

OWENED SISSY

Here I am again, standing in front of the big metal door of the old Victorian building, I have the same excitement I did the first time I plucked up the courage to come here but a lot less apprehension, in fact I didn’t feel nervous at all. I banged on the door and waited, I knew to wait longer this time it was a big building and god knows she would be busy with the party she was throwing tonight. As I waited, I felt my phone vibrate I quickly checked it. Its was Haley, she was wondering what time I would be home tomorrow, I wondered if she was suspicious that I suddenly had more business to attend this month meaning I was away overnight. If she did, she never said anything. The door opened and was greeted by a big smile from our host. ‘Hey Crystal nice to see you again.’

BACK AT PAULA’S

I laughed to myself I was walked through Paula’s place to dressing room, last time I was here I was so nervous I didn’t know what to expect, no I felt more confident and surer I was just fulfilling a part of me.  We got to the room, and I sat down ready to get transformed.

‘How have you been?’ Paula enquired, something told me she already knew the answer to that question.

‘I’ve been good just enjoying myself you know.’ I said with I wry smile it was true. She acknowledged it.

‘You are the first Girl here, I think it’s going to be a busy one, I have 20 makeovers to do. What look are we going for tonight? Did you bring you own stuff? ‘She asked as she pointed to small suit case I had brought with me.

‘Yeah, I have a red PVC dress, red PVC boots and black stockings. I just need my make up done can I get red lips please and matching nails.’ I said feeling more assured but really I was just describing how Rami had told me to get done up.

‘Yeah, I think we better go with the red. It’s a bit of a change from your last look?’ it was a statement but felt more like a question. ‘You wearing it for someone special?’ There was the question.

‘Actually, it was Rami that bought it for me. We have met a few times since the last party.’ I was instantly embarrassed, I couldn’t believe I had basically just admitted to being a sissy sex slave for another man, usually once I was all femmed up I was a bit more open, but this was a bit too much information, I think. Must be the cage Rami was now demanding I wore all day before I meet him.

‘Oh okay, that’s good, you’re enjoying yourself.’ She said awkwardly, yeah too much information. ‘Right let’s get you ready,’

….

Once I was ready, I couldn’t believe the transformation, it was unbelievable. I knew I had been watching what I ate and keeping myself fit, I had adjusted my workouts to try feminising my body but I hadn’t expected to look this good.

‘Wow your looking good, you been working out?’ she looked genuinely impressed.

‘Yeah, a little and been on a strict diet.’ I said I as I admired myself in the mirror. I ran my hands down my sides squeezing out the folds on the dress, then giving the dress a tug down, it only just covered the lace tops of my stockings, I had never wore stockings that didn’t require suspenders to hold them up and really hoped they didn’t start of fall down. I turned so my back was to the mirror but still able to see over my shoulder, I gave another feminine pose and admired myself.

‘You have really worked on your feminine mannerisms since you were last here, I don’t think I have seen a more drastic transformation.’ Paula said, I seemed to have shocked her as she kept looking at me with wonder.

‘What? Really? I hadn’t noticed.’ As I said I noticed how high pitched my voice was, it made self-conscious. Was it that I had been getting fucked as a woman regularly, I had started to look at the world differently. Or was it the chastity cage I noticed how it changed me when I wore it, it made me more submissive and slutty. The door went to snap me back into the room, I left to the bar to ponder how much had changed in the last month, as Paula got the next gurl ready.

THE PARTY BEGINS

As more and more people arrived at Paula’s I began to scope everyone, this time I had tried not to drink as much. I wanted to be clear headed when Rami turned up. As it filled up, I noticed I was getting lots of attention from the admirers and I was finding it difficult to rebuff there offers, the cock cage was making me desperate from cock. Just as I thought my will would break and I would end up going with another guy, I seen Rami enter the bar area.

I headed straight for him, my thigh high red PVC boots were clicking on the floor as I strode towards him, the noise alone sent shivers down my spine. I could feel other people looking in the room staring at me but unlike last time I didn’t care, I wanted to be stared at, I wanted to be desired. Rami’s smile made my cock twinge, oh god I can’t wait to have his cock inside me.

‘Hey babe, how do I look?’ expecting to be complimented.

‘Don’t think the red suits you really.’ He said not even making eye contact with me, he was just scanning the room. I was devastated but tried not to let it show.

‘Do you want a drink, Honey?’ I spoke.

‘Yeah, get me a beer, but don’t call me honey, okay.’ He looked straight at me; gave me a serious stare I hadn’t seen from him before. I was embarrassed and hurt but nodded to accept his demand. I headed to the bar with my tail between my legs and it was locked in a cage, this man had the key. That had been the arrangement of the last three meets we had. I would meet him in a public bathroom in the morning and lock my cock away and give him the key. He said he like his sissy to be horny by the time we are going to fuck.

After I got the drink, I turned to find him gone, I searched the room, but he was nowhere to be seen, I was left holding a beer in one hand and glass of wine in the other, I felt like the whole room was judging me, I have never felt so exposed and humiliated. A grown man standing in room dressed as a sissy slut nearly crying over a man who had locked me chastity.

