

SISSY FOR A FRIEND

INTRO

“Oh Barry baby, just like that.” Barry was such a sensual lover, it was hard to believe that just a few weeks ago we had been two hetro friends playing computer games and smoking dope, now I was dressed in sister’s clothes letting him do whatever he wanted to me. It has always been a fantasy of mine to be a submissive slut pleasuring men, but I did not in my wildest dreams think that fantasy would come true and certainly not with my best friend.

Chapter 1

It was always raining in this the fucking town, I thought to myself as I headed through the streets to my friend Barry’s house, I was not uncommon I spent most of my nights there just as it was not uncommon for it to be raining. We hung out there as his dad worked nights, so we could always smoke dope without being caught. It was a relief to get away from my parents’ house they were really on my case about getting a “real job” now I was 19, I had been trying but leaving school without qualifications I was starting to think I would be stuck flipping burgers for the rest of my life.

As I walked up to his front door the anticipation of the night was getting me excited, I loved nothing more the hanging out there and smoking dope, there we could chill without any bother from our parents, sometimes his sister was there but recently she had been seeing this new boyfriend so hadn’t been about much.

“Hey mate, did you get the weed?” Barry asked as soon as he opened door, he was as desperate as me to get wasted.

“Yeah bro, got it, you owe me 20 pounds.” I said as I tapped the pocket of my worn-out jeans. I made my way into the house and up the stairs to his bedroom, we settled down on the bed facing the computer, the console was on and paused at the game we had been playing remotely earlier. We smoked a little and settled into our night of stoned gaming.

After a few hours, “Hey man this is boring as fuck” Barry announced as he paused the game.

“What you want to do then” I asked.

“let’s go out and see if there’s any girls about? I’ve been texting Lana she says they are down the pub.” The idea of this did not appeal to me at all in fact I dreaded it, I had never had much luck with the girls around here, I never knew what to say to them and I didn’t think me turning up stoned and dressed like I was decorating a house was going to change that.

“Fuck that I can’t be bothered going down there.” I reasoned trying to look tired. “it’s raining anyway.”

Barry glanced at the window then shrugged his shoulders and grabbed his phone, he started to text. “Okay mate, just thought it might get us out this house for a bit.”

“Look what I was watching before you came round” Barry was changing the source on the TV connect to his phone, I knew what was coming he often liked to show me the latest porn he has been watching, I did make me feel a bit uncomfortable but probably just because it was different from the porn I watched in private. This was the first time that he had put it on the big TV screen, it was two women, a brunette Mexican looking woman and a American with huge tits. We sat and watched the video for what felt like far too long, he suddenly he shot up.“ I am going for a piss.”

While he was gone the video kept playing, I was getting bored and to be honest it wasn’t really doing anything for me, I grabbed the papers and started to skin up, just then the video changed only this one was different, it was a man and a crossdresser, they were going at it, I knew the video I had watched it before, it was one of the videos of a guy feminized then fucked. I sat for a second watching wondering he was into this stuff as well but just as I heard the toilet door, I noticed at the top of the screen it was my phone that was connected. “OH Shit” I panicked and switched the TV off, just as he walked back in the door.

“What’s up with you, you look like you seen a ghost?” I sat frozen to the chair. Barry walked in an took his perch “What happened to the TV.” He said as he reached for the on button. Shit my phone I tried to get it out my pocket, but it was too late screen flickered on.

“What the fuck is this shit?” Barry looked over to me he looked worried. “What the f..”. He turned to me. “Its your phone that’s connected.” He looked at me with a confused expression. “Why did you put this on my TV?”

“I didn’t mean to it just connected!” I said panicking, my hands were sweaty, and I felt like the room was spinning.

Barry just suddenly burst out laughing, his laugh went on and on and was only broken when I got my phone out my pocket to try and switch the video off.

“Is this what you’re into Ray? Explains a lot I suppose, been wondering why you were not interested in any of the girls?”

“NO,NO I just watched it by accident earlier,  I am not into that shit.”

“You sure?” he said with biggest smirk.

“Yeah! I am sure.”

