
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
      
 
    Thank you & A Favor: 
 
    [image: C:\php\KDP\misskarina_0161.jpg] 
 
    If you enjoy this book or receive value from it in any way, then I’d like to ask you for a favor: would you be kind enough to leave a review for this book on Amazon? It’d be greatly appreciated! 
 
    Mistress Jessica 
 
    Michelle's the bitch 
 
      
 
    This is a rather long story of how I went from your regular out the closet 
 
    transvestite to a completely owned sissy slut bitch all done by my wife and 
 
    my fuck buddy. Yes I did my fuck buddy; it's a weird relationship, but I've 
 
    now got used to it, and to be honest, I really enjoy it. So hold onto your 
 
    seats (just as I am doing while the fucking machine I'm sitting on pounds 
 
    my ass as I write this) as it's going to be a thrilling ride. 
 
      
 
    Chapter 1 
 
      
 
    I'd describe myself as 50% male and 50% female. To the everyday person I 
 
    act and look male, though when in my own time I dress and act in a feminine 
 
    manner. For as long as I can remember I've always been interested in girly 
 
    things. I don't know why, I've just been attracted to them. I remember 
 
    playing with girl's toys of the girl my mum used to be babysit. When I 
 
    'check' women out not am I also admiring their beauty but also what they're 
 
    wearing. Sometimes I'm only looking at women because I like their boots 
 
    they're wearing or the way they have done their make up; it makes me want 
 
    to wear the same boots and do my make up in the same way. I work in an 
 
    office with many female co-workers and when they're having conversations 
 
    about nails, dresses make up etc. I feel jealous and I want to join in their 
 
    conversation. 
 
      
 
    I'm quite lucky as I came out to my wife many years ago and as such I don't 
 
    have to dress in secret. At first it was tough, but we got through it and 
 
    over time it has improved our relationship - when we're out shopping my 
 
    wife asks my feminine opinion on a new skirt or top etc. She also gets to 
 
    wear my dresses too as we're the same size, another bonus for her. 
 
      
 
    In the past me and the wife have visited gay clubs with me dressed up. It 
 
    was exciting but also a nervous time going out dressed to a public place, 
 
    but I had no problems. I felt free when going out, as if my feminine side 
 
    has been released instead of hiding locked away in the house etc. 
 
      
 
    One weekend there was a gay parade for the weekend up Manchester. I 
 
    mentioned this to the wife and she suggested we go up and stop over night 
 
    in a hotel. She said I could stay feminine the entire time while I was 
 
    there, this was great as usually I only get to dress for about 5-8 
 
    hours. It appears I could be in 'fem-mode' for at least an entire day. 
 
      
 
    So we had been out that night to several gay bars in the Manchester gay 
 
    village. We saw many different people going from ultra-camp gays to super 
 
    butch lesbians to dolled up drag queens. All stereotypes of the LGBT 
 
    community had made an appearance that night. Now I'm just a casual tranny, 
 
    I just like to dress like a normal one, so nothing outrageous for me. That 
 
    night I wore a black short skater dress with black tights and black wedge 
 
    ankle boots. I finished the look off with gold bracelets, watch, necklace 
 
    and big hoop earrings, oh and a mid-section belt too. I like to blend in, 
 
    well, try to blend in. 
 
      
 
    We had fantastic night down letting our hair room and went back to the 
 
    hotel room. The room was nothing fabulous, but we wasn't slumming it 
 
    either. The room was an upside down L shape with the bathroom en suite on 
 
    the left when you come through the main door, then the double bed just 
 
    around the corner. In front a long desk with a TV on. A comfy chair was 
 
    positioned at the desk. 
 
      
 
    "I want to do something different night" explained wife.  "I've bought you 
 
    a treat. Here" 
 
      
 
    Wife handed me a large box. I opened it up and inside was a black maid's 
 
    outfit with fishnet holdup stockings and a pair of black PVC 6" strappy 
 
    platform heels. 
 
      
 
    "Go in the bathroom and get dressed and put your chastity on too" 
 
      
 
    I had bought a chastity device for myself about six months ago. It was the 
 
    traditional CB6000 and see through plastic, nothing special. I don't know 
 
    why I bought it really, I suppose it was just for a laugh and to play a 
 
    'game' with myself as I can't masturbate or do anything. Wife wasn't happy 
 
    at first, but after she got into it and realized it did no harm. In fact 
 
    she would sometimes have the key as a little game and keep me locked up for 
 
    a few hours before we had sex. 
 
      
 
    I went into the bathroom and took off my dress and everything else. I was 
 
    down to my black satin lace panties with matching bra and black waist 
 
    clincher, hey a tgirl has got to get a figure somehow! 
 
      
 
    I slipped the maid's outfit over my head, it felt very light, soft and was 
 
    made from satin so very silky. I tightened the apron around me which helped 
 
    show off my feminine figure. I then pulled the fishnets stockings over each 
 
    leg, they settled at the top of my thigh. I've only wore fishnets once 
 
    before and that was a long time ago, damn they look sexy and kinky. I 
 
    slipped my feet into the heels and fastened the ankle straps, when I stood 
 
    up damn did I feel tall (I'm average height at 5ft10). Lastly I slipped my 
 
    cock out. As a transvestite I keep myself shaved and this includes my 
 
    cock. Not only does it make my cock a bit bigger (not that it's big, it's 
 
    only 3" when soft and 5" when hard), but I think it looks more feminine, 
 
    that's if you can have a feminine penis. I put the ring of the chastity 
 
    around my balls, slipped the top bar over and then the tube over my penis 
 
    and locked the chastity in place. I had no idea what wife had planned, but 
 
    damn it looks like it's going to be kinky. 
 
      
 
    I left the bathroom and gave her the key to the chastity. 
 
      
 
    "I want you to look a little more slutty. Let's get you ready" ordered the 
 
    wife. 
 
      
 
    I sat down on the edge of the bed where she painted my finger nails a 
 
    bright red and also put matching bright red lipstick on me too. She 
 
    finished it off with some gloss making my lips look ultra-yummy. 
 
      
 
    "Let's get some pictures of you. Stand by the door and I'll get some good 
 
    ones of you" 
 
      
 
    Like an obedient puppy I went near the door and posed like a catalogue 
 
    model, pouting my lips out, sticking my ass out, stretching my legs wide 
 
    etc. Wife also got some pics of me in chastity, in fact they were her 
 
    idea. 
 
      
 
    Suddenly there was a knock at the door! I scrambled away like a scared 
 
    rabbit and hid around the corner. 
 
      
 
    "I'll get it. You stay there" bossed the wife. 
 
      
 
    "Oh, hi, how are you?" said the wife.  "I'm very good thank you. It is 
 
    really nice to meet you at last" replied a deep man's voice.  "You 
 
    too. Come in; it's time to have some fun!" 
 
      
 
    What the fuck did my wife mean "have some fun"? 
 
      
 
    "Michelle come and out and say hello to Derek" ordered the wife. 
 
      
 
    I came around the corner from by the bed and standing by the main entrance 
 
    to the room was a tall muscular black guy. I'd say this 'Derek' fella was 
 
    about 6ft5" and was probably 20 stone of muscle. He was a guy you wouldn't 
 
    want to mess with. His black hair was short and shaved and he had a light 
 
    black beard. I'm not attracted to guys, but you know a good looking person 
 
    when you see one; I'd say Derek was average attractiveness. 
 
      
 
    "Well, well you damn look mighty fine" said Derek to me.  "Er, thanks" I 
 
    said.  "So, babe, this is Derek, I met him on Craigslist a few weeks ago" 
 
    explained wife.  "You see I accidently stumbled onto your fe-mail (I have 
 
    an e-mail account for feminine related e-mails and for eBay etc.) and found 
 
    out your Tumblr account and also the ads you had put on Craigslist. I knew 
 
    you liked acting feminine and looking feminine, but I had no idea you 
 
    wanted to be with a man" explained wife. 
 
      
 
    I'll explain myself to you, the reader, I had a Tumblr account and followed 
 
    many tranny related accounts. Some of the images were just tranny porn and 
 
    others were sissy captions. Some of these captions I had 'liked'. In 
 
    moments of raging horny madness I had also put a few ads on Craigslist. I 
 
    had never met anyone, so don't count me as a bad husband completely. I 
 
    guess you can just label me as a time waster. It appears the wife had 
 
    discovered all of this. 
 
      
 
    "Babe, I can explain. They were just things I had done in the spur of the 
 
    moment so to speak. Nothing more than a fantasy" 
 
      
 
    The entire time me and the wife discussed me going's on Derek eyed me up 
 
    like some piece of meat. I mean who could blame him, a pretty girl was 
 
    standing in front of him in a short maid's outfit with high heels, fishnet 
 
    stockings and bright red nails and lips. 
 
      
 
    "Don't 'babe' me! Lust is just like anger, when it takes control you show 
 
    your true feelings and colors. I know deep down you want to be with a 
 
    man. I know it will make you feel more feminine, after all been with a man 
 
    is the most feminine experience you can have" explained wife. "At first I 
 
    was upset and then I released that we're best friends and it doesn't matter 
 
    it you want to look like a woman, act like a woman or have sex with 
 
    men. You're my husband and as long as you stay with me and end up back in 
 
    my bed at the end of the night I'm happy. See put an ad on Craigslist, I 
 
    found some sexy photos of you and posted them. I've got to admit I had a 
 
    lot of responses, but Derek was the diamond in the rough. See I figured it 
 
    would be okay you having time with a man if I can control it and by putting 
 
    an ad on Craigslist I can pick and choose who you see and who you have no 
 
    strings relationships with" 
 
      
 
    I was completely speechless. Not only had the wife caught me red handed 
 
    with my fantasies but also acted upon them for me and keeping them in 
 
    control. 
 
      
 
    "So, tonight babe, you get to suck cock and get fucked by a man. Derek, do 
 
    you want to check my sissy bitch out?"  "I sure do!" replied Derek like an 
 
    excited kid. 
 
      
 
    He stepped over to me and swooped his big thick arm around my waist and 
 
    pulled me close into him. My fake double D breasts pushed against his big 
 
    muscle chest. His other arm reached around my and he placed both hands on 
 
    my ass and gave a squeeze while running his hands up the side of my waist 
 
    feeling my figure. 
 
      
 
    "Wow! You sure feel great. I've been waiting to get my hands on you since I 
 
    saw your pictures. I can't wait to fuck you hard tonight, smash that 
 
    fuckable ass and fill your ass with my cum" 
 
      
 
    "Look, Derek I'm not sure about this. Babe, I don't think this is a good 
 
    idea" 
 
      
 
    "Michelle, it's fine. I am perfectly happy with it" replied the wife. "In 
 
    fact I strongly insist you act your fantasy. It's taken me a lot of effort 
 
    to arrange this and I am also pretty sure Derek doesn't want to have his 
 
    time wasted" 
 
      
 
    Derek nodded in agreement while staring into my eyes with his deep brown 
 
    eyes. 
 
      
 
    "I'm not going to do it. I don't want to" "Okay. Well I didn't want to do 
 
    this, but if you don't have Derek's cock in your mouth and let him fuck 
 
    your ass I will send these pictures I took earlier to your work and you 
 
    parents. I am sure you don't want that do you?"  "You wouldn't dare! That's 
 
    utter bullshit" "Try it and find out!" 
 
      
 
    I knew she wasn't bluffing. My wife is very stubborn and will stick to her 
 
    guns when she wants. She will ensure she gets her own way and won't ever 
 
    give in. 
 
      
 
    Derek put his hands on my shoulders and gently guided me so I was sitting 
 
    on the corner of the bed. He moved towards me so his crotch was a few 
 
    inches from my face. 
 
      
 
    "See what I've got for you then, slut" he commanded. This was his hint for 
 
    me to unzip his jeans. 
 
      
 
    I did as he suggested and unzipped his jeans. As I said this he took off 
 
    his top revealing his super toned body with slab like pecks with a 
 
    washboard stomach sporting six pack. 
 
      
 
    I reached inside his underwear and felt what I can only describe as a semi 
 
    soft pipe in his pants. I pulled his cock out and watched it grow in front 
 
    of my eyes. Just like the rest of his body his cock was a specimen. It was 
 
    dark, cut with an even darker fat head. His cock was about 6" in width and 
 
    about 8" long. 
 
      
 
    "Wrap those sexy red lips around my cock, baby. I want your red lipstick 
 
    painted on my fat black cock" ordered Derek. 
 
      
 
    I opened my mouth and took my first ever taste of cock. It's a hard to 
 
    describe taste, but it wasn't nasty. I guess I can describe cock tastes 
 
    like a not so sour pussy. His cock in my mouth felt huge, it filled my 
 
    mouth. I could just about get it in my mouth. I wrapped my hand around the 
 
    base like my wife has done to me and like I had seen in porn films and 
 
    bobbed my head up and down on his shaft taking his head in and out of my 
 
    mouth. Even though I had my hand around the base of his cock there was 
 
    still so much more to put in my mouth. 
 
      
 
    As I sucked my first cock I began to enjoy it. It was completely different 
 
    to licking pussy, but regardless I enjoyed it. As I got into sucking Derek 
 
    I noticed my wife recording the entire sex act on her mobile phone. 
 
      
 
    "That's it, babe, you suck that black cock. You enjoy it." commented the 
 
    wife.  "Do you like sucking my cock" asked Derek" I felt obliged to answer 
 
    "yes, it's great!"  I carried on sucking Derek, he was loving every moment 
 
    of it, so was my wife, who was sitting in the only chair in the room with 
 
    her legs spread rubbing her pussy with one hand and filming my entire 
 
    blowjob with her phone in the other. Not only were they enjoying it, but I 
 
    was too.  "That's it, baby, I'm nearly there. You suck cock so good. I 
 
    can't believe you’re a man as no man sucks cock this good!" 
 
      
 
    I bobbed my head faster and faster. I knew Derek was getting ready to blow 
 
    his load. I wasn't sure if I was excited this entire forced ideal would be 
 
    over or if I was enjoying getting him off and wanted him to squirt his 
 
    load. 
 
      
 
    Then I felt Derek reach behind my head and pull be close into him. I felt 
 
    his cock swell and then boom his cock erupted into my mouth, at this point 
 
    Derek was now fucking my mouth while moaning making sure he squirts as much 
 
    as possible and get off the best he can. Of course he had his cock in my 
 
    mouth and there was no chance I could take it out if I wanted, so the only 
 
    thing I could do was swallow his load and boy it was a big load! 
 
      
 
    "You're so good, tranny bitch. You've even been a good slut and swallowed 
 
    my cum. You've got a right good slut here, you know!"  "I know!" responded 
 
    the wife "Slut, come over here and lick my pussy" 
 
      
 
    I did as ordered by the wife and went over to her from the bed with the 
 
    taste of cock and salty cum in my mouth. I knelt before her and pushed my 
 
    head between her legs. Her clit was rock hard and her pussy was so wet. I 
 
    licked my tongue up and down her, her pussy a more sour taste than Derek's 
 
    cock. It took me about 5 minutes of licking her and her clit got wet and 
 
    she squealed and came. 
 
      
 
    "Wow, babe, you're an even better pussy licker once you've had some cock 
 
    down you. Now, you're the only one left to cum. Do you want to cum?"  "Yes, 
 
    babe, I do" "You need to cum properly then. You need to cum like a girl, 
 
    okay?"  "Okay" at this point I was ready to burst. This entire time my 
 
    small cock has been swelling up the best it can in the chastity. The 
 
    chastity put pressure on my cock and gave me a nice feeling, but that was 
 
    it. With it on I had zero chance of getting off the normal male way" "I 
 
    want you to ride Derek's cock, babe. You can cum like a girl that way" 
 
    "Okay" 
 
      
 
    I know I had no chance of fucking my wife. I know I had no chance of 
 
    getting my cock out the chastity so I could whack one off. The only way I 
 
    was going to cum was by having Derek's cock inside my ass. I've never cum 
 
    by anal, but I was so hot at this point I would give anything a try so I 
 
    could blow my load. I gave in without argument as I know it was 
 
    pointless. I looked over to Derek who at this point was already lying on 
 
    the bed with his legs spread wide and his 8" thick black cock pointing to 
 
    the ceiling ready for me to mount it. 
 
      
 
    "Come on then, sissy. I've been dying to fuck that sweet ass of yours" 
 
    smiled Derek. 
 
      
 
    I couldn't believe that his cock was still hard waiting to fuck me. Usually 
 
    once I've blown my load I'm ready to get to sleep. Though Derek was the 
 
    complete opposite, he couldn't be more awake. 
 
      
 
    I climbed onto the bed ready to mount Derek traditional cow girl style. 
 
      
 
    "Go reverse, I want to see that sexy ass of yours grinding on my cock" 
 
      
 
    I did as he asked and squatted just in front of his cock, in fact I could 
 
    feel his cock resting between my butt cheeks and touching my lower 
 
    back. Damn this monster is going to hurt! 
 
      
 
    Once I had got myself comfy I raised myself up a bit and I reached behind 
 
    and grabbed Derek's cock. His cock felt wet and slightly gooey, probably a 
 
    mix of cum and my saliva. At least it would slide in easy! Derek grabbed my 
 
    ass with his hands and spread my cheeks so his cock would slide in 
 
    easier. What seemed like an age I slowly lowered myself onto Derek's 
 
    cock, I felt his head touch my asshole, my tight ass opened up and accepted 
 
    his head. My ass felt stretched and tight as his cock head slowly slid into 
 
    me followed by his thick shaft. His cock didn't hurt as much as I thought 
 
    it would, it was a mild discomfort at best which soon disappeared once my 
 
    ass was flat resting on his crotch with his balls touching my ass cheeks. I 
 
    guess the butt plug I used on a regular basis helped along with my saliva on 
 
    his cock, though my butt plug was nowhere near as his cock. 
 
      
 
    I then began to rock my hips. I rocked backwards and forwards feeling his 
 
    huge cock taking up all the room inside my rectum. As I fucked his cock my 
 
    wife was sitting in the same chair with her pussy on show while she filmed 
 
    the entire lot with her mobile phone. 
 
      
 
    As I fucked Derek he squeezed my ass. My hands were holding his hips, I 
 
    could feel even muscle there too! I moaned like a girl. I was starting to 
 
    feel pleasure with his cock inside me, it was rubbing on my g-spot and it 
 
    felt great. 
 
      
 
    "Wow, it looks like you're enjoying yourself, girl" said the wife. "I've 
 
    got an idea, let's play a game. You like acting like a girl, looking like a 
 
    girl and been a complete cock whore. Derek loves fucking you. I love him 
 
    fucking you. In fact I enjoy our relationship more when you're feminine 
 
    than when you're a man. So here's what's going to happen; if you cum first 
 
    then this will be the first and last time you will fuck a man. You've had 
 
    your fantasy and that's it. This will never happen again. 
 
