

Sissy Amy Superstar Part 2
  


Mistress Sarah was proud of the progress her sissy slave, Amy, had made in her training. Sissy Amy was bent over Mistress Sarah's lap receiving a maintenance spanking to ensure she knew her place. Her boypussy was stuffed with a huge black butt plug while she received a hard spanking. As Mistress Sarah continued to spank her, she removed the butt plug, revealing a gaping hole. "Aww, look at this little slut's hole, all stretched out and begging for more," Mistress Sarah taunted, running her finger around the rim of Amy's gaping hole. "You're just a dirty little whore, aren't you, Amy?" Amy moaned in response, unable to form coherent words as pleasure and pain mingled together. Her cheeks burned with humiliation as she realized just how completely she was under Mistress Sarah's control. 

Mistress Sarah continued to tease Amy, inserting a large prostate massager into her boypussy and working it in and out. Amy's moans grew louder and more desperate as she felt the pressure building inside her. Mistress Sarah could feel the tension building in Amy's body and knew that she was close to having a sissgasm. She leaned in close to Amy's ear and whispered, "Cum for me, my little sissy slut. Let it all out." 

With a loud moan, Amy had a sissygasm, cumming all over Mistress Sarah's thigh. "Looks like my little sissy slave just had an accident," Sarah said, her voice dripping with amusement. Mistress Sarah chuckled as she watched sissy Amy revel in the afterglow of her first sissygasm. 

"That was quite the show, my little slut," she said teasingly. "But now it's time to clean up your mess." Mistress Sarah instructed Sissy Amy to get down on her knees and lick up every drop of the cum on her thigh. Without hesitation, Amy dropped to her knees and started to lick it up, eagerly slurping and sucking until there was not a single drop left. 

"You know how much I love watching you slurp up your own cum, don't you, you little slut?" Mistress Sarah taunted as she watched Amy lick up the mess. "Yes, Mistress," Amy replied. 

Amy continued to lick and suck, feeling the humiliation wash over her as she realized that she was nothing more than a cum-sucking sissy for her mistress. But at the same time, she felt a sense of pride and satisfaction in fulfilling her duty and pleasing her mistress. 

The room was filled with the sound of Amy's moans as Mistress Sarah began to thrust the massive dildo into her boypussy. "That's it, slut," Mistress Sarah encouraged. "Relax your muscles and let it fill you up." 

Amy's body shuddered with pleasure as she felt the dildo hit all the right spots inside her. She knew she was close to having a sissygasm on her own, just like her mistress had promised. 

Mistress Sarah continued to thrust the dildo in and out of Amy's boypussy, her own excitement growing with each passing moment. She loved seeing Amy writhing and moaning beneath her, completely lost in pleasure and submission. 

Finally, Amy could take it no longer. With a loud cry, she came hard all over herself, her boypussy clenching around the dildo as she rode out her orgasm. Mistress Sarah pulled the dildo out of her and looked down at her with a proud grin. 

"Well done, my little slut," she said. "You've learned well." 

Amy looked up at her mistress with a mixture of pride and gratitude, knowing that she had pleased her mistress once again. 


Sissy Amy did as she was told, feeling a rush of excitement and fear as she lay there, completely exposed and vulnerable. Mistress Sarah positioned herself between sissy Amy's legs. 

Mistress Sarah opened a bottle of poppers and held it under Amy's nose, instructing her to take deep breaths. As the fumes filled her lungs, Amy felt a wave of dizziness wash over her. Then, without warning, Mistress Sarah grabbed her ankles and pushed them up behind her head, exposing her sissy hole. 

Amy moaned with pleasure as Mistress Sarah entered her with a strap-on dildo. "You're such a little slut, aren't you?" she taunted, thrusting harder and faster. "You love being fucked like this, don't you?" 

Amy gasped and whimpered in response, unable to form words as she was pounded relentlessly. Her boypussy was stretched wide, and she could feel every inch of the dildo as it penetrated her. 

"Look at you, taking it all like a good little whore," Mistress Sarah continued, laughing as she increased the pace. "I bet you want more, don't you? You want to be filled up and used like the sissy slut you are." 