Suddenly moved right in towards me and he grabbed my cotch, “you talk shit you little sissy you’re rock hard.”

I instantly went red; I didn’t know what to do I was embarrassed but also turned on with him touching my cock. I could feel m cock growing, Barry was big and imposing, his 6-foot muscular frame towered over my 5.6 skinny body. I knew I should move his hand off, but it felt too good I looked up into his eyes, and he started to rub my cock over my jeans. He leaned into my ear and whispered, “you like this, don’t you?”

I nodded, I was lost for words, he grabbed my hand and moved it onto his cock, it was still soft, but I started to rub. He moved his hand to my ass and took his other hand to his jean button, he clipped it open and moved my hand towards the opening. “Take it out.” I did as instructed and reached inside his boxers, I pulled out his semi erect cock, it was double the length of mine a full 8 inches an looked significantly more powerful. I wrapped my hand around it and started to stroke. What a felling to feel this huge throbbing cock in my hand, I instantly started to moan, biting my lip to contain it but Barry noticed.

I was now rock hard and sure I was about to come.

“Do you want to suck it?” I knew this was the question there was no coming back from, if I dropped to my knees and took my friends cock in my mouth my life would change forever, but what choice did I have I had been fantasizing about this moment for years, I was here and I was not going to pass it up. Without a word I dropped to my knees and looked up into his eyes, I didn’t know what to do, I had seen in lots of porn but now that I was on my knees in front of a huge hard cock, I felt intimidated. Barry grabbed my head and thrust it towards his cock, I opened my mouth and sucked the tip, then the head, then licked a little. I got a little bolder and started to take the cock in my mouth, the whole head up and down I went. As I was bobbing up and down on his head, I felt him winch a little, next thing I knew he pulled his cock out my mouth and slapped me across the face. “Be careful with you’re teeth you little sissy.” His word stung but I now knew wat was making him wince.

I tried again sucking his cock, but it was so big I couldn’t stop scraping my teeth on his head, he pushed me away.

“Fuck sake ray you are shit at sucking cock; you need to practice more if you’re going to be like one they trannys in your videos.” Barry spat at me.

“I..I AM sorry.” I said pathetically still on my knees on the floor.

“Look I am not gay, so I think you should go you little cock sucker” he said.

I got up and left without a word. I couldn’t believe what had happened, as I left his house I was panicking, mainly about everyone finding out about me, and me being exposed a sissy, but how could he, let me suck his cock, was he not as bad as me. I was shaking with fear, but my mind instantly turned to how I could suck cock better.

Chapter 2

It had been a week since the incident in Barry’s, I phoned him once and he never answered I didn’t dare phone again.  I sent the rest of the week moping about my mum’s house and working at the local burger joint. I had tried to stop watching sissy porn, I felt too guilty the whole episode had traumatised me, not only did I put my best friends cock in my mouth, I was terrible at it. Although not watching any porn I had started practicing my blow job technique, I was practicing on a banana each night, I had got better but the problem was every time I got started, I got so horny I couldn’t contain myself and would wank off. After I was done, I would feel guilty and promise myself I wouldn’t do it again, but I always did.

I was working on Friday night it was busy as fuck and couldn’t wait for the shift to finish, as my shift neared the end, I felt my phone vibrate in my pocket and took it out and noticed it was a message from Barry: “Hey, what you up to? Do u want to hang out tonight?” My heart fluttered, also I was relieved, if he was texting me surely, he wasn’t going to expose me. I text back: “just at work, I finish at 8. At yours?” “Yeah, see u then” he replied.  The rest of my shift I was on cloud 9, I knew that he probably just wanted to smoke dope as usual, secretly I was hoping to test out Banana blow job practice.

When I arrived at his house, I didn’t know what to expect, I managed to get some weed, as that’s what we usually done when we hung out but as soon as he opened the door, I knew this would be different.

“Hey sissy” Barry greeted me.

“Hey” I responded but I felt uneasy.

“Let’s go upstairs sissy” I followed him up to his bedroom.

