

SISSY HOTEL MEET

‘Charles, are you coming?’ I was startled, I quickly locked my phone and shoved in my pocket, I had been checking my texts every 5 mins, since Rami contacted me. It had been two weeks since the party and I was starting to think he wasn’t going to. But now he had, and his text read:

‘How’s my little sissy doing? Xx’

My heart raced when I see his text, for the past two weeks I had been trying to forget what I had let happen to me, I felt so guilty but when I received a text or a phone call and seen it wasn’t from him, I was disappointed.  I couldn’t hide my true feelings from myself. I didn’t know what to write back and I now had to go to Haley’s parents for a meal it was all too much.

‘Hurry up Charles we are going to be late. Dinner is at 6’ Haley said to me as I got in the car.

‘Sorry honey.’ I replied as we drove off.


Getting Out

Once we got back from Haleys parents’ house it wasn’t long before she fast asleep, as soon she was out, I took out my phone and responded:

‘I am good thanks' I thought it seemed short but I didn’t want to give too much away.

It seemed like ages went by before I got a response. I was pacing up and down and imaging what I would be wearing next time we met the whole time. But then my mind would drift to being caught for a second, I hoped he would text back.

Ping, there was a text.

‘Glad to hear it, my cock has been missing you, you ready for another get together?’ my heart was pounding, over past few weeks I had tried to convince myself it was a one-off, but I had also been fantasying every free moment of being sissified and dominated my Rami’s huge cock, I knew what my response was going to be.

‘Yes, am ready for you’.

‘I have booked a hotel for Monday. Can you get away for the night?’

‘Yes, I can’ I thought how lucky I am I do a lot of travel for business; Haley wouldn’t think twice about me going away for the night.

‘it’s a motel near the airport, I will tell you what room it will be on the day, be there for 5 pm, I will be there for 7 that should give you enough time turn into a sissy slut. You will need to bring your own make up, oh and be shaved smooth, I don’t like my bitches to have any body hair.’

My heart sank at the thought of letting him see me after I had done my own make up. I had been practicing a lot and had got better but it was still nowhere near as good as Paula’s transformation. I quickly racked my brain to think when I could fit another practice session of makeup, oh yeah, she does her yoga class on sat morning I will do it then.

‘Okay I am looking forward to it.’ As I sent the text the excitement rose in my belly. I was positively buzzing.

I spent the next three days thinking about what was going to happen at the hotel, I knew I was risking my marriage but couldn’t help myself. The idea of dressing as a woman and being fucked by a real man was too much for me to resist. The morning of Haleys yoga I put into practice the technique that I had learnt at the transformation at Paula’s place. As I started, I felt more comfortable than I had done before, the makeup was already starting to look a lot better, I even managed to get the fake eyelashes on first time. I stuck on my wig a blonde shoulder length with straight fringe, as I looked in the mirror I got that familiar feeling I had got at Paula’s, I looked great.


I was sitting at the dressing table admiring myself in the mirror I heard the front door go it was Haley. Shit, I thought she would be gone for another hour.

‘Hey Hun, didn’t bother going for a coffee this week.’ She shouted up the stairs.

I grabbed my secret make up bag and shoved all the makeup away, ripped my wig off and darted for the bathroom.

‘I am going for a shower’ I shouted back down as I darted for the bathroom. Luckily getting there and locking the door before I heard her make her way up. I shoved the wig and make up bag in the vanity unit and jumped in the shower franticly wiping the makeup off. Once I was done cleaning the makeup off, I jumped out the shower I was still anxious to back to the dresser in case I forgot anything.  But as I came out Haley was just sitting on the bed watching tv. I looked over to the dressing table and it was empty, got away with it again, I thought.

Just then my phone pinged.

‘Hope looking forward to being transformed into my sissy sex slave.’ Then there was a picture.

Oh shit, it was picture of me with his cock in my mouth from the party, shit I don’t even remember him taking that, fuck how many other picture does he have, Fuck fuck fuck.

‘Who is that honey?’ Haley enquired about the text.

My heart was pounding ‘Eh it’s just work, it’s about this trip away on Monday.’

Hotel Time

Monday came and I couldn’t wait, although I was pissed at first when I found out Rami had taken compromising pictures of me, I was so fucking horny I would let him do whatever he wanted to me now. He had spent the last three days sending me pictures and videos of crossdresser being fucked which were really hot then also various picture of me all dolled up from the party. He really knew how to fuck my mind into submission, on one hand he was making me horny with the porn but he was also making sure I knew couldn’t back out of our arrangement, as he plenty of evince to destroy my marriage.

