

Jimmy was dressed in his usual boy clothes, but his effeminate features and delicate frame still gave him a feminine appearance. He was sitting alone in a coffee shop, scrolling through his phone, when he noticed a beautiful woman walk in. The woman was tall and toned, with long brown hair and a sultry gaze.

Dahlia entered the coffee shop and placed her usual drink order. While she waited, she couldn't help but notice a delicate and charming boy sitting by himself, absorbed in his phone. As she made her way to the merchandise wall, she couldn't shake off the image of the boy with his slender figure and cute demeanor. As she walked back to the drink counter, she noticed a glimpse of pink panties peeking out from the back of the boy's pants. "Hmm, he's wearing panties," she thought to herself with a sly grin, "he could be the perfect fit for me."

Dahlia got her drink and walked back to Jimmy’s table. "Hi there," Dahlia said, her voice deep and seductive. "I couldn't help but notice you sitting here all alone. Mind if I join you?"

Jimmy blushed and looked up at Dahlia with big blue doe eyes. Dahlia couldn't help but feel excited at the prospect of molding him into her next pet. Before Jimmy could answer Dahlia went ahead and sat down.

"Excuse me," Dahlia leaned down and whispered, tapping the boy on the shoulder. "I couldn't help but notice those cute pink panties you're wearing.’

"Do you want to come back to my place?" Dahlia asked with a seductive grin. "I can show you things you've only ever dreamed of."

They made small talk for a few minutes. Dahlia loved the way Jenny looked and acted. She invited Jenny back to her place. Jimmy couldn't believe his luck. He had fantasized about women as strong and confident as Dahlia for years.

As Dahlia and Jimmy chatted, Dahlia couldn't help but notice how cute and delicate Jimmy appeared. Everything about him seemed so feminine, from the way he sat with his legs crossed to the softness in his voice.

"I just love your outfit," Dahlia said, eyeing the tight pink tee and tight black jeans that hugged Jimmy's slender frame. Jimmy’s cute perky nipples were clearly visible through the tight fabric. "You look like such a pretty little thing."

Jimmy blushed, feeling both embarrassed and flattered by Dahlia's compliments. He had always enjoyed dressing in more feminine clothing, even though he was still presenting as a boy. It was like a secret part of him that he couldn’t easily share.

As they continued to talk, Dahlia couldn't help but feel drawn to Jimmy's soft-spoken nature and delicate appearance. She imagined all the fun things she could do to transform JImmy into her perfect little sissy pet.

After about 30 minutes of small talk. "I think we should go back to my place," Dahlia said, giving Jenny a sultry smile. "I want to show you something."

Jenny's heart raced with excitement at the thought of spending more time with Dahlia. She had never met anyone who made her feel so comfortable and desired at the same time.

"Okay," she said, feeling a little nervous but also eager to see what Dahlia had in store for her.

As they left the coffee shop and headed to Dahlia's apartment, Jimmy couldn't help but wonder what the day would bring.

As soon as they arrived at Dahlia's apartment, she didn't waste any time and went straight to work. Dahlia moved towards Jimmy and began kissing him passionately, thrusting her tongue into his delicate mouth. She was skilled in taking in timid and docile boys and transforming them into compliant sissies, and she had no doubt that this sissy wouldn’t be any different.

Dahlia had a quick way to confirm her suspicion about Jimmy's sexuality. As Dahlia sucked Jimmy’s little dick, she easily inserted her finger into his asshole, causing a strong reaction from him.

Dahlia pulled her finger from Jimmy's ass and held it up to his mouth to see what he would do. Without hesitation, Jimmy opened his mouth and sucked her finger clean, his eyes filled with submission and desire.

Dahlia continued to tease Jimmy's boypussy, pushing her finger deep into his tight little hole. She loved the way he moaned and writhed under her touch, his body consumed with pleasure and submission.

As she pushed her finger into his hole once again, she was delighted when Jimmy grabbed her hand,pulled it to his mouth and sucked on her finger, his eyes filled with lust and submission. She could feel his tongue swirling around her finger, lapping up every bit of his dirty ass.

Dahlia knew that she had found a true sissy slut, one who would submit to her every whim and desire. She grinned to herself, excited to further explore Jimmy's kinky desires.

As she continued to finger him and play with his nipples, she whispered in his ear, "That's it, my little sissy. Suck on my finger like the submissive slut you are. You love being used and abused, don't you?"

Jimmy moaned in response, his body trembling with pleasure and submission.

Dahlia continued to tease Jimmy, moving her finger back and forth between his boypussy and his hungry mouth. She loved the way he sucked her dirty finger straight from his ass.

Dahlia smirked, as she continued to pump Jimmy’s hole with her finger. Dahlia thought to herself, "I had a feeling you were a dirty little deviant from the moment I laid eyes on you."

Jimmy moaned, his body trembling with pleasure as Dahlia continued to explore him. Jimmy felt exposed and vulnerable.

While Dahlia continued to finger Jimmy's tight hole, she instructed him to stroke his own cock. To help him along, she ran her hand over Jimmy's hard nipples, eliciting soft moans of pleasure from him. "That's it, baby," Dahlia encouraged him. "Stroke that cock for me." Jimmy gasped and shivered under Dahlia's touch, his cock growing harder and harder in his hand.

Dahlia grinned, knowing that she had found another perfect pet to add to her collection of femme boys. She continued to work Jimmy's nipples.He was on the brink of ecstasy, as Dahlia reveled in the power and control she had over her new sissy.

Dahlia leaned over and whispered in Jimmy's ear, "When you cum, I'm going to feed it to you."

Jimmy moaned in response, his body trembling with pleasure and desire. He began to jerk his little cock faster, eager to please his Mistress and taste his own cum.

Dahlia smiled to herself, excited to see Jimmy cum and to fulfill her promise of feeding it to him.

As Jimmy continued to jerk his cock faster and faster, Dahlia leaned in close and whispered, "That's it, my little sissy. Cum for me."

Jimmy moaned in response, his body consumed with pleasure and desire. He couldn’t believe he had found this hot dominant woman that was all his kinky dreams.

As he reached the point of no return, Jimmy exploded in orgasm, his cum shooting out onto his flat stomach and chest.

Dahlia watched as Jimmy moaned in pleasure, enjoying the sensation of her finger in his ass. As he reached the point of no return and came, Dahlia pulled her finger out of his ass and scooped up his cum with her dirty finger.

She then brought her finger to his lips and commanded him to open his mouth, offering him a taste of his own submission. Jimmy obediently opened his mouth, allowing Dahlia to feed him his own cum. He licked and sucked her finger clean, savoring the taste of his own ass and cum and the thrill of being used by his Mistress.

Dahlia grinned in satisfaction, pleased with Jimmy's willingness to submit to her every desire. She knew that he was the perfect sissy slut, and she couldn't wait to explore his deepest desires and fantasies.

As she watched him lick her finger clean, Dahlia leaned in close and whispered, "Good boy, Jimmy. You're such a good little sissy. I can't wait to see what other dirty secrets you have."

Jimmy looked up at Dahlia with adoration, knowing that he was completely under her spell.

Dahlia and Jimmy met up at her place almost every day for a week, and each time it was practically the same routine. As soon as Jimmy arrived, Dahlia would have a bottle of lube already on the table next to the couch. Dahlia would then move towards him and start finger fucking his boypussy with two fingers while Jimmy stroked his hard cock.

As the days continued Jimmy realized that he really enjoyed the feeling of Dahlia's fingers inside him, even though he found it a bit strange that they didn't have regular sex. But he couldn't deny the intense pleasure he felt when Dahlia fingered him, and he always came hard when she fingered him while he beat off and sucked her fingers.