Amy could only moan in response, her mind lost in the overwhelming sensations of pleasure and humiliation. 

As she pounded sissy Amy with the dildo, Mistress Sarah began to instruct her on how to use her muscles to achieve a sissygasm. "Contract your muscles, my little slut," she said, watching as sissy Amy tensed up her body. "Hold it, and release it. Do it again, and again." 

Sissy Amy followed her mistress's instructions, contracting and releasing her muscles with each thrust of the dildo. And then, suddenly, she felt it, the same rush of pleasure and release that she had felt earlier. She let out a loud cry of ecstasy as she had her second sissygasm of the day. 

As Amy cried out in pleasure, Mistress Sarah laughed and pulled the strapon out of her sissy hole. "Good little sissy slut, you love taking my big horse cock, don't you?" she taunted, smacking Amy's ass. 

Amy's face flushed with embarrassment, but she couldn't deny how much she loved being dominated by her mistress. "Yes, Mistress," she whispered, feeling a mix of shame and excitement. 

Mistress Sarah continued to humiliate Amy as she ordered her to clean the dildo with her mouth. "That's right, lick it clean," she said, smearing ass juice and lube covered dildo all over Amy’s face. 

Amy complied, tasting her own ass and the shame of her submissive position. As she finished cleaning the dildo, Mistress Sarah gave her a hard smack on the ass. "Good girl," she said, "now get up and get cleaned up, Mistress Shannon will be here soon." 

Mistress Sarah was excited for the upcoming visit of her friend and fellow Dominatrix, Mistress Shannon. She had told Mistress Shannon all about her sissy slave, Amy, and the ways in which she had been trained to serve and obey. 

Sissy Amy, for her part, was both excited and nervous at the prospect of being used by another Mistress. The thought of being dominated by a new mistress both scared and aroused her. 


Mistress Shannon arrived at the ranch, greeting her friend and fellow mistress, Sarah, with a hug. "It's so good to see you, Sarah. And who's this little cutie?" Shannon said, eyeing Amy up and down. 

"This is my sissy slave, Amy. She's been training hard for us," Sarah replied, a proud smile on her face. 

Shannon walked over to Amy, running her hand through the sissy's hair. "Oh, I see. She's quite adorable. And I bet she's very obedient, too," Shannon said with a smirk. 

Amy blushed, feeling a mix of excitement and nervousness as she looked up at the imposing figure of Mistress Shannon. 

"I've been looking forward to playing with her," Shannon continued. 

Sarah laughed. "Oh, I'm sure she'll be more than happy to please you, Shannon. But let's get settled in first. Would you like a drink?" 

As the two mistresses went to the kitchen, Amy followed and got on her knees, feeling both excited and humiliated by their conversation. She knew that she was nothing but a toy for their amusement, but the thought of being used by both of them was almost too much to handle. 

Mistress Shannon examined Amy closely, pinching and twisting her tiny nipples and admiring her cute little ass. "Mmm, she's a cute little thing," Mistress Shannon said with a smirk. "I can't wait to see what she can handle." 

Mistress Sarah fastened a collar around Amy's neck and then clipped a leash onto it, which she handed over to Shannon. Amy felt embarrassed having another Mistress, whom she had just met, holding her leash. Shannon then led Amy to the playroom while Sarah followed behind. 

"Shannon, give her some poppers before we start," Sarah commanded. Shannon slapped Amy's face and said, "Breathe deep, bitch. I want that hole gaping open." Sarah laughed as she watched the scene unfold. As Amy inhaled the poppers, Mistress Shannon squeezed her balls very hard, causing Amy to scream out in pain. Both Mistresses shared knowing looks and laughed. "You're going to learn today," Shannon said with a wicked grin. 

Amy's heart was racing with excitement and anticipation as she wondered what Mistress Shannon had in store for her. Shannon grabbed Amy's hair, pushed her onto her knees, and then pushed her face onto the ground. She then used the leash to pull Amy's head back, causing her to arch her back in submission. 

"You're going to be my little slut for the day," Shannon said. "And you better be ready to take everything I give you." 

Shannon reached down and grabbed Amy's balls again, squeezing them tightly. Amy moaned in both pleasure and pain. 

