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Michael was thoroughly enjoy his part-time life as a feminized sissy. He had been built up under the threat of blackmail, at first sucking his girlfriend, Beth's, strap on, escalating to anal and real cocks, recently going out to a gay club fully feminized and servicing half a dozen men orally and anally through a pair of glory holes. He truly felt alive when sucking and fucking men, and his arousal peaked like it never did before he came into this lifestyle. His relationship with Beth had deepened, and he knew they were truly meant for each other. Their time together had never been so loving as the time since he started to be a sissy slut.

Beth had recently told Michael that whenever he was at home he would have to be fully dressed as a girl. As soon as he came in the front door, he had to take off all his male clothes, which meant either completely naked or down to any panties and stockings he was wearing under his day-to-day clothes, then go to the bedroom and get dressed in something feminine.

He looked forward to getting home from work every day so he could get rid of his male clothes and feel sexy again. It felt so natural to wear high heels and have painted nails that when he was out of the house he felt that something was missing.


Michael came home from work as usual one uneventful Tuesday evening, he locked the car, opened the front door of the house, gently shut it behind him and kicked off his shoes at the door. He went through his usual routine of stripping at the door, feeling himself transform as his smooth, hairless skin was revealed. Beth hadn't been happy with how Michael's skin looked after shaving his body, so she had bought a home waxing kit a week ago, and now Michael didn't have to shave every morning. All the hair on his body had been removed, and now he was silky smooth all day every day, with no up-keep.

Picking up his male clothes and starting to carry them to the bedroom wearing nothing but a blue and white striped thong, he walked past the kitchen and froze when he saw that Beth was staring into the doorway, waiting for him to come into view, and beside her sat her sister. Michael felt himself go a deep red as he hurried off to the bedroom. He knew he still had to get changed, but now someone who wasn't a stranger knew his secret. Beth called after him, “Hurry up Michelle, I want Sarah to see how pretty you look when you're at home!” 

The cat was out of the bag, but Beth made Sarah promise not to tell anyone. Beth trusted Sarah, so Michael knew his secret would be safe. What would they concoct together? Beth was devious enough with her plans for Michael, but with the two of them free to talk about it, things were about to be stepped up even further.

The next night Beth and Michael were having dinner, Michael dressed up as usual, tonight in a black and white maid uniform, something which Beth particularly loved to see on him. She had a sly smile on her face, and finally told Michael what was running through her head.

“My sister and I were talking about you last night. She wanted to know all the details, and she loved hearing about all the men you've sucked and fucked. I think she wants to fuck you herself, now. But that's beside the point, we were chatting about where we can take this sissy lifestyle next, since you're already fully dedicated at home. I've decided that you should be Michelle full time from now on. I'm sure you're wondering how that will work...well, since your company is doing layoffs at the moment, and if they keep you, you won't be able to get a promotion or a raise any time soon, so...I have another way for you to earn money. I can't support us alone, and you can't go into work as a sissy slut. I know the men in that gay club in town were very satisfied by you, so I think we could earn a lot of money selling your sissy body. You're going to work as a sissy escort, Michelle!”

Slowly seeing it coming as she spoke, Michael's heart raced with the thought of living as Michelle without any breaks as Michael, and earning money from having sex. He would have done it for free, but the thought of men paying to be able to fuck him turned him on immensely, and after agreeing wholeheartedly, he shared a passionate, loving kiss with Beth for giving him the chance to truly live out his greatest fantasy.


The weekend came around quickly. As usual, this was Beth's time to push Michael's boundaries, although recently it wasn't so much pushing as letting him enjoy himself. Beth took Michael, dressed up his sluttiest outfit yet, to a fancy hotel in town where she had booked a room for the night. Michael wore a long black coat to hide his slutty garments, avoiding drawing any suspicion from the hotel staff.

Once in the room, Michael dropped the coat and admired himself in the full length mirror. Tonight he was wearing a blue-themed outfit. Light blue stilettos with the same colour of toenails, covered in a layer of clear gloss to really make them shine, blue fishnets over his beautifully smooth, waxed legs, a small heart drawn on the area of skin to the side of his crotch in blue marker, looking just like a tattoo, with matching blue crotchless panties, the hole being the shape of a heart. Michael absolutely loved them! He wore no bra this evening, instead having two baby blue stickers in the shape of hearts stuck over his little nipples, a tight white blouse open to his navel, not covering the hearts at all, but rather looking very slutty and half-teasing. He wore his blonde wig in pigtails, a blue ribbon holding each pigtail in place. Electric blue lipstick set the outfit off, and the rest of his make up was equally as bright. He looked very convincing, and definitely looked like an easy lay. If he had met himself from a few months ago, from before his transformation, he would definitely have wanted to fuck the girl standing in the mirror.