As usual while Dahlia fingered him, she commanded Jimmy to eat his own cum like a good boy.

"I want you to eat every last drop, Jimmy," Dahlia said, her eyes locked on him. "You're my good boy, and you're going to do as I say."

Jimmy nodded, his mouth filling with drool as he obeyed Dahlia's commands. He took his cock in his hand and started to stroke it faster, feeling the familiar heat building up inside him as Dahlia fingered him.

As he reached his climax, Jimmy let out a loud moan, shooting his hot load all over his flat belly. Dahlia watched with a satisfied smirk as Jimmy scooped up his own cum and swallowed it down. Followed by Dahlia feeding him what little cum was left she could scoop up with her finger straight from his ass.

During the next two weeks, Jimmy spent almost all of his time at Dahlia's place and practically moved in with her. One day, when Dahlia had sent him out to run some errands, she decided it was the perfect time to check Jimmy's browser history. As she scrolled through Jimmy's search history, she discovered a search history full of sissyfication, femdom, and cuckolding. Dahlia loved what she saw, "Oh, my sweet sissy Jimmy, you are quite the little slut, aren't you?" she thought.

When Jimmy returned from the store, he noticed that Dahlia was acting a bit strange. "Is everything okay?" he asked, sensing something was wrong.

Dahlia gave him a seductive smile and pulled him in for a kiss. "Everything is just fine. But I do have something to show you," she said, showing him his own laptop.

Jimmy's heart raced as he watched Dahlia pull up his browser history. He felt embarrassed and exposed, but at the same time, he couldn't help feeling aroused. "I'm sorry. I didn't mean to," he stammered.

Dahlia silenced him with a finger to his lips. "Shh, it's okay, my little boy. I'm not mad," she said, caressing his cheek. "In fact, I think the fun is just beginning."

Dahlia, looked at Jimmy with a stern gaze. "Now, Jimmy," she said, "I need you to listen carefully to what I'm about to say." Jimmy looked at her intently, his heart racing with anticipation. "You are going to undress now," she continued, "and you're going to call me mommy from now on. Is that clear?"

"Yes, mommy," Jimmy replied, feeling a rush of excitement and fear. He quickly stripped off his clothes, revealing his usual lacy pink panties.

"Good girl," Dahlia said, smirking as she looked him over. "Now, Jimmy, you are going to wear panties and training bras from now on. And your new name is Jenny. Do you understand?"

Jenny could barely contain his / her excitement, feeling her cock grow even harder at the sound of her new name. "Yes, mommy," she said eagerly, her voice trembling with anticipation.

Dahlia nodded, pleased with her response. "Good," she said. "Now, Jenny, I want you to kneel in front of me to show me how good you can be."

Jenny eagerly dropped to her knees, looking up at Dahlia with a mixture of lust and adoration. "Yes, mommy," she said, her eyes shining with desire.

Dahlia leaned forward, running her fingers through Jenny's hair. "You're going to be my good little sissy slut from now on," she said, her voice low and commanding. "And I'm going to make sure you're the best damn sissy slut around."

Dahlia spread her ass cheeks wide, she ordered Jenny to get her tongue deep in her ass and worship it. Jenny obediently leaned forward and began to lick and suck on Dahlia's puckered hole, using her tongue to explore every inch of her Mistress's ass.

Dahlia moaned in pleasure, enjoying the sensation of Jenny's tongue in her ass. She reached back and grabbed Jenny's hair, pulling her even closer and urging her to go deeper.

"That's it, my little sissy," Dahlia purred. "Worship your Mistress's ass. Show me how much you love to serve me."

Jenny moaned in response, her tongue working tirelessly to please her Mistress. She knew that she was fulfilling her purpose as a submissive sissy, eager to please and serve her Mistress in any way possible.

Dahlia moaned in pleasure, and Jenny redoubled her efforts, determined to bring her Mistress to the brink of ecstasy. She knew that there was nothing she wouldn't do to please her Mistress, and she was willing to go to any length to prove her devotion.

Dahlia pushed Jenny down onto the floor and straddled her face. She positioned her pussy over Jenny's mouth and began to grind down on her, smothering her with her wetness.

Jenny couldn’t breathe as Dahlia’s pussy ground down on her face. She could feel the wetness of her Mistress's arousal coating her lips and tongue, and she eagerly lapped at it, working tirelessly to bring Dahlia to orgasm.

Dahlia moaned and writhed on top of Jenny, lost in the sensation of her sissy's mouth on her pussy. She felt herself getting closer and closer to orgasm, and she ground down harder and faster on Jenny's face, urging her to keep going.

Finally, with a loud moan, Dahlia reached her peak, flooding Jenny's mouth with her pussy juice. She continued to grind down on Jenny's face, riding out the waves of pleasure until she was completely spent.

As she lifted herself off of Jenny's face, Dahlia looked down at her sissy with a sly grin. "Good job, my little slut," she purred. "You’re learning just how to please your Mistress.".

Over the following days Dahlia continued to enjoy her time with Jenny, relishing in the pleasure of transforming her into the ultimate sissy slut. She loved the way Jenny's body responded to her touch and how she was always eager to be filled and pleased.

As Dahlia played with Jenny's nipples, she noticed how hard and erect they were, a sign that Jenny was close to cumming. She continued to thrust her fingers deep into Jenny's hole, feeling the tightness and the way Jenny's body trembled with pleasure.

"Oh, you're such a good little sissy," Dahlia cooed, admiring the way Jenny was obediently following her lead. "You love being my little femboy toy, don't you?"

Jenny moaned in response, her body writhing with pleasure as Dahlia continued to finger her. "Yes, mommy," she said breathlessly. "I'm your little sissy slut. I love it."

Dahlia smiled, pleased with Jenny's response. "Good girl," she said, increasing the pace of her finger thrusts. "Now cum for mommy."

Jenny's body tensed up, and she let out a moan of pleasure as she sprayed her cum all over her belly. She looked up at Dahlia, her mouth open and tongue out, ready to be fed her own cum.

Dahlia chuckled and using the same hand she had finger fucked Jenny with scooped up Jenny's cum, holding it out for her to lick off. "Good little cumslut," she said, watching as Jenny eagerly licked it off her fingers.

Dahlia knew that she had made the right choice in picking Jenny as her new sissy toy. With her well-trained boypussy and eagerness to please, Jenny was the perfect little femboy for her to mold and train.

Dahlia had been planning for weeks to introduce Jenny to some new things, and she was eager to see how her little sissy would respond. She knew that Jenny's submissiveness had been increasing as her training progressed, and Dahlia was confident that she was ready to take the next step.

That evening Dahlia offered Jenny a small pill and a glass of water. "Here, take this," she said.

Jenny looked at the pill, feeling a bit hesitant. "What is it?" she asked, eyeing Dahlia suspiciously.

"It's just a little something to help you relax and enjoy yourself," Dahlia said, smiling reassuringly. "Trust me, you'll love it."

Jenny hesitated for a moment longer before finally giving in and taking the pill from Dahlia's hand. She swallowed it with a gulp of water, feeling a little nervous but also excited at the same time.

Dahlia noticed the expression on Jenny's face and laughed. "Don't worry, baby girl," she said, leaning in and kissing her on the forehead. "I'll take good care of you."

Jenny was nervous but excited. Dahlia continued to tease her. "You're such a good little sissy, aren't you?" Dahlia purred, running her fingers through Jenny's hair. "You'll do anything I ask, won't you?"

Jenny nodded eagerly, her eyes wide with anticipation. She didn’t know what she was in for with Dahlia.