"You like that, don't you, you little slut?" Shannon said with a wicked grin. Amy nodded her head, only moaning. 

Mistress Sarah watched with amusement, enjoying the show before her. She knew that Shannon was a true expert in the art of domination, and she was thrilled to have her training Amy. 

"You're going to take everything I give you, and you're going to like it," Shannon said with a wicked grin. 


Mistress Sarah and Mistress Shannon both wore their personalized leather harnesses, with Mistress Shannon's harness featuring a huge horse cock dildo and Mistress Sarah's having a perfect-sized black dildo for deep throat action. The weight of the large horse cock dildo on Mistress Shannon's harness was exhilarating for her, as it was her first time using it on the cute little Sissy Amy. Both mistresses shared a knowing look and smirked, fully aware of what they were about to do to Amy. 

Mistress Sarah looked at Shannon and said, "Are you ready to fuck this little sissy hard with that big horse cock?" Shannon grinned, "Oh yeah, I can't wait to see her squirm and beg for mercy." Sarah chuckled, "She won't be getting any mercy from us, that's for sure." 

Mistress Shannon took the lead, tugging on Amy’s leash and pulling her towards the bed. "Get on all fours, bitch," Shannon commanded. Amy eagerly complied, presenting her boypussy to the two mistresses. Sarah ran her hand over Amy's back, feeling her shudder with excitement. 

Shannon grabbed a bottle of lube and generously coated her massive dildo, making sure it was slick and ready for action. "You ready for this, slut?" Shannon asked as she positioned the head of the dildo at the entrance of Amy's hole. "Yes, please," Amy whimpered. 

Mistress Sarah stood at the head of the table, looking down at Amy's face. "Open wide, bitch," she commanded, shoving her dildo deep into Amy's mouth. Amy gagged and drooled. 

Shannon began to thrust her hips, driving the horse cock dildo deeper and deeper into Amy's hole. The sissy moaned beneath her, her body quivering with pleasure. "Take it, you little whore," Shannon growled. 


Mistress Sarah pumped her dildo out of Amy's throat. "That's it, slut," Sarah encouraged. "Take it like the good little whore you are." 

Sissy Amy's eyes were watery, and she was gasping for breath as Mistress Sarah removed the dildo from her throat. Amy had been deepthroating the dildo for several minutes now, and the feeling of being dominated and controlled by both Mistresses was overwhelming. She coughed, and drool dripped out of her mouth as she tried to catch her breath. Mistress Sarah stroked the strapon dildo like it was her cock, and then pushed Amy's head back down, forcing the dildo back into her throat. "Come on, bitch, take it all," she said with a wicked grin. "You know you want it." Amy moaned as Mistress Sarah continued to push it in and out of her throat. 

As Mistress Shannon continued to push the horse cock dildo deeper into Amy's tight hole, Amy cried out in both pleasure and pain. The dildo was massive, and she could feel it stretching her hole wider and wider with each thrust. The combination of the dildo in her ass and the one in her mouth was almost too much for Amy to handle. Amy moaned and gasped, her body convulsing with pleasure as she was filled from both ends by the powerful mistresses. 

Amy moaned as the pain mixed with pleasure, feeling her body respond to the punishment. She knew that she was completely at the mercy of her mistresses, and that thought only made her more aroused. As Mistress Sarah continued to fuck Amy’s throat with the strapon, Amy could feel herself getting even harder with excitement. She loved the feeling of being dominated and controlled, of being used for her mistresses' pleasure. Shannon was using the horse cock strapon to give Amy long deep strokes. And as the two mistresses continued to spit roast her, Amy went deeper and deeper into subspace. 

Long thick strings of drool dripped down Amy’s chin as Mistress Sarah continued to force the strapon deep down Amy’s throat. She felt herself getting deeper into subspace with each thrust, her sissy clit straining against her plastic cage. 

Mistress Sarah leaned down close to Amy’s ear and whispered, “You’re such a good little cocksucker, aren’t you?” Amy moaned in response, the sound muffled by the strapon in her mouth. Mistress Sarah chuckled and said, “Looks like our little sissy is enjoying herself.” 