      
 
    If Derek cums first then you will be our sissy bitch. You will dress and 
 
    act feminine when you're in the house at all times. You will be Derek's 
 
    sissy fuck whore and my sissy pussy licker. You will never have sex with me 
 
    or in fact another woman again. You will only have sex with Derek. Also the 
 
    chastity will stay on permanently, after all you won't need your little 
 
    cock any more for fucking as you'll be the one getting fucked. 
 
      
 
    Now luckily for you Derek has already cum, so it will probably take him 
 
    sometime to cum again. You stand a good chance of this been a onetime deal 
 
    if you can get that little cock squirting with a cock up your ass. 
 
      
 
    Let the fucking begin!" 
 
      
 
    Oh my god. My wife has just pushed me into some kind of promise or deal 
 
    which determines how our relationship will be moving forward. While I love 
 
    been feminine I like to do it when I want to and not all the time. Playing 
 
    with cock has been an experience, but I'm not attracted to men and I'm 
 
    pretty sure I wouldn't want to just fuck cock for the rest of my life - I 
 
    want to fuck sweet pussy to! I'm also in a lose/lose situation. If I cum 
 
    first then I've just got off with a cock inside me. If Derek cums first 
 
    then I'll be getting a lot more pleasure from his cock. Either way I'll be 
 
    getting off from cock very, very soon or very, very often for the 
 
    foreseeable future. 
 
      
 
    I began to ride. I began to ride fast and as hard as I could grinding my 
 
    ass into Derek. His cock went deep into me. Damn it felt so good. I really 
 
    wanted to get off, but I was really enjoying myself too. As I was riding my 
 
    tiny cock locked in chastity was flinging about. I could hear the lock 
 
    bouncing off the plastic making a repeated clacking sound. 
 
      
 
    I ground my ass faster and faster on Derek's cock. I was moaning like a 
 
    real whore and I wasn't faking it, I was doing it because I enjoying 
 
    myself. I was also subconsciously cupping my fake tits and rubbing my 
 
    nipples through my maid's outfit. The entire time my wife was filming this 
 
    on her mobile phone. 
 
      
 
    I could feel Derek's cock in my ass putting more pressure on my 
 
    g-spot. Whatever I was doing was really getting off. I could feel my cock 
 
    ready to blow any second. I was about to have my first orgasm via anal. I 
 
    couldn't wait to cum, not only was fucking cock really, really nice, but I 
 
    was also desperate to blow my load before Derek. 
 
      
 
    "Ohhhh, I'm gonna cum" I slipped out in my sexual cock riding rampage. 
 
      
 
    The entire time I was edging myself closer and closer to getting off while 
 
    moaning and I was right on the edge, I just needed tipping over, I needed 
 
    that little more pleasure on the ride spot to get me to blow. 
 
      
 
    "I'm gonna fill you up, babe" said Derek in an erotic voice. 
 
      
 
    This whole time I was desperate to get off before Derek and I hadn't 
 
    noticed he was ready to blow. I guess me grinding faster and faster with 
 
    his fat cock inside me and really gotten him going quicker. I hadn't even 
 
    noticed until he said those words. Then I felt his cock swell. I felt his 
 
    cock pulse and pump my ass full of his black seed. I knew my future had 
 
    been sealed. This was also what I needed to go, my tiny cock pulsed and 
 
    squirted what it could, cum dribbled out the chastity device really 
 
    pathetically, like a baby drooling is the best way I could describe it. My 
 
    load was nothing compared to Derek's, which continued to flood my ass. It's 
 
    pretty poor that Derek had already came once and that my load is still 
 
    smaller than his and it still took me longer to get off than him. It's also 
 
    really ironic that I needed Derek's cock to cum inside me to make me 
 
    go. It's even more ironic that me and Derek had a vicious orgasm circle, 
 
    see his cock pulsing made my cum, in turn my ass spasms which then make his 
 
    cock pulse again. We kept going like this until Derek's balls were 
 
    completely drained. Until he had filled me up and made me his bitch. My 
 
    cock on the other hand only squirted the first pathetic dribble and that 
 
    was it, but, damn that was the best orgasm I've ever had! So much better 
 
    than having an orgasm with my cock. Is it strange than at the moment I'm 
 
    slightly looking forward to only fucking cock on the future? 
 
      
 
    The wife put the phone down and stopped recording. I was huffing and 
 
    puffing in exhaustion. I had literally rode my ass off on cock and lost 
 
    the cum race. I looked behind me and Derek had a massive smile on his face, 
 
    he also winked at me. He knew he had his own personal sissy slut fuck toy 
 
    whenever he wanted. 
 
      
 
    "Well, well, well, babe, it looks like you enjoy getting fucked by a big 
 
    cock more than you like fucking my pussy. I mean you even came from fucking 
 
    a cock too, though it is a shame you didn't cum first. As I said, if Derek 
 
    came first you will be our sissy slut. You will dress like a woman and act 
 
    like a woman whenever you're at home. You will never fuck me again. Your 
 
    little cock will stay locked forever, and to be honest I'm glad it will as 
 
    I never got anything from it anyway. I only got off from your tongue. Your 
 
    cock has always been a let-down, never good enough. Look at the tiny mess 
 
    you've made, you've got a tea spoon of cum the best. Stand up by the side 
 
    of the bed and let Derek's cum drip out of you" said the wife. 
 
      
 
    I dismounted from Derek's cock and stood at the side of the bed. The entire 
 
    time Derek said nothing but eyed me like his possession. I slightly stood 
 
    with my legs apart and felt Derek's massive load follow gravity inside 
 
    me. A massive glob dripped out on the floor between my legs. I looked down 
 
    and I could see just this blob of cum here was much more than mine and yet 
 
    I still had loads of jizz inside me! About another 4 decent size blobs of 
 
    cum dripped out, I'd say about two tablespoons if cum lay on the floor 
 
    between my legs. 
 
      
 
    "Here you go, Derek, she's yours as well now" smiled the wife as she gave 
 
    him a one of the two keys to my chastity. 
 
      
 
    From this day forward I knew I was the bitch. 
 
      
 
    Chapter 2 
 
      
 
    It had been six months since I lost the bet my wife had put down and since 
 
    then I've been as a woman full time behind closed doors. It's also been six 
 
    months since I last touched my small cock with my bare hands and had sexual 
 
    relief using my cock. Derek has also been fucking my mouth and ass for six 
 
    months and filling me with his large loads of cum. 
 
      
 
    My wife uses me in a traditional house wife role; I do the washing, I do 
 
    the dishes, I do the hoovering and I cook the food. The only sex I have 
 
    with her is me going down on her, she loves it and so do I, though of 
 
    course I wish I was getting a blowjob too! The only sexual relief I get is 
 
    when Derek fucks me, sometimes I don't actually orgasm and just get a 
 
    dribble of cum and sometimes I blow my load. The rule is if I go then I go 
 
    if I don't. Of course this means I have to wait until I get fucked again, 
 
    Derek comes and stops at our house every weekend and that's when he makes 
 
    me his bitch, though sometimes it has been several weeks before I've had a 
 
    good orgasm as Derek finishes before I do! 
 
      
 
    It's another Friday afternoon (Derek had come down a day earlier for some 
 
    unknown reason) and I find myself in a familiar position; on all fours with 
 
    Derek ploughing his massive fat black fucking stick in and out of my ass 
 
    while my wife is sitting on the edge of the sofa with my tongue working her 
 
    pussy. Finally I can feel myself ready to blow, Derek's cock is really 
 
    getting me going today, out of no-where my tiny cock goes into a spasm and 
 
    it erupts like a volcano, cum shoots out through the chastity multiple 
 
    times. I stop licking my wife's pussy and moan a little, honest, it does 
 
    feel that good, but she pulls my head back into her and I carry on getting 
 
    her off while my small cock keeps squirting the best it can while Derek 
 
    carries on destroying my ass. 
 
      
 
    Soon it is all over. My wife goes and my pussy licking job is done. Derek 
 
    soon fills my ass up, I feel his cock pumping his cum deep inside me. 
 
      
 
    "Oh, that was great" beamed Derek 
 
      
 
    "Yes, our sex bitch is great, hey?" replied my wife 
 
      
 
    Derek reached over and picked my butt plug up off the floor. Since I lost 
 
    the wager I also had to wear a butt plug at all times. I could only take 
 
    it out when Derek was fucking me or when I needed the toliet. Derek easily 
 
    pushed the plug back in, his cum was not going to drip out my ass this 
 
    time. I suppose that's a good thing as I don't have his cum dripping into 
 
    my panties all day. 
 
      
 
    "Did you go this time, babe?" asked my wife 
 
      
 
    "Yes, I did hun. Only taken me three weeks to get off this time!" 
 
      
 
    "Aww that little cock of yours is just stubborn and doesn't like to cum all 
 
    the time. Though you've shot a good load today!" 
 
      
 
    I nodded in agreement. 
 
      
 
    I sat back on the sofa and wiggled to get the butt plug comfy. Today I was 
 
    just wearing lingerie; a pink and black Basque with black lace top 
 
    stockings attached to the suspenders and some ankle strap 5% a platform 
 
    heels. 
 
      
 
    "I've been thinking a bit" said Derek "I've always wanted sissy girlfriend, 
 
    so I was thinking perhaps I could 'borrow' Shell for the week. She can be a 
 
    girl all the time, she can even go out as no one will know her around where 
 
    I live and she will easily pass. Not only will I get my cock sucked and I 
 
    can fuck her daily, but she can be a proper house wife and keep my place 
 
    tidy and cook me food. What do you think?" 
 
      
 
    "I think it is a great idea. I know Shell only gets to be half a sissy 
 
    here, but when she's away with you she can be a full time sissy. Plus Shell 
 
    loves cock and I'm pretty sure she'd love to get fucked every day, wouldn't 
 
    you, Shell?" replied the wife. 
 
      
 
    I knew there was only one answer to this question what my wife wanted to 
 
    hear. It was partially true, but I am missing pussy pretty bad, but cock 
 
    isn’t so bad and getting fucked and sucking cock sure does make me feel like 
 
    a girl. 
 
      
 
    "Yes, babe, I would love to get fucked every day" 
 
      
 
    "Ok. Well you go upstairs and pack your back. You can keep the underwear 
 
    you've got on now, I'm sure Derek likes it. I bought you a new denim skirt, 
 
    wear that today along with that butterfly top too" 
 
      
 
    I did as ordered by the wife and went upstairs and packed everything I 
 
    needed; dresses, skirts, tops, shoes, makeup, jewelry, perfumes and even 
 
    my toothbrush. 
 
      
 
    I got out the new denim skirt, it was a dark denim and was about 
 
    thigh length. I noticed you could just about see the lace tops of my 
 
    stockings, I wasn't too happy about this. I love dressing as a woman, but I 
 
    don't want to look like a ho and attract the wrong attention. The butterfly 
 
    top was a loose top with slightly puffed sleeves, it was black with lots of 
 
    white butterflies on it. 
 
      
 
    I bought my stuff downstairs in a bag and put my coat on. 
 
      
 
    "Babe, I think this skirt is too short, you can see my stockings. Can I 
 
    change into tights please?" 
 
      
 
    "No, you can't. Derek loves stockings. I am pretty sure for all the good 
 
    fuckings he gives you that you can wear stockings for him. It also doesn't 
 
    matter if anyone sees them, stockings are women's clothes which women and 
 
    sissies like you wear. You like wearing women's clothes don't you?" 
 
      
 
    "Yes" 
 
      
 
    "You like been a sissy don't you?" 
 
      
 
    "Yes" 
 
      
 
    "You like sucking and fucking cock don't you?" 
 
      
 
    "Yes" 
 
      
 
    "There you go then, you like wearing women's clothes and you're happy about 
 
    it and what you do with it. So just go out and be a woman. In fact when you 
 
    go out the house I want you to hold Derek's hand, after all you will be his 
 
    girlfriend for the week. Oh, look, Bob from over the road is doing his 
 
    garden, when you go to the car with Derek I want you to shout over to him 
 
    and wave like a girl, ok? I also want you to say you're going to stop with 
 
    your boyfriend Derek for the week, ok?" 
 
      
 
    My wife can be quite convincing when she wants to be and uses logic to back 
 
    up her argument. After all I do like looking like a woman and I've always 
 
    said I'm not bothered what people think of me when they know what I do 
 
    behind closed doors, after all it is my business. I also knew that there 
 
    would be no point in arguing or I'd be punished, I didn't want those photos 
 
    getting out. 
 
      
 
    "Ok" I sighed 
 
      
 
    Derek picked up my suitcase and opened the door, the warm sun beamed in, I 
 
    could feel the warmth easily through my thin butterfly top. Derek then took 
 
    my hand and lead me outside into the world, I guess I was like a butterfly 
 
    on my top, I was going to be free and to spread my wings into false 
 
    womanhood. 
 
      
 
    I walked up along the drive to the car, my heels clacking on the block 
 
    paved drive. I could feel the light breeze on my stocking covered legs. My 
 
    wife didn't even bother to wave goodbye, she had already gone into. I hoped 
 
    I could get away without calling the attention of my neighbor, so far he 
 
    hadn't even looked over. Derek was loading my suitcase into the boot of the 
 
    car, this would be my chance to get into the car without doing this 
 
    embarrassing task my wife had set. I opened the door and I put my first 
 
    foot into the foot well of the car, then I was stopped by Derek. 
 
      
 
    "Aren't you going to say 'hello' to Bob, Shelly baby?" questioned Derek in 
 
    a lightly threatening tone. 
 
      
 
    I knew I had to go through it. 
 
      
 
    "Hi Bob" I shouted. 
 
      
 
    Bob was trimming his roses in his front garden on the other side of his 
 
    drive way. Our lawns joined in the middle without a border, so it's not 
 
    like I had a wall or a bush to hide behind. 
 
      
 
    Bob turned around and glanced at me. Bob was in his mid-40's and just like 
 
    any other guy, he started checking out my long stocking covered legs which 
 
    were complimented in high heels and my short skirt. 
 
      
 
    "Er, hi" 
 
      
 
    I waved in a feminine manner by flapping my fingers. 
 
      
 
    "This is Derek my boyfriend. I'm off to spent a week at his house up in 
 
    Manchester" 
 
      
 
    Bob looked very confused. Maybe he didn't recognize me and wondered who 
 
    this random girl was talking to him. 
 
      
 
    "Er, ok. Have a nice time" 
 
      
 
    I got in the car and closed the door. It's a good job I had foundation and 
 
    blush on or else Bob would have seen me glow red with embarrassment. 
 
      
 
    Derek jumped in the car, the engine started and he rolled off the drive. I 
 
    was soon on my way to Manchester, back to Derek's house. I was soon going 
 
    to be his full time sissy fuck bitch for an entire week. 
 
      
 
    So far we had travelled about half way. It had been a quiet drive and 
 
    neither of us really spoke. I had shuffled around sometimes as the butt plug 
 
    still in me (which was always inside me) got a little uncomfortable. The 
 
    chastity was another thing, I had worn it for six months solid now and I 
 
    was well used to it. I didn't even know it was there half the time. Derek 
 
    then decided to talk to me and his tone was very different from the normal. 
 
      
 
    "Shell, do you like been a sissy? Or should I say do you like been a 
 
    transvestite?" he asked 
 
      
 
    "I've always loved been a transvestite, it’s part of who I am. I like 
 
    everything feminine. I love wearing women's clothes, well my clothes 
 
    actually. I love heaving a feminine appearance. Though been a transvestite 
 
    is different to been a sissy. Been a sissy I am forced to wear women's 
 
    clothes and what type of clothes and I am forced to do it as much as 
 
    possible. As a transvestite I could wear my other clothes when I wanted. I 
 
    guess you could say I'm a transvestite, but a sissy is something different, 
 
    a sissy is like me, forced to wear women's clothes by a master or mistress, 
 
    which is you and my wife." 
 
      
 
    "Ok, well I can sort of see your point. But the question remains, do you 
 
    like been a sissy?" 
 
      
 
    "I do now. I didn't at first. I liked to dress when I wanted when I felt 
 
    like, but now I'm in girl mode whenever that house door is closed behind 
 
    me. I've gotten used to it and to be honest when I come home I can't wait 
 
    to put on my panties, bra, dress and makeup and let my hair - quite 
 
    literally. In fact I don't think I have to be forced, I would just do 
 
    it. My feminine side had truly been set free and to be honest I don't want 
 
    'her' to ever go away. " 
 
      
 
    I had just spilled my guts to Derek. I had just told him the truth, I told 
 
    him how I felt deep down and it just rolled off my tongue. I never realized 
 
    I felt like this. I did really like been a sissy. I liked been forced to 
 
    act like and look like a woman pretty much all the time. 
 
      
 
    "Wow, that's quite a revelation, Shell. So what about the chastity and 
 
    butt plug, do you like having your little tranny cock locked up and ass 
 
    filled 24/7?" 
 
      
 
    "Meeting someone like you Derek and doing the things we do is part of my 
 
    fantasy. I guess you make these things up in your mind because you really 
 
    want them to happen, though don't expect they will. In my case my fantasy 
 
    has come true. I've also fantasied about having my tiny cock locked up and 
 
    a butt plug in my ass 24/7, I'll admit it felt weird at first, but I've 
 
    gotten used to it. In fact my ass feels weird when the butt plug or your 
 
    cock isn't inside me. And to be even more truthful in the past I wished my 
 
    cock would be even smaller, so small that it wouldn't look like a real 
 
    penis as such. I've never wanted a sex change and I don't want one, but 
 
    deep down I wanted my cock in such a way that I couldn't use it. Not using 
 
    my cock makes me feel more feminine and the chastity does exactly that, it 
 
    makes my cock off access even though I so bad sometimes want to masturbate 
 
    like a guy, but really it helps me feel more girly" 
 
      
 
    "That's quite interesting, Shell. When your wife told me these things at 
 
    first I wondered 'what the fuck', but I thought I'd go along with it. I 
 
    mean I don't mind fucking sexy beautiful tranny's like you, but the whole 
 
    having a personal bitch is kinda new to me too. And you know what? I really 
 
    like having my own personal fucking machine ready anytime I like. Speaking 
 
    of fucking, tell me, do you like my big black cock?" 
 