“Let me tell you how this evening will work. I have a customer lined up, and you are his for an hour.” She reached into her pocket, pulling out the key to his chastity belt, unlocking it as she spoke, “I know that's not very long, but he's paying well so I expect you to really show him a good time. Oh, also, part of the reason he's paying well is I've told him there are no limits with you, so anything could happen. The only proviso is that he can't cause any permanent harm, so expect it to be rough. I know you like that though, you filthy slut. I bought a few toys,” Beth emptied the large bag on her shoulder onto the table. Dildoes, nipple clamps, handcuffs, rope, paddles, whips, gags, butt plugs, everything Michael could have imagined came pouring out, “This was an investment into your new career. Hopefully this is enough to keep your client entertained. Anyway, I'll go and get him, he was sitting in the lobby when we came in. I made sure he got a good look at you, and he seemed to like what he saw. I'll be back with him in a minute, get yourself ready, Michelle.” She kissed him once more, embracing him tightly as her bond with him grew ever stronger, seeing him take to his new life with such passion, before turning and walking out the door to fetch the man from the lobby.

Michael sat nervously on the bed, waiting for his master to arrive and use his feminized body in whatever way he wanted. He fidgeted with his fingernails, looking at the clock and wondering what was taking so long, when he heard a card slide into the reader on the door, and the lock automatically open. The door swung wide open, and in strode Beth, followed by a man in a perfectly fitted suit, black hair slicked to the side, stubble carefully groomed and exuding a general air of dominance.

“This is Michelle, she's all ready for you. Michelle, this is James. Have fun you two!” she chimed as she bounced out the door, closing it behind her and skipping off down the corridor to wait in the lobby until the hour was up.

“Don't speak sissy. Take of your clothes and get on all fours.”

Michael loved being told what to do. He silently complied, waiting on his hands and knees for his next instructions. James got on his knees in front of Michael, undid his belt and brought his semi-erect cock out into the air in front of Michael's face, who instinctively took it into his mouth and started sucking.

James moaned as Michael went to work on his dick. Picking up a paddle from the table beside him, he wound back and swung down.

Michael was so caught up in giving the best blowjob he could that he didn't notice James lifting the paddle. As it struck his ass, a deafening crack filled the air, and he let out a loud squeal, muffled by the dick in his mouth, the shock of it causing him to suck again even harder. Spurred on by this, James wound back and started spanking Michael's ass hard with the paddle. The pain jolted through Michael's entire body, this new sensation driving him on to take the cock deeper and suck harder, trying his best to please his master. After several dozen swings, Michael's ass throbbed with the pain, now shining bright red after its assault, and he could hear James's breathing become more laboured as he became out of breath from swinging into Michael's ass so hard.

James threw the paddle aside, having had enough of pummelling Michael's soft, pale cheeks. Michael felt him lean forward, reaching over his body and rubbing his stinging ass under his hands. It was sore but strangely soothing, and felt oddly sensual. Just as Michael was enjoying the sensation, James lifting his hands and grabbed Michael's wrists, lifting them to the small of his back and holding them there with one hand. Suddenly, Michael felt two fingers roughly enter his puckered asshole, but he was unable to react as James had his cock buried firmly in Michael's wet throat, and now that Michael's hands were being held behind his back, he was unable to even move his body as both holes were invaded.

Michael felt the two fingers thrust harder into his hole, which contracted involuntarily as his body was forced forward against the thrusting hips of his master, powerfully forcing the large down deep into his throat, which itself contracted each time his ass was used to force him harder onto the dick in his mouth. Although Michael had overcome his gag reflex some time ago, he now felt it begin to surface as this new, rough throat fucking began to fill his body with involuntary spasms.

Michael repeatedly gagged and choked, saliva streaming out of his mouth around James's cock, his master clearly loving the aggressive show of power he was displaying as Michael was helpless to resist the throat fucking he was being subjected to. Michael's gurgles and the wet noise of the hard member thrusting in and out of his throat must have been turning James on, Michael thought, as now his breathing became hard again, but in a different way from before. He knew this was the sound of someone approaching climax, and despite the discomfort his body was in, he wanted to please his master however he could. He did his best to grip James's cock with his throat and stick his tongue out to lick his balls at the apex of each thrust, trying desperately to do everything Beth had taught him about giving a good blowjob.

Suddenly, James pulled his fingers out of Michael's ass, shoving him backward so he was sitting on his knees, ass pressed against his ankles, the cock now free of his mouth. Michael looked up in surprise only to see the fingers that had just been in his ass force their way into his open mouth. He tasted his own ass, as he had done many times before. As if not already turned on enough, this made him moan with pleasure as he licked and sucked on the fingers, devouring his own juices hungrily as his cock bouncing in the air, twitching as it leaked precum. James noticed that Michael had been getting more and more turned on as he was used more roughly.

“I'll have to do something about that. Sissies should have a soft dicklet between their legs, not a hard-on for their master. Get on the bed, face down, and spread your arms and legs to the sides.”

Michael immediately complied, wondering what James was going to do with his hard dick. Did he plan on giving him an anal orgasm? With great excitement and anticipation, he waited spread eagle on the bed. He watched as James put handcuffs on each of his four limbs, then tied rope under the bed, connecting all the handcuffs together. 