After about 30 minutes, the molly started to take effect, and Dahlia turned to Jenny, saying "Come here, my little sissy." She gestured for Jenny to lay across her lap with her ass in the air.

Jenny eagerly obeyed, her heart racing with anticipation. "Yes, Mommy," she said, feeling the effect of the molly wash over her.

Dahlia began to caress Jenny's ass cheeks, running her fingers up and down the smooth skin. "You've been such a good girl, Jenny," she purred, "so obedient and willing to please me."

Jenny moaned softly, arching her back and pushing her ass up higher. She loved the feeling of Dahlia's hands on her little ass, and was hungry to have her hole played with.

Dahlia then reached for a 3 inch wide buttplug, coated it in lube, and began to press it against Jenny's tight hole. "Relax, my little sissy," she whispered, "it's time to take the next step in your training."

As Dahlia continued to press the buttplug against Jenny's tight hole, she could see the apprehension in her sissy's eyes. She knew that the buttplug was a significant step in Jenny's training, and she wanted to make sure that she was fully prepared for what was to come.

"Here, sniff this," Dahlia said, holding a bottle of poppers under Jenny’s nose. "Breathe deep, It will help you relax and make this experience even more enjoyable."

Jenny breathed in the poppers, inhaling deeply. Fifteen seconds later the effects of the poppers washed over her, she felt her body begin to relax, her mind becoming hazy with pleasure.

Dahlia felt the change in Jenny and took advantage of the moment and quickly slid the buttplug into Jenny's relaxed hole. Jenny moaned in pleasure as the buttplug filled her, stretching her tight hole wide open.

"Good girl, take it all," Dahlia cooed, stroking Jenny's hair as she continued to work the plug in and out of her. "You're such a little slut, aren't you?"

Jenny whimpered in response, her body trembling with pleasure as Dahlia fucked her with the plug and played with her nipples. She had never felt so submissive and aroused before, and the molly only intensified her desire to please her mistress. Dahlia knew that Jenny was ready for the next step in her training, and she was eager to see just how far she could push the little sissy slut.

Dahlia continued to work the butt plug in and out of Jenny, teasing her with each movement until finally, she withdrew it from her hole with a wet popping sound. Jenny lay there panting,  as Dahlia admired her handiwork. "You're such a good little sissy slut," she said, patting Jenny's ass affectionately.

Dahlia leaned over and whispered in Jenny's ear, "You're going to be such a good little whore for me."

Dahlia presented the butt plug to Jenny, holding it up to her mouth. "Lick and suck this clean, you filthy slut," she commanded, as she pushed the toy into Jenny's mouth. Jenny obediently complied, running her tongue along the surface of the plug and sucking off the lube.

Dahlia continued, "It's time for you to learn what it's really like to do asstomouth. From now on, everything that comes out of your ass, fingers, or buttplug, whatever, you clean it with your mouth."

Jenny shuddered with excitement at the thought of it. "Yes, mommy," she replied meekly.

Dahlia pushed the plug back into Jenny's ass, working it in and out until it finally pushed past the widest point. Jenny moaned with pleasure as Dahlia continued to fuck her with the toy.

"You're such a dirty little sissy slut, aren't you?" Dahlia taunted, as she pulled the plug out and held it up to Jenny's mouth again. "Clean it off again, bitch."

Jenny eagerly complied, sucking on the toy and running her tongue over every inch of it. She was completely under Dahlia's control and willing to do anything to please her new mommy.

Jenny shivered with pleasure, her whole body tingling with desire. She knew she was Dahlia's to use and control, and the thought made her little clitty hard.

Dahlia continued to move the plug inside Jenny's ass, gradually increasing the speed and intensity. Jenny moaned and whimpered, her hips rocking back and forth in time with the movements.

Finally, Dahlia withdrew the plug, leaving Jenny feeling empty and wanting more. "Good job, my little sissy," she said, patting Jenny's ass.

Dahlia instructed Jenny to repeat the new ATM rule as she began to finger her ass. Jenny was so compliant that Dahlia decided to introduce her to anal fisting that night, even though it was not in the original plan. Jenny moaned in pleasure as Dahlia worked her hand in and out of her hole, getting her deeper and deeper into subspace.

Jenny obediently repeated the rule, "Everything that comes out of my ass, fingers, buttplug, or whatever, I clean it with my mouth, Mommy." Dahlia chuckled and continued to finger-fuck Jenny's hole, enjoying the feeling of Jenny's submissive body quivering beneath her.

After fingering Jenny's boypussy, Dahlia placed the poppers under Jenny's nose again and instructed her to inhale deeply. With the poppers kicking in, Jenny's mind was a haze of pleasure and submission, and she obediently continued to suck and lick her own assjuice off Dahlia’s fingers. "That's it, my little slut," Dahlia cooed. "Breathe deep and relax. You're going to take my fist like a good little sissy, aren't you?" Jenny could only moan in response, her mind deep in subspace.

Jenny's eyes were glazed over from the poppers, but she knew what was coming. She eagerly spread her legs wider, ready to take Dahlia's fist. Dahlia slowly pushed her fist into Jenny's hole, feeling the resistance as her closed fist pushed past the sphincter.

Dahlia held her fist still for a minute, allowing Jenny's hole to adjust and relax around her wrist. Jenny moaned in pleasure and pain, feeling her hole being stretched wider than ever before. Dahlia began to slowly move her hand in and out, using the poppers to keep Jenny relaxed and obedient.

"Such a good little slut," Dahlia whispered, leaning in close to Jenny's ear. "You're taking my fist so well. You're such a good little anal whore."

Jenny could only moan in response, lost in the overwhelming sensations of pleasure and submission. Dahlia continued to work her hand in and out of Jenny's hole, gradually increasing the speed and intensity. Jenny's body trembled with pleasure, and she felt herself getting closer and closer to the edge.

Dahlia could feel Jenny's body tensing up, and she knew that she was close to an anal sissygasm. She began to use her other hand to stroke Jenny's hard little dicklette, bringing her even closer to the brink.

"Come for me, my little sissy slut," Dahlia commanded, thrusting her fist deep into Jenny's hole. "Come all over my hand like a good little bitch."

With a loud cry, Jenny came hard, her cum shooting out onto Dahlia's hand. Dahlia continued to fist her, milking every last drop of pleasure from Jenny's body.

Dahlia fed Jenny her cum-covered hand, causing Jenny to lick and suck at the fingers eagerly.

"Mmm, you're such a good little slut," Dahlia purred, as she pulled her fist from Jenny's gaping ass. Dahlia offered her lube covered hand to Jenny’s mouth and Jenny eagerly sucked on the fingers, tasting her own ass.

As Jenny's hole was left gaping open, Dahlia quickly grabbed the big butt plug and pushed it into Jenny's ass before her hole could close up. Jenny moaned and gasped as the plug filled her, stretching her hungry ass.

Jenny couldn't help but moan and whimper as the sensations washed over her. Her body was on fire with pleasure, and she was completely lost in the moment. She knew that she was Dahlia's little slut, completely devoted to her mistress's pleasure.

"You did so well, my little sissy," Dahlia said, planting a gentle kiss on Jenny's forehead. "You're such a good little whore for me."

Once Jenny and Dahlia had finished cleaning up, they relaxed on the couch. Dahlia looked at Jenny with a smile and asked her if she had enjoyed herself. Jenny blushed, knowing that she had enjoyed every moment of Dahlia's dominance over her. Even her little dickette began to get hard thinking of it. She nodded, a slight smile forming on her lips. Dahlia was pleased with the response.