I slipped out the room and into one of the quieter rooms, drank both drinks quick and quickly grabbed more wine to get pissed as I could. How had it come to this, I knew I should just leave but I couldn’t my cock was locked in a cage and Rami was the only one with a key. I felt ridiculous siting with a slutty dress on, my knee-high boots and a wig all done for the pleasure of a man that clearly couldn’t give a fuck about me.  A few of the gurls had come over and tried to talk to me but I could tell it was out of sympathy.  After I finished the full bottle, I was full of courage also I could handle another pep talk from theses crossdressers, I headed to see if I could find him.

I stumbled from room to room, everything was a blur fuck I was so drunk, fuck it was like I had forgot how to walk in these heels, I knew I was making a bit of scene but I was to fucked up to care. Then as I swayed into the doorway of the dancing room I saw him, sitting in the corner talking to another guy. He seen me and smiled, I headed towards him trying to walk straight, I was trying to stay mad but as soon as he smiled my will started to relinquish.

‘Hey Crystal, where have you been?’ he said so smoothly as if nothing had happened.

‘I was looking for you, you left me, I got you a drink.’ I tried to stand my ground but I was already aware how pathetic I was sounding. I looked at his friend and he was smiling at me, it was more than your usual hello he was really checking me out, it made me feel slutty and sexy.

‘OH Calm down sissy, that cage really has got you very clingy, lucky I am man who like to look after my gurls. Now come sit here.’ He said smugly as he patted his knew, my will was gone, I so wanted to be his bitch, I wanted to feel his touch, I wanted to be dominated by him. I pulled my dress down and slipped my legs in between his and sat my ass on his knee. He put his hand on my ass as I sat down. There was wine on the table, and I went to pour myself a glass, Rami stopped me and took the bottle out of my hand.

‘I think you’ve had enough; we’ve got big plans and don’t want you to be too drunk. This is my friend Julian by the way.’ He introduced me to his friend, I smiled, and he smiled back it was infectious and I was instantly attracted to him.

‘Anyway, I better be off, got some mingling to do.’ Julian announced as he got up and left the table.

‘Okay, I was text you later.’ Rami said as he left.

As soon has he was gone, Rami turned his attention to me, he slipped his spare hand up my skirt and rubbed the top of my cage with his finger. ‘ MMMMM’ I couldn’t contain moan, I bit my lip but I the noise came from my throat, oh how I wanted to feel his dick.

He leaned in and licked my neck, I was in heaven, he whispered ‘You ready to get a room?’ I was and nodded eagerly, he jumped up slipping me off his knee, I was not prepared and stumbled in my knee highs, I feel into the table and Rami had to grab my arm to steady me, I couldn’t help but giggle. He kept hold of my arm and led me upstairs to the private rooms.

Double Team

As he opened the door he flung me inside, he shut the door and pushed me up against the wall, he was getting rougher each time I meet him and I loved it, I loved to be dominated. He trapped me against the wall and forced his lips on mine, his tongue exploring the inside of my mouth. I reached down at his crotch and started to rub the outline of his cock over his trousers. He lifted my dress until it was above my hips and reciprocated by rubbing my cage. He took a grip of my panties in both hands and ripped them off, I was shocked it was violent and really showed me he was in charge. Now my cage was fully exposed, and he started to slap the cage side to side. Then he slipped his hand round and put it on my ass cheek squeezed tightly and nibling my bottom lip at the same time. He soon has his middle finger massaging my ass hole.  His finger entered my hole and my knees went weak, legs were shaking and I had to hold myself up by grabbing his shoulders. 

After finger fucking my ass for a few seconds he turned me off the wall and pushed me onto the bed, I feel awkwardly and me cage, and padlock clicked together as I fell. He came over and flipped me round until I was on all fours. ‘GIVE ME THAT ASS BITCH.’ He demanded as he pulled my hips towards him. He rubbed my ass cheeks and teased my hole, ‘OHHH MMMM’. I moaned with pleasure. ‘LOOK AT ME BITCH.’ I did as instructed and cocked my neck so I was looking back of my shoulder. ‘You ready to be my bitch, you want to be spanked don’t you.’ I did but I was also scarred. Without warning he brought his hand down with a stinging slap, ‘agg’ I yelped it was feminine sound I was aware of it, my cock gage was jiggling in-between my legs. The pain got more and more intense every time. He repeated until I could take no more.

‘MMMM Please stop Rami, I am your bitch, I will do anything you want, please don’t spank me again.’ I pleaded.

‘I want your cock to fill me again.’ I shook my ass to emphasize the point. He unbuckled his trousers and let them drop, his gorgeous cock now released and aiming towards my eager ass hole. He moved forward directing it to the target, it touched the sphincter and my ass opened anticipation.  My ass now trained to accept his love rod. He pushed it in, ‘YES BABY enter me.’ I pushed back wanting him deeper inside me, he reached for my shoulders and pulled my body up until my back was touching his chest, he held me up by putting his right hand round my neck. I started to lift my as up and down his rod using the give on the mattress to help me move, I reached behind him with one hand and held his rock hard ass and put the other hand at the back of his neck to help me balance. Oh, it felt so good to ride up n down his huge cock with my useless cock jiggling in-between my legs.