      
 
    "The feminine side in me as always been attracted to cock. I'm not 
 
    attracted to guys at all. Like my wife said, getting fucked by a man and 
 
    sucking cock is the most feminine thing I can do and when your cock is in 
 
    my mouth or you're pumping your cum inside my ass, it makes me feel 
 
    feminine, I mean like a real girl. At first I was ok having cock only, but 
 
    after a bit I wanted to use my small cock, which obviously I can't. I think 
 
    that's only because I wasn't getting sexual relief every time you fucked 
 
    me. But now I'm happy just licking pussy, it makes me feel more feminine 
 
    too as that's what lesbian lovers to, mostly. I really enjoy your big black 
 
    cock, in fact I don't just like it, I love it" 
 
      
 
    Another truth from deep down just spilled out from my mouth without me 
 
    realizing it. It was true, I really was more happy getting fucked like a 
 
    girl instead of fucking like a man. I was really happy been a sissy and 
 
    been in a feminine role. 
 
      
 
    "Well, we're gonna have a fun week! I can't wait to get you home and have 
 
    you all week to myself" grinned Derek. 
 
      
 
    After our little chat and me admitting some truths I soon found myself back 
 
    at Derek's flat. He lived in an upstairs flat, there was an open landing 
 
    which the stairs joined from the lower left, next to the stairs was the 
 
    door to the bathroom. The door straight ahead lead into the kitchen, no 
 
    doubt I would find myself in there quite often, though I didn't mind as I 
 
    enjoyed cooking. Top right was the door to the lounge, bottom right door to 
 
    the main bedroom and the door behind me was the second bedroom, Derek kept 
 
    this door locked and said I couldn't go in; he said there was a surprise in 
 
    there for me, which I would get sooner or later. 
 
      
 
    That night was just a regular night as Derek's girlfriend. I cooked him 
 
    some food, hoovered the flat and tidied up. I sat and watched TV with him 
 
    on the sofa, at first I sat on a single seater by myself, though in 
 
    insisted that I came over and sat next time and cuddle like his girl. I did 
 
    as he asked, I sat down on the sofa and put my legs up and snuggled up to 
 
    him. I wasn't into snuggling guys and not something I would do on my own 
 
    esteem, sure I don't mind taking his cock, but he still has those pictures 
 
    of me, so it would be best I stay on his happy side. 
 
      
 
    We had been watching TV for a few hours and me and Derek were still 
 
    cuddling. I was getting tired and he was too. For some reason and I don't 
 
    know why I decided to put my hand on his crotch and started to rub him 
 
    through his jeans. I rubbed him gently and I could feel his big black 
 
    cock swell, I could feel it getting harder and harder as he moaned under 
 
    his breath approvingly. 
 
      
 
    "Suck me, baby" he ordered. 
 
      
 
    I did as he requested without hesitation. For some reason I wanted his cock 
 
    in my mouth. I wasn't forced too, commanded or made to. I wanted to suck 
 
    that big fat black cock. I unzipped his jeans slowly while making eye 
 
    contact him, I reached inside and pulled his hard black pole. I 
 
    shuffled down the sofa a little so my head was closer and I took his cock 
 
    in my mouth, I took the very dark bulbous head in my head and sucked just 
 
    sucked on that gently while my right hand gripped his thick shaft. I 
 
    pulled his cock head out my mouth and licked his hard cock like a lollipop, 
 
    I licked up and down his shaft and then took long repeated licks of his 
 
    swollen head like I was licking an ice cream cone. I then opened wide and 
 
    took his cock into, I kept popping my head up and down and made sure my 
 
    fuck buddy got one of the best blowjobs he has ever had. 
 
      
 
    I had been sucking Derek about 10 minutes and it was time I had mine "let's 
 
    go to bed, baby. I think it's time I had some of that sweet ass" said Derek 
 
    in a gentle deep sexy voice. 
 
      
 
    Derek didn't have to ask me twice. I jumped up and scurried off to the 
 
    bedroom. I quickly thrown off my skirt and top leaving my pink and black 
 
    Basque with matching panties and also lace top stockings on and I slipped 
 
    on a thigh length black satin nightie. I jumped on the bed and lay on my 
 
    left side with one leg spread at an angle in front of the other, I raised 
 
    my head up held by my left hand - damn I felt so sexy, so feminine, so 
 
    girly. 
 
      
 
    Derek came in with just his t-shirt on. His black cock was like a homing 
 
    fucking missile and was seeking me out, it found me lying on the bed in my 
 
    most seductive come fuck me pose and that black cock missile was gonna 
 
    destroy its target's ass. 
 
      
 
    Derek walked around the side of the bed, around the bottom and came to my 
 
    side. He was like a lion stalking its downed prey. He lay down on the bed 
 
    behind me, I could feel his black muscular body against me, one giant ripped 
 
    arm wrapped around me cupping my right fake breast. He fondled like a real 
 
    breast, damn I wish they were real. I could feel his thick 8" long cock 
 
    poking in my butts cheeks. 
 
      
 
    "Oh, baby, I'm gonna make you feel like a real woman tonight" he promised. 
 
      
 
    Derek began to kiss my neck. I wasn't into kissing men, but this sure as 
 
    hell got me going. He moved his hand from my breast and ran it down my body 
 
    and down my right leg feeling the smoothness of my black stocking. His hand 
 
    moved gently up and down my leg and sometimes moving to my ass and having 
 
    a squeeze all the time while kissing my neck. I moaned in excitement as 
 
    he made shivers down my spine and butterflies dance in my tummy. 
 
      
 
    "I want you, babe" I begged as I moaned in pleasure. 
 
      
 
    He didn't say nothing. Instead he reached down to my ass and slid my thong 
 
    panties aside and slowly removed the butt plug, I felt my ass open wide and 
 
    I pushed the plug out as he pulled. The plug was soon replaced with 
 
    something even bigger as Derek's cock slowly slid into me. I reached around 
 
    and spread my cheeks for him so he could get in easily, get in deep. I felt 
 
    his cock head open up my anus and then his shaft slide in; it felt great to 
 
    be completely filled by his cock. I arched my back so my ass moved closer 
 
    to his crotch, I wanted all of his cock inside me, I wanted him to go balls 
 
    deep. He held my hips and pulled me closer. He then began to fuck me, his 
 
    cock smashing in and out of my sissy ass, his balls slapping off my butt 
 
    cheeks. I moaned in pleasure, his cock felt great. He kept pounding and 
 
    pounding away like a jack hammer, he was fucking me hard and fast and 
 
    making me his bitch, but the position we were in was so passionate and 
 
    connecting; it made me feel like a real woman. 
 
      
 
    "I want you to grind your sissy ass on me" bossed Derek. 
 
      
 
    We rolled over together in a fluid motion without his cock even coming out 
 
    of me once, it was as if he never wanted his cock to come out my ass, and 
 
    if kept fucking me like this I didn't either. Derek rolled over and 
 
    pulled me with him, now my ass was impaled on his cock with my legs bent 
 
    with my feet on the bed while I was leaning back on my hands. He cupped my 
 
    breasts with both hands and squeezed them as I did as he asked; grinded my 
 
    sissy ass on his cock. This position wasn't as passionate as the other 
 
    position, but damn it was hot and Derek's cock felt even better than 
 
    before; it was seriously rubbing my g-spot. I bounced up and down on his 
 
    cock, ramming it deep inside my ass all on my own, I just wanted that cock 
 
    to fuck me and I wanted to get off so bad. The more I bounced on his cock 
 
    the more my little cock flapped around in the see through plastic 
 
    chastity, the numbered once useable lock bouncing off the see through cock 
 
    tube. 
 
      
 
    In a few moments I had reached my pleasure limit, I moaned in delight "I'm 
 
    coming" I blurted as I also moaned with pleasure. My cock came the hardest 
 
    and most than it has in a long time, who knew cock would feel so great in 
 
    my ass? As I came through anal sex my little cock spasmed, with all its 
 
    might (and that's not a lot) it lifted itself and the chastity about an 
 
    inch in the air and squirted for all it can go, my thick white tgirl goo 
 
    blasted out shot and shot fired out. I've never cum that good before, I now 
 
    know that fucking Derek's delicious big fat black cock would only get me 
 
    off like that again. 
 
      
 
    As my ass spasmed inside it took Derek to the tipping point, I felt his 
 
    cock swell, I knew what was coming, his cock pulsed and blasted his cum 
 
    deep inside me. While I had squirted really good for my tiny tranny cock it 
 
    was still nothing to Derek's load, which I welcomed to fill me. Shot and 
 
    shot fired as he filled my insides with his man juice. When he finished he 
 
    held me tightly and we rolled over together with his cock inside me back to 
 
    the position how we started. I felt his cock slide out of me and before I 
 
    know it the butt plug was back inside me, it felt small compared to Derek's 
 
    lovely cock, but still I didn't want Derek's great load leaking out of me; 
 
    I wanted all of that to stay inside me just like a good slut. 
 
      
 
    "Wow, you are a great fuck. You are absolutely beautiful, I could fuck you 
 
    every day for the rest of my life." 
 
      
 
    "I would love you to fuck me every day for the rest of my life. I can't 
 
    believe I am saying this, but your cock is so hot, it feels great and you 
 
    make me cum like I've never cum before" 
 
      
 
    While I probably wouldn't get fucked by Derek every day for the rest of my 
 
    life, I certainly more than likely would be getting fucked by him every day 
 
    this upcoming week. 
 
      
 
    "Babe, roll over and look at me" he asked 
 
      
 
    Without question or thought I rolled over and looked at him in the eyes. 
 
      
 
    "This is why you're my sissy" he said while nodding downwards. 
 
      
 
    I looked down and I in his hand he held his rock hard 8" black cock. Even 
 
    though he had pounded the shit out me and filled my insides with cum his 
 
    cock could still go again. The head was dark and shiny, his cock was a sexy 
 
    looking thing and I loved it. 
 
      
 
    "Now look at your little cock" 
 
      
 
    I looked down and pulled my black satin nightie up and pulled my panties 
 
    aside. I compared my pathetic shrunken cock to his. Before the chastity it 
 
    was about 3" when soft, I could get hardly hard in the chastity, but 
 
    looking down my cock wasn't even hard and didn't look like it had been. It 
 
    also looked even smaller than before, it looked less than 3" now and was 
 
    nothing more than a shriveled up small tube of skin which I pee out of. 
 
      
 
    Derek edged closer to me and put his raging hard cock alongside my 
 
    enclosed mini cock and compared the size; his cock was twice as long as the 
 
    chastity and twice as wide, obviously my cock is smaller than the 
 
    chastity, especially in length. I reckon his cock was about 3 times longer 
 
    than mine and double the width. Strangely I was quite pleased with my tiny 
 
    cock and was really happy it couldn't even hold a candle to Derek's black 
 
    behemoth sissy ass destroyer. 
 
      
 
    "You, see, babe? That's why you're the sissy for. You don't have a tiny 
 
    cock, you have a big clit which is locked up so you're not naughty and get 
 
    yourself squirting. From now on you only have a clit, you can't even 
 
    consider what you have to be a cock. You don't have a cock, do you 
 
    understand?" 
 
      
 
    Derek had made his point. He was comparing manhoods and make sure that my 
 
    cock was pathetic and couldn't even be called a cock. It was nothing more 
 
    than a shriveled up flap of skin. 
 
      
 
    "Yes, Derek, I understand my place now and that's with you as the man in my 
 
    life. I totally agree that my cock can't be described as a cock, it's 
 
    nothing more than a big clit. I've always wanted to call my so called cock 
 
    a clit, but never have, but now after you have shown me what a real cock 
 
    looks like and what a real cock can do, I know I have nothing more than a 
 
    big clit." 
 
      
 
    "That's good, babe. Now let's get some sleep, we have a busy day ahead of 
 
    us" 
 
      
 
    Chapter 3 - Saturday 
 
      
 
    I had one of the best sleeps I've ever had, though I suppose you do when 
 
    you've had an 8" long black cock destroy your ass and give you one of the 
 
    best anal orgasms you've ever had. I still remember my little locked cock 
 
    squirting as much as it can and jumping up and down as it spasms from 
 
    orgasm. 
 
      
 
    I felt something touch my lips as I slept. Something hard but soft to the 
 
    touch. I felt it again been run over my lips. I woke up and brushed my hair 
 
    from my face (since I became the bitch in this weird triangle relationship 
 
    I had been told to grow my hair. I'm quite lucky as my hair grows fast, so 
 
    in six months my hair was just about shoulder length) and saw a familiar 
 
    veiny big black cock with a shiny head pointing directly towards my 
 
    mouth. I knew what I had to do, though I didn't want to. Just like wearing 
 
    my other clothes, I only liked sucking cock and getting fucked when I feel 
 
    like. Though I'm Derek's bitch now and I don't get a choice when his cock 
 
    goes in my mouth or in my ass. Like a good girl I opened my mouth and let 
 
    Derek slide his cock in. I didn't have to do anything but lie there as 
 
    Derek slowly started to thrust his cock in and out of my mouth and face 
 
    fucked me. He started to moan with pleasure as my mouth was used as a fuck 
 
    hole. It didn't take him long to get going. 
 
      
 
    "Babe, I want to cum on your clitty. Get your clitty out" 
 
      
 
    I did as he asked. I threw the duvet back and pulled up my mid length 
 
    black satin nightie which I had slept in. I had took my panties off before 
 
    I went to sleep, so I reached down and pointed the chastity to the ceiling 
 
    ready for Derek to dump his load on him. Derek lowered himself down a 
 
    little, his cock resting on the opening to the chastity wear I pee out 
 
    of. He tugged his cock a few times and his semen shot out the end of his 
 
    big black stick and filled my chastity about half way. My little cock was 
 
    practically swimming in his jizz. 
 
      
 
    "We've got a busy day ahead of us, babe, today you're gonna feel like a 
 
    real woman. Now let my cum pour out your chastity, but don't clean yourself 
 
    up, I want you to stay cummy for the rest of the day, just like a real 
 
    woman would" 
 
      
 
    Derek quickly pulled his mobile phone out his pocket and took a few 
 
    pictures of my cum filled chastity. You could just about see the tip of my 
 
    clit sticking out his cum. 
 
      
 
    "Ok, babe" I had little choice but to do as he asked. 
 
      
 
    When Derek left the room I stood myself up out of bed. I had already armed 
 
    myself with a baby wipe and caught Derek's cum as it run out the end of the 
 
    chastity like a waterfall. Most of his cum had come out, but some of it 
 
    remained inside leaving my cock clammy and sticky and some had dripped out 
 
    the other side of the chastity and onto my little balls. I knew it would be 
 
    unwise to clean my balls up. 
 
      
 
    I noticed on the nearby chest of drawers were some items of small clothing 
 
    with a little red shiny bow on top. I had a look and I found a black Basque 
 
    with lace panel detail and a little bow between the cups, the rest of it 
 
    was sheer black. There was also a matching sheer black thong. No doubt 
 
    Derek wanted me to wear these. 
 
      
 
    I stripped my clothes, it felt weird taking off my other Basque as my false 
 
    double D breasts left my chest for the first time in over almost 24 
 
    hours. I changed my lingerie and also put on a pair of black tights. Out of 
 
    the wardrobe I picked out a pretty casual black dress with a white feather 
 
    pattern on it; the dress was just over knee length. I combed my hair, put 
 
    on my gold 4" clip on hoop ear rings and then did my makeup; liquid 
 
    foundation, powder foundation, blush on the apples of my cheeks, blue 
 
    eyeshadow to compliment my blue eyes which I put on up to my eyebrow, 
 
    eyeliner, 20 strokes of mascara (10 up and then 10 down to make my lashes 
 
    look longer), a light pink lipstick and finally some gloss. 
 
      
 
    I went to the kitchen and found Derek sitting at the small table in the 
 
    room reading the paper. 
 
      
 
    "Do you want some breakfast" I asked. 
 
      
 
    "Sure, babe" he responded without looking up from the paper. 
 
      
 
    I did us both a bowl of cereal and sat down at the table and handed Derek 
 
    his bowl. We both sat eating our breakfast without saying much to each 
 
    other. 
 
      
 
    "Today I've booked you in at a beauty salon. You're going to have your hair 
 
    dyed and styled, ears pierced, legs waxed, false nails done and lastly a 
 
    full make up job" 
 
      
 
    I cut him off before he could finish "Seriously? How am I meant to see 
 
    people every day with a girly haircut and false nails?" 
 
      
 
    "You like looking like a girl don't you?" 
 
      
 
    "Yes" 
 
      
 
    "You like acting just like a girl don't you?" 
 
      
 
    "Yes" 
 
      
 
    "Then girls have their hair done, make overs, ears pierced and all those 
 
    things. So today you will be getting them done or that nice picture I took 
 
    this morning will finding its way to people you don't want to see it. Now, 
 
    take these bowls and put them in the sink. Oh, and show me your clitty too, 
 
    I want to make sure it's still cummy" 
 
      
 
    Without answer I got out my seat and stood in front of Derek. I lifted up 
 
    my dress, pulled down my tights and slid my locked clit out my black sheer 
 
    panties. My clit was still gooey with cum. 
 
      
 
    "Good. I like it when a girl appreciates my cum" said Derek approvingly. 
 
      
 
    I soon got my coat on and also a pair of black ankle boots, they had a 
 
    chunky heel which was plated with a gold colored metal inside the heel. 
 
      
 
    "Oh, I forgot to mention, I told the beauty salon that I had booked you in 
 
    for a special occasion, they asked what it was, but I said you would tell 
 
    them. When and if they ask, make sure you tell them the truth, ok?" 
 
      
 
    "Don't worry, I will, hun." 
 
      
 
    A short while later I found myself in the car on the way to the beauty 
 
    salon. It was only a short drive away and Derek parked the car just 
 
    outside. 
 
      
 
    "Right, babe, I'm going to drop you off and I'll come pick you up in a few 
 
    hours. Out you get then and make sure you come back even prettier than you 
 
    are!" 
 
      
 
    "See you later, babe" 
 
      
 
    I got out the car with my handbag over my right shoulder. As soon as I 
 
    closed the car door Derek driven off and left me in an area I didn't know 
 
    and the only option was to go in the beauty salon. I was so nervous, I've 
 
    been out dressed before, but that's to gay clubs and in an area which where 
 
    it is common for transvestites etc. to go. I was now out in broad daylight 
 
    and about to go into a beauty salon for a makeover. 
 
      
 
    I made my way to the door of the beauty salon and opened it nervously. Over 
 
    to the left hand side of the room were five beauty stations, with a wash 
 
    basin; all of them were empty. Top corner was the cash desk and in front 
 
    several seats for waiting. Two young women glanced over to me when I 
 
    entered. 
 
      
 
    "Hi, my name is Angie, how can I help you today?" 
 