Shannon pulled out of Amy's boypussy, she walked around to stand in front of her, the horse cock strapon still glistening with lube and her juices. "It's ass to mouth time, bitch," she commanded, holding the strapon out towards Amy's face. Amy obediently opened her mouth and licked off and swallowed every drop of her own assjuice. Shannon groaned with pleasure, feeling the power and lust that came with dominating this little sissy. 

Sarah moved around to the back and began to push her fist into Amy's sissy hole. "You like that, don't you, you little slut?" she said, her voice low and husky as she worked her hand deeper and deeper into Amy's ass. Amy moaned and whimpered in pleasure, feeling herself getting lost in the sensation of being completely filled and used by her mistresses. 

Mistress Shannon watched with a smirk as Mistress Sarah continued to fist Amy, knowing that soon it would be her turn to dominate the sissy. "You like that, don't you, you little slut?" Shannon asked, smacking Amy's face with the strapon. Amy moaned and nodded, her face flushed with excitement and submission. "Yes, Mistress," she whispered. 


Shannon took off her horse cock strapon, eager to take control of Amy's tight little hole. Shannon couldn't help but feel a sense of power and excitement as she prepared to fist Amy. She had dominated many femboys before, but never one as cute and petite as this one. The thought of sinking both of her fists into Amy's tight little ass made her shiver with anticipation. 

As Sarah continued to work her fist deeper into Amy's hole, Shannon stepped up behind her. "Ready for my fists, bitch?" she asked, her voice low and commanding. Amy moaned and nodded, her body trembling with anticipation. She knew that she was about to be stretched like never before, and the thought made her feel both scared and excited. 

As Sarah took her hand out of Amy's hole, Shannon couldn't wait to get her fists inside that sissy ass. But before that, they needed to make sure Amy was fully relaxed and ready. Sarah put a bottle of poppers under Amy's nose. "Inhale deeply, sissy slut," she said. "We want you to feel every inch of our fists inside you." 

Amy eagerly obeyed, taking deep breaths of the potent poppers. She knew what was coming next and couldn't wait. As Sarah cleaned her hands off on Amy's tongue, Shannon began to lube up both of her fists. 

"Are you ready for this, bitch?" Shannon said, grinning down at Amy. 

Amy could only nod, her mouth still full of Sarah's lube and ass juice-covered fingers. As Shannon positioned herself behind Amy, she began to push a closed fist inside. Amy moaned loudly as Shannon's first fist slipped inside her, pumping it in and out to loosen her up. Sarah watched with a mix of arousal and amusement as Amy's sissy hole stretched to accommodate Shannon's fist. 


Shannon switched to her other hand, then began alternating her fists, becoming more forceful as she began to work both fists in and out. Amy was in ecstasy, lost in the sensation of being filled and stretched so completely. She could feel her sissy hole gaping open, completely at their mercy. 

As Shannon continued to pound away, Sarah leaned in close to Amy's ear. "You're our little fist puppet now," she whispered. "We're going to use you for our pleasure whenever we want. You belong to us, completely." 

Amy could only moan in response, lost in the pleasure of being so completely dominated and controlled by her mistresses. She knew that she would do anything they asked of her, that her only purpose in life was to serve and submit to their every desire. And as Shannon continued to fist her harder and harder, Amy knew that she was exactly where she belonged. 

Mistress Shannon felt an immense sense of power as she continued to fist Amy's gaping hole, her fist gliding effortlessly in and out of the sissy's boypussy. She whispered in Amy's ear, "Are you ready for your reward, sissy?" 

Amy moaned in response, "Yes, Mistress Shannon." 

"Good girl," Shannon replied, "but you have to earn it. I want you to show me how much you appreciate my fisting. When I pull out my fist for the last time, I'm going to smack your ass. And when I do, I expect to see your prolapse. Can you do that for me?" 


Amy wiggled her ass and moaned even louder, eagerly awaiting her reward. Mistress Sarah, meanwhile, had been preparing a huge butt plug, and she laughed at the sight of Amy's gaping hole. 

"Get ready, sissy," Sarah said, "because you're about to get plugged up." 