When we got in the bedroom, I shut the door, as I didn’t know who else was in the house. “Hey man, can you stop calling my sissy, I know what happened last week, but can we just forget it?”

“I don’t think you really want that do you?” he turned and flicked on the tv. There was a sissy hypno porn video that I had watched plenty of times. “After you left your phone was still connected and I could see your watch history you’re into some kinky shit. At first, I was unsure but the more I have watched the more I think I like the idea of being your dome daddy.”

“That’s just porn not real life though, I don’t know...”

He cut me off “It wasn’t a request you fucking little sissy bitch, from now on you are my sex slave, you do anything I tell you or I will show everyone you’re a little cock sucker, my gaming cam was on last week.” He said with venom and a smirk nodding to the camera.

“Okay what do want me to do?”

“Get over here and finish what you started last week.”

I dropped to my knees and took out his huge cock I started to stroke then kiss then took the cock in my mouth, I knew I had the technique this time if felt more natural. Barry noticed.

“OH YEAH, sissy that’s it, you been practicing this week, its much better than last time.”

I bobbed my head up and down on that cock, felling his manly rod get harder and harder, I started to feel leakage from his cock, pre cum it was salty but I liked the taste. As I was bobbing my head, I took his cock in my left had and moved my right-hand round to his hamstring for better balance. I worked the cock further in my mouth then swirled the tip with my tongue. After no time he was spraying the back of my throat with his semen, he grabbed the back of my head as he came, I had no choice but to swallow.

Barry zipped up his trousers and walked over to his drawers he opened one and lifted out a piece of paper, I was still on knees, and he walked over and stood above me.

“This is your instructions for the week, I am not gay so don’t want to be fucking guy, so I want you to start feminizing yourself. I know this won’t be a problem for you seem clearly have been fantasizing about this.” He handed the paper. I took it from him and looked at it, it had clearly been printed from the internet it was headed “Instruction of Feminizing your sissy”. On the list was keep your sissy clean shaven all over, keep your sissy plugged, keep sissy in chastity, wear female lingerie, practise walking in heels.

“I don’t have any of this stuff”. I pleaded.

“There is a bag over there with some of my sister’s stuff for you to take away, she has so much stuff she wont notice.” I turned and seen a bag for life filled to brim with stuff, I hadn’t noticed it when I came in the room.

“Is it all in there?” I asked starting to feel worried about how much control of life I was starting to lose.

“HAHAHAHAHAHA! What no do you think my sister had butt plugs or cock cages, not everyone has your little sissy urges. I ordered that stuff on your prime account, remember you told me your login. It is getting delivered tomorrow, I think. You can check for yourself.”

“What delivered where?” I was shocked and panicked.

“Your house obviously” he said while smirking.

“BBBuut what if my Mum is in.” I was shaking.

“Its coming in unmarked packaging calm down. Now get out I will text you when I want to see you again, let me know when the package arrives and I will let you know what I want you to do, Okay.”

I got to my feet and agreed. “Okay whatever you want” I was desperate to get out that house and check my account and cancel the delivery, I couldn’t bare the thought of my mum opening the packaging.

“Don’t forget the bag” I ran back grabbed the bag and headed down the stairs.

I ran out into the street and as soon as I was round the corner out of sight, I opened my account I checked my orders and it was already dispatched, my heart sank, but then when I checked the order, I had butterflies in my stomach. In the order was a 3 set of metal butt plugs with pink heart stoppers, a blonde wig, a pink chastity cage, a padlock, hair removal cream and finally a pair of black strap slingback platform stiletto heels in my size. I couldn’t help feeling excited and don’t know if I would have cancelled the order even if I could have. I just had to make sure I was in to catch the package.

When I got home, I went straight to my room to check the bag I was given luckily there was no one in, there was various types of lingerie in it, I couldn’t help myself I started to try it on I was instantly turned on it was such buzz. I tried on every piece and then picked my favourite to put back on, it was black lace top stockings, black lace garter belt with matching panties and bra, luckily the bra was small and fitted my non-existent breasts.  I inspected myself in the full length mirror on the back of my door, I felt so feminine and practiced some feminine poses. I then rechecked the order Barry had ordered there was no change and I felt disappointed. I couldn’t wait any longer I was turned on from giving my first blow job earlier and now dressed up looking like a sext slut I was soon wanking and coming all over me stomach, I made sure I kept the lingerie clean.   