      
 
    "Er, hi, I'm Michelle, I've got an appointment at 11am" 
 
      
 
    "Oh, hi, Shell, how are you? You boyfriend booked you in the other day, 
 
    he's got the full works for you. Today me and Dawn will be looking after 
 
    you and making sure you look super beautiful when you leave here" 
 
      
 
    "Hi. hun" shouted Dawn 
 
      
 
    "Right, come and sit here and we'll sort your hair first. Dawn can you get 
 
    the hair dye please?" 
 
      
 
    Dawn brought a box over, I could see the picture of the model on the front 
 
    with strong burgundy hair color, not quite red, but a nice overall nice 
 
    reddish color. 
 
      
 
    "Your boyfriend picked this for you. He said it's your favorite" she said. 
 
      
 
    "So, you boyfriend said he's booked this session for you because you're 
 
    celebrating something special, what is it?" asked Angie 
 
      
 
    "It's been six months since I started transitioning from male to female, 
 
    so he booked this as a nice treat for me" I lied. 
 
      
 
    Angie squealed with delight and did a little clap. Dawn had a cheerful 
 
    smile across her face. 
 
      
 
    "Aww that's to brave of you. It's also really nice of him to do all this 
 
    for you today" said Angie. 
 
      
 
    "We'll have you looking a million bucks when you leave here, hun" chimed 
 
    in Dawn. 
 
      
 
    I lay my head backwards so it was over the sink. Both the girls together 
 
    washed my hair and applied the hair dye, I could feel their fingers run 
 
    through my long hair as well as the liquid dye coat my long locks. 
 
      
 
    "Right, we'll style it after for you. Let's get you in the back and we can 
 
    wax your legs and get those nails done at the same time" said Angie. 
 
      
 
    Angie then took my hand and led me through to the back, inside was a small 
 
    corridor with three doors, we went through the door on the far left. Inside 
 
    was a small massage table, a table with some burning incense sticks on and 
 
    some pretty pictures were on each wall. 
 
      
 
    "You jump on the table, babe and can you take off your tights and boots? I 
 
    can then wax your legs. 
 
      
 
    I did as Angie asked and got on the table on my back. my head was nicely 
 
    rested on a headrest. 
 
      
 
    Dawn came into the room carrying a tray, on it was a bottle of bright red 
 
    nail polish, a bottle of clear nail varnish, fake nails, a piercing gun and 
 
    a few others bits and pieces which I couldn't make out. Soon enough both 
 
    got working away on me, Angie spread the hot wax over my lower legs 
 
    starting with my leg while Dawn filed down my nails and cleaned them 
 
    up. Angie applied the waxing strip and started to wax my legs, luckily I 
 
    shaved my legs often so the pain wasn't too bad and it also didn't take 
 
    Angie long before she had my lower legs ultra-smooth. 
 
      
 
    "Well, you look after your legs. That was easy to do and you didn't even 
 
    squeal. Right, I need you to lift up your dress as I need to do the top of 
 
    your legs and your bikini line too. Don't worry we're all girls here and 
 
    we've seen panties before" asked Angie. 
 
      
 
    Now I knew why Derek wanted me to wear sheer see-through black panties, he 
 
    wanted the girls to see my locked clit and there was nothing I could do 
 
    about it. 
 
      
 
    With a slight hesitation I lifted my bum up off the table and rolled my 
 
    dress up so it was waist high. Naturally both girls looked to see what I 
 
    was packing, and let me tell you it wasn't a lot. 
 
      
 
    "Oh, what's that you've got on?" asked Angie as she looked at my little 
 
    caged clitty 
 
      
 
    "It's a chastity device, it stops masturbation and also stops your penis 
 
    getting hard. My boyfriend likes me to wear it as it makes me feel more 
 
    girly" 
 
      
 
    "Do you whack off a lot then?" joked Dawn 
 
      
 
    "Well, I can't now. My boyfriend only likes me to get off through anal, and 
 
    to be honest it is better than having an orgasm by my penis" 
 
      
 
    "I suppose that chastity hides a bulge in your panties? You really don't 
 
    want a bulge in your panties do you?" giggled Angie. 
 
      
 
    "No, not really" I laughed back "though my clitty isn't that big, so it 
 
    wouldn't even show" I said honestly. 
 
      
 
    "I was gonna say it's a bit small, but a girl like you doesn't want a big 
 
    cock" 
 
      
 
    Both then carried on their work like nothing had happened. Dawn started on 
 
    my other hand making sure my nails were all clean and trimmed ready for the 
 
    false nails while Angie waxed my legs. Soon enough both had finished, Dawn 
 
    began to stick on the false nails, I could feel the cold adhesive on my 
 
    real nail and the firm press by Dawn to get the false nails to stick in 
 
    place. Finger by finger I felt something odd on top of my real nail. As 
 
    Dawn done this Angie put toe spreaders between my toes and painted them 
 
    red, she did two coats followed by two coats of clear varnish; damn they 
 
    looked great. As Angie painted my toes Dawn cover over to me with something 
 
    in her hand. 
 
      
 
    "Ok, babe, you're just gonna feel a slight sting on your ear" she said 
 
      
 
    Click! The piercing gun went and I felt a sharp pain in my right ear as the 
 
    piercing gun put a gold stud through it. She walked around the top of the 
 
    table, I watched her breasts bounce up and down as she walked around me. I 
 
    was a little more prepared for this one, she pushed my long hair back and 
 
    click the piercing gun done its work again and put a stud in my left ear. 
 
      
 
    Once my toe nails had been done Dawn started on my finger nails. Finger my 
 
    finger she painted them a bright red to match my toe nails followed by two 
 
    coats of varnish to make sure my nails don't get damaged. There was no way 
 
    I could hide these false nails. 
 
      
 
    "How long does it take for the nails to come off and also the varnish?" I 
 
    asked. 
 
      
 
    "The polish depends on how you treat your nails. The polish and varnish is 
 
    pretty expensive stuff, so it can take some wear. Usually the color of the 
 
    nails stays on for about two weeks. The nails themselves can stay on about 
 
    a month, but it depends how you look after them" answered Dawn. 
 
      
 
    "Right, we're all done here. We need to go back into the main room so we 
 
    can do your eyebrows and make up. You can put your tights and boots back 
 
    on, though it's a shame you have to cover those great looking toe nails up" 
 
    said Angie 
 
      
 
    "Yes it is" I couldn't disagree with Angie as my nails looked great. 
 
      
 
    I got my tights and boots back on and Dawn this time led me by the hand 
 
    back into the main salon. 
 
      
 
    "Right, here comes the real magic. What we like to do is have your chair 
 
    face away from the mirror and we'll spin you around after. You ok with 
 
    that?" 
 
      
 
    "Sure, that's fine" 
 
      
 
    Dawn trimmed my head a little bit and got the straightener on it. Since 
 
    growing my hair long I looked after it the best I can, but it was still a 
 
    boy's long hair style ultimately. It didn't take her long to sort my 
 
    hair. I looked around on the floor and on the apron I wore and I could see 
 
    my cut red hair lying around, wow the color looked brilliant. 
 
      
 
    Dawn got the tweezers out and shaped my eyebrows, it was pretty painful as 
 
    she pulled the hairs out my eyebrows and shaped them in a feminine way. 
 
      
 
    Lastly came my makeup, Dawn applied a liquid foundation as a base, then 
 
    powder foundation, some light blush on my cheeks, shimmer all over my face, 
 
    a slightly lighter blue eyeshadow than I use on, though Dawn did the 
 
    eyeshadow so it just went over my eyelid and she spread it to the 
 
    corners. Eyeliner and mascara were done. 
 
      
 
    "You boyfriend picked a few lipsticks for you" 
 
      
 
    Dawn shown be a few colors; a bright red to match my nails, a duller red 
 
    which was closer to my head and a coppery rusty brown color. I thought I'd 
 
    go the middle and pick the duller red, Dawn applied this to my lips with a 
 
    little bit of gloss. 
 
      
 
    "Almost done" said she as opened a small packet and pulled out a pair of 4" 
 
    gold hoop ear rings. 
 
      
 
    "Your boyfriend dropped these in yesterday as a surprise for you today. Do 
 
    you want me to help you put them on?" 
 
      
 
    "Sure, ok, I don't think I'll be used to putting ear rings in just yet" 
 
      
 
    Dawn gently removed the studs from my ears the piercing gun put in, my ears 
 
    were pretty tender. She did the right ear first and then the second, my 
 
    ears were a little sore, but once the hoops were in they were ok. I could 
 
    feel the hoops gently pulling on my ears, they were a little different to 
 
    clip on ear rings. I could also feel them gently brushing my neck. 
 
      
 
    "Ok, we're all done. You ready to see yourself?" 
 
      
 
    "Oh yes!" I was really excited to see how I looked now. 
 
      
 
    "I bet you can't wait! Ok eyes closed. I'm going to spin you around" 
 
      
 
    I closed my eyes, though I felt Dawn's hand float over my eyes so I 
 
    couldn't see, I guess she wasn't taking any chances. I then felt the chair 
 
    spin around. She then moved her hand. 
 
      
 
    "Ok, on three open your eyes; one, two, three!" 
 
      
 
    I opened my eyes and I couldn't believe my reflection, looking back as an 
 
    early thirties pretty woman looking back at me. My hair looked great, it 
 
    was ever so straight and cut feminine, it made my face look a little 
 
    slimmer, and the color was great. My eyebrows were very thin and looked 
 
    ultra-feminine. My makeup was flawless, I looked beautiful. My confidence 
 
    in my appearance was now sky high and even I felt that I would pass as a 
 
    real woman while out and about, to be honest it's all I've ever wanted. 
 
      
 
    "Wow, Derek is going to love what you've done to me" 
 
      
 
    "I sure will!" came a familiar voice 
 
      
 
    I looked in the mirror as Dawn turned around and Derek had quietly entered 
 
    the salon. He walked over to me and took my left hand and gently ushered 
 
    me out the seat. 
 
      
 
    "Wow, check you out, you are super beautiful" he commented as he examined 
 
    me. 
 
      
 
    "Let me take a picture of you. Get a duck pose on, I know you love them" he 
 
    ordered. 
 
      
 
    I've never done a duck pose by sticking my lips out ever for a photo. I 
 
    guess Derek wanted me to do it as it's a feminine photo style and looks 
 
    quite girly. I did as he asked, I pouted my lips like I was ready to kiss 
 
    him, I put my hands on my hips which exaggerated my false feminine figure 
 
    and tilted my left leg a bit so my toes were pointing to the ground. Derek 
 
    took the picture on his mobile phone, another one for him to blackmail me 
 
    with. 
 
      
 
    We soon left the salon, I had a list of the makeup Dawn had used, which 
 
    Derek wanted to buy when we were out shopping. If Derek wanted me to be 
 
    pretty and his bitch I would sure as hell make him pay for it, I've got no 
 
    problems wearing great quality makeup. 
 
      
 
    After about a 30 minute driver or so we arrived at a huge shopping 
 
    center. Derek parked the car and we both got out. We walked side by side 
 
    down the pathway to the main entrance, my handbag over my right shoulder 
 
    and my left hand was in my pocket. I then felt Derek reach into my pocket 
 
    and pull out my left hand and hold it. 
 
      
 
    "Boyfriend and girlfriend always hold hands" he smiled. I gave him a false 
 
    smile back just to appease him. 
 
      
 
    Derek treated me like a woman and opened the doors of the shopping center 
 
    to me, we went through the main entrance it and felt like everyone was 
 
    staring at me. I know they wasn't, it was just in my head, though several 
 
    men were, after all when a girl appears with lovely red hair and red nails 
 
    she's going to get stared at. 
 
      
 
    "Before we start spending, don't you want to use the toilet?" asked Derek. 
 
      
 
    "No, no I'm fine" I said. 
 
      
 
    "I think it would be best you go to the toilet" ordered Derek. 
 
      
 
    Clearly he wanted to embarrass me some more or even put me to the test by 
 
    having me go into the women's toilets. I left without response and walked 
 
    through the toliet door, inside two women were by the sink, one was washing 
 
    her hands the other checking her makeup in the mirror, only once glanced 
 
    over at me and paid little attention. I quickly scurried into one of the 
 
    cubicles and sat down. I thought it would be bet to sit inside just to keep 
 
    Derek happy that I had been in here some time. I the left the cubicle, 
 
    looks like I came out at the wrong time as there were about six women at 
 
    now washing their hands. I quickly swilled my hands under the tap and 
 
    thought I'd apply some perfume. 
 
      
 
    "Oh, that smells great" said the woman next to me" 
 
      
 
    "Oh, thanks, Hun. Do you want to try some?" 
 
      
 
    "Sure!" 
 
      
 
    The woman at the wash basin took my perfume and had a couple of squirts. I 
 
    then put the bottle back in my back, flung it over my shoulder and made my 
 
    way out as quickly as I could. 
 
      
 
    "So, looks like you did need it after all?" asked Derek. 
 
      
 
    "Yes, looks like I did. My clitty has also dried as well" I thought I'd 
 
    best give him some false information to satisfy him. 
 
      
 
    "Well, maybe later I can fill it back up for you?" he winked at me as he 
 
    took my hand and we walked on. 
 
      
 
    A short while later I found myself in a women's clothes store. Derek had 
 
    told me to look for a black dress as tonight he was taking me out to 
 
    dinner. He had gone and left me to browse around the clothes. Again I was a 
 
    bit nervous, but after a short while I was ok after I realized no one was 
 
    paying attention to me, after all I looked like a complete genuine woman. 
 
      
 
    After looking at several dresses I found one I really liked; it was black 
 
    and mid-thigh length, the top of my dress came down just under my collar 
 
    bones, which was great as I wasn't into showing off my false boobs. The 
 
    thing I really liked about this dress was it had gold chains for straps; it 
 
    looked really cool and I was a bit of a 'magpie' when it came to shiny 
 
    girly things. I checked for my size and I couldn't find it on the rail, I 
 
    was pretty disappointed. 
 
      
 
    "Look what I found" beamed Derek as he hung a pair of black chunky heel 
 
    ankle strap sandals in front of me. "These will look great and you can show 
 
    off those red toe nails of yours" 
 
      
 
    I had to agree with Derek, the heels were great. Just like my ankle boots I 
 
    was wearing, the heels had gold plating inside of the heel and it run under 
 
    the sole. 
 
      
 
    "They are really nice, Derek, can I have them?" 
 
      
 
    "Anything for my favorite cock sucker" he smiled. "So, what do you have 
 
    here?" 
 
      
 
    "I really like this dress" I showed him one in my hand "but it's too small 
 
    and I can't find my size" 
 
      
 
    "Ok, well go and ask someone if they can find your size then" 
 
      
 
    "Ok" I wanted to avoid this situation, but the dress was great and I was 
 
    nothing more than a woman trying to find her correct dress size. 
 
      
 
    I wondered around the other aisle and I was lucky another to find an 
 
    assistant. 
 
      
 
    "Excuse me, do you have this in a size 14?" I asked 
 
      
 
    The assistance looked at me in the eye as I spoke and then glanced at the 
 
    dress. She took more attention of the dress than me. 
 
      
 
    "I'll go in the back and look for you. If we have one I'll come and bring 
 
    it to you" 
 
      
 
    A short while later the assistance appeared and gave me the right size 
 
    dress. 
 
      
 
    "We have a changing room in the back if you want to try on it?" she 
 
    offered. 
 
      
 
    "No, I'm ok. I'm sure it will fit" 
 
      
 
    "Babe, I think it would be a good idea to try it on. You need that dress 
 
    for tonight and I'm not coming back to swap it for another size" said 
 
    Derek. 
 
      
 
    I did as I was told and went my way to the changing room. Inside I slipped 
 
    off my dress, I was careful not to upset my hair too much. I looked in the 
 
    mirror and the face was of a beauty woman, the body was off a medium size 
 
    man with a slight curve and false breasts. Through my tights and sheer 
 
    black panties I could see my locked clitty. I slipped the black dress over 
 
    my hair and felt the cool gold metal chains rest on my shoulders. I sat 
 
    down on the small stool inside the changing room and slipped on the heels, 
 
    the ankle straps had a nice gold buckle on to go with the gold plated 
 
    heel. I thought I had best show Derek and left the room to show him. 
 
      
 
    "Wow, you look fantastic. Tonight you're going to look amazing!" he said 
 
    joyfully. 
 
      
 
    I had to agree with him, I looked damn smoking hot and the black with gold 
 
    gave me some class. I looked in the mirror and realized that pretty much 
 
    all my life I've wanted to look like this and that Derek had fulfilled my 
 
    wish. I felt so happy inside. Of course there was a price to looking like 
 
    this and that was sucking and fucking Derek's monstrous cock and having my 
 
    own cock locked in chastity in full time, oh and I have to refer it as my 
 
    clitty - tough life been a sissy! 
 
      
 
    While in the store I got my shopping list of makeup from the list Dawn gave 
 
    me. The woman at the makeup counter commented on how nice my nails and 
 
    makeup were. Derek also picked up a lingerie set for me, it was a green 
 
    teal and black lace Basque and pantie set, I guess Derek loved Basques. He 
 
    also picked some black lace top stockings to attach to the suspenders too. 
 
      
 
    "Right, just one more place to go, baby; the jewelers!" beamed Derek 
 
    excitedly. 
 
      
 
    We walked through the shopping center hand in hand just like a real 
 
    boyfriend and girlfriend. No one took a blind bit of notice that I was 
 
    really a guy, I guess I really passed and looked like a real woman. I did 
 
    get a few looks from other men checking me out, it was quite weird, but it 
 
    was pretty cool knowing that other guys probably want to fuck you. 
 
      
 
    We soon got to the jewelers. It wasn't a big shop. Inside were glass 
 
    counters around the shop with lots of sparkly objects inside. Assistants 
 
    were busy bodying backwards and forwards behind the counter helping other 
 
    customers. 
 
      
 
    Derek approached one of the shop assistants, she was young and pretty. She 
 
    glanced at me and took a little look and then looked at Derek just before 
 
    he spoke. 
 
      
 
    "Hi, I've got a ring on reserve to pick up" 
 
      
 
    "Oh, hi, yes I remember you coming in the other day. I will just get it for 
 
    you" 
 
      
 
    The girl disappeared to the back room as I joined Derek at the counter. 
 
      
 
    "You're going to love the surprise!" he said like an excited little kid. 
 
      
 
    The assistant soon appeared with a little box in hand. She opened the box 
 
    and inside was a gold ring, the top of the ring was styled into a word 
 
    'slut'. No doubt this ring was for me, I'd be wearing a slut ring, yippie! 
 