I made sure was completely shaved and had even managed to shape my eyebrows without anyone noticing, I was now heading to the motel.

I had got a text at 12:

‘It’s room 103, just ask for the key at reception. It’s under the name Rami’

Oh, fuck I hadn’t thought about who would be at reception, would they know what we were up too? I pushed it to the back of my mind because the draw of being a sissy for the night was too much. I was 15 minutes away when I got another text.

‘I have got a surprise for you.’ and another picture, I thought it was going to be more porn, but it wasn’t, it looked like a picture from the hotel room. It was a picture of a hotel bed with a pink dress and pink lingerie laid out, the Caption on the photo read:

‘If he buys a sissy a dress, he gets to fuck her in it.’ When I read it, my heart raced a little, I had images in my head of me bent over the bed taking his big rod, I felt my cock swelling. I arrived at the motel I found room 103, it was on the bottom floor, so I parked right outside. I headed into the reception and there was a small que, I was nervous I had never done anything like this before and I felt like I had a sign on my head saying sissy here to get fucked.

‘Room 103 please.’ I said to the receptionist, she was on older woman, she looked like she had worked here for years.

‘Name please.’ she said not looking up from the computer.

‘Eh Rami?’ I said sound more like question than an answer.

‘Oh yeah, hear you go.’ She said as she slid the key card over and looked up with huge, big smile, which made me feel a bit uneasy.

I grabbed the card and made my way out, at least that was over I thought, but just I got to the door, from behind the desk she shouted. ‘Have fun!’ what the fuck, that was to much it sounded like she knew. Just then I began to panic if she knew how long it would be before more people knew, then my wife might find out, oh fuck this. I decided I couldn’t do it and just as I got the drivers side of my car my phone pinged again.

‘Are you at the hotel yet?’ Can’t wait until you are in this position again.’ It was a picture of me on all fours with my ass in the air, my full face was in the picture.

There was no going back now, I had to stay, and the truth was after seeing that picture I was eager to be in that position again, I couldn’t wait to get dressed up and feel the touch of a real man again. I grabbed my bag from the car and headed into the room.

When I got into the room there was a surprise for me in the form of a chastity cage, just the sight of the pink cock cage sent the blood rushing to my 3 inches. I picked up and examined the plastic restrictor, my heart was pounding in my chest. I had seen them used and always wondered what it would be like to be dominated that way. There were instructions how to install it, I couldn’t help try it on, my cock fitted in it perfectly, I enjoyed the restriction It put on me, it somehow made me even hornier.

After putting myself in chastity I got to work on getting ready, I put on the lingerie he had left for me, there was a pink corset with suspender attachments, pink panties to match that had the ass cut out and 10 denier tan stockings that you could hardly see against my tanned legs. I panted my toenails and fingernails pink. I then got to work on my face going slow, I really wanted to get it right, if the make-up wasn’t good, it could make me look ridiculous. I finished my face off with dark pink glittery eyeshadow, pink lip gloss, and large fake eyelashes. Last was the wig, I had brought a platinum blonde shoulder length one with a straight cut fringe. I had brought pink 6 inch stiletto platform heels with me and I slipped them on before checking my self out in the full length mirror.

Before I even looked in the mirror, I felt fully feminine, cock was locked and of no use and my ass was now my pussy, I looked in the mirror and was proud of the woman staring back, I could see my cage poking through the transparency of the panties. I stood for ages just admiring myself until I was interrupted by my phone. ‘PING’ it was another text.

‘I will be there in five minutes make sure the door is open.’ Shit I wasn’t ready I had been to busy checking myself out I had lost track of time. I sprayed some of the perfume I had brought which I had borrowed from Haley. I touched up my makeup and lipstick in the bathroom, then returned to the bedroom and put on the dress, I got it up and over my shoulders, but the zip was at the back, I tried to zip it up but couldn’t reach, I tried and tried but I couldn’t, I felt disappointed, I didn’t want it to ruin my look. I wanted to look my best when he arrived.  The dress was pink fluffy tutu style at the skirt with matching sleeves and the body was plain pink. I finished off my look with some rings, necklace and a pink choker. There was a small table and two chairs next to the bed, I sat there hoping he wouldn’t be able to see my undone zip. I poured my self a wine and waited.