Michael tried to move his arm to get more comfortable, but found that he had been tied so tightly that he was only able to move an inch or so. He testing each of his limbs, and found that all were bound fast to the bed. As if he hadn't fully submitted before, he was now at the absolute mercy of his rough master.

Michael moaned lightly as a gag was pulled into his mouth and fastened securely behind his head. A blindfold was placed over his eyes and everything went dark. All he could hear was the constant movement of James behind him, preparing his next sexual ordeal for his slave. Michael's ass cheeks still burned, but he loved the lingering sensation that came from the spanking, constantly stimulating his mind, keeping him fully aroused while he waited.

“Hmmm...a riding crop...that will do the job nicely.” Michael heard James talk gently to himself, considering the options in front of him amongst the table of toys. He heard the crop swish through the air behind him as James tested it out. Soft footsteps approached the bed, and he felt it shift as James moved his body onto the bed and settled himself between Michael's open legs. He reached a hand under Michael's abdomen, grasping his penis hard and pulling it around so it pointed towards his feet, that shaft now exposed on the bed and the underside of the head facing straight up in the air. Michael started to put things together and realised that the spanking he had just received was nothing compared to what was coming next. His skin tingled with nervous anticipation, goosebumps forming all over him, his breathing becoming shallow and rapid as he prepared for more blissful agony.

There was a subtle movement of the bed as James raised his arm, crop in hand, high into the air, and brought it down with a loud slap against one of Michael's red ass cheeks. Michael let out a high pitched squeal as pain shot through him, and again as James struck the other cheek. Alternating between them, Michael's squeals became groans of pleasure, the pain dulling and giving way to intense pleasure as his brain was flooded with endorphins. Loving the feeling of swimming in pleasure, Michael was snapped back to reality as James redirected one of his strikes, and hit the underside of Michael's sensitive cock with great force. 

Michael screamed loudly into the gag, the pain surprising him as James drew back and hit his cock again and again, making Michael squirm into the bed, trying to move his poor cock out of the path of the crop, but it was no good. Again and again, James beat the sensitive spot under the head, and Michael once again became lost in a sea of ecstasy. His could feel his cock twitch in response to each whip, and every time another bead of precum leaked from the tip, soaking the bed in no time as the whipping gave him such immense pleasure. Soon, his orgasm approached, and James responded by whipping all up and down his shaft, and making sure his balls were left bruised and swollen. 

Michael no longer felt any pain, only intense jolts of pleasure with each great smack. His body began to convulse as he drifted away from the hotel room into semi-consciousness, his brain unable to cope with the amount of pleasure he was feeling. A long, agonising groan came through his gag as he climaxed, huge spurts of cum squirting onto the bed, creating a huge puddle of sissy cum between his legs. Barely able to breathe, Michael's body became totally limp with exhaustion as James finally stopped the assault.

Pausing only very briefly, he set the crop down, scooped up some of Michael's fresh cum and wiped it onto his waiting asshole. There was no response from the catatonic slut, and he positioned himself over the limp body of his slave, roughly penetrating him to his full depth in one stroke. Suddenly filled with James's cock, Michael gave a small whimper, but was unable to do any more, his body no longer his own, his mind totally disconnected.

James pumped into Michael's ass hard and fast, the excitement of having been able to exert is sadistic fantasies on this sissy whore driving him quickly to orgasm. After only a couple of minutes of fucking the limp body handcuffed to the bed, he unleashed a great torrent of cum into Michael's ass, bucking and groaning as he unloaded everything he had inside his slave. Totally spent, he collapsed on top of Michael, breathing hard, his dick slipping out of its hole as it deflated, his cum leaking out and joining the pool of Michael's cum on the bed. He closed his eyes, and drifted into semi-consciousness himself, as the rest of his time passed in perfect silence.

A knock on the door startled both men as Beth walked in and saw James lying stretched out on top of Michael's naked, tied body. James simply nodded, climbed off Michael and quickly got dressed again, taking $2500 in crisp bills out of his jacket pocket and handing them to Beth before striding out the door.

Beth's eyes returned to Michael's abused body, and saw the bruising all over Michael's abused ass, his swollen, dark blue balls and the purple marks all over his cock from the harsh whipping it received. She knew by the huge pool of cum between his legs that both had a good time, and that Michael was going to bring in a lot of income from now on.

Unlocking his wrists and ankles, she turned his lifeless body over, removed the blindfold and gag. Looking him in his half-closed eyes, seeing him smile in his post-orgasmic haze that remained, she gently lifted his face off the bed and kissed him tenderly, her love for him stronger than ever. Their bond was now unbreakable, and Beth knew that Michael's new life as a sissy whore was something he had always been destined for.

She curled up next to him, feeling his warm, sweaty body wrap itself around her, and the couple slept, to dream of Michael's next encounter with new clients, and the lifestyle they would be able to lead with Michael's sissy holes fetching such a high price.
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