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Michael was really settling into his new life as Michelle. Several weeks ago, his girlfriend, Beth, had discovered his secret fetish for feminization, and took it upon herself to help her boyfriend live out his fantasy. She quickly found out that she was massively turned on by sissifying him, and pushed him further until, most recently, she had him suck and fuck a complete stranger, Ryan, in the street, bent over Beth's car, that he had met in a club. Always a little nervous as things got more intense, Michael was loving every minute, and was always incredibly turned on throughout the experiences, although he was locked in a chastity belt for most of the day. Naturally, Beth had the only key.

“Morning, Michelle,” Beth smiled as the two awoke on a lazy Sunday. Michael was wearing a frilly nightgown that felt so sexy against his smooth skin, still maintaining his shaving routine of being hairless below his eyebrows every day. “How's my sissy whore today? Listen, you've been a very good girl, getting dressed up for me when we're going to have some fun at the weekend, and now sleeping in pretty things, but I want you to be a bit more full time. From now on, whenever we're in the house, I want you to wear nothing male. As soon as you get in the door from being outside, you are to strip naked. Then you can carry your clothes to the bedroom and get dressing in girls' clothes like you belong in.”

Michael felt his cock strain in his chastity belt, having been locked away for over a week now, he found himself getting insanely horny at every possible opportunity. Now he would have to dress up any time he was in their house, and he knew that would still be true of they had friends over...he knew Beth had plans for this, and he loved every possibility that ran through his mind.

Their sex life had never been so hot. They had sex at least once a day, and recently it was Beth who did all the penetrating. She would always put on her big strap-on and take Michael's ass with it. Sometimes rough, sometimes gentle, sometimes in bed, sometimes on the kitchen table, sometimes he would suck it before it went in his ass, sometimes after. But he always had an orgasm, albeit ruined, watching his cum dribble out of the chastity belt without getting the satisfaction of a full orgasm, and Beth would always make him eat it, frequently wanting a share of it herself. She also demanded a lot of regular oral sex now, seemingly always horny too.

The weekends were usually reserved for pushing Michael one step further along his journey to being a totally committed filthy cum whore, and this weekend was no different.


“I hope you're ready for another new treat tonight, my pet. You did so well the last time we were out, dragging that guy out of the club and taking his cock in the middle of the street, putting on such a sexy show for me. I know that what we get up to this evening is going to make you feel sexier than ever. My friends told me about this place in town. A very special place, where you're really going to enjoy yourself. Go and get ready for a night out baby, I'll be up in a minute to help with your make-up.”

Michael walked up the stairs, feeling his skinny jeans grip his legs, his light blue pumps matching his nails and his white blouse showing the blue bra he wore under it, filled with realistic fake breasts Beth had found online.

He opened his wardrobe, the male part of it shrinking and the feminine part of it growing. He now had a variety of outfits to choose from, some for every-day wear, and some to really live up to his slutty nature.

Tonight, he decided to wear a tight, light pink chemise with a darker pink bra underneath, the bright straps over his shoulders looking very sexy, and matched the color of the big bow on the front of the chemise, hiding the space where there would have been cleavage visible. Barely covering his crotch, a set of light pink lacy panties were clearly visible, and beneath them the rigid bulge of his chastity belt. Garters held up his pink stockings with their lacy frill at the top, and on his feet he had sparkly pink high heels. He was able to walk much more easily in heels now, putting a sway into his hips to accentuate his ass. Although he was growing his hair out as Beth asked, it was still not long enough for her satisfaction, so he had a collection of wigs in the meantime. He placed the blonde wig expertly on his head, and tied a small pink bow in it, complimenting the pink of the bigger bow and of his underwear.

Dressed for taking cock, Beth stood in the doorway and admired her sexy, slutty boyfriend, and how much he was enjoying dressing up like this. She walked over to him, kissing him lovingly before wordlessly lifting the make-up bag she had bought him from the corner of the room, opening it on the bed and choosing what she would put on him tonight.

In half an hour, Michael was wearing dark pink lipstick, plenty of blusher, dark mascara with a thick line carefully drawn in eyeliner, long, thick false eyelashes and a little fake stud stuck on the side of his nose.

Ready for a night of fun, the two climbed into Beth's car and drove into town. She parked on a busy street, knowing that Michael would be seen by plenty of people, “Come on Michelle, the place is just up there a bit. Let's show you off on the way.”

Not intimidated by being seen in public after his exhibitionist display recently, Michael walked arm in arm with Beth until she pulled him down a small side street, where Michael saw the doors of the local gay club. “I should have known we were going here,” he smiled, kissing Beth passionately before they strode in the doors, on the hunt for some cock for Michael.

