Mia's hand shot down, gripping my face. Her grasp pulled my head upwards to face her. It also forced my mouth open.

“I didn't tell you to close your eyes.”

I opened them up and immediately let out a muffled scream.

Between Mia's legs, bulging up against of her silky black panties, was something massive. It didn't take me long to put two and two together, the woman who had lead me into this room had been giggling because Mia had a cock!

“Surprised?” Mia asked in a cruel and sarcastic tone.

With her vice like grip holding my mouth open it was hard to talk. Still, I managed to mumble a few words. “I thought you were a girl.”

She laughed menacingly.

“You didn't read my description, did you? All you men are the same, you see a hot little thing and completely ignore what she has to say. Maybe our two weeks together will teach you to pay more attention.”

“No!” I screamed. “Can't I get a refund? Or a different girl? Something?”

She just smiled. “You're here until I break you. If that takes years so be it. You aren't a person anymore, remember? You're property now. My property. And I can do whatever I want with you.”

I tried to scream and wriggle free, but her grip was too strong. I was trapped. On my knees, mouth wide open, and with a massive cock just inches away from helpless little hole.

Mia ran her free hand down her over her breasts and down her body. When it reached her panty line, she began to tug down. I watched in horror as she slowly pulled her lingerie downwards.

At first there was nothing but smooth waxed skin, but as her panties lowered, her cock began to reveal itself.  

Mia wasn't even hard yet, and her cock was already bigger than mine. It was long, smooth, and very feminine. Almost as elegant and sensual as she was. Aside from the massive size, there wasn't anything masculine about it.

“Five minutes ago you had no idea I was hung like a moose. Most men don't. I transitioned early and look just like a woman. Except I have something they can only dream of.”

Mia patted her slumbering beast. I watched as it throbbed and twitched in response. She fondled it, adjusting her perfectly manicured fingers and wrapping them around the shaft. Gently she lifted the base of her cock and brought it towards my waiting mouth.

“Now saw ahh.”

I made one last ditch effort to resist, but she was just too strong. No matter how hard I struggled Mia retained her powerful grip.

“Naughty boy,” she cooed.

She tightened her grip, pulling me towards her throbbing cock. I tried clamping my mouth shut one last time, but it was too late.

The head Mia's member glided into my defenseless mouth, invading and violating me. Her growing hardness brushed against my tongue. It tasted sweet and salty. Surprisingly, I liked the flavor. Without realizing it, I unintentionally ran my tongue across her cock, playing with it for a brief moment. Then I snapped to my senses.

“You like that, huh?” Mia played with my hair as she spoke. “I knew you would, all the boys do.”

I tried to respond but her giant dick muffled my words.

“That's it,” she played with my hair again and the began to gently buck her hips.”Suck it nice and slow. You've got to get used to this. We're only on day one after all.”

Even though this was humiliating, I kind of liked it. Being forced to suck Mia's big dick was opening up a whole new avenue of sexuality for me. One that I'd never even considered exploring before. 

As she pumped I began to get more and more into it. My tongue explored her thick shaft and I tried to take her as deeply as I could. Pretty soon I was bobbing my head back and forth, attempting to deep throat her. My pathetic little cock was rock hard and twitching as I greedily engulfed her huge hard on.

“I knew you'd like that. You're tiny dick is about ready to explode. And since this is you first day, and because I'm such a kind mistress, I'll even let you cum. Do you want to cum?”

I nodded my head as best I could.

“Good boy. I'm going to teach you how to cum when a beautiful woman like me fucks you in the ass.”

Mia pulled her cock out of my mouth and grabbed me by the hair, violently yanking me to my feet.

“Nooo!” I screamed.

“Your stiff little prick says otherwise,” she snarled.

I tried to fight her off, but she continued to overpower me. Dragging my naked and helpless body as I kicked and screamed in protest. Finally, we reached the edge of the bed. Mia shoved me onto the mattress and dove on top of me. I was pinned under her weight.

“Shut up slut! You're being so naughty that I'm going to have to punish you.”

As she spoke she grabbed my wrists and locked them into the bed's restraint system. Afterward, she reached down and locked the bed's ankle cuffs around my legs. 

There was now no way that I could actually fight back.

“Stay put,” she chuckled. “I'm going to get my whip.”

Chapter 3:

I was trapped. Tied to a bed and left defenseless as my beautiful new owner went to get a whip so she could beat me before stealing my anal virginity. And this was just the first day of our relationship. 

I was on my chest and facing the wall. It was impossible to see anything, but I could hear the door open and Mia walk back into the room. 

“Before we start, I want to give you a little show.” Mia walked up beside me so that I could get a full look. She was stunning. Here black lingerie, piercing blue eyes, and pales skin of a goddess. But the item in her hand scared me. It was a short whip, thick and painful looking. I knew it would hurt and I whimpered.

“There there,” she said, stroking the side of my face. “I only hurt you because I love you. If you hadn't put up a fight I wouldn't have had to punish you. But now you must suffer 10 lashes for your disobedience.”

Mia walked behind me. “It's my job to make sure that you become an enthusiastic cocksucker. If you don't obey you have to pay.”

Crack!

The whip smacked down against my venerable ass. 

“Oh fuuuuck!” I squealed. Mia's whip hurt so bad. 

“Relax, you've only got nine more.”

Crack!

I could feel a massive red welt growing upon my backside. Sitting down was going to be tough.

“Please don't whip me again mistress! I'll be good!”

“Oh really? Beg me to fuck your ass and I'll stop.”

Crack!

The whip came down again. This time catching me across the balls. Tears welled in my eyes as pain shot through my entire body.

“Do you want me to fuck you in the ass?”

I didn't hesitate to respond. “Oh yes! Yes please mistress. Please fuck me in the ass. Just don't hurt me again!”

Mia laughed a cruel and sinister laugh. “Since you insist...”

I could sense that she was shifting her body weight and moving directly behind me.

As I waited I heard a bottle cap snap open and something squeeze out. It sounded like toothpaste. Then Mia pressed a cold slimy finger against my tight quivering hole.

“I can't just fuck you dry,” she whispered.

Mia pushed her digits inside of me. It was painful at first, I'd never been invaded like that before. But the pain gradually lessened and I found the sensation becoming more and more enjoyable. As Mia's knuckles began to press past my opening, I began to buck my hips and moan. Being filled up was more fun that I'd imagined.

“That's a good slut, now it's time for the real thing!”

Mia pulled her fingers out of me. I was disappointed. Right when I was starting to enjoy being filled up and finger fucked, she was done. This must have been what my wife felt like whenever I came too fast. 

Mia guided her giant cock straight into my asshole, she was so big that it felt like I was being skewered with a telephone pole. 

“Oh fuck,” I moaned, bucking my hips to take Mia deeper. I was being stretched and filled in way that I'd never even imagined before. Tied like a helpless prisoner, there was nothing to do but lay back and enjoy my session. 

Mia leaned forward, pressing her body against mine, she kissed me om the cheek and then whispered in my ear: “I've had better, but this is still pretty nice.” I could only moan in response.

“It feels good, taking your anal virginity,” she slapped my red and stinging ass. I cried out in a mixture of pain and pleasure. “And I'm even looking forward to our next session already. So much so, in fact, that I might just keep you hear forever. You are my property after all.”

Mia picked up the pace, fucking me harder and faster.

“Alright baby, I'm going to make you beg for it,” she cooed.

Mia grabbed a fistful of my hair, yanking my head back as she trusted deeply. 

“Oh yes!” I shrieked.

“Oh yes what?”

“Oh yes mistress. Please fuck my slut ass.”

“You really are a little bitch,” she laughed. Then Mia grabbed my hips, giving her the leverage to thrust even deeper.

Mia continued to fuck me for what seemed like an hour. Her well lubed cock thrust in and out, sending waves of pleasure crashing over my body. My own pathetic dick stood straight up, rock hard and dripping pre-cum. I was horny, but wasn't at the point I could burst yet. Or at least I wasn't until Mia made the announcement.

“I'm going to cum inside of you.”

These magic words pushed me over the edge. My tiny dick began to spurt all over the bed. And as Mia fucked me I was shoved into the puddle of my own juices, coating my chest and body with cum.

“Beg for it. Say you want it. We both know you do.”

“Please mistress.”

Please what?”

“Please cum inside me. I need it.”

Mia laughed and then trust herself deep within me. She pushed her cock in so far that it actually kind of hurt.

I then felt her massive dick begin to throb. It swelled and twitched and took on a life of its own. In fact, it felt like Mia's cock had doubled in size. Then there was a pulse and I could feel her squirting hot wet cum deep within me. 

“Good slut,” Mia purred. Her cock began to deflate and she slowly pulled it out of me. “I can't wait to play with you tomorrow...”

The End.
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