Shannon continued to fist Amy, pumping her fist in and out of the sissy's hole with increasing speed and force. Amy cried out in pleasure and pain, her body trembling. 

Finally, Shannon pulled her fist out and gave Amy's ass a hard smack. Amy cried out and pushed hard, her prolapse was revealed, and Shannon grinned in triumph. "Good girl.” 

Shannon teased Amy's rosebud, sliding two fingers in and out of it while she watched her squirm with pleasure. "You like that, don't you, you little slut?" Shannon said with a smirk. Amy moaned in response, feeling her body shiver with pleasure at Shannon's touch. 

"Yes, Mistress," Amy whispered, her voice barely audible. Shannon continued to play with Amy's rosebud, enjoying the power she had over the submissive sissy. "You're such a dirty little slut, aren't you?" Shannon said as she pushed her fingers even deeper into Amy's hole. 

"Yes, Mistress," Amy replied, her body trembling with pleasure. Shannon carefully pushed the rosebud back into Amy's boypussy, causing her to gasp and shudder with pleasure. "Feels good, doesn't it?" Shannon asked with a smirk. "You love having your little hole stretched and played with." 


Sarah then shoved the 5-inch-wide plug deep into Amy's hole. "Amy moaned as Shannon began to work the plug in and out of her ass. "Now, we're going to leave this in for a while," Shannon said. "You're going to keep it in until we say otherwise." 


Amy nodded eagerly, feeling completely submissive and obedient to her mistresses' commands. 

As Mistress Sarah commanded sissy Amy to roll over on her back, the sissy obediently complied. As she lay there, Mistress Sarah removed Amy's chastity cage, exposing her erect little clitty. Suddenly, both mistresses slapped Amy's face, tiny titties, and balls, causing her to moan in pain and pleasure. 

Sarah instructed Amy to hurry up and cum within the next few minutes. "You heard her, slut," Shannon added, smirking at Amy. "Better start stroking that little dicklette if you want to cum." 


As Mistress Shannon twisted, pulled, and stretched Amy's nipples, Amy furiously stroked her little dickette, feeling herself getting closer and closer to the edge. She knew that she was just a toy for her mistresses' amusement, and that only heightened her excitement. With a loud moan, Amy finally came all over her tight belly, squirting her cum all over herself. 

Mistress Sarah and Mistress Shannon scooped up Amy’s cum off her belly. 

Mistress Shannon giggled and said, "You're such a cum-hungry whore, Amy. You can't get enough, can you?" while holding her fingers to Amy's lips. 


The mistresses exchanged satisfied looks and continued to taunt Amy, slapping her face and pulling on her hair. 

"You're nothing but a worthless little sissy," Mistress Sarah sneered, smacking Amy's face again. "But you're our worthless little sissy, and we're going to use you however we please." 

Mistress Shannon chuckled as she continued to twist Amy's nipples. "And don't worry, we're not done with you yet. There's so much more we can do to you, so many more ways we can humiliate and degrade you." 

After the intense fisting and orgasm, both Mistresses decided to take turns riding Amy's face. They smothered her and ground their wet pussies into her face. Amy eagerly flicked her tongue over their clits and lapped up their pussy juice. 

"Doesn't it feel good to be used like a little sissy slut?" Mistress Shannon said to Amy as she ground her pussy down on her face. "I bet you love being our little fuck toy." 

Amy moaned in response, unable to speak with her mouth full of pussy. She was in subspace, completely lost in the pleasure of being used by her Mistresses. 

Mistress Sarah laughed as she watched. "That's right, Amy. You're just a little bitch for us to use however we want. And you love it, don't you?" 

Amy nodded eagerly, her face covered in pussy juice like a glazed donut. She was lost in the moment, completely devoted to pleasing her Mistresses. 


The mistresses continued to degrade and verbally humiliate Amy before taking a break to clean up. After everyone took showers and had dinner, the mistresses relaxed on the couch while Sissy Amy sat on a pillow at their feet. 

As the night drew to a close, Sissy Amy knew she had been pushed to her limits and beyond by her Mistresses, and yet she craved more. She was completely devoted to pleasing them and fulfilling their every desire, no matter how degrading or humiliating. 
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