“Come on, let's go to the back, my friend told me about this place, we're looking for something special.” Beth dragged Michael by the arm through the crowd, feeling his ass pinched every few steps until the reached the toilets. Heading for the women's door, Beth looked at Michael and shook her head, pulling him into the men's room. Inside, she looked around as the men within it looked at them with amused grins. Michael surveyed the room; urinals on the wall by the entrance, sinks along another, cubicles on a third and finally, on the opposite wall, three lone cubicles with their doors wide open. Beth saw them at the same time as Michael, “There they are! Let's go!”

She hurried Michael into the middle cubicle, locking the door behind them. Michael was puzzled, then he saw, at waist height, a hole in the middle of the two side walls. Now he understood why there were in here. It was time for Michael to service some glory holes.

Both were really turned on now, and kissed each other hungrily, their tongues grinding against one another as their hands explored their bodies, caressing and groping in the cubicle of the public toilet, waiting for Michael's first cock to appear.

Before long, a long, smooth cock appeared through one of the holes. Without any instruction, Michael got on his knees and took it in his mouth, bobbing his head back and forth, trying to please the faceless man as best he could using only his mouth. He heard a deep groan through the wall, and he knew he was doing a good job.

“There's another one behind you, baby,” said Beth, leaning back against the door and rubbing herself through her panties.

Michael took his head off the cock for a moment and saw another one on the opposite wall behind him. He reached one hand up and started to stroke it quickly as he returned his lips to the dick beside him.

Trying to focus on the dick in his puckered mouth, Michael sucked hard, massaging the underside of it while moving his head back and forth as fast as he could, not wanting to spend too long on one penis and disappoint Beth or the man in his hand. Hearing the moans on the other side of the wall in front of him grow louder and more frequent, the cock in his mouth moved in and out in time with his mouth, twitched a few times in quick succession before swelling repeatedly, sending ropes of cum deep into Michael's eager mouth, which he now had pressed tightly against the wall to get the stranger's dick as deep inside him as he could, contracting his throat around the head to draw out the orgasm. He took his mouth off the first penis with a loud slurp, turning around and immediately planting his open lips over the second.

Repeating the routine that he was slowly perfecting, he expertly teased around the head with his agile tongue, then stimulating its entire length with his warm mouth, sucking as he thrust his face forward, keeping up a steady rhythm, the stranger on this wall quickly reaching climax and pulling his dick back slightly, Michael taking this load all over his tongue, tasting its salty goodness before sending it down his throat to join the first load in his stomach.

He had been caught up in giving the second blow job, and had failed to notice the waiting rod jutting through the first hole behind him. Taking a deep breath, he turned around once more and began sucking in earnest to please his third man of the evening. Beth turned her back to him, peeking out through a crack at the side of the door, “Looks like you're going to be in demand Michelle! There's quite a queue building up outside. You know, I don't think your hand is going to be good enough for all these men, they're expecting something special. Let me get your ass ready for them, stick it up in the air baby.”

Michael balanced himself on his heels, lips still wrapped firmly around the hot meat in his mouth, ass now pointed up in the air towards Beth. She admired his shaved hole, her horniness taking over as she leaned over and started tonguing it, licking all round the rim before plunging her tongue deep inside it, eliciting high pitched moans from Michael as this new sensation sent shivers throughout his sissy body. Standing up and reaching into her bag, Beth pulled out a bottle of lube and poured a generous blob directly onto Michael's boy pussy, shoving two of her fingers up to the knuckle in one quick movement, roughly finger fucking him before adding two fingers from her other hand, pulling his hole open to admire his slutty gape and spitting into his ass. Pulling hard, she knew the feeling of stretching was turning Michael on, as she saw a drip of precum escape the from of his chastity belt. Reaching again into her bag, she pulled out her strap-on, fastened it around her waist and slid it all into Michael's waiting ass, slamming her hips against his cheeks. She pounded his ass while he sucked, and as the man in his mouth flooded him with cum, Beth withdrew her cock, slapping Michael's ass hard with her open hand and shifting his hips around to meet the hole behind him, where another cock stood waiting.

Michael knew what to do, and stood bent over, legs straddled so his ass was at the height of the hole behind him, carefully position it so the men using that cubicle could fuck him hard, pressing his body against the wall to keep himself in place. Looking up again, there was yet another new cock in his face, which he took into his throat and pressed his face against the wall, forming a seal around the hole as a man behind him easily entered his loose asshole, plugging him from both ends, making him feel like a used whore. Being in this position made him so horny, and his cock started to ooze precum constantly as he felt two cocks piston in and out of his fuck-holes.