    "Here you go. I hope you like it" smiled the assistant. 
 
      
 
    "Here, let me put it on you" smiled Derek. 
 
      
 
    He took my left hand and slipped the slut ring on my wedding ring finger. 
 
      
 
    "It's a little different eternity ring" he smiled at the assistant. The 
 
    assistant smiled back at him. 
 
      
 
    We left the shopping center with my bags of clothes and makeup. I was a 
 
    very happy girl and I felt like a real girl to be honest thanks to been 
 
    free and able to wonder around in public and in the shops while looking at 
 
    women's clothes for sale. 
 
      
 
    Soon enough I found myself at a slightly strange place. Derek had drove 
 
    onto an industrial estate, it was full of big warehouse type units where 
 
    manufacturers and other businesses operated out of. We stopped outside one 
 
    which had a plain door, over the door was a small sign which said 'Romeo's 
 
    adult store", it looked like Derek hadn't finished shopping after all. 
 
      
 
    "I want you to go in that shop and go to the counter. I've ordered some 
 
    special items under your name and you need to pick them up. I also want you 
 
    to buy a large butt plug and a good sized dildo with a suction cup, you 
 
    clear?" 
 
      
 
    "Ok, I'll do that" I didn't want to do this at all. 
 
      
 
    Derek gave me his credit card and I got out the car. I opened the door to 
 
    the store nervously and made my way inside. The store was empty apart from 
 
    the assistant. By the entrance was mannequins wearing various roleplay 
 
    outfits. I went to the cash desk. 
 
      
 
    "Er, hi, I've come to pick up some items. I think you've got them under my 
 
    name 'Michelle'" 
 
      
 
    "Hiya, how you doing? Let me go in the back and have a look for you" said 
 
    the pretty woman behind the desk. 
 
      
 
    She soon appeared carrying a long box and a small envelope. She pulled a 
 
    dog collar out the envelope, the collar was plain black and stretchy and at 
 
   
  
 

 the front the word 'SHEMALE' in gold letting was on it. She opened the box 
 
    and inside were a pair of thigh high black PVC platform boots. 
 
      
 
    "These ok for you?" she asked. Without a doubt she must have realized I was 
 
    a transvestite, or she male according to the collar. 
 
      
 
    "Yes, these are fine. Do you have a large butt plug and a large dildo with a 
 
    suction cup?" 
 
      
 
    "Yes we do, are these for you?" 
 
      
 
    "Yes" I said sheepishly, of course they were, but it is embarrassing to get 
 
    asked this question. 
 
      
 
    "Ok, I'll go a find a few items for you. Do you want to try the boots on?" 
 
      
 
    Before I could answer Derek came through the door. I guess he was checking 
 
    up on me. 
 
      
 
    "Sure" 
 
      
 
    I took the boots in hand and sat down on a stool nearby. I pulled off my 
 
    ankle boots and put on the thigh high boots, I slowly did the zip up and I 
 
    felt the boots clamp around my calf and then my thigh. I walked to the 
 
    mirror hearing the PVC creak. The boots looked pretty kinky, of course they 
 
    didn't go well with this dress I had on, but I'm sure Derek had something 
 
    up his sleeve. 
 
      
 
    The woman soon reappeared and shown me a range of large butt plugs and 
 
    dildos. I took the smaller of the big objects, but even these were still 
 
    big; the butt plug was about 7" at the widest while the dildo was 11" long 
 
    and about 6" in width. Oh man my ass was going to get punished big time. 
 
      
 
    I left for the items and quickly left the store. Derek made me wait outside 
 
    his locked car for a few minutes before he decided to come out the store, 
 
    all the time I was standing there holding the bag with which had the name 
 
    of the store I had been shopping at. Obviously he wanted to embarrass me by 
 
    having people look at me. 
 
      
 
    After a short drive I we were soon back at Derek's flat. Derek was the true 
 
    gentlemen and carried all the bags upstairs while I just about made it up 
 
    the stairs with my aching feet. After walking around all day in high heels 
 
    I'm starting to appreciate what women go through, after all I may as be a 
 
    woman now, I look like one appearance wise at least. 
 
      
 
    We spent the rest of the day relaxing on the sofa and watching TV. For once 
 
    Derek left me alone. We just watched a film, I was one side of the sofa and 
 
    he was the other. It did cross my mind to cuddle up to him, just in case it 
 
    was some kind of test, but I didn't bother in the end and I thought I'd 
 
    just wait until he says. 
 
      
 
    After the film finished Derek went out the room and reappeared with a tube 
 
    of cream or gel or something. 
 
      
 
    "I bought you some false boob glue. It will stick your tits to your chest, 
 
    so you fill like a real woman with the weight of your boobs hanging down on 
 
    you. Don't worry, the glue only lasts a few days before it need reapplying 
 
    again. Go and put the glue on and make sure those tits are probably stuck 
 
    to your chest. Then get dressed in all the new clothes you got today, we're 
 
    going out for a nice posh dinner in a bit" 
 
      
 
    "Ok, babe" I took the glue off him and wondered into the bedroom. 
 
      
 
    I stripped down, I took all my clothes off except my panties. The first time 
 
    in 24 hours my false boobs left my chest, wow it felt weird not to have 
 
    them anymore. I looked in the full length mirror on the wardrobe door and 
 
    all I could see was a beautiful woman with flat as pancake tits and as 
 
    slight budge in her panties, though nothing massive. 
 
      
 
    I applied the glue on my chest to wear my boob would go, it was see through 
 
    in look and it felt cold on my skin. I applied the glue on either side of 
 
    my boobs and lay them face down on the bed. I then lay down on the bed and 
 
    put my boobs on my chest, luckily I had thought ahead and had a small 
 
    mirror to hand. I held the mirror up with one hand and put each boob in 
 
    place and made sure they were the right height and position and of course 
 
    both looked even. All I had to do now was just lie on the bed for about 10 
 
    minutes and let the glue do its work. 
 
      
 
    Soon enough the glue had dried. As soon as I started to sit up I could feel 
 
    my boobs pulling down on my skin. I stood up and I could feel the full 
 
    power of gravity on my tits, I could feel them hanging while tugging at my 
 
    skin, it felt really weird. I looked in the mirror and now I looked a 
 
    little more womanly, I looked like a woman with two false boobs. 
 
      
 
    I decided to get dressed. I slipped off my panties and looked at my 
 
    pathetic cock or a clit as it should be called now in the see through 
 
    chastity, it really did look useless. I slipped on the teal green thong 
 
    panties following by the matching Basque, I could feel the Basque do its 
 
    work as it lift my boobs up, I felt the tugging at my skin ease. I pulled 
 
    on the new lace top stockings and attached the suspenders. I then pulled 
 
    the black dress over my head, I could feel the thin material lay over my 
 
    body while the gold chain straps sat nicely on my shoulders. Lastly I put 
 
    on the new heels, I done up the gold buckles and pulled them tight, my 
 
    shoes felt ever so nice and snug and fit great. Of course I didn't have to 
 
    do my make up or hair thanks to the makeover today. I sprayed a little 
 
    perfume and I was done. I decided I'd go present myself to Derek. 
 
      
 
    "What you think then, Derek?" I said as I smiled when i got back in the 
 
    lounge. I generally did feel great. In fact I felt like a beautiful sexy 
 
    woman, I looked gorgeous and I wanted people to admire me. 
 
      
 
    "Wow, you look fantastic" he smiled as he stood up. "Oh, I forgot, I've got 
 
    one more present for you. Bend over the sofa and spread your legs." 
 
      
 
    I did as Derek ordered, I reached to the back of the sofa and stuck my ass 
 
    out for him while spreading my legs. I felt Derek lift my dress, he groped 
 
    my ass a bit and then pulled my thong aside. He then slowly removed the 
 
    butt plug and inserted another one, it felt the same to be honest. 
 
      
 
    "All done, babe" he said as he put all my clothes back in place. 
 
      
 
    I turned around and in his hand he held some kind of remote in my face. 
 
      
 
    "What you've now got inside you is a remote vibrating butt plug. All I need 
 
    to do is press this button and pick how hard and off it goes" 
 
      
 
    I suddenly then a nice vibration inside my ass. 
 
      
 
    "Right, let’s get the webcam going and show your wife what a lovely pretty 
 
    woman you make" 
 
      
 
    A few short moments and my wife was on the webcam on the laptop. 
 
      
 
    "Wow, you look gorgeous. I can't believe it's you. You look so much better 
 
    as a woman, you really do. Wow, that beauty salon as done wonders with 
 
    you. Show me your ring and nails" smiled the wife on the screen. 
 
      
 
    I lift my hands to the screen and shown her my bright red long false nails 
 
    while the slut ring on my finger shone in the light. 
 
      
 
    "Wow those nails look great. I like your ring too, it suits you and it's 
 
    got the right now on it. Now everyone will know what I little slut you on" a 
 
    big smile beamed across her face. 
 
      
 
    "Now, Derek, I want to talk to you about something" continued my wife "I've 
 
    been thinking about our sissy's cock, oh, should I say clit as she now 
 
    likes to call it. I'm never going to have sex with Michelle ever again. I'm 
 
    quite happy having her eat me out. In fact her little clit won't even get 
 
    me off and that's the whole reason why I prefer her to eat me out. So the 
 
    only person she will be fucking now will be you and she definitely doesn't 
 
    need her clit for that. So I've been looking into permanently 
 
    chastity. I've found something called a frenum, which is basically a metal 
 
    tube and it is screwed onto the Michelle's clit. Only the clit head will be 
 
    able to be touched. To keep the frenum on it has break off screws, so it 
 
    can be tightened so it fits right and 'snap' it is on forever. Now, 
 
    considering she'll only have this little shriveled bit of skin hanging 
 
    between her legs I thought it should be decorated so more, so I was 
 
    thinking about getting the clit head pierced. What do you think, Derek?" 
 
      
 
    I couldn't believe what I was hearing. My wife had a conversation with 
 
    Derek, my fuck buddy, just like I was their property and they can do with 
 
    me as they please. 
 
      
 
    "I think it is a great idea. In fact I think we should get it done 
 
    tomorrow! smiled Derek. 
 
      
 
    "Do I have to? I mean it is my clit" I thought I would object to this and 
 
    hopefully convince them not to do it. 
 
      
 
    "Babe, let’s look at a few things. Do you want to fuck a woman?" asked my 
 
    wife 
 
      
 
    "No" this was a lie, of course I did. But of course I couldn't say yes. 
 
      
 
    "Do you want to fuck a man?" 
 
      
 
    "No" this was true. 
 
      
 
    "Is anyone going to use your tiny useless clit for any pleasure?" 
 
      
 
    "No, I don't think so" 
 
      
 
    "Your clit at the moment is locked up permanently. Only me and Derek have 
 
    the key. I can tell you now that me and Derek will never unlock that 
 
    chastity, a little sissy like you deserves and should be locked all the 
 
    time. There's no difference between a chastity with a key or without a key 
 
    because either way once they're on they're not coming off. Do you agree?" 
 
      
 
    "Yes, I do" 
 
      
 
    "So in that case you clit can be in permanently chastity then. You don't 
 
    need it, no one will ever use it, so you may as well make it pretty" 
 
      
 
    "Ok" I knew now it was pointless disagreeing. I could see my wife's point 
 
    of view, after all she can be very convincing and she spoke the truth, 
 
    there was no way I would every fuck a woman or in fact anything again. 
 
      
 
    "Solved then. Tomorrow you will get your clit pierced and you will put it 
 
    in permanent chastity" 
 
      
 
    "Ok" 
 
      
 
    "Right, you have a wonderful night out you sexy slut. I hope you make it up 
 
    to Derek later after all the spending he has done on you" smiled my wife. 
 
      
 
    It appears the fate of my tiny cock has been sealed, no pun intended. 
 
      
 
    About an hour later I found myself at the restaurant; it was an Italian 
 
    restaurant. We had ordered some pasta and salad, surprisingly Derek let me 
 
    choose what I wanted, I thought he was going to control that too. As I sat 
 
    on the soft comfy chair I could just about feel the butt plug inside me, I 
 
    felt great, I felt beautiful. Every so often I could catch some of the men 
 
    in the restaurant from time to time checking me out; it was such a thrill 
 
    having other people admire you, but also more thrilling that they didn't 
 
    know what was really in my panties; my locked cock-clit. 
 
      
 
    Our food was served, it was really great food. I took about two mouthfuls 
 
    of my pasta and I felt the butt plug vibrating away. I glanced up at Derek 
 
    and he smiled at me. 
 
      
 
    "You like that, princess?" 
 
      
 
    "Yes, it feels great" I giggled, it did feel really nice to be honest. 
 
      
 
    I carried on eating my dinner, as I did I felt the vibrations inside my get 
 
    more and more intense. The more intense the vibrations the more pleasure I 
 
    got. If this plug carried on going it would make me cum soon enough. I 
 
    squirmed in my chair as the anal invader drove vibrations inside me, I 
 
    grabbed hold of the table as the waves of pleasure built. 
 
      
 
    "Derek, I'm going to cum in a minute, can I go to the bathroom please?" 
 
      
 
    "No, you can't. You can stay right there. In fact the waiter is coming 
 
    over, when he asks how everything is tell him you're about to cum, ok?" 
 
      
 
    I knew I had to obey Derek. As the butt plug vibrated more and more inside 
 
    me I watched as the waiter come over. I was hoping I could blow before he 
 
    came over and have it all done with, but I wasn't just quite there yet" 
 
      
 
    "Sir, madam, how is your food?" 
 
      
 
    I held head in one hand as I grasped the table with the other. I'm right on 
 
    the edge and my little clit is ready to explode. I was biting my lip and 
 
    trying not to moan with pleasure, but I couldn't do it and a little squeak 
 
    popped out from me with a very quiet moan. 
 
      
 
    "Madam, are you ok" asked the waiter. 
 
      
 
    "Ohhh, yes, ohhh, yes, oooooh I'm gonna cum" I blurted out on accident 
 
    while looking the waiter straight in the eye. 
 
      
 
    I felt my little clit explode and my sissy juice leak out. 
 
      
 
    "Oh, ok" he said in confused voice. The waiter quickly left our table and 
 
    left me to ride out my orgasm. 
 
      
 
    My clit blasted again and again, I doubt there was much coming out, but I 
 
    could feel it pulse and throb as it tried to spasm with the chastity on, 
 
    but it was going nowhere. I'm not sure how much I had squirted, but I 
 
    could feel my wetness in my panties. 
 
      
 
    "You enjoy that, princess?" asked Derek 
 
      
 
    "Yes, it was great" I smiled with a red flustered face. I had really gone 
 
    off with that butt plug going off inside me. 
 
      
 
    Soon enough the vibrations stopped. 
 
      
 
    "Derek, can I go to the bathroom and clean up?" 
 
      
 
    "Definitely not. A little slut like you should know that you never clean up 
 
    cum no matter if it is yours or someone else's" 
 
      
 
    Great, I now had a pool of cum in my panties, which was no doubt leaking 
 
    out onto the seat. How embarrassing that will be when I get up. 
 
      
 
    "Right, time to go. Leave your seat out too, I want to see that mess your 
 
    little citty has made" 
 
      
 
    I got up out my seat and did as Derek said. I looked down and a small pool 
 
    of cum sat on the leather seat, to make it even worse the leather was 
 
    black. 
 
      
 
    Our wait returned and took Derek's credit card. He tucked my seat in and 
 
    caught eye of the gooey sissy juice I had left. He looked at me and I 
 
    embarrassingly looked back at him, though he said nothing. We made our way 
 
    to the cash desk, as we did I could feel my cum touch my leg, I could feel 
 
    it then run down my stocking clad thigh and then down to my knee leaving a 
 
    gooey white snail trail. There was absolutely nothing I could do, I was 
 
    wearing a short dress so I couldn't even pull my dress down and cover the 
 
    cum. 
 
      
 
    "Wow, you've had a good time" smiled Derek as he noticed the cum on my leg. 
 
      
 
    A short while later we were back at Derek's flat. 
 
      
 
    "Girl, go and wait for me in the bedroom. I want you bent over the bed with 
 
    your ass sticking out ready for presentation took me, okay?" 
 
      
 
    "Ok, babe" 
 
      
 
    I did as Derek asked, I went into the bedroom and bent over the bed so my 
 
    hands were on the duvet. I stuck my ass out for him. I got a look in the 
 
    mirror behind me and I could see a sexy, beautiful woman bending over with 
 
    her lovely ass sticking in the air. Derek came in the room and eyed me up 
 
    like a lion eyes up its prey. 
 
      
 
    "Wow, look how you've turned out. You look absolutely amazing. I can't 
 
    believe that you're my sissy girl. Look how you've got your ass sticking 
 
    out ready for me, looks like that ring has your name right" 
 
      
 
    Derek moved behind me and lifted my dress up. He then slid aside my thong 
 
    and gently removed the butt plug, I felt my anus stretch as the plug popped 
 
    out. I then felt Derek's fat cock head touch my asshole, he slowly pushed 
 
    it in, even though I've been wearing butt plugs for over 24 hours his cock 
 
    still opened me up, I moaned as he entered to me. He grabbed my waist and 
 
    started to fuck me, he rammed his big fat 8" black cock in and out of my 
 
    ass as his big balls smashed into my butt cheeks. 
 
      
 
    "You're my bitch now. Whose bitch are you?" 
 
      
 
    "I'm your bitch, Derek" 
 
      
 
    "You're my slut too. Whose slut are you?" 
 
      
 
    "I'm your slut" I said as I moaned with pleasure while Derek's cock 
 
    destroyed my ass. 
 
      
 
    "You're my sissy girl now. Have you always wanted to be my sissy girl?" 
 
      
 
    "Yeeesssss" 
 
      
 
    Derek's pace got faster and faster the more I replied to his dirty 
 
    questions. I moaned more as his cock hit my g-spot. 
 
      
 
    "Do you love my cock, bitch?" 
 
      
 
    "Oh, hummm, hmmmm, I love your cock, Derek. Fuck me really hard with black 
 
    cock" 
 
      
 
    "Oh, I will girl, I will. I'm gonna fill that cute ass up" 
 
      
 
    Derek then went turbo. He really cranked it up and pounded my ass with such 
 
    force, his balls slapped off my ass stinging a little bit as his cock 
 
    brutalized my ass. 
 
      
 
    "Oh, babe, I'm going to cum. Please fuck me harder, your cock is so 
 
    good. Hmmmm, hmmmm, uhmmmm" I couldn't help myself, I really getting off on 
 
    Derek's cock. I had now well and truly fell down the sissy rabbit hole and 
 
    I was truly Derek's bitch, his slut and his sissy girl. 
 