He’s Here

Just as I finished the second glass of wine the door opened; there he stood looking every bit as good as I remembered. He closed the door behind him and strode into the room.

‘Well let’s see you then sissy.’ He said beckoning he over to the bed where he had stopped.

I uncrossed my legs and put down my wine, I walked towards him trying to look as feminine as possible. The two glasses of wine I had drank super quick had gone straight to my head. I caught a glimpse of myself as I walked by the mirror, oh shit my dress.

I spun around in front of him. ‘Can you zip me up babe’.

He zipped my dress, then he grabbed my shoulder with his left hand and ran his right hand up my thigh to my ass, he lifted my dress and inspected my ass for second. He gave my ass a little spank.  I moaned a little as it took me by surprise, he moved his left hand along the top of my shoulder to my neck wrapping his hand around me on top of the pink chocker, at the same time his right hand pulled my hip back until my ass cheeks were against his crotch, it felt so hot to be manhandled this way, I submitted to everyone of his moves. I tilted my head back until we made eye contact, I had to bite my lip I was so turned on, I am sure if cock wasn’t caged it would have been rock hard. I ground my ass back into his crotch until I could feel his huge prick spring to life.

I moved my hand behind me and with one hand undone his belt and trousers and reached in for his cock, I released it and held it and then began to stroke it, I wanted to see it but couldn’t break away from his eyes it was to hot. His cock was getting harder and harder and as it did, he grabbed my neck tighter, he was really putting pressure on my Adams apple. The feeling of the nylon of the dress against my ass check was extremely delightful but I was now starting to struggle to breath, just as I thought I was going to have to ask him to release my neck he spun me around. He lifted up the front of my dress and inspected my cage, it was still visible through the material of the panties.

‘Good girl, I knew you would like it, this will keep you horny for longer. How does it feel?’ he said, I was so giddy at the thought of pleasing him.

‘It feels great, but it is making me super horny.’ I sounded so pathetic and girly, but I loved it.

‘Good, now sit on the bed.’ I did as instructed, he removed his trousers, shirt and shoes and walked over until his cock was pointing towards my face, I took it in one hand and lowered my face towards it parted my lips and started to engulf the head, it was bigger than I remember and I was already getting a sore jaw from opening so wide. I took in the head then released it form my mouth I let it leave with pop each time. I could see my lip-gloss marks on his cock I took it out my mouth, I then tried to take more in my mouth and down my throat, as I got further down, I kept my eyes looking up at his big handsome face. After a few minutes of sucking my neck was getting sore so I dropped to my knees to be at a better hight. As I did he leaned over my back and unzipped my dress he slid It down my shoulders. He pulled his cock out and walked over and lay on the bed, cock still rock hard and pointing to the ceiling as he lay on the bed. I watched him walk over still on my knees, muscles popping from every part of his body, he tapped the bed next to him signalling me to join him.

‘Take the dress off.’ He ordered as I got to my feet, I let the dress slip off my shoulders completely and fall down my body onto the floor, it felt so sexual to step out the dress exposing me in just my lingerie, I lay on the bed next took him and his hands were soon all over me, he seemed to explore every part me as we kissed. We lay facing each other and he pulled my top leg so it on top of his leg, I loved how my legs looked in these pink heels and tan stockings, clearly all the running I had been doing was paying off.

I reached for his cock, and he flipped on his back, I got on all fours ready to take his cock in my mouth again, before I could get my head in position, he was removing my pants, he slipped them down thighs exposing my cage, it jingled as my pants went down. I slipped my panties off and flung them on the floor, I was glad I was still following Paula’s advice to put pants over suspender straps. I got my head in position and opened my lips to start sucking his huge member again. I circled his pee hole with tongue as it entered my mouth and let the head enter my mouth fully. He was so hard the edges of his bulbus were rubbing the inside walls of my cheek, it was a sensation like no other and was another way of this cock had found to erode away my masculinity.

‘MMMHHHMM’ I couldn’t help my moans even with his cock filling my mouth, with each bob up and down my caged cock jingled and made a clicking sound it was adding to my submission into pleasure. I had one hand positioned on his leg and I ran my other hand up and down his chest, the felling of my long manicured nail running along is rock hard abs was making my cock twitch in its prison. I always kept my eyes lock on his face showing him I was his to do what ever he wanted with. He reached round and grabbed my ass towards him, reaching feverously for my hole, he started to rub with one finger.