The two dicks that were sliding in and out of him both picked up their pace, their owners furiously pumping through the holes in the wall, using Michael as the faceless fucktoy that he had become. He felt both cocks pulse in turn, as they deposited their loads of jizz deep inside him, his own caged dick dying for release from its plastic prison. The men spit roasting Michael withdrew simultaneously, and for a moment he felt very empty, and wanted to be used even more. 

It wasn't long before another man entered his mouth, sliding easily down into his throat and out again, working his entire length in and out of the glory hole that Michael's lips were pressed against. He felt a pressure on his asshole, much bigger than the last member inside him and definitely bigger than Beth's strap on.

“Get ready for the ride of your life, bitch,” he heard through the wall, the gruff tone of the man letting Michael know that he was about to be fucked hard, and by the feel of his head alone on his ass, he knew he would be stretched to his limit.

The man in front of him still working his throat, Michael groaned into the hard rod as a great pressure built against his ass, quickly dilating it to a size he had never experienced, the massive head slipping into his anus, lubricated with cum, forcing the length of the thick shaft deep within him, filling him up completely, rubbing against his prostate with every movement, squeezing the precum out of him onto the floor below. 

Beth saw the ecstasy on Michael's face as the huge dick ploughed his ass while another ravaged his face. She decided he had earned an orgasm, and unlocked his little shaven dick from its cage, watching it quickly swell to its full size under the assault of the spit roasting that Michael was getting.

Keeping one hand on her pussy, rubbing it furiously as she watched her boyfriend get fucked by a string of anonymous men, she grabbing his cock roughly as it hung between his legs. Quickly jerking him off, she wanted him to cum with the huge dick still filling his boy pussy. 

Michael, still pinned between the walls of the stall by the large dicks, shifted his eyes to the side to watch Beth. She was kneeling beside him, reaching under him, pulling his dick out from under his panties, and he watched as she moved her other arm rapidly inside her own panties. Her eyes were gently closed, and her breathing grew heavier with each passing moment. The rhythm on his cock matching that of her own masturbation, she rubbed faster and harder until her breaths shuddered and came to an abrupt stop, her face turning a deep red as she forced out a bestial groan, her body bending and contorting with the force of the orgasm that ran through it, filling her every muscle with intense pleasure. 

She rode her orgasm for at least a minute, wave after wave battering her mind with sheer bliss, her vision being filled with stars and bright lights behind her closed eyelids. Michael's attention was locked onto her as he saw her mouth open in a silent scream of joy, her orgasm then finally subsiding as a long, exhausted moan escaped her lips. As she slowed and finally stopped rubbing her pussy, she maintained the fast rhythm on Michael's dick, still oozing precum all over her hand and the floor, knowing that he was very near climax.

Michael loved the feeling of Beth's hand on his dick while he was being double penetrated by the glory holes. His throat and ass twitched and spasmed as his orgasm approached, squeezing on the dicks inside him, bringing the men on either side of him closer to orgasm with him. Endlessly pistoning into him, he felt his chest begin to tighten and his skin become sensitive all over. His body became tense and his dick swelled as it prepared to shoot its load. His balls rose towards his body and he could feel the final swell of tension within him. Finally, as his holes were mercilessly slammed, his dick throbbed and spurted with climax as he felt another load being deposited straight into his stomach, and another being shot into his slippery asshole.

Beth held her hand beneath Michael's cock, catching all the sticky white cum that flowed out of it. She didn't want to waste a drop.

“I know how you love to eat your cum Michelle, but since you already have six loads inside you, once those two have finished fucking you, I think I'll have this one for myself. It's been such a long time since I got to eat a whole one of your loads anyway, you greedy little cum whore,” and with that she slurped the entire load into her mouth, playing with it using her tongue and savoring the taste of the cum that had been building in her sissy boyfriend, before finally swallowing it in one go, feeling it slide down her throat and end inside her stomach.

“Alright sissy, I think that's all of them satisfied. You can get up now.”

Michael released the pressure in his body that had held him wedged between the walls, nearly collapsing from exhaustion after his massive orgasm and from servicing so many cocks at once. He held into the wall as he slowly inched his feet forwards, working into a standing position. Cum ran freely down his legs, coating his stocking and his high heels, pooling around his painted toes and running onto the floor. Not a single drop had escaped his hungry mouth, although his pink lipstick was now smudged after all the sucking.

Beth unlocked the door and the pair walked out of the bathroom, past half a dozen very satisfied looking men, through the crowd and back to the car, driving home in silence before collapsing lifeless together in their bed, Beth remembering to lock Michael's cock away in its cage before they slipped away to slumber in each others' arms, wholly content after Michael's performance in the club. They didn't need to say a word, and they were too tired after all, but in their silent embrace they knew that they would have a great life together. They both wondered in their own heads where the next sissy adventure would take them, as the world grew dim and they finally slept an incredibly restful sleep.
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