"You were such a good girl tonight," Dahlia said, her hand running through Jenny's hair. "You're such a good little slut for me." Jenny shuddered at the words, feeling a thrill run through her body. She knew that she was completely under Dahlia's control, and she loved every minute of it.

Dahlia leaned over and whispered in Jenny's ear, "Now, I want you to show me just how much you want to submit to me. I want you to wear this chastity cage for me." She held up a small pink plastic cage, a wicked grin on her face.

Jenny's eyes widened in surprise. She had never worn a chastity cage before, but the thought of submitting to Dahlia in this way excited her. "Yes, Mistress," she said, her voice barely above a whisper.

Dahlia started to fit the cage over Jenny's cock, her movements slow and deliberate. "That's it, my little sissy slut," Dahlia whispered. "You're going to be all locked up for me now."

Jenny gasped as Dahlia locked the cage, feeling a sense of exhilaration and submission wash over her. She was now completely at Dahlia's mercy, unable to pleasure herself without her Mistress's permission. The thought excited her, and she squirmed in her seat, feeling the butt plug in her ass shift.

Dahlia watched Jenny with a predatory gaze, taking in every movement and reaction. She reached out and ran a finger down Jenny's chest, causing the sissy to shudder. "You're going to be such a good little chastity sissy for me," she said with a smirk.

Jenny felt her body respond to Dahlia's words. She knew that she would do anything to please her Mistress, even if it meant being locked up and denied any kind of sexual pleasure. She looked up at Dahlia, her eyes filled with desire and submission.

"I'll do anything for you, Mistress," Jenny said, her voice barely a whisper.

Dahlia leaned in and kissed Jenny deeply, running her hands over the sissy's body. "I know you will," she said. "You're my little chastity sissy now, and you're going to do everything I say." Jenny moaned in response, feeling her body respond to Dahlia's touch.

Mommy Deliah twisted Sissy Jenny's nipples hard as she deep kissed her. Jenny moaned with desire and couldn't believe it herself when she said "please fist me again." Dahlia looked into Jenny's eyes with smoldering lust and power. She knew she totally owned Jenny. Dahlia ordered Jenny to get on all fours on the floor ass up and face down as she grabbed the bottle of lube.

Jenny obediently got down on all fours, sticking her ass up and her face down. Dahlia grasped the butt plug base and pulled it out of Jenny's gaping and wrecked hole. Dahlia poured lube directly into Jenny's pink, gaping hole.

Jenny couldn't help but moan at the sensation of the cold lube being poured into her. She felt so exposed and vulnerable in this position, and it only heightened her arousal.

Dahlia teased her a little bit, running her fingers around Jenny's hole and lightly tapping on it. "You want this, don't you, my little slut?" Dahlia asked, knowing full well the answer.

Jenny couldn't even form a coherent response. All she could do was nod eagerly and whimper in anticipation.

Dahlia quickly started working her fingers into Jenny's hole, starting with four and then the whole hand in beak shape till Jenny’s hole was once again around her wrist. Jenny cried out in pleasure, feeling herself stretch to accommodate Dahlia's hand.

Dahlia leaned down and whispered in Jenny's ear, "You're mine, my little sissy slut. You'll do whatever I say, won't you?"

Jenny gasped and nodded frantically, feeling Dahlia's hand moving in and out of her at an increasingly rapid pace.

Dahlia's other hand wandered down to Jenny's locke up cocklette, and began squeezing her little balls.

Dahlia started to punch fist Jenny's ass. Jenny was moaning and whimpering, lost in the sensations of Dahlia's hand stretching her to the limit. Dahlia's face was a picture of pure pleasure and power as she worked her fist in and out of Jenny's hole.

"You're such a good little slut," Dahlia purred, "taking my fist like a champ."

Jenny could feel Dahlia's other hand on her back, pushing her down onto the floor, making sure she stayed in position. Dahlia's fist was relentless, never slowing down, never letting up. Jenny was lost in a sea of pleasure and pain, feeling Dahlia's fist opening her up wider and wider.

Suddenly, Dahlia pulled her fist out of Jenny's hole and leaned in close. "Open your mouth, slut," she ordered.

Jenny obediently opened her mouth, not even questioning what Dahlia had in mind. She felt Dahlia's pull her hair and force her head up off the floor.

"Clean my dirty fingers with your mouth," Dahlia commanded.

Jenny eagerly took Dahlia's fingers into her mouth, licking and sucking on the juices that coated them. She could taste her own ass on Dahlia's hand, mixed with the slickness of the lube. Dahlia moaned in lust as Jenny cleaned her hand, the submissive sissy eager to please her Mistress in any way possible.

After a few moments, Dahlia pulled her hand away from Jenny's mouth and stood up, leaving the sissy on the floor panting and gasping for breath. "You're such a good little whore," Dahlia said with a smile, "I think I might keep you around for a while."

Jenny smiled up at Dahlia, feeling a sense of deep satisfaction and fulfillment. She knew that she was exactly where she belonged, at the feet of her Mistress, ready to do anything to please her.

It was the beginning of a new week, and Dahlia was eagerly anticipating Jenny's arrival. Unbeknownst to Jenny, Dahlia had planned an intense training regimen for her, one that would transform her into a submissive and obedient piss-drinking, big black cock-loving sissy pornstar. As Jenny walked through the door, her heart began to race at the sight of Dahlia, who was sitting on the couch in a pair of form-fitting black faux leather pants. On the couch next to her, there was a thin caning rod and a strapon harness adorned with an XL black dog knot dildo.

Dahlia's topless figure showcased her perky 36C breasts in full view, and her long brown hair was styled into a single braid that draped over her right shoulder. With just a touch of black eyeliner and matte lip gloss, her face was subtly made up, accentuating her stunning features.

Jenny couldn't help but feel a mix of excitement and apprehension as she approached Dahlia. "Hello, mommy," she said meekly, unsure of what to expect.

Dahlia's eyes sparkled with a mixture of pleasure and dominance as she surveyed Jenny. "Hello, my sweet little sissy," she purred, gesturing for Jenny to come closer. "I have big plans for you this week. Are you ready to obey and serve me?"

Jenny's heart raced at the thought of what was to come. "Yes, mommy," she replied, a hint of eagerness in her voice.

Dahlia's lips curled into a wicked smile as she picked up the caning rod and swished it through the air. "Good," she said, her voice laced with excitement. "Let's get started then, shall we?"

Dahlia gave Jenny a stern look as she commanded her to remove all her clothes, including her training bra and panties, leaving only her little pink chastity cage. Jenny quickly complied, knowing better than to disobey her Mistress. Dahlia then ordered her to kneel facing her, snapping her fingers and pointing to the floor. Jenny kneeled obediently, pushing out her flat chest and presenting her perky little nipples and firm little ass as Dahlia had trained her to do.

Dahlia admired Jenny's smooth and petite figure, noting how she had successfully instructed her to be hairless from the eyebrows down, with her little hairless balls being particularly cute. She knew that Jenny had become the perfect little fuck toy for her to play with and train to her liking.

Dahlia grabbed the thin caning rod and tapped it against her palm, causing Jenny to flinch with anticipation. "You know why you're here, don't you?" Dahlia asked in a stern voice.

"Yes, Mistress," Jenny replied, her voice quivering with excitement and fear.

"You're going to be my piss guzzling big black cock whore and teen dream sissy pornstar by the end of this week," Dahlia stated firmly.

Jenny's eyes widened in shock and arousal. She couldn't believe what she was hearing, but she trusted Dahlia completely and was willing to do anything to please her.

Dahlia continued, "But first, we need to work on your obedience and discipline. That's why I have this caning rod."