Chapter 3

I had been waiting by the door all day, the package wasn’t due to be delivered until 12 but I wasn’t taking any chances, luckily no one was in. It was now 12 and I could see a white van pull in to the street carpark. My heart was racing, when the driver walked down to the door, I was so scared I was considering not answering the door, would the driver know what was in the package, would he know I was secret sissy.

“Thanks” I said I received the package, the driver left and I was so relived, I quickly ran up stairs and ripped opened the boxes to see the packages. I got rid of the incriminating boxes stuffing them to the bottom of the bin outside, I then returned to the room. The first thing I tried on was the heels I loved how the felt, I tried to walk in them but it was a struggle at first but I soon got better, I paced up and down and tried to walk more feminine. I sat on my bed and my phone pinged, it was Barry.

“U got ur stuff, bet you’ve tried it on already.” He text me.

I was horny and was glad he was thinking about me. “The heels fit good. What do u want me to do? X.” I was really starting to get into my submissive role.

“Remove all your body hair, put on some lingerie and be at my house for 7, bring all the other stuff.” I had an instant high it the thought.

I quickly ran into the bathroom I wanted to get my hair off and get in the lingerie before anyone came back with any questions. I read the tube I had no idea how to use the stuff, but it seemed simple put on for 5 mins then wash it off, it shouldn’t be too difficult as I wasn’t that hairy and being fair haired helped. I lathered it all on just leaving a little pubic hair at the base of my cock. After I came out the shower, I couldn’t believe how feminine it made me feel to have smooth legs, it was a great feeling. When back in my bedroom it put the black lingerie from earlier back on. Just then I heard the front door go.

Shit it was my mum. “Ray you in?” My mum shouted from downstairs.

“Yeah, am in, what’s up?”

“Come and help me with the shopping.”

Oh fuck, I flung on a tracksuit to cover up the lingerie and checked myself out in the mirror, you could still see the stockings at my ankles, I put on a longer pair if socks to cover it up.  I went down to meet my mum and out to the car, I helped in with shopping bags and she never seem to notice anything was different. Once I was done I grabbed a bag and flung the items Barry had ordered into it, I had to get the house before someone suspected something.

I spent the next two hours hanging about, I had left my hours to early so had to hang about the streets until 7, I was praying I wouldn’t run into someone I knew.

When it got to 6.30 it started to rain, I text Barry and asked if I could go round early, but he didn’t answer, I waited till 6.45 then went round. When I chapped the door, it was His Dad that answered the door, “Hey ray, how are you? He’s up stair just head up.” I always like his dad he was friendly and welcoming.

“I told you not to come till 7.” Barry looked mad when I came in the room.

“It was pouring of rain outside, and I didn’t want to get caught in my house with this on.” I said as I look down at my tracksuit.

“You got the lingerie on?” he looked excited.

“Yes I said in a feminine voice?” Not knowing why, it just felt so natural ow that I was smooth head to toe and wearing the sexiest women’s lingerie. I Started to pull down my tracksuit bottoms at the waist.

Barry grabbed me and pulled up my trousers “What the fuck are you doing, wait until my dad is gone you little slut.” Him calling me slut really go me turned on, “Okay sexy” I said as I intentionally brushed my hand over his cock. I could tell I was getting him hot and flustered, he pushed me out of the road.

“I going to check if my dads gone.” He said and disappeared out the room.

I heard the front door going and assumed it must be his dad leaving, I stripped off my tracksuit and slipped on the heels and wig I walked over to the mirror and checked myself out, my body looked great, but I was disappointed I didn’t have any make up on maybe next time.  I walked over to bed already steady walking in heels, I  took a seat on the bed, I crossed my legs and leaned back holding my body up with my two arms positioned behind me.