      
 
    My ass spasmed and sucked on Derek's cock as I orgasmed. I didn't cum, my 
 
    clit just tried to spasm with orgasms but the chastity kept it in place and 
 
    all it managed to do was judder a little bit. This in turn got Derek going, 
 
    I felt his cock swell inside and really fill me out, then his cock exploded 
 
    filling my inside with his cum. 
 
      
 
    "You're a great fuck, baby" said Derek as he slipped his cock from inside 
 
    me. 
 
      
 
    I then felt a butt plug go back inside me. I wasn't sure if it was the 
 
    vibrating one or not. 
 
      
 
    "Sleep with just your nightie on tonight. Let your tits and clit be free" 
 
      
 
    Again, I did as Derek said, wow I am really his bitch. It felt weird lying 
 
    in bed feeling the weight of my false double D boobs pulling on my chest. I 
 
    also normally slept in panties, so it was weird feeling the chastity 
 
    pulling on my little clit as I shuffled around in bed. 
 
      
 
    I had learnt a lot today. Firstly I am Derek's girl and while I'm here he 
 
    I'm his slut and bitch, he has sex on tap from me. I also felt was it is 
 
    like to be a woman, been able to go out and buy things as a woman and also 
 
    have men check me out not because I look like a guy in a dress but because 
 
    I look like a beautiful. Today was a good day and I felt happy. I could 
 
    live the rest of my life like this, but of course I would like a little 
 
    more control in my life and of course I would spent the rest of my life 
 
    like this as I lost the bet! 
 
      
 
    Chapter 4 - Sunday 
 
      
 
    It was pretty weird sleeping in just my nightie. Usually I have a bra on 
 
    and panties, but Derek had me glue my false boobs to my chest, so now I can 
 
    feel like a real girl and have actual tits without a bra. It felt really 
 
    weird having something pull and weigh on my chest. It was also weird having 
 
    my clit (which is locked in a chastity device) hanging around in bed. 
 
      
 
    I woke up with my usual wake up call, Derek's big black cock poking at my 
 
    lips. Like a good tgirl I opened my mouth and took his cock in. All I had 
 
    to do is lie there and let Derek fuck my mouth, after a few minutes I felt 
 
    his cock pulse and spasm as he shot his big thick gooey salty load of cum 
 
    in my mouth. Like a good girl I swallowed his seed. 
 
      
 
    "Right, time to get your sissy ass moving, you've got a busy day ahead of 
 
    you" 
 
      
 
    I did as Derek asked, I got up and made my way into the kitchen to make him 
 
    breakfast. I did a bowl of cereal for both of us and a few rounds of toast. 
 
      
 
    "Today you're going to visit my friend Big Dave, he does tattoos. You're 
 
    going to get a few tattoos and piercings done. Oh, I forgot, your wife 
 
    wants to speak to you via video call, make sure you call her before you go" 
 
      
 
    After breakfast I got dressed; a black lace Basque with a matching thong 
 
    along with lace top stockings attached with suspenders. I wore a short 
 
    light blue denim skirt with a black short sleeve top which had a white 
 
    butterfly print. I ran the comb through my hair and touched up my make 
 
    up. Lastly I put on my wedge ankle boots and thrown on a short light black 
 
    denim jacket. I looked in the mirror and I looked pretty trendy, though 
 
    most important I looked like a woman; you couldn't tell I was a man any 
 
    more. 
 
      
 
    Soon enough me and Derek were on his laptop doing a video call with my 
 
    wife. 
 
      
 
    "Hi, babe, how are you?" I asked. 
 
      
 
    "I am fine. You look very pretty today, you off anywhere nice?" 
 
      
 
    "Yes, I am going to see Big Dave, Derek's mate, I'm getting a tattoo." 
 
      
 
    "Oh, that's nice. Now as a nice surprise me and Derek have picked out a few 
 
    tattoos for you. You will have those tattoos inked on without no 
 
    exceptions, ok?" 
 
      
 
    "Ok, babe" 
 
      
 
    "Good. Now, one more thing. Me and Derek have been thinking about your clit 
 
    and we have decided to have two things done to it; firstly Big Dave is 
 
    going to pierce it for you, after all you don't use it and will never use 
 
    it again, so you may as well decorate it. Ok?" 
 
      
 
    I wasn't too happy having my little tranny cock pierced, but I nodded and 
 
    agreed. 
 
      
 
    "Then we want you to go to the adult store and pick up a permanent 
 
    chastity" 
 
      
 
    "What!? Why?" I questioned in shock and disbelieve 
 
      
 
    "As I said, honey, you don't use that little clit of yours. You can't call 
 
    it a cock as it is way too tiny. It's not good for fucking women, I mean I 
 
    never got anything from it when you could get hard, but now you stand no 
 
    chance. Look at it, it is pretty pathetic, your little clit will never 
 
    please a woman ever again. See you're already locked away aren't you?" 
 
      
 
    "Yes, but you and Derek have keys though" 
 
      
 
    "Yes we do, but do you think we're ever going to unlock your chastity?" 
 
      
 
    "No, you won't" 
 
      
 
    "Exactly. And do you really want to fuck pussy again?" 
 
      
 
    "No, I only like cock now" 
 
      
 
    "That's what I thought, you sexy little cock whore. So if your clit won't 
 
    be used for fucking and you know we're not going to unlock the chastity you 
 
    may as well have that tiny sissy clit locked away forever, yes?" 
 
      
 
    My wife had stacked the deck against me. She can be quite convincing when 
 
    she wants. I also couldn't argue with her, I did only want cock from now on 
 
    and I had no intention of fucking pussy again. I think it was just the fact 
 
    that the chastity I have on now could come off, but deep down I know it 
 
    never would do. 
 
      
 
    "Yes, babe, I would like my clit to be in permanent chastity" 
 
      
 
    "Good girl. Now you get going as you've got an appointment with Big Dave. I 
 
    think Derek has given you some money, but there's only enough to catch the 
 
    bus one way, so use the money wisely! Oh, when you leave Big Dave ask him 
 
    if he wants his cock sucking, it's only polite" 
 
      
 
    I soon left Derek's house and walked to Big Dave's tattoo shop. It wasn't a 
 
    far walk, about half a mile. It was a nice warm day and I could feel the 
 
    sun through my thinner feminine clothing and the gentle breeze on my 
 
    stocking covering legs. 
 
      
 
    About fifteen minutes later I arrived at Big Dave's, I couldn't wait to 
 
    sit down as my feet were aching from my heels. The shop sign said it was 
 
    closed, though I could see a very large over weight man inside. I knocked 
 
    on the window and waited. The big fella turned and made his way to the door 
 
    and opened it. 
 
      
 
    "Oh, hi, you Michelle?" he said in a deep tone 
 
      
 
    "Yes, hi, are you Big Dave?" 
 
      
 
    "Yes. Come in, let’s get you inked up" 
 
      
 
    I followed Dave into the shop. Dave had the appearance of a typical tattoo 
 
    artist; sleeve tattoos, eyebrow piercing along with tunnel piercing in his 
 
    ears. He wore some kind of black heavy metal t-shirt which covered his 
 
    large body. I reckon he was about 24 stone, he was a real big guy and I 
 
    could see why he was called Big Dave. 
 
      
 
    I took my coat off and hung it on the coat peg. I followed Dave into the 
 
    back room, he waved in the direction of a black leather folding chair. 
 
      
 
    "Right, let’s get started, we'll do piercings first and we can take it from 
 
    there. Can you take your panties off?" 
 
      
 
    As Dave grinned at me like the Cheshire cat I unzipped my skirt and dropped 
 
    it down on the floor. I then slid my panties down over my stocking covered 
 
    legs, they hit the floor. I put my clothes on a seat nearby. 
 
      
 
    "Is that a baby cock or a slightly big clit?" laughed Dave 
 
      
 
    "It's a clit" 
 
      
 
    "Oh, right. Well I can see why it is locked up, you don't want any one 
 
    getting the wrong idea it is a cock. Derek has given me a key, so I'll just 
 
    unlock your little clit for you" 
 
      
 
    For the first time in six months my cock was free. From my slightly raised 
 
    lying down position I couldn't see it, though in the mirror nearby I saw 
 
    some little shriveled up length of skin hanging between my legs. It felt 
 
    really weird not wearing the chastity, after six months I had got used to 
 
    it, it felt part of me. In fact I felt kind of naked without it and if I am 
 
    honest I wanted it back on. 
 
      
 
    Over the next ten minutes Dave prepared his piercing tools. He held up a 
 
    large thick gold hoop ring which had a small point to go through a 
 
    piercing. 
 
      
 
    "This is your cock ring. I'm going to pierce your foreskin and put this 
 
    through. Here's some numbing cream, rub it on your clit as I get ready" 
 
      
 
    I did as Dave told me. I couldn't get over that my little cock was going to 
 
    get pierced and that a big gold ring would be dangling from it. 
 
      
 
    Dave came over with the piercing gun ready. He fumbled with my little cock 
 
    between his fingers and with a black pen drawn an 'X' where he was going to 
 
    pierce. Then I heard a click and felt something go through my cock. After a 
 
    little tugging Dave soon had the large gold ring hanging off my clit. 
 
      
 
    "There you go" he smiled as he held a little mirror between my legs for me 
 
    to see. 
 
      
 
    "Wow, that looks great" I lied. 
 
      
 
    "Right, belly button next, so lift your top up" 
 
      
 
    Without question I did as he asked. A few minutes later I heard the 
 
    familiar click of the piercing gun and I felt some pulling. Dave had 
 
    inserted a gold bar through the piercing which had a pink diamond at the 
 
    top. 
 
      
 
    "Ok that's all the piercing done. Now it is time for your ink. This one is 
 
    going over your clit" 
 
      
 
    Derek shown me a picture of the ace of spades with a Q in the middle of 
 
    it. If you didn't know this is a tattoo which girls get when they're black 
 
    cock whores, the tattoo means queen of spades, or queen for black cock. 
 
      
 
    "Then this trail of butterflies will lead from your pubic area up to the 
 
    lower left of your stomach" 
 
      
 
    Dave shown me a picture of several butterflies flying in like a question 
 
    mark shape. He butterflies got larger as you moved higher up the tattoo. I 
 
    took another look and I noticed that the bodies of the butterflies were 
 
    actually cocks. Basically the butterflies were cocks with wings. I also 
 
    noticed that the last butterfly, the biggest one, was actually shooting cum 
 
    from the head. So great, I'm going to have tattoos of flying cocks on my 
 
    stomach. I could live with the queen of spades tattoo, that can't be seen 
 
    too easily, but the other one people will be able to see. Though, it is not 
 
    like I had a choice. 
 
      
 
    The tattoo needle buzzed into life and I felt a sharp stabbing pain just 
 
    over my clit as Dave went to work and did his art. A short while later Dave 
 
    picked up the mirror and shown me my first new tattoo, it was a black spade 
 
    with a Q inside, the Q was my bare skin. They are around was a little red, 
 
    but it didn't hurt that much. 
 
      
 
    The needle buzzed again and Dave started on the butterflies, the flying 
 
    cocks. He started just above the spade and made his way around towards the 
 
    left of my stomach while moving up. About an hour later he had finished and 
 
    shown me his work in the mirror. Now I wasn't a fan of having cocks with 
 
    wings on my skin, but Dave is an artist and I have to admit he had done a 
 
    brilliant job. Altogether there were six butterflies moving up my stomach 
 
    while moving to the left, the butterflies each getting bigger with the last 
 
    butterfly shooting cum from the penis head. 
 
      
 
    "You're doing great, girl. Just need to do the one on your back now" 
 
      
 
    Dave shown me the picture of the tattoo for my back. It was two roses in 
 
    the shape of a U, the head of each rose either side and the stems flowed 
 
    down and knotted together. In the middle of the U shape was a target which 
 
    was styled little petals, though I could easily tell it was a target and I 
 
    knew what it was for. Above the target it said 'cum here". I also noticed 
 
    that the stems pointed down towards my ass, just under the stems it read 
 
    'insert cock in ass". Great - I'm having a right slutty tattoo on which 
 
    everyone would see. But, there's nothing I can do about it. 
 
      
 
    "Derek designed it himself. I think it looks great, everyone will now know 
 
    you love cock. Do you like it?" 
 
      
 
    "Yes, I think it looks great" I lied again. 
 
      
 
    I rolled over onto my stomach, I was careful not to catch my piercing. I 
 
    could feel the weight of my cock ring pulling on my little clit. I then 
 
    heard the buzz of the tattoo needle and I felt the pain on my lower back. 
 
      
 
    About two hours later Dave had finished his work. He helped me off the 
 
    chair and I took a look in the mirror at my branding; I could see the two 
 
    roses entwined together with a target in the middle with the wording 'cum 
 
    here' above and at the bottom of the rose stems text which said 'insert 
 
    cock here'. I guess Derek really wanted everyone to know I'm a cock whore. 
 
      
 
    I slipped my panties back on, my cock felt a little at easy without the big 
 
    gold ring tugging on it. I then pulled up my skirt and zipped it up. 
 
      
 
    I was just about to go and put my jacket on when I remembered I had to 
 
    offer Big Dave a blowjob. 
 
      
 
    "Dave, would you like me to suck your cock?" I asked. 
 
      
 
    "Well, I'm not gonna refuse a blowjob" he smiled. 
 
      
 
    Dave quickly dropped his trousers and his underwear. His legs were like 
 
    thick fat tree trunks. His cock like everything else was fat. He sat down 
 
    in the chair as his fat cock got bigger and bigger and pointed towards the 
 
    ceiling. I got down on my knees between his legs and opened my mouth. 
 
      
 
    "Can you see why they call me Big Dave for, princess?" 
 
      
 
    "Yes, Dave, Your cock is so big and beautiful" 
 
      
 
    Dave pushed my head down and his cock went into my mouth. I wrapped my hand 
 
    around his shaft and began bobbing my head up and down taking his fat cock 
 
    in and out of my mouth as my hand slide up and down in rhythm. I soon took 
 
    his cock out my mouth and licked up and down his shaft, I kissed his 
 
    bulging purple head and licked it like a lollipop. If I was good at 
 
    something it was sucking cock. I repeated my cock sucking technique, cock in 
 
    and out my mouth and then shaft and head licking. This was getting Dave 
 
    going, he held my head in place and started to fuck my mouth, he kept going 
 
    faster and faster smashing his fat cock in and out my mouth. All I could do 
 
    was kneel there and let him do what he wanted, he was physically bigger me 
 
    and was dominating me like a bitch and he held my head fast in place; there 
 
    was no way I could move. 
 
      
 
    Dave huffed and let out a sigh of pleasure, his cock pulsed and swelled in 
 
    my mouth as his thick cum gushed out. I swallowed my reward with joy, to be 
 
    honest I was getting used to the taste of cum and it wasn't too bad, though 
 
    it was more of a satisfaction thing that I had got a man off with my mouth. 
 
      
 
    "Wow, I can see why Derek likes a sissy girl like you" smiled Dave. 
 
      
 
    I soon left Big Dave's tattoo studio. I was a bit sore, but overall not 
 
    too bad. I guess I had got to suck some great fat cock too. I made a short 
 
    walk to the adult store, luckily it wasn't too far. 
 
      
 
    I opened the door and inside was the same sexual objects as the other day; 
 
    role play outfits, DVDs, dildos etc. I went to the cashier, it was the same 
 
    woman who served me yesterday when I bought the boots, dildo and she male 
 
    collar. 
 
      
 
    "Hi, I'm looking for a permanent chastity" I said nervously. 
 
      
 
    "Is it for you?" the woman smiled at me, she was finding this funny. 
 
      
 
    "Yes it is" 
 
      
 
    "Do you know how big your penis is?" she smiled again. She didn't have to 
 
    guess I was really a man as I bought the she male collar yesterday. 
 
      
 
    "My clit is about 3" long and about just 1.5" circumference" my face went 
 
    bright red. 
 
      
 
    The woman let out a little giggle "I'll see if we've got one that small" 
 
      
 
    The woman disappeared to the back. I couldn't believe I just had tell a 
 
    complete strange the size of my tiny clit. The sooner I got out of here the 
 
    better. 
 
      
 
    "Here you go" she smiled handing me a box. Inside was metal silver tube 
 
    which was open one end. He had two pairs of matching holes. In the box were 
 
    two long screws, which I guess would pull the tube tight. 
 
      
 
    I quickly paid and left the shop. I've never been so glad to get out of 
 
    somewhere so quickly. 
 
      
 
    I got the bus home. I'm glad I did as my feet were tired, my clit was 
 
    starting to sting a little and my tattoos just felt weird. Luckily there 
 
    wasn't many people on the bus, though I knew really that no one would say 
 
    anything as I pass for a woman, which is something I've always wanted to 
 
    do. 
 
      
 
    I got back to Derek's flat. As I went in I heard my wife and Derek talking 
 
    via video call. 
 
      
 
    "Sounds like the slut is back" said my wife. 
 
      
 
    I walked in and said hello to both of them. 
 
      
 
    "Show us your tattoos then, girl" ordered Derek. 
 
      
 
    I lifted up my skirt and pulled my panties down flashing my pierced clit 
 
    and also the queen of spades tattoo. 
 
      
 
    "Wow, that clit looks great with that gold ring. It really looks cute" 
 
    smiled my wife. 
 
      
 
    I then shown them the butterflies. 
 
      
 
    "The butterflies look great, hun" chuckled my wife 
 
      
 
    I then shown them my back 
 
      
 
    "Now I've got somewhere to aim" smiled Derek. 
 
      
 
    "Right, time for you to put the chastity on. Your clit has been free long 
 
    enough and I don't want it unlocked anymore" 
 
      
 
    I took off my skirt and dropped my panties. I got the cold metal tube out 
 
    of the box along with the two screws. A small piece of paper inside 
 
    informed me that the screws are to be tightened so the tube is a good fit, 
 
    then the screw heads are broken off. 
 
      
 
    "Put it on, sissy. And when you do put it on I want you to keep saying over 
 
    and over 'I want to be on permanent chastity" ordered my wife. 
 
      
 
    "I want to be in permanent chastity" I began as I held my clit out and 
 
    slipped it through the tube. I pulled my clit through so the tube was 
 
    firmly against my pubic area and it stopped just behind my clit head. 
 
      
 
    "I want to be in permanent chastity" I screwed in the first screw and 
 
    tightened it. I could feel the front of the tube get tighter around my 
 
    little clit. 
 
      
 
    "I want to be in permanent chastity" I then screwed the last screw. I made 
 
    sure the tube wasn't tight, but was tight enough so it wouldn't or I 
 
    couldn't get it off. 
 