Jenny nodded, knowing that she was about to be punished for any disobedience or mistakes she might make.

"Now, say it," Dahlia demanded.

"I am here to serve and obey you, Mistress," Jenny recited, her voice barely above a whisper.

Dahlia nodded, satisfied. "Good. Let's get started."

Dahlia began to strap on the harness with the huge black dog cock as she talked to Jenny. "I’ve been keeping an eye on your search history and I see not much has changed since we got together," Dahlia said, with a hint of amusement in her voice. "Although I have noticed you are looking at a lot more extreme fisting sites."

Jenny shifted uncomfortably on her knees, feeling both embarrassed and aroused by Dahlia's words. "I-I can't help it," she stammered. "I just...I just like it."

Dahlia smirked, running a hand through Jenny's hair. "Oh, I know you do, little slut. And we're going to explore all of your sick, twisted fantasies this week."

Jenny's heart skipped a beat at Dahlia's words, her mind racing with excitement and fear. "W-what do you mean?" she asked, her voice trembling.

Dahlia just smiled enigmatically. "You'll see. But first, we need to get you properly trained." She swished the cane through the air, making Jenny flinch.

"Now," Dahlia continued, "you can walk out that door right now, or you can remain on your knees and serve me."

Jenny looked up at Dahlia, her eyes wide with fear and anticipation. "I-I'll stay," she said softly.

Without warning, Dahlia gave Jenny one hard cane stroke on her little ass. Jenny yelped in pain, jumping to her feet and holding her throbbing ass. But Dahlia wasn't done yet.

She grabbed Jenny's hair and pushed her back down to her knees, overpowering the small sissy with ease. "Listen up, little bitch," she said sternly. "You should know by now, when it's playtime, you only address me as 'Mistress' or 'Mommy'. Now stick those nipples and ass out."

Jenny meekly complied, whimpering as she pushed her perky little nipples and firm little ass out for Dahlia's pleasure.

"Stay right like that, slut, or it's going to be worse," Dahlia said, giving Jenny three more hard cane hits on her ass. Jenny was sobbing now, trying to catch her breath as little tears rolled down her cheeks.

"There, there," Dahlia said, pushing her strapon cock next to Jenny's mouth. "Suckle on Mommy's cock till your sobbing stops, good girl."

Jenny began to suckle on the head of Dahlia's big black cock, feeling a sense of comfort and security as she nursed. She listened to Dahlia's words as she continued to suckle, feeling both excited and terrified by the prospect of what was to come.

Dahlia leaned in close to Jenny, her voice low and sultry as she whispered her promises. "This week, my little slut, you will experience the ultimate submission. You will be my obedient slave, ready to serve and please me in any way I desire. You will learn to crave the taste of piss and cum, and you will beg for more. And when I'm done with you, you'll be a perfect sissy, ready to be shown off to all my friends."

Dahlia smiled, seeing the excitement and desire in Jenny's eyes. "Good girl," she said, patting Jenny's head. "Now, let's get started. I want you to put on your new schoolgirl uniform and meet me in the bedroom. We have a lot of training to do."

Jenny quickly obeyed, slipping into the short plaid skirt and white blouse that Dahlia had picked out for her. She felt so cute and sexy, ready to be molded into the perfect sissy for her Mistress.

As she walked into the bedroom, she saw Dahlia waiting for her, holding a long thin black dildo. "Now, Jenny," she said, "let's see just how deep you can take this cock. Open wide and show me what a good little slut you are."

Jenny eagerly obeyed, taking the dildo deep into her mouth and sucking it like a pro. She could feel Dahlia's eyes on her, watching and judging her every move. But she didn't care. All she wanted was to please her Mistress and become the ultimate sissy slut.

And so, the week began, with Jenny undergoing intense training and submitting to Dahlia's every desire Dahlia wasted no time in pushing Jenny to her limits, starting with her newfound love of piss. Dahlia made Jenny her piss every time she needed to go and then lick her clean. Jenny was an eager student and tried not to miss a drop. !

Jenny was Dahlia's piss guzzling whore. At first, she was hesitant and unsure about drinking piss, but with Dahlia's encouragement, she quickly embraced it as another way to please her mistress. Dahlia loved nothing more than standing over Jenny and pissing into her open mouth. Jenny eagerly drank every drop, savoring the warm, salty taste. As the week went on, Dahlia pushed Jenny's limits even further, making her drink from a bowl like a dog. It was a degrading act, but Jenny found herself becoming more and more aroused by the humiliation.

Over the course of the week, Dahlia pushed Jenny further and further. She introduced her to bigger black dildos, making Jenny deepthroat them until she gagged and her eyes watered. Jenny had to hold a bowl under her chin to catch all the drool as mistress fucked her throat with the dildos. Jenny was in a constant state of arousal and submission, eagerly obeying Dahlia's every command. 


As the week progressed, Dahlia's training became more intense, and Jenny found herself completely consumed by her desires. She was no longer just a sissy slut for Dahlia's pleasure, but rather a willing and eager participant in her own degradation. 



Jenny's tiny nipples would become rock hard as she was throatfucked by the massive black dildos that Dahlia bought for her. She would moan and drool uncontrollably, loving the feeling of being used and dominated by Dahlia. Her little clitty would twitch and pulse with excitement, straining against the confines of her pink chastity cage. 

Dahlia would watch with pleasure as Jenny became more and more addicted to the sensations of submission and degradation. She would push her limits further and further, training her to take larger and larger cocks down her throat. 

Jenny couldn't believe how much she loved it. With Dahlia's guidance, she found herself becoming more and more addicted to the feeling of being a submissive sissy slut. 

Jenny had also discovered that taking the pain and being a pain slut was as much as she imagined and more. 

As Dahlia landed another stroke with the cane, Jenny moaned loudly and pushed her ass further out. "Yes, mistress mommy, please give me more," Jenny begged. Dahlia smirked and landed another stroke, watching as Jenny's nipples hardened even further. "You love being my little pain slut, don't you?" Dahlia asked, as she leaned in close to Jenny's ear. 




"Yes, mistress mommy," Jenny replied, her voice breathy with excitement. "I love being your little pain slut. Please, give me more. I want to feel the cane on my ass." 



Dahlia gave Jenny another hard stroke, causing her to cry out in pleasure. "You're such a good little slut," Dahlia said, as she ran her hand over Jenny's smooth, hairless ass. "But you're not done yet. You still have a lot to learn." 



Jenny's heart raced with anticipation as she waited for Dahlia's next command. She was eager to please her mistress, and to learn everything she could about being the perfect little sissy slut. 

On Friday evening, Jenny walked into her house to find a strange sight. The living room had been transformed into a film set, with cameras and lights everywhere. Dahlia, dressed in her tight faux leather pants, was waiting for Jenny. On the couch, there was a massive horse cock dildo with a flared head that was five inches wide. Dahlia commanded Jenny to go change into her schoolgirl outfit and insert her jeweled butt plug. Jenny felt a mix of excitement and apprehension at the sight of the massive toy. 



Jenny quickly went to her bedroom to change. When she came back to the living room, Dahlia was already sitting on the couch with the dildo in her hands. "Good girl," Dahlia said as she admired Jenny's outfit. "Now come over here and kneel in front of me." 



Jenny obediently got down on her knees in front of Dahlia. "You've been such a good little slut all week," Dahlia said, stroking Jenny's hair. "I think you're ready for your final lesson." Jenny's heart raced with excitement and anticipation. 