I heard Barry coming up the stairs, when the door opened my heart was racing with excitement and fear, when he seen me, his jaw dropped open.

“Fucking hell, you are into this. He’s away now, so come here” I teetered over in the heels and presented my self in front of him, he took out the cage from the bag and instructed me to put it on. Luckily, I had read the instructions earlier as it was not that easy to get on. As soon as the padlock was clicked shut, I knew my life was going to change. He inserted the padlock through the hole too lock cage in place, he then turned the key and removed it from the padlock, then flung the key in his top drawer. It felt so permanent I had lost complete control of my manhood and handed it over to another man and not just anyone but my best friend from a week ago.

“turn around, till I see your little butt” I spun around and stuck my ass out a little he pulled my hips towards him then, pushed my lower back to make it arch and bend over for him, he yanked my panties down to expose my butt hole, he grabbed the smallest but plug and brought it to my entrance, it felt cold and I jumped a little.

“Stay still sissy, do you not want your plug in?” He asked.

“I do.” I couldn’t help admitting.

“Give me a second.” He left the room, I was left there in black lingerie, stockings and suspenders, high heels on, blonde wig on, and my cock locked away in a pink cage, my ass stacking out with my hole open begging for my friend to plug it, what had happened to me. How had it came this far already but before I the doubt set in to far he was back with a tub of Vaseline.

He lubed up the plug and inserted it in me it was a little sore going in but when it was in the sensation of it filling me was one, I liked.  

“How does it feel? “He asked.

“Good.”

He took me by the hand and walked my over to the bed, we sat side by side, he stroked the wig hair away from my check and leaned in for a kiss we kissed, his tongue entering my mouth, I could tell he was seeing me more as woman. He grabbed my ass, then moved my hand to his crotch, I knew what he wanted and was willing to oblige. I rubbed his cotch over his jeans, I could feel he was hard already, so I sunk my hand inside his trousers and wiped out his cock, it was rock hard, I stroked it a couple of times but I was ravenous for to taste it again.

I broke away from your kiss and dived my head straight towards his cock pointing upwards, I took it in my mouth and swirled my tongue around the head, I then took it further and further, it was making me choke but I was enjoying the feeling. My cock was giving away my excitement I was already leaking from my cage, I was so horny already but would not get hard and didn’t know when I would be allowed too again. I sucked his cock for another few minutes before he was shooting his load down my throat, once he was finished, he looked satisfied but I was horny and frustrated and couldn’t hold it in.

“What about me Barry?” I pleaded pathetically.

He laughed “what about you, you have done well, but this is just the start, you will stay locked until I think you are submissive enough, you are going to be at my beck and call from now on, you done well tonight with your feminisation but now you have to learn how to do your make up so you can look like a proper gurl. I have ordered you make up to your house for you to practice. Now off you go I have stuff to do.”

I Knew there was nothing I could say I was trapped and I liked it. I looked around for my clothes and shoes I grabbed them and flung them on as quick as I could. I removed the wig and shoved it and all the stuff I brought in my bag and left without another word.

Chapter 4

A week had passed since I had been locked in my cage, it had influenced my mindset, I felt more submissive and was horny all the time. I was thinking about sex constantly and as I couldn’t pleasure myself, I had to find other ways of getting myself off.  Barry had another package sent to my house the day after my visit to his, this time he had ordered me some make up, fake nails, and fake eye lashes, all stuff to practice getting “femme” as he put it. I spent each night when everyone else was in bed practicing the make up and had become pretty good at looking like a girl. The problem was when I was a girl I couldn’t keep my hands off myself, I would get so turned on at the sight of my self as a girl, luckily Barry’s package included a 6 inch suction base dildo that he said I was to use for blow job practice but I could help riding it until my cage was leaking, the problem was it just made me crave cock more.   