      
 
    "I want to be in permanent chastity" I snapped the first screw. 
 
      
 
    "I want to be in permanent chastity" I snapped the second screw. My little 
 
    cock as now permanently locked in a metal tube. There was zero chance I 
 
    would fuck a woman again and there was very little chance I would get hard 
 
    as the tube restricted my clit. 
 
      
 
    "Good, well done, slut. Now strip down to your underwear" ordered my wife. 
 
      
 
    I did as she asked, I pulled off my top and thrown it to the side. 
 
      
 
    "Good slut! Now it is time to punish this little sissy bitch. See when I 
 
    tell you to so something you do it without any questions asked. If I tell 
 
    you to suck cock you suck cock. If I tell you to fuck cock you fuck 
 
    cock. If I tell you your clit is going to be locked away forever you say 
 
    'yes Miss' not try and weasel out of it. Remember, you lost the bet, you 
 
    want to be a sissy, you even had a chastity you got yourself before having 
 
    the one you have now. Derek take her to your spare room and strap that 
 
    bitch in!" 
 
      
 
    Derek took my hand and led me to the spare room. I've never been in the 
 
    spare room, Derek told me to never go in. I was nervous as hell. 
 
      
 
    Derek opened the door and inside was like a sex dungeon. On the walls were 
 
    spanking paddles, whips, nipple clamps and many other weird sexual 
 
    things. Though it was the object in the center what caught my eye. In the 
 
    middle of the room was an elevated bench, with a lower part. The bigger 
 
    higher part had a hole in it, a hole for a face to rest. Next to the hole 
 
    were two dildos, I guess these were some kind of handle grips. At the back 
 
    by the lower part of the bench was a fucking machine and attached to it was 
 
    the big dildo I bought the other say. Just above the dildo on a metal pole 
 
    was a camera. 
 
      
 
    Derek ushered me onto the bench, I got on in the kneeling position. My face 
 
    was resting in the hole, directly in front of me was dark screen. The 
 
    screen flickered to life and I could see my bare ass from the camera, it 
 
    looks like I was going to watch myself getting fucked. 
 
      
 
    "I've tried been nice to you, Michelle, but you just didn't want to 
 
    play. Now you're going to get your ass brutalized and spanked hard. You're 
 
    going to learn that you are a sissy slut, you're mine and Derek's sissy 
 
    slut and you do as you’re told. If you don't, then you're punished and I know 
 
    you don't like rough sex." 
 
      
 
    I watched on camera as Derek spread my legs and strapped a metal bar with 
 
    cuffs between my legs. All I could see on the camera was my spread ass 
 
    cheeks waiting for the big dildo. 
 
      
 
    "Put the sissy hypno on the bitch. She'll understand what she is and what 
 
    she is meant to do" ordered my wife. 
 
      
 
    Derek put some headphones over my head and started playing sissy hypno 
 
    track. It was just normal stuff, basically saying how I like wearing 
 
    women's clothes, how I'm a sissy and not a real man and how I love cock and 
 
    men and find women disgusting. The hypno kept repeating over and over 
 
    again. 
 
      
 
    I watched on camera and Derek pulled out my butt plug and pushed the big 
 
    dildo inside me. Damn did it sting my asshole, it felt huge inside me as it 
 
    opened me up. It didn't hurt as such, but it was very discomforting. The 
 
    fucking machine then began its work; it pumped the dildo in and out of my 
 
    ass, the dildo ravaging my asshole as it. Derek hit a button on the side 
 
    and the machine fucked me harder and harder, I've never been fucked so hard 
 
    on my life. I could feel the hard fake balls smashing my ass. 
 
      
 
    Then I felt a whack on my ass. Derek was spanking me with something. He hit 
 
    me again, this time getting harder. Whack he hit me again, harder, smack, 
 
    smack smack he kept doing it each time. I learnt what the dildos were for; 
 
    they were something to hold onto while my ass was punished by a big dildo 
 
    and a paddle. Derek spanked my ass over and over, as he did the dildo 
 
    thrust in and out of my ass raping me. All the time I could feel my pierced 
 
    clit swinging, the big gold ring pulling on my clit giving me the only 
 
    sensation of pleasure. Soon enough my clit blown, I felt my clit spasm the 
 
    best it would and pulse a tiny little bit as cum just dripped out; nothing 
 
    amazing, no big cum shot, just cum dripping out like a slow running tap. 
 
      
 
    After a good twenty minutes my ass was beaten. Derek stopped the fucking 
 
    machine and stopped spanking me; he had made both my butt cheeks red 
 
    raw. He pulled the dildo out of me and I saw my ass hole gaping from the 
 
    anal invader. He then removed my headphones. 
 
      
 
    "You enjoy that?" he smiled 
 
      
 
    I decided not to answer him. 
 
      
 
    "Get the extra-large butt plug and stick it in the bitch, make sure her ass 
 
    stays gaping for at least a day" ordered my wife. 
 
      
 
    I watched on camera as a I saw massive black butt plug appear, Derek 
 
    inserted it into my ass without any difficulty. I guess that dildo had 
 
    really opened me up. 
 
      
 
    Derek undone the spreader on my legs and helped my down from the fucking 
 
    bench. 
 
      
 
    "Now, do you see, slut?" asked my wife. 
 
      
 
    "Yes, I understand; I am yours and Derek's sissy bitch and I must do what 
 
    you ask. I understand that I only want to wear feminine clothes and that I 
 
    only like cock. I do not like pussy" 
 
      
 
    "Good girl, you finally get it. We'll see if you behave yourself then" my 
 
    wife smiled. 
 
      
 
    That night I lay in bed in my satin nightie for some time unable to get to 
 
    sleep. The extra-large butt plug had accommodated well in my ass, but I could 
 
    feel it was there, and it felt huge. I was pondering about my life and I 
 
    knew that I had to do what Derek and my wife asked of me. I was happy and 
 
    accepting of been a sissy girl and that I would only be sucking and fucking 
 
    cock, I like cock, so that's not a problem. I could also feel my clit 
 
    trapped in the permanent chastity and the large gold hoop ring I lay in 
 
    bed, I guess it would take a little getting used to. 
 
      
 
    Chapter 5 - Monday 
 
      
 
    I got my usual wakeup call by Derek as he ran his cock along my lips. Like 
 
    a greedy whore I opened my mouth and took in his big black cock. Derek 
 
    decided to face fuck me today, which was good as I was really sleepy after 
 
    my unsettled night with the large butt plug inside me and the gold hoop ring 
 
    hanging from my pierced permanently locked in chastity clit. Derek pounded 
 
    his cock in and out of my mouth for a good ten minutes, occasionally he 
 
    would drive his cock a little too deep and make me gag. Eventually he 
 
    pulled out, I watched his cock jump with a spasm as it blasted hot cum over 
 
    my face. 
 
      
 
    "Time to get up, Bitch, you've got a long day ahead of you. Oh and leave 
 
    the cum on, it makes you look pretty" he smiled. 
 
      
 
    I got up out of bed and headed to the kitchen, as usual it was my job to 
 
    get Derek's breakfast ready and he liked me to do this while still in my 
 
    nightwear, which I guess was a sight for him as I wore a lilac satin 
 
    nightie, which was quite short, he could see my newly pierced and locked 
 
    clit swinging around and the large butt plug base spreading my cheeks out. I 
 
    guess the advantage of having the large butt plug inside me is it made my 
 
    ass swing while I walked. 
 
      
 
    "Your wife has sent you an e-mail, she wants you to do a few things 
 
    today. I'm off to work today, I'll be back just after 5pm, make sure my 
 
    dinner is ready when I get in" 
 
      
 
    Derek got his coat and left. I decided to log onto the laptop and read the 
 
    e-mail my wife had sent: 
 
      
 
    "Dear my beautiful slutty Michelle, 
 
      
 
    I think after yesterday you know who is in charge and also the fact that 
 
    you're really a girl and also our bitch; I'm glad you've accepted this 
 
    truth. 
 
      
 
    Unfortunately for you your punishment is not over; I'm afraid it's just 
 
    getting started. You see you really should obey me, I was really 
 
    disappointed in your behavior yesterday when I had to convince you to lock 
 
    up that pathetic cock of yours forever, and I use the word cock lightly by 
 
    the way, yours is more of a slightly large clit. 
 
      
 
    Today I want you to dress in a black tube skirt and a white top which says 
 
    'glamour' on it. In Derek’s wardrobe you will find a box with clothes in, 
 
    inside will be these. You will also wear lace top hold up fishnet 
 
    stockings, the thigh high boots and do some slutty makeup; I want bright 
 
    red lipstick with long black mascara. Also wear your 'she male' collar 
 
    too. No panties today either! 
 
      
 
    You will find some money on the fireplace, I want you to go into town and 
 
    buy some epoxy resin, some pink stick on art jewels, itching powder, a nice 
 
    big dildo and also a jeweled butt plug. You have enough money to get the 
 
    bus one way, so you will have to walk one way into town. Before you leave 
 
    town I want you to go and visit Big Dave, there's a new tattoo you will be 
 
    having. 
 
      
 
    Oh, just so you know, some of Derek's mates will be around town looking out 
 
    for you. They will be reporting in when they see you. If I don't like what 
 
    they tell me you will be punished more. 
 
      
 
    When you get back call me on the webcam. 
 
      
 
    From your ever loving wife X" 
 
      
 
    That e-mail was not a good. I'm going to have to make myself look like a 
 
    right slut and then go out the house for everyone to see. Though I've got 
 
    little choice, if I don't I will be punished and I always remember that 
 
    Derek and my wife have photos of me in the maids outfit many months ago. 
 
      
 
    I went into the bedroom and rummaged through the wardrobe. I found the box 
 
    my wife described. I opened it up and inside I found several items of 
 
    clothing. I fished out the tube skirt and the white glamour top. The skirt 
 
    was pretty short and looked to be really tight. The top was a crop top 
 
    which would probably come down to my mid stomach, so it looks like I'll be 
 
    showing my cockerflies tattoo off. Across the chest in gold writing was the 
 
    word 'glamour', the top looked like something a teenage girl would wear. 
 
      
 
    I did as I was told and pulled on the holdup fishnet stockings up to 
 
    the top of my thighs. Next was the tube skirt, it was tight and  
 
    pretty short, you could easily see the lace tops of my stockings, but damn 
 
    it made my ass look good. I slipped on a bra instead of a Basque and pulled 
 
    the tight white glamour top of my head. It stopped mid stomach as I thought 
 
    it would, anyone could easily see my tattoos and my pierced naval. Lastly I 
 
    pulled on the thigh high boots and pulled the zip all the way to the top; 
 
    the boots looked really kinky! 
 
      
 
    I then re-touched up my makeup and did several coats of mascara and 
 
    eyeliner. I finished off with a bright red lipstick. Lastly I 
 
    locked the 'she male' collar around my neck. 
 
      
 
    I grabbed a medium size handbag, thrown in the money and house keys and 
 
    decided to walk into town. 
 
      
 
    Luckily it was a warm sunny day, so my skimpy clothes weren't too out of 
 
    place. It took me fifteen minutes more or less to walk into town, the 
 
    whole walk I could feel my little clit bounce up and down and shake around 
 
    underneath my skirt due to no panties today. I also felt my ass swing 
 
    thanks to the large butt plug spreading my cheeks, whoever was behind would 
 
    be getting a right treat of my swaying ass. I had to go past a construction 
 
    site on my way, many of the builders whistled at me as my heels clacked on 
 
    the pavement as I walked by. It was a turn on to know that men were finding 
 
    me attractive and probably wanted to fuck me. 
 
      
 
    I wasn't far the main entrance to the shopping center when I felt an 
 
    unusual feeling in my clit, a feeling I haven't felt for a long time. It 
 
    suddenly came back to me that an orgasm was building in my clit, it had 
 
    been that long since I came via my cock and I forgot what it felt like. As 
 
    I walked the swinging and tugging of my gold piercing got me further and 
 
    further to getting off. I slowed my walk down, my heels weren't making so 
 
    much of noise on the pavement now, but it was too late, I had got to the 
 
    point of no return. I felt a surge of pleasure from my clit and a tiny 
 
    little spasm followed by a wet sensation. I stopped and leaned on a nearby 
 
    post with one hand as I squealed under my breath. As soon as the feeling 
 
    came it went; very disappointing, it's no wonder I love getting off from 
 
    anal sex. I looked down at the floor and between my legs on the pavement 
 
    was a transparent whiteish patch, now even my cum didn't look like real 
 
    cum, it just gets worse! 
 
      
 
    I soon got the shopping center and I really needed the toilet. I 
 
    ventured in and quickly went into one the stalls in the women's 
 
    restrooms. Despite looking very convincing I was also nervous about going 
 
    into the women's toilets. When I came out the stall an older woman was at 
 
    the wash basins touching her makeup in the mirror, I would say she was 
 
    about sixty. 
 
      
 
    "You should show yourself some respect coming out in here in those horrible 
 
    looking clothes" she snapped. 
 
      
 
    "What do you mean?" 
 
      
 
    "You look like a whore who is selling herself. And that thing around your 
 
    neck is disgusting. People like you should be put in a mental home and not 
 
    be allowed to roam the street!" 
 
      
 
    "What I do and what I wear in my time is none of your business. I'm not 
 
    effecting you in any shape or form." 
 
      
 
    "It's disgusting you're in here and you're even flaunting it with that 
 
    collar that you shouldn't be really here" 
 
      
 
    "Hold on granny!" shouted a younger woman. "This is my girlfriend you’re 
 
    talking to. Yes she looks like a whore, but she's a damn sexy whore and 
 
    you're just pissed that she's getting more cock than you" 
 
      
 
    A young goth girl in her early twenties came out the stall behind me and 
 
    put her arm around me. 
 
      
 
    "Now, why don't you take your 16th century views and piss off and get the 
 
    broom from up your ass while you're at it!" the young girl snarled. 
 
      
 
    The older woman stuck her nose up and walked out. 
 
      
 
    "Wow, er thanks." 
 
      
 
    "It's fine. I just hate people like that. Who cares how you dress, it's 
 
    your body and your life. I think you look hot anyway" she replied. "You do 
 
    have a cock don't you?" she asked as she grabbed under my skirt and felt my 
 
    pierced locked clit. 
 
      
 
    "Oh, that's strange and it doesn't feel like a big cock to me" she giggled. 
 
      
 
    "Uhm yeah, well my boyfriend likes to keep my cock locked up to remind me 
 
    I'm his girl. Also I don't have a cock, it's not big enough to be cock, 
 
    it's more of a large clit" I smiled. 
 
      
 
    "Whatever you want, girl. I suppose at least with a baby cock you won't 
 
    have a bulge in your panties" she winked. "Oh, and nice collar by the way, 
 
    I like the defiance" she smiled as she walked out the restroom. 
 
      
 
    On my travels in the shopping center I went into a DIY store and picked up 
 
    epoxy resin, though I had no idea what it was for. I also went into an arts 
 
    and craft shop and picked up small pink stick art work jewels. Next I went 
 
    into a news agent and luckily found some itching powder on a small shelf 
 
    with practical jokes; I had no idea what this was for either. 
 
      
 
    Lastly I went into the adult store. The woman behind the counter well, she 
 
    smiled at me when I came in, though maybe she's smiling because of the 
 
    collar or perhaps I'm practically a regular in here and she's guessed that 
 
    my clit is locked in the small chastity device she sold to me yesterday. 
 
      
 
    "Hello again. You're becoming a regular in here. What can I do for you 
 
    today?" she asked. 
 
      
 
    "Erm I'm after a large dildo please, one with a suction cup. I also need a 
 
    butt plug with a jeweled base too" 
 
      
 
    "Are these for you?" she asked with a big smirk across her face. 
 
      
 
    "Yes, yes they are" 
 
      
 
    "Oh, ok, no problem. Just so I can show you the right stuff. By the way the 
 
    collar suits you" she winked. 
 
      
 
    I followed her to the section where the dildos were, luckily the butt plugs 
 
    were right next to the dildos. I thought I had best get a fairly big dildo 
 
    like my wife ordered, so I got a 12" white dildo with big veins on it with 
 
    big balls - the balls were double the size of my own shrunken little 
 
    things. I then found a lovely metal butt plug with a pink jeweled base, I 
 
    got a medium size one of these. 
 
      
 
    I got to the counter and paid for the items. 
 
      
 
    "Would you like a bag?" asked the woman. 
 
      
 
    "Sure" 
 
      
 
    "They're 5p extra, that ok?" 
 
      
 
    "I rummaged around in my bag for 5p. It looks like Derek had given me the 
 
    exact money. Ok I could take it from the bus fare, but if I did I'd be 
 
    walking home and both my wife and Derek would be expecting me to get the 
 
    bus at least one way. It looks like I was out of luck. 
 
      
 
    "No, I'll be fine" I said with a sad look on my face. 
 
      
 
    I managed to get the butt plug in my bag, it just about fit in with the size 
 
    of the packaging and left no more room for anything else. It meant I had to 
 
    carry the dildo in my hands. I left the shop and carried the dildo between 
 
    my handbag and my body, hopefully no one would see it. Luckily the walk to 
 
    Big Dave's tattoo shop wasn't far. 
 
      
 
    After a five minute walk I went into Big Dave's shop. Inside were two guys, 
 
    one was getting a tattoo done by Dave while the other was waiting. 
 
      
 
    "Oh hi, Michelle" shouted Dave as I walked in. 
 
      
 
    Dave's massive body was leaning over a guy as he did his work with the 
 
    tattoo needle. The site of his weight brought back memories of his massive 
 
    cock. 
 
      
 
    "Hi, Dave" 
 
      
 
    "Take a seat, I won't be long" he replied. 
 
      
 
    I sat down in the corner and tried to keep the packaged dildo covered with 
 
    my handbag. The guy waiting kept glancing over at me from time to time 
 
    getting a peak at me. 
 
      
 
    Dave was true to his word and five minutes later he had finished with the 
 
    other customer and both guys left the shop. 
 
      
 
    "Come and take a seat, though take off your right boot and also your 
 
    stocking too please" he ordered. 
 
      
 
    I did as he asked and then sat down on the relaxed leather covered chair. 
 
      
 
    "Right, ok, something simple today; won't take long, Oh, you got a new 
 
    toy?" he smiled. 
 
      
 
    I didn't answer him and instead prepared for more permanent body 
 
    modification. 
 