Dahlia grinned wickedly as she spoke to Jenny, who was now fully dressed in her cute schoolgirl outfit with her pretty jeweled butt plug nestled in her hole. "I have a surprise for you, today is your film debut," she said, running her fingers through Jenny's hair. "I've invited two friends to come film with us." 

Jenny's eyes widened in surprise and excitement. "Friends?" she asked, hoping to catch a glimpse of who they were. 

Dahlia chuckled. "Yes, friends. Big, black, and hung," she said with a smirk. 

Jenny's sissy clit throbbed at the thought of being used by dominant black men, and she couldn't help but let out a little moan. Dahlia noticed and leaned in close, whispering in Jenny's ear. "You're gonna love their big black cocks," she said, her voice low and sultry. 

Dahlia placed a sleek black leather collar around Jenny's delicate neck, securing it tightly. She then attached a leash to it, tugging on it firmly to get Jenny's attention. "From now on tonight, you will crawl on all fours like the little sissy slut you are," Dahlia commanded, her voice laced with a hint of dominance. "You are not allowed to stand up unless I give you permission to do so." 



Jenny felt a shiver run down her spine as she realized the level of submission and control that Dahlia had over her. She knew she had no choice but to obey, so she got down on her hands and knees and began to crawl, her cute little butt wiggling in the air. The feeling of the cool leather collar around her neck and the weight of the leash in Dahlia's hand only added to her excitement. 



Dahlia walked behind Jenny, watching as she crawled and admiring her sexy, submissive posture. "You look so good like that," she purred, giving Jenny's ass a firm spank. "You're such a good little sissy slut for me." 

Jenny moaned softly, feeling the rush of arousal and submission flood her body. She knew that Dahlia had complete control over her and that she would do anything to please her Mistress. 

Dahlia led Jenny around the apartment, pulling her leash tight. She explained the rules for the night's shooting, emphasizing that Jenny was to remain on all fours or knees at all times, even during breaks. Jenny was to address the men as "sir" or "daddy" only. Dahlia made it clear that she expected complete obedience from Jenny, and any disobedience would be met with punishment. 



As they walked, Dahlia pointed out various spots where they would be filming. The living room, the kitchen, and the bedroom were all potential locations for scenes. Dahlia explained the various scenarios they would be filming, including deepthroat blowjobs, anal sex, and golden showers. She even demonstrated some of the positions and techniques Jenny would be expected to perform. 



Jenny felt a mix of excitement and apprehension as Dahlia continued to lead her around on the leash. She had never been in a situation like this before, and the thought of being filmed while performing sexual acts was both thrilling and humiliating. "Yes, Mistress," Jenny replied, trying to sound confident and obedient. 



Dahlia smiled at Jenny's response, pleased with her submissive tone. "Good girl," she said, giving the leash a gentle tug. "You're going to do so well tonight. Just remember to be a good little whore for your daddies." 

As the doorbell rang, Dahlia gave a nod to Jenny, signaling her to get down on her knees. Dahlia then opened the door to two towering black men, grinning as she introduced her little sissy slut in her schoolgirl outfit. Jenny was kneeling obediently by Dahlia's side, her collar and leash attached, ready to serve her new masters. The two men chuckled at the sight, eyeing Jenny up and down, their lust obvious in their gaze. 



"Welcome, sirs," Dahlia purred, leading the way into the living room. "This is Jenny, my little schoolgirl slut. She's eager to please you both." 



Jenny felt a wave of nervousness and excitement wash over her. She had never been in a situation like this before, but the thought of being used and dominated by these two strong, black men made her clitty throb with desire. 



Dahlia instructed Jenny to crawl over to the men and to properly address them as "sir" or "daddy". Jenny obeyed, crawling towards them with her head down, her little ass swaying with each movement. The men watched her approach, their eyes full of hunger. 



"Well, well, well," one of the men said, his voice deep and commanding. "Aren't you just a cute little thing? I can't wait to see what you can do." 



Jenny blushed, feeling a mixture of humiliation and arousal. She knew she was just a plaything for these men, but the thought of being used and degraded like this was turning her on like nothing else. 




Dahlia grinned, knowing that her little sissy slut was exactly where she belonged - on her knees, ready to serve. The night was only just beginning, and there was so much more in store for Jenny to explore. 

The men who had joined Dahlia and Jenny for the filming were renowned stars in the Czech Republic, having made a name for themselves in the industry by performing in extreme anal and piss drinking films. They were no strangers to pushing boundaries and exploring new depths of pleasure. Dahlia had carefully selected them to fulfill all of Jenny's twisted and perverted fantasies. The men began to undress, revealing their toned and muscular bodies. Jenny was both excited and scared at the same time. She knew she was in for an intense experience that would push her limits. 

Jenny was addressed by one of the men who revealed that Dahlia had shared Jenny's interest in videos depicting girls being humiliated and throat-fucked. The men exchanged smirks, indicating that they had something special in store for Jenny that would surpass her wildest dreams. 




"I hear you like to be throat-fucked, Jenny," said one of the men, a grin spreading across his face. 




Jenny blushed, feeling embarrassed and exposed. "Y-yes," she stammered, unsure of what to expect. 




Without wasting any more time, the men began to take turns humiliating and throat-fucking Jenny, causing her body to convulse with every thrust. Dahlia watched with amusement as Jenny struggled to keep up with their demands, holding a bowl to catch the copious amounts of slobber that spilled from her mouth. 



"Look at her go," one of the men laughed, as Jenny gagged and fought to catch her breath. 



Dahlia watched with lust, satisfied in her ability to fulfill Jenny's twisted desires. 



The men had pushed Jenny to her limits, but they were far from done with her. They had something else in mind, something that would test her limits and take her to the edge. 



"Hey Jenny, have you ever tried breath play?" asked one of the men, a wicked grin on his face. 



Jenny's eyes widened in surprise. "Breath play? I-I don't know what that is," she stammered. 



"It's simple, really," said another man, his voice low and seductive. "You just have to hold our cocks deep in your throat and try not to breathe. It's a rush, trust me." 



Jenny felt a mix of fear and excitement coursing through her body. She had never done anything like this before, but she trusted the men and was willing to try anything. 



"Okay," she whispered, her heart racing with anticipation. 

As she deep-throated each cock, the men held her head in place, preventing her from pulling back. 

"Now, hold it," one of the men commanded, his voice firm. 

Jenny nodded, trying her best to keep her mouth closed and her lungs empty. The sensation was overwhelming, the lack of air making her head spin and her body tingle. 

enny continued to hold her breath, each passing moment making her more desperate for air. Finally, the man released her, allowing her to gasp for breath and cough up saliva. 

"Wow, you're a natural," one of the men laughed as he smacked her face with his cock. 


Sissy Jenny's body trembled as the two black men continued to use her for their own pleasure. They had already pushed her to her limits, but they weren't satisfied yet. They wanted more, and they wanted it now. 



"Come on, sissy, take it deep," one of the men growled, his long black cock glistening with Jenny's drool. 



Jenny struggled to catch her breath, her throat raw from the intense throat-fucking. But the men wouldn't let her rest, taking turns stroking their cocks down her throat without mercy. 



"Look at her, she loves it," the other man laughed, watching as Jenny's eyes rolled back in her head and her body trembled. 



Jenny felt humiliated and exposed, her body used for their pleasure and nothing more. But at the same time, she couldn't deny the rush of excitement that coursed through her body. 



"Please," she gasped, trying to catch her breath. "I can't...I can't..." 



But the men ignored her pleas, using her mouth and throat as their personal toy. They took turns stroking and thrusting, their cocks sliding in and out of her slick mouth and down her throat. 