As it had been a week and I was now desperate for some attention, I sent him a text asking if I could come down his house, but he said his sister and dad was going to be in tonight as he wasn’t working, but also he didn’t want me to come down unless I was convincing as a girl. I was to send him progress pictures,  so he could see how I looked all done up. So I made sure to be fully shaved and that night I put on my makeup, wig, lingerie, heels, even fake nails and painted my toenails matching. I took hundreds of pictures trying to get the best one after a lot of deliberation I finally settled on one where I was laying on the floor next to the wall with one leg lifted, my cage and butt plug just visible through the panties and sent it to him. I sat with in agony after sending it I felt so vulnerable and scared and wished I hadn’t sent it, until I got the replay.

“Wow is that even you.” I felt ecstatic, I looked back over the picture myself it was good, I looked in the mirror and with the validation ringing from my phone I realised how good I looked.   

“I am glad you like it” I sent back, with a load of pictures I now realised were better than I first thought.

After what seemed like an age after sending the last picture he replied, “I need you now” the two seconds later. “everyone is a sleep come over now, text me when you are outside.” “okay” I text back. I didn’t need any persuasion, I flung on some baggy clothes and a jacket with a hood to cover up my wig, put my heels in a bag and snuck out the house. Luckily, as it was 1 in the morning, I never seen anyone on my way over, as soon as I was at the front of his house I text to let him know I was there. He came to the door and ushered my inside. We headed up to his room trying to be as quite as possible.

As soon as we got into his room I went to the back corner and sat on the bed I took off all my male clothes and retrieved my heels out the bag I slipped my feet and strapped both ankle, I was eager to complete the full look as I knew that was what he wanted. As I Stood up, I could see how mesmerised Barry now was he looked like he wanted to devour me there and then. I tried to strike a feminine pose while I asked, “how do I look?”

There was no answer from him, he just walked over and took hips in both his hands and pulled me towards him. Fell into him face landing at his neck he leaned and kissed my necked, I moaned a little and reached my arms around his neck, he moved his head up until he in position to kiss me, we kissed for a second then he pushed me down guiding me to get on my knees before him, I dropped to my knees and in pulled down his trousers, his erect cock sprung out towards me, I knew exactly what to do. I opened my lips and let his throbbing cock enter mouth. I worked on his cock vigorously going deeper than I had ever went during my practice, as the cock got nearer my throat with each thrust forward the more my caged cock began to twitch and leak. I prayed in my head that tonight I would feel a real cock in my ass.

I could take it no longer and pulled my mouth off his cock and begged for him to fuck me. “Barry please fuck me.”

He smiled “You think your ready you are only on the first plug. Will you be able to handle my cock.”

Little did he know I had been riding a dildo all week, “yes I am ready for you babe, I need you inside me, my ass is your for ever.” I couldn’t help myself I need I was sounding desperate, but I was.

He picked me up and bent me over his bed and pulled my pants down and the fell to round my ankles I stepped out with my right foot and flicked them over to the other side of the room with my left my cage and padlock clicked and the sound made me feel so dominated. Barry came behind me and put his and, on my ass, and started to pull the plug, he yanked it out with force it made me flinch with pain, he flung it on the bed right in front of my eyeline. He took his cock in his hand and guided it to my entrance. As the tip touched my hole, I felt electricity race through my body but as he entered I felt and sharp pain. I began to seize up and pull away, he grabbed my hips. “relax bitch” he said as he slowly slid inside me the pain was terrible as my insides made way for his powerful cock. As he got further in the pain began to relieve and, in its place, an intense pleasure replaced it, it was a submissive pleasure of being used by a big strong man. As he pumped further and harder I began to get close to what I now knew was a real orgasm, I couldn’t hold my tongue, “OH FUCK ME BABY”  my caged little cock was shaking back and forward and leaking precum constantly, as his thrusts became quicker I knew he was close to coming, my mind was spinning and soon my legs started to shake and I began coming from cage there was so much and I was having full body spasm at the same time, Barry held me on his cock as he also started to come inside my ass. Once we were both done we flopped side by side on the bed, and just as we did, the wall between his room and his sisters was banging, “you and your girlfriend keep it down in there.” His sister shouted through the wall. We both laughed.

As I lay there in his arms, I was desperate to be that girlfriend his sister thought I was.

THE END
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