      
 
    I heard the familiar buzz of the needle and got a pain on the outside of my 
 
    right ankle. Thankfully it didn't take long for the pain to stop, I turned 
 
    my foot inwards and I could see on the outside of my right ankle I had a 
 
    black jack with a Q in the center; the queen of spades, this basically 
 
    meant I was a queen for the black cock, which was true if I'm honest with 
 
    myself. 
 
      
 
    "Oh, I almost forgot, Derek has a surprise tattoo for you. Can you roll on 
 
    your front and pull your skirt up?" 
 
      
 
    I did as Dave asked, I rolled over and felt my false double D breasts 
 
    pushing into my chest and my flimsy clit flop down on the recliner seat. I 
 
    pulled up my skirt and exposed my bare naked ass for Dave. I then felt the 
 
    sting of the needle as he tattooed something onto my right butt cheek. 
 
      
 
    "All done, princess" 
 
      
 
    "Thanks, Dave" I smiled falsely while pulling back down my skirt and 
 
    slipped back on my stocking and my boot. 
 
      
 
    "See you soon, Michelle" he smiled as I left his shop and began my walk to 
 
    the bus station. 
 
      
 
    I caught the bus back home, which I was glad about, my feet were getting 
 
    tired. I got on the bus at the bus station and paid my fare to the 
 
    driver. Luckily the bus was quiet apart from two jobless wonders sitting at 
 
    the back of the bus drinking some beers. As I walked on they whistled at 
 
    me, though I ignored them. 
 
      
 
    "Hey you doing, pretty?" asked one as he bounced down and sat next to me. 
 
      
 
    The guy was pretty thin and looked a mess, like he had no self-respect. He 
 
    smelt really bad of stale smoke and had beer breath. He wore a cap on his 
 
    head which had black strays of greasy hair coming out. 
 
      
 
    "I'm going home, thanks" I said abruptly. I kept my head turned away from 
 
    him at all times, I didn't want him seeing my collar. 
 
      
 
    "Oh, can we come too?" said the other guy from behind me. I didn't know 
 
    what he looked like, though I could feel his fingers running through the 
 
    back of my long hair. 
 
      
 
    The guy sitting next to me put his hand on the inside of my right thigh and 
 
    gave a squeeze, he then started sliding his hand along the top of my thigh 
 
    high boot and across my fishnet stocking. I stopped his hand straight away. 
 
      
 
    "I'm not that kind of girl. Now please leave me alone" I snapped. 
 
      
 
    "You look that kinda girl to me, or should be say she male?" beamed the guy 
 
    next to me. 
 
      
 
    "You mean this girl is a guy?" asked the guy behind me, he soon stopped 
 
    stroking my hair. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah man, ain't you seen the collar the ho has got on? She's out and 
 
    proud" 
 
      
 
    "So you don't mind fucking a guy dressed as a girl then?" continued the 
 
    second 
 
      
 
    "Nah man. You didn't even know she ain't a girl. I bet she loves sucking 
 
    cock, don't you?" 
 
      
 
    Now it was true, I did like sucking cock, but I certainly didn't want to 
 
    suck either of their cocks. 
 
      
 
    "Please leave me alone" I was getting upset now that these two losers were 
 
    harassing me. 
 
      
 
    At this point I hadn't noticed the bus has stopped and that the bus driver 
 
    was standing next to my seat. 
 
      
 
    "You two! Off this bus right now" he shouted. The bus driver was a big guy 
 
    and he looked like the type of person you don't want to trifle with. 
 
      
 
    Both of them laughed and walked off the bus while waving good bye to me. As 
 
    the bus drove off I watched them through the window, one was doing a 
 
    gesture of fucking in a doggy position while the other pointed at me while 
 
    he sucked an invisible cock. I couldn't wait to get back to Derek's house. 
 
      
 
    After the nightmarish bus ride I got home in a short walk once I got off 
 
    the bus. The first thing I did was call my wife via the webcam. 
 
      
 
    "Hiya, babe, you have a good shop?" she purred in excitement 
 
      
 
    "No, these guys on the bus were sexually harassing me. One put his hand on 
 
    my leg and started moving up while the other played with my hair" I cried a 
 
    little at this point. 
 
      
 
    "Aww, girl, don't worry about them. At least you know they fancy you. You 
 
    also know what it is to be a real woman now, we have to put up with guys 
 
    staring at us awkwardly and putting the moves in when they're certainly not 
 
    wanted. Remember, you like to look like a woman, so you have to put up with 
 
    all the shit what comes with it. Though, I want to make a point that you're 
 
    not a real woman, in fact you’re neither male nor female. You're a tgirl and 
 
    tgirls don't deserve much respect as they've given up the right to be a man 
 
    and are not good enough to be a real woman. You're not good enough to be a 
 
    man and you'll never be a real woman, you need to always remember that. You 
 
    are a whore for men and a bitch for women. 
 
      
 
    Now you've had some tough love, show me the stuff you bought today" 
 
      
 
    I opened my bag and flashed the packet of epoxy resin and also the pink 
 
    stick on jewels. 
 
      
 
    "Oh, good. I want you to lift up your skirt and decorate your chastity with 
 
    the jewels. I think it looks a bit plain and boring with that cold enclosed 
 
    look. I'm pretty sure some lovely pink jewels will make it sparkle, after 
 
    all pink is a girl's color" she winked. 
 
      
 
    I pulled the jewels off the backing paper one by one and stuck them 
 
    randomly on the chastity. I had to admit they did make it look more 
 
    presentable and gave it a more feminine look. In the end I put about 7 on, 
 
    they were various sizes so some took up more room than others. 
 
      
 
    "Oh, wow that's pretty. Now, I've got a present for you which will finish 
 
    your look off. Go in the drawer there and you'll find a lovely pink lace 
 
    bow, put it on your clit and show me. Also in the drawer is an MP3 player 
 
    and head phones, get them too." 
 
      
 
    I did as instructed and walked over to the drawer, I opened it and inside 
 
    was various paperwork and on top a small lace pink loop which has been 
 
    tied into a bow. I slid it up the chastity and to the base of my clit. I 
 
    grabbed the MP3 player and head phones and I walked back to the laptop and 
 
    flashed the bow. 
 
      
 
    "Wow, that looks great; your clit looks so girly now. What do you think?" 
 
      
 
    "It looks great, hun" 
 
      
 
    If I didn't admit before I had to admit now that my cock was really a 
 
    clit. Looking down I could see the 2.5" silver chastity tube decorated in 
 
    pink jewels with a pink lace bow at the base. Sticking out the top of the 
 
    chastity was a small bell which had the foreskin slightly weighed down 
 
    by a thick gold piercing. My cock before was 3" when soft, but now after 
 
    six months of it been locked in chastity it looked a little smaller and 
 
    wilted. It hardly looked like a cock any more and more looked like a clit in 
 
    BDSM or something. I also had to admit that it did look really girly. 
 
      
 
    "Oh, show me your ass tattoo; I want to see it so bad as Derek told me it 
 
    was a surprise" 
 
      
 
    I did as ordered, I turned around and lifted my skirt. I then heard the 
 
    click of a phone camera, no doubt she was taking more photo evidence to 
 
    blackmail me with. 
 
      
 
    "Turn around sweetie, I've done a screenshot so you can see" 
 
      
 
    I looked around and I saw a cute wide ass on the screen. In between my 
 
    butt cheeks I could see the base of the large butt plug, my ass has been 
 
    swinging all day and I bet I've had some views. I looked on the right cheek 
 
    and I saw a tattoo it read "Daddy's Princess" in a styled writing, below 
 
    the writing was a heart and below that a small cock which was squirting 
 
    cum. Great another cock tattooed onto me. 
 
      
 
    "Right, babe, I'm afraid you've still got a little more punishment to get 
 
    through. Show me the dildo you bought today" 
 
      
 
    I held the big 12" dildo up to the screen and my wife burst out laughing. 
 
      
 
    "Wow, I know I said a big dildo but what you've got is huge! You are a real 
 
    cock whore, babe; I'm proud of you" 
 
      
 
    "But you told me to get a big one though" I questioned. 
 
      
 
    "Sure I did, but let's face it I'm only used to your small cock so anything 
 
    is big compared to yours" a smile beamed across her face. 
 
      
 
    "Ok. What I want you to do now is put the dildo on a chair and I want you 
 
    to lube it up" 
 
      
 
    I ripped the dildo out the packet, placed it on a chair (the chair was 
 
    leather and the dildo had a suction cup base) I then got some lube and 
 
    lubed it up. 
 
      
 
    "All done? Ok, good girl, now I want you to pour a packet of itching powder 
 
    on the dildo and rub it up and down the shaft. Make sure the powder gets 
 
    mixed in nicely with the lube and all over the dildo. Once you've done that 
 
    sit on that big cock" 
 
      
 
    I didn't like what was coming next, but I knew I had to do it. I poured a 
 
    packet of itching powder of the head of the dildo and then gave it a quick 
 
    hand job rubbing the powder up and down the shaft. Once done I spread my 
 
    legs a little and reached behind to pull out the large butt plug. I had to 
 
    push and pull a bit to get it out, but in the end I got it out, but damn 
 
    did it feel like I was giving birth out my ass. I then lowered myself down 
 
    onto the dildo, I felt the fat cock stretch my ass as the bulbous head 
 
    pushed into my ass followed by the thick shaft which kept me stretched. I 
 
    kept lowering myself down, but the 12" shaft just kept doing. Finally I 
 
    felt the big fat balls against my tiny little balls - even a fake cock had 
 
    bigger balls than me. 
 
      
 
    "Now, I'm going to ask you some questions and you're going to give me the 
 
    right answers. Ok? First question, what do you like to wear?" 
 
      
 
    "I like to wear women's clothes" I answered. 
 
      
 
    "Not exactly the answer I was looking for, but it will do. What I was 
 
    looking for is you like to wear your clothes, you're not a real woman, but 
 
    you look like a woman and as such you are wearing the according 
 
    clothes. Second question; what are you?" 
 
      
 
    At this point I could feel a dull itch growing inside my ass. I wanted to 
 
    scratch it. 
 
      
 
    "I'm neither male nor female, I am a tgirl. I am a whore for men and a bitch 
 
    for women" 
 
      
 
    "Ohh very good" she clapped. "Third question, what do you like about YOUR 
 
    clothes?" 
 
      
 
    "I like feminine looking clothes, I like the colors and patterns and how 
 
    they feel. I love skirts, dresses and pretty tops. I love sexy lingerie, 
 
    thongs, Basques, stockings and tights. I love wearing makeup and looking 
 
    pretty and I love sparkling jewelry and sweet smelling perfumes" 
 
      
 
    "Ohh a very in-depth answer. Very good. Fourth question, do you like pussy 
 
    and if not what do you like and what do you like to do with it?" 
 
      
 
    "I don't like pussy. I only like cock. I like to suck cock and get fucked 
 
    by a big cock. I also love cum too, it makes me feel more of a tgirl" 
 
      
 
    "Great answer, hun. Now tell me what, what do you want to do with that big 
 
    12" dildo you're sitting on?" 
 
      
 
    "I want to fuck it so bad" I honestly did. I could feel the itching so bad 
 
    now and I wanted to do something about it. 
 
      
 
    "Put your head phones on and listen to the sissy hypno on there. Don't stop 
 
    fucking until you can't feel any itching. I want you to fuck yourself 
 
    silly. Once you've done call me" 
 
      
 
    I quickly slipped on the head phones and pressed play on the MP3 player. It 
 
    was standard hypno saying how I love looking like a woman and how I'm 
 
    inferior to real women and that I only fuck cock etc. To be honest I didn't 
 
    care what the hypno said, I just wanted to fuck myself so bad. I grinded on 
 
    the dildo hard and fast, when I did it kept the itching at bay or so it was 
 
    dull, but the minute I slowed down it flared up real bad. I had no choice 
 
    but to fuck the dildo as hard as I could. I rode the dildo for a good ten 
 
    minutes while moaning away as my orgasm built up, the harder and faster I 
 
    grinded my ass on the dildo the more the pleasure built up in my ass, then 
 
    suddenly my orgasm over flowed sending pulse and pulse of pleasure around 
 
    my body. I felt cum flow out my clit, I looked at my clit as it flopped 
 
    around as I rode the dildo, this time real white thick cum was pouring out 
 
    like water out of tap. Ok I wasn't shooting a load, but it was better it 
 
    was coming out so much and that it looked like real cum. And an anal orgasm 
 
    is such much better than a clit orgasm, I couldn't care if I didn't cum by 
 
    my clit ever again. Anal orgasm all the way! 
 
      
 
    I rode the dildo for a further ten or so minutes, I couldn't feel the 
 
    itching no more and I was glad as my body was tired from the grinding and 
 
    the big orgasm I had. 
 
      
 
    "Babe, I'm finished" I shouted. 
 
      
 
    Within a few moments my wife appeared. 
 
      
 
    "Ohh good girl, looks like you've had a good time. I've got this recorded 
 
    so I can watch you later squirting your load" she smiled. "Are you going to 
 
    be a good girl from now on?" 
 
      
 
    "Yes, absolutely. I'll do anything you and Derek say. Just please don't 
 
    make me go out again looking like I did today" 
 
      
 
    "Ok, if you be good girl they'll be no more punishment. Though I want to do 
 
    a little authority test; you've made a little mess there with your tgirl 
 
    cum and I want you to lick it up, though before you do stick in that lovely 
 
    princess butt plug. Oh, when you lick your load up I want you do it bending 
 
    over with your ass to the laptop, I want to see that lovely princess 
 
    butt plug." 
 
      
 
    I lifted myself off the dildo, it felt like it was going on and on as it 
 
    came out my ass. When it was all out I felt my poor stretched asshole close 
 
    back up. I then opened the packaging of the butt plug with the pink jewel 
 
    base, or my princess butt plug as it is now known as. I pushed it up inside 
 
    me, the medium plug went up easy as my ass gobbled it up, though I suspect 
 
    the lube and stretching from the giant 12" dildo helped. I felt the cold 
 
    metal inside me, though it soon warmed. The small round base also felt more 
 
    comfortable between my ass cheeks than any other plug I've had. 
 
      
 
    I then did as my wife ordered and bent over downwards towards the chair, my 
 
    ass was high in the air facing the laptop, she was getting a good view of 
 
    my new plug and no doubt was recording my antics as I licked my cum up off 
 
    the chair. 
 
      
 
    "Wow, that plug looks lovely, hun. It really suits you" she commented. 
 
      
 
    I heard the front door open and Derek soon came into the lounge where we 
 
    were. 
 
      
 
    "Oh, hello" he smiled. 
 
      
 
    "Hi, Derek, our princess slut here is just cleaning up her mess she made" 
 
    mentioned my wife. 
 
      
 
    "HI Derek" I smiled as I licked up the last bit of cum. 
 
      
 
    "I've got a present for you, Michelle, though I want to show you in the 
 
    kitchen. Can you come in and bring the epoxy resin and the laptop?" 
 
      
 
    Derek quickly disappeared into the kitchen in a hurry and left me to grab 
 
    the laptop, obviously he wants my wife to see what he is doing. I was 
 
    pondering what the epoxy resin is for though. 
 
      
 
    I got into the kitchen and noticed electric razor was out, maybe he wanted 
 
    me to play all wifey and give him a haircut? 
 
      
 
    "Sit down, Michelle and take out your ear rings" ordered my wife from the 
 
    screen. 
 
      
 
    I pulled out a chair and did as I was told, I took out the gold hoops from 
 
    my pierced ears. Derek then came over to me and pushed a replacement gold 
 
    hoop ear ring in one ear and closed the catch and then did the other 
 
    ear. He then reached behind me and put on a gold necklace, I looked down 
 
    and I could see hanging down at breast height over my top on the necklace 
 
    was a black spade symbol with a gold border, inside the spade was a gold 
 
    Q. I knew this was the queen of spades symbol which meant queen for black 
 
    cocks. 
 
      
 
    "You've got matching ear rings as well, babe, though I put some solder on 
 
    the catches, so the ear rings won't be coming off any time soon" smirked 
 
    Derek. 
 
      
 
    Oh my god, I've got permanent ear rings in now and they have queen of 
 
    spades symbols on too! Slowly but surely they're making changes to me which 
 
    will be hard to undo! 
 
      
 
    Derek then yanked off my wig. I felt embarrassed without it and naked. He 
 
    then fired up the electric razor and shaved off my short man hair. He 
 
    finished off by covering my head in shaving foam and giving me a wet shave 
 
    with an old fashioned cut throat razor. To taunt me he picked up a nearby 
 
    small hand mirror and flashed my reflection, looking back at me was a 
 
    completely bald woman with heavy whore looking makeup. He then grabbed the 
 
    epoxy resin and I realized what it was for, he poured the glue onto my 
 
    completely bald head and then placed my wig back on. 
 
      
 
    "Quickly sort your hair out, babe, the resin will dry quickly" he smiled. 
 
      
 
    Using the mirror I quickly adjusted me hair and made sure it was how it 
 
    normally was. 
 
      
 
    "Last little bit of modification now, go into the bedroom and strip off 
 
    your top and bra and lie down on the bed" ordered my wife. 
 
      
 
    I got up off the chair, I felt the gold hoop ear rings swing from my ears, 
 
    they were certainly bigger than my usual ones plus they had a little extra 
 
    weight with the queen of spade symbol at the bottom of the hoop. I made my 
 
    way into the bedroom, I pulled off my top and my bra and got myself on the 
 
    bed while holding my false big breasts in place. Derek came into the room 
 
    with the epoxy resin in hand, he sat down on the bed next to me and took 
 
    one breast off my chest in his bear paw like hand, he then squirted the 
 
    epoxy resin onto the back of the breast and also my chest and then put it 
 
    nicely back in place. He repeated this with the other breast too. Now it 
 
    looks like I've got false breasts stuck to me, though this is a benefit to 
 
    be honest as it means they won't move around so much. 
 
      
 
    "Ok, we're all done. Now just so you know the resin sticks like shit, so 
 
    you're probably looking at about two months until it wears off on skin." 
 
    advised Derek. 
 
      
 
    "You're punishment is done now, babe. I'm pretty sure you will be good from 
 
    now on won't you?" smiled my wife from the laptop which Derek had brought 
 
    in with him. 
 
      
 
    "I promise to be good, hun. I know I'm a tgirl now and that I'm a whore for 
 
    men and a bitch for women and this is because I've given up my manhood and 
 
    I'm not a real woman. I love sucking cock and I also love getting fucked by 
 
    a big hard black cock" I smiled, I knew this was the truth, even if it 
 
    wasn't it was my destiny now and there wasn't a lot I could do about it. 
 
      
 
    "Good girl" they both said as they smiled. 
 
      
 
    They both have finally got their transvestite sex slave bent to their will. 
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