Finally, they released her, allowing her to cough and gasp for breath. But even then, they continued to laugh and taunt her, reminding her of her place as their sissy toy. 



"Come on, sissy, you know you love it," one of the men sneered, his eyes flashing with desire. 



Jenny felt a sense of shame and excitement, knowing that she had been humiliated and used, but unable to deny the intense pleasure that had consumed her. She was their sissy, and she would do whatever they wanted, no matter how humiliating or degrading. 

Sissy Jenny's body was covered in sweat and drool as the two black men continued to use her for their pleasure. She had been their sissy fuck toy, enduring humiliating and degrading throat fucking without complaint. But even she was surprised when one of the men spoke up. 

"Damn, that was hot," he said, a smirk spreading across his face. "But I gotta take a piss. Where's the toilet?" 

Dahlia was quick to encourage them, a wicked grin on her face. "Oh, it's right in front of you," she said, pointing to Jenny still on her knees. 




All three of them burst out laughing, the sound echoing through the room. Jenny felt humiliated and exposed. 

The man pushed his long thick black cock into Jenny’s open mouth. He began to piss into Jenny's mouth, using her as his personal urinal. She gagged and struggled to breathe as he let loose, the hot liquid filling her mouth and spilling down her chin. 

The other man and the cameramen watched with amusement, recording every moment of the humiliating act. 

When he was finished, the man pulled out and laughed. Jenny was left on her knees, covered in urine and feeling more humiliated than ever before. 

As the other black man walked up to Jenny, Mistress Mommy gave her explicit instructions. "Open your mouth, sissy, and don't miss a drop," she said, her voice firm and commanding. 



Jenny obeyed, feeling humiliated and exposed as the man began to piss into her mouth. She gagged and choked on the warm pee, struggling to keep up with the steady stream of urine. 



But Mistress Mommy was there to guide her, using a simple command to help her cope. "Flush," she said, each time Jenny's mouth got full. Jenny knew what to do, swallowing the piss and keeping her mouth open for more. 




Everyone laughed at Jenny, watching as the sissy slut was used as a human urinal. Jenny felt degraded and exposed, but at the same time, she couldn't deny the intense pleasure that coursed through her body. 



"That's it, sissy, take it all," Mistress Mommy said, a wicked grin on her face. "You're doing so well." 



Jenny felt a sense of pride and accomplishment, knowing that she was fulfilling their twisted desires. Even as she swallowed the last drop of urine, she couldn't help but feel a rush of excitement at her total humiliation. 

Dahlia watched with satisfaction as her sissy, Jenny, was used and humiliated by the black men. But even she knew that they needed to take a break, to let Jenny catch her breath and recover from the intense experiences she had just endured. 



"Alright, everyone, take a break," Dahlia said, her voice firm and commanding. "We'll continue in a few minutes." 



As everyone dispersed, Dahlia turned her attention to Jenny. "Come here, sissy," she said, gesturing for Jenny to approach her. 




Jenny crawled over to Dahlia, her body still covered in sweat and drool. Without hesitation, Dahlia instructed her to lay over her lap, ass up. 



Jenny obeyed, feeling exposed and vulnerable as Dahlia worked her jeweled butt plug out of her cute little ass. She gasped as the cool air hit her exposed hole, feeling Dahlia's fingers probing and exploring. 



But Dahlia wasn't finished yet. "Show everyone how much you love ass to mouth," she said, holding the plug up to Jenny's mouth. 



Jenny felt a mix of excitement and shame, knowing that everyone was watching her. But she couldn't deny the rush of pleasure that coursed through her body as she obediently took the plug in her mouth, licking and sucking on it like a good little slut. 



Dahlia watched with a sense of pride, knowing that she had trained her sissy well. She couldn't wait to see what other twisted desires she could fulfill for her little slut. 


Dahlia watched with amusement as Jenny obediently sucked on the jeweled butt plug, her body still trembling from the intense experiences she had just endured. But even she knew that they needed to push her further, to test her limits and see just how far she was willing to go. 



"Alright, sissy, time for the main event," Dahlia said, her voice low and seductive. "Tell everyone how much you like having your boypussy fisted." 



Jenny's eyes widened in embarrassment. "I-I love it," she stammered, her voice barely above a whisper. "I love having my boypussy fisted." 

Dahlia laughed, a wicked grin on her face. "See, I told you she begs for it," she said, looking around at the men and cameramen. 

Jenny lay over Dahlia's lap, her small ass up in the air, as Dahlia began to spank her hard. The sound of the smacks echoed through the room as Jenny whimpered and moaned in pain. 



"Get that little ass in the air," Dahlia commanded, delivering another hard smack. "I love fucking a nice hot ass right after it's been spanked." 



Jenny could feel the heat radiating from her bright red cheeks, and she squirmed in discomfort. But she knew that she needed to endure the pain for her Mistress's pleasure. 



Dahlia laughed and looked over at the others in the room. "What a pain slut," she said, "she keeps her ass in the air just to make Mistress Mommy happy." 

Jenny blushed with embarrassment at the comment, but a small part of her felt proud that she was able to please her Mistress in this way. She braced herself for another round of spanking, eager to prove her devotion to Dahlia. 

Jenny's tears streamed down her face as she whimpered in pain. She couldn't take any more of the hard spanking from Dahlia, but she didn't dare disobey. She knew that pleasing her Mistress was the only way to earn her approval and affection. 



Dahlia continued to spank Jenny relentlessly, alternating between smacks and harder hits that made Jenny cry out in pain. But even as she cried, Jenny couldn't help but feel a rush of submission that came from being dominated and controlled by her Mistress. 



Finally, after what felt like an eternity, Dahlia stopped spanking Jenny and pushed her off her lap. "Get on your knees," Dahlia commanded, her voice firm and commanding. 




Jenny obeyed, kneeling before her Mistress, her ass still red and sore from the spanking. "Good girl," Dahlia said, running her fingers through Jenny's hair. "You took your punishment like a good sissy should." 



Jenny looked up at Dahlia with a mixture of fear and adoration. She knew that her Mistress had complete control over her, and that her every desire would have to be fulfilled without question. But even in her submission, she felt a sense of liberation and freedom that came from surrendering to her deepest desires and fantasies. 

Jenny was trembling as Dahlia ordered her to get on all fours and present her ass. She did as she was told, feeling exposed and vulnerable as she offered herself up to their pleasure. 

Dahlia grinned wickedly as she strapped on the black horse cock dildo, her eyes gleaming with desire. "Alright, boys, you're about to get a show," she said, turning to the men. 



Jenny felt a wave of excitement wash over her as Dahlia put some poppers under her nose and told her to inhale. She did as she was told, feeling the rush of pleasure coursing through her body. 



The men watched with lust and hunger as Dahlia lubed up her hands and without any warning, pushed four fingers deep into Jenny's well-trained hole. Jenny gasped and moaned as Dahlia stretched her open, her body trembling with pleasure and anticipation. Jenny’s cute little ass stretched wide to accommodate Dahlia's hand. 


"That's it, sissy, take it all," Dahlia whispered, her voice low and seductive. "You love it, don't you?" 



Jenny could only nod, her body consumed by the intense pleasure that coursed through her. She knew that the men were watching, but she didn't care. She was their sissy toy, and she would do whatever it took to please them. 



Dahlia continued to work her hand in and out of Jenny's hole, her fingers spreading her open and filling her with pleasure. 

The men watched in amazement as Dahlia worked Jenny's hole, unable to believe that the tiny sissy could take so much. But Jenny was in heaven, finally living out her wildest fantasies and experiencing the intense pleasure she had always craved. 