He pushed me back onto the bed so I was on all fours, he reached for his phone and took a picture of his cock entering my ass. ‘COME ON! Ride my dick bitch.’ I did as he said, I thrust back forward with my hips, running my ass up and down his solid cock. I could feel every vein, every bump, every throb of his cock. The sphincter of my ass was wrapped fully around and it was painting a picture in my head of wat his cock was looking like. I was really loving the feeling of being so feminine and slutty, the feel of the boots around my thighs, when I swayed my head the way the wig tickled my neck and face, the tightness of the dress around my arms and chest. I was in sissy heaven.

I was so lost in the moment I didn’t even notice the door to the room open, Rami began to fuck me again he grabbed my hips and started ramming his rod all the way in my ass until I could feel his balls slapping against my ass. 

‘OOHH…AAHHH.UUUHHH…OOOHH’ I was in such pleasure I didn’t want it to end. Suddenly at the end of the edge of the bed I noticed a figure standing over me, I looked up to see Rami’s friend from earlier Julian, only now he looked different, he was naked, and his erect cock was just inches from my face, he moved it closer and I new what to do. Rami had slowed down my ass fucking, this allowed to tilt my head and part my lips and let Julian’s cock, guided by his right hand, enter my mouth. His cock was a little thinner than Rami’s but I could see it was much longer, it was a beast, there was no way I would be able to take his whole length.

After I had sucked on his cock for a while Julian took up position lying on the bed under me so I could really get to work on his cock, up and down, licking and sucking taking as much of his length as I could, often making my self gag by taking it to far in my throat. I couldn’t believe I was pleasuring two men, fully feminized locked away with two huge cocks filling my holes. Getting fucked while wearing the cage was now more about the ongoing pleasure than the end result, it meant I never wanted it too end.

‘Hey, think its my turn for that sweet ass.’ Julian said over the top of me to Rami.

Rami pulled his cock out my hole, slapped my ass. ‘OHHH’ I yelped femininely as I took my mouth from Julian’s cock and turned to my master.

‘Go get on his cock’ he said pointing at Julian. I turned to look at Julian and he smiled that same welcoming smile from earlier, it was comforting. I looked at his muscular frame and couldn’t wait to feel it he was less muscular than Rami but more of an athletic build not and ounce of fat on him. I crawled up the bed toward him, licking his cock as my head past it, kissing his chiselled abs running my tongue up his chest. Feeling the sweat running down from his arm as I ran my manicured had up defined bicep, then too his neck. I brought my knees up so my hips and ass were positioned above his cock. 

‘You ready for my cock sissy? He said as our eyes locked together.

‘Yes, but its so big.’ I said I wanted him inside me, but I was desperate to feel it in me.

Without another word he grabbed my hips and lowered my ass onto his cock, it easily slipped in and I was instantly at one with it, it felt so natural as if his cock was meant to be there, as he drove my hips down so his cock drove further inside me. His cock was so long and it was soon prodding my prostate and sending my mind into overdrive, very thrust down made me fall deeper into my desire to be a sissy slut for strong masculine men, every thrust up made me long to have my prostate prodded by a big manly cock again. My cock was soon twitching and streaming it was a new sensation when I had been fucked with cage on before I had leaked precum and had small orgasms that made me crave more but this felt different. I felt like my cock, nipples, ass, and head were all going to explode at once. It made me lose all inhibitions.

‘OH FUCK YEAH, BABY, fuck that ass, my ass is yours, your soso big, please your going to make my sissy cock cum.’ I couldn’t contain myself any longer, the orgasm came from toes, they twitched in my boots, then my legs started to shake, then my whole body, after a few seconds of my body thrashing and shaking my cock squirted out my white load from my cage, it shot all over Julian’s chest, but he was undeterred he was close to climax I could feel it in his cock twitching in my ass. As soon as my orgasm subsided, Julian flipped me on my back and mounted me from the top, and droved his cock back in my ass while pinning me in most submissive position. He fucked and fucked until soon he was squirting his hot cum against my prostate.  As soon as he was spent he let his sweat cover body fall on top of me, I really felt of much larger he was than me, he lay for a second and his softing cock slipped out of my ass.

He pushed up from the bed and moved my legs out the road, it was then I caught a glimpse of Rami, he was at the end of the bed filming us. Julian grabbed his clothes and started to get ready. He turned to Rami. ‘Your right she is a good little slut. See you later.’ And with that he was gone. Rami turned to me. ‘Well done girl, that’s you a full sissy now, you can come from a good ass fucking, no need to take your cage off again, this is your knew life now.’

I knew what he was saying was true, I was just wondering how I was going to break the news to my wife!

The End
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