‘OOOH YYEEEAHHH’ Once he had entered me with his finger, I was lost to my sissy slutty mind no longer even considering being a man only that I wanted to please one. I began to thrust back on his hand wanting his finger to fuck me harder and rougher. He slipped two then three fingers in and I could feel the tension and frustration rising from cock. If not caged my cock would have surly come by now, but now being caged it was restricted and this caused frustration and lust in equal measure. I pulled my mouth off he cock, it was so hard it didn’t move just stayed upright pointing to the ceiling.

‘Fuck me baby, I need your cock to fuck my ass.’ I begged, I need release and the only way I could see was to be fucked until my cock squirted out the cage, He looked at me with a smirk, grabbed my hips and I swung my legs, so I was on top, my knees were on either side of his hips, my hands on each shoulder and my ass positioned just above his cock. I leaned down and we kissed as we did, he had his hands on top of my ass checks and lowered my ass down until the tip of his cock touched my asshole. My hole clenched around the first few centimetres of his cock as if trying to grab on.

‘You ready to be fucked like a real woman?’ he said to me as he pulled away from our kiss.

‘UUHU.’ a nod was I all could manage, the anticipation of the pain then the pleasure was all I could think about, I wanted to be fucked into submission, but I knew this big cock would be painful to take.

‘FUUCCCKKK.’ It felt bigger this time, it was stretching me, my hole was on fire, I could do nothing but embrace it. I was trapped in this position, he held my hips tight forcing me down onto his cock, me knees were weak and in the 6 inch heels would I have been able to get up anyway. The head was in and I gave out relived exhale, the edges of it digging into the inside wall of my ass, could feel every part for his cock and if as ass was making a mould of it.

‘That’s a good girl, you love this big cock, don’t you? He said as he grabbed cheeks and stopped my head from thrashing about until my eyes locked on him.

‘MMMmmm YYYEAHH.’ I said struggling to keep my composure, as I locked eyes on him the pain started to dissipate, I lower my ass further down his rod, my insides making way for his throbbing member, soon I was all the way down my ass cheeks were touching his thighs, my cock now leaking precum from my cage. Rami grabbed my corset at the base of my back and started to guide me up and down his cock. With each travel of his cock inside me my cock began to leak more and more.

Thrusts got quicker and more forceful, I was slamming my ass down his cock, I was desperate and horny and slammed his cock inside me hoping to get some relief, I was longing to feel every part of him inside me. I could feel the sweat on his head and chest it was intoxicating I never thought I would ever be attracted to masculine scent and touch, his cock was starting to twitch. I slammed down again and grabbed his face.

‘Please cum inside me, I am your bitch and need your cum.’ He suddenly flipped my on to my back, his dick falling out of my ass, I felt empty and lost but not for long. He jumped up and grabbed my knees, his manly touch on my feminine stocking clad knees sent a lighting bolt of lust through my body. He spread my legs and entered in between, he grabbed my hips at the top of my ass cheeks and pulled me towards him my ass further in the air. My legs were spread either side of his shoulders and looking up at my feet dangling in the air, toenails painted and 6 inch pink stilettos on, it was making my little caged cock leak even more, I was not sure I would even need a good fucking to come, just being manhandled was sending my sissy mind into overdrive.

He grabbed his cock and drove it roughly into my ass, he was the man and knew who was in charge, he drove in an out fucking my ass until I was begging for more, I could feel the orgasm rising up inside me and didn’t want it to stop. He was exploring my whole body with his hands while fucking me vigorously, he grabbed my corset, my nipples, my ass, my neck, each time holding the part of my body tight while ramming his cock deep in my ass. Each drive pushed my prostate and sent my mind into submissive ecstasy. Out of nowhere my orgasm just started he rammed home against my prostate and my whole body began to react, I grabbed on to his back with both arms and held on as my whole body spasmed round his cock. My legs were now wrapped round his as well and stilettos were clicking to together. When I composed myself, I noticed I had come from my cage, it was loads but a bit more watery than usual. This didn’t deter Rami though he kept thrusting until eventually he shot his load up ass, I now felt complete.

Unlike when I was out of Chasity after cuming I no longer lost my lust for cock, lucky we had all night!

The End
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