Jenny's body was trembling with pleasure as Dahlia continued to push her fist deep into Jenny's gaping hole. Dahlia alternated between one fist and the other, each time causing Jenny to stay gaped open and moaning with pleasure. 

As Dahlia continued to work her hands in and out of Jenny's gaping hole, Jenny's body was overcome with pleasure. Her breathing quickened and her moans turned into high-pitched whimpers as she approached the brink of orgasm. Finally, she couldn't hold back any longer, and she had a sissygasm. Her body convulsed with pleasure as she arched her back and cried out in ecstasy. 


Dahlia couldn't help but chuckle at the sight of Jenny's sissygasm. She had trained her little slut well, and it was always satisfying to see a sissy cum from anal. One of the black men noticed the cum shoot out of Jenny’s locked up clitty, he couldn't resist teasing Jenny. "Looks like that little bitch came from having her ass fisted," he laughed. 




Without missing a beat, another man scooped up Jenny's cum with his finger and fed it to her. Jenny, lost in subspace, eagerly licked his finger clean, much to the amusement of everyone in the room. Dahlia watched with satisfaction, knowing that her little sissy was not only obedient but also a true cum slut. 

Jenny's eyes rolled back in her head as Dahlia's fists continued to pound into her hole, her body consumed by the intense pleasure. She loved being fisted, loved feeling her body stretched to the limit and filled with pleasure. 



"That's it, sissy, take it all," Dahlia whispered, her voice low and seductive. "You're doing so well." 



Jenny could only moan and nod, her body consumed by the pleasure that Dahlia was giving her. She knew that the men were watching, but she didn't care. All she cared about was the pleasure that Dahlia was giving her. 




The men watched with disbelief as Dahlia continued to pound Jenny's hole, her tiny body stretched to the limit by the powerful fisting. But even they couldn't deny the rush of excitement that consumed them as they watched Jenny in the throes of pleasure. 



Finally, Dahlia pulled her fists out of Jenny's gaping hole, leaving her trembling and gasping for breath. 

Jenny's body was still trembling with pleasure as Dahlia prepared the next stage of their session. Dahlia rested the flared head of the huge horse cock strap-on at the entrance to Jenny’s gaping hole. 

"Take it, sissy," Dahlia commanded, a wicked grin on her face. "Take it all like the little slut you are." 



Jenny felt a wave of humiliation wash over her as Dahlia pushed the massive dildo into her gaping hole with little effort. The 5 inch wide flared head popped in with a slurp. Her boypussy sealed around the shaft like a hungry beast, her body trembling with pleasure and shame. 



Dahlia worked her hips, forcing more and more of the dildo into Jenny's hole with each stroke. Jenny gasped and moaned, feeling her body stretch to the limit as Dahlia pounded her with the massive toy. 




"Look at her, boys," Dahlia said, turning to the men. "She loves it, doesn't she? The little sissy slut can't get enough." 



The men laughed and jeered, watching with amusement as Dahlia continued to pound Jenny's hole with the massive dildo. But even Jenny couldn't deny the rush of pleasure that consumed her body, the pleasure of being filled and stretched to the limit by her Mistress. 



Dahlia continued to work the toy into Jenny's hole, her body trembling with pleasure and humiliation. She loved being used like this, loved being the sissy toy that fulfilled their deepest desires. 

As Dahlia repeatedly pulled the massive horse cock strap-on completely out of Jenny's gaping hole , the dildo was covered in a thick layer of Jenny's ass juice. 

"Look at this, boys," Dahlia said, smirking at the sight. "She's such a filthy little slut, isn't she?" 

The men watched with amusement as Dahlia scooped some of the fluid with her fingers before holding it up for them to see. They jeered and laughed as she turned to Jenny and commanded her to lick her fingers clean. 




"Come on, sissy," Dahlia taunted. "Show us how much you love the taste of your own ass." 



Jenny was lost in subspace, but she knew what was expected of her. She opened her mouth, obediently licking Dahlia's fingers clean. She savored the taste of her ass mixed with the taste of the lube, her tongue darting out to lap up every last drop. 



The men laughed, watching with amusement as Jenny obediently licked Dahlia's fingers clean. They were impressed by her submission, by her willingness to do whatever it took to please her Mistress and the men who watched her with such lustful desire. 



Dahlia grinned wickedly as she watched Jenny obediently lick her fingers clean. She knew that she had pushed her sissy toy to her limits, and that she had fulfilled her deepest desires. And as the men watched and jeered, she couldn't help but feel a sense of pride and satisfaction. She had turned Jenny into the perfect little sissy slut, and she couldn't wait to see what other twisted desires she could fulfill for her. 

The men laughed and jeered, watching with amusement as Dahlia continued to work the toy into Jenny's hole. But even Jenny couldn't deny the rush of pleasure that consumed her body, the pleasure of being filled and stretched to the limit by her Mistress. 



Dahlia continued to work the toy into Jenny's hole, her body trembling with pleasure and humiliation. She loved being used like this, loved being the sissy toy that fulfilled their deepest desires. And as the men watched and laughed, she couldn't help but feel a sense of pride and satisfaction. This was what she was meant for, this was her purpose in life. 



Finally, with a final thrust, Dahlia pushed the toy all the way into Jenny's hole, leaving her trembling and gasping for breath. Jenny's body was covered in sweat, and she was consumed by the intense pleasure that Dahlia had given her. 



Mistress Mommy watched with satisfaction, knowing that Jenny had been pushed to her limits and beyond. She leaned down and whispered in Jenny's ear, "You’ve done so well, my little sissy. You're such a good girl." 



Jenny could only nod, her body consumed by the pleasure and humiliation that had been inflicted upon her. But even then, she couldn't deny the rush of excitement and satisfaction that consumed her. She had fulfilled her deepest desires, and in doing so, had pleased her Mistress and the men who watched her with such glee. 


Mistress Mommy watched with anticipation as she prepared to pull the massive strap-on dildo out of Jenny's gaping hole. She instructed Jenny to push out hard as she slowly began to remove the toy. 



"Push, Jenny, push!" Dahlia encouraged, urging her to bear down and push the toy out. 



Jenny complied, pushing hard as the dildo popped out of her gaping hole. 

The men watched as they saw Jenny’s rosebud prolapse, amazed at the extent to which Jenny's body had been stretched and filled. But even then, they couldn't deny the rush of excitement that consumed them. 



She moaned in subspace as Dahlia gently rubbed her hand over Jenny's rosebud prolapse, pushing it back in as she did so. 



Dahlia was thrilled with the results, her eyes fixated on Jenny's petite body. She couldn't believe how much the little sissy had exceeded all her expectations. 




"Good girl, Jenny," Dahlia purred, her voice low and seductive. "You did so well." 



Jenny could only nod, her body consumed by the pleasure and humiliation that Dahlia had inflicted upon her. But even then, she couldn't deny the rush of excitement and satisfaction that consumed her. She had fulfilled her deepest desires, and in doing so, had pleased her Mistress and the men who watched her with such lustful desire. 



Mistress Mommy leaned down and whispered in Jenny's ear, "You're such a good girl, my little sissy. You've exceeded all my expectations." 



Dahlia was amazed at the lustfulness on Jenny's face as she looked over her shoulder and smiled. Despite being completely wrecked, Jenny still craved more. She reached back with her own little hand and began to push it into her gaping hole. 



Dahlia watched with amusement as Jenny eagerly worked her hand deeper and deeper into her hole. 




"That's it, Jenny," Dahlia purred, her voice low and seductive. "You love being filled, don't you?" 

Dahlia continued to watch with amusement as Jenny worked her hand deeper and deeper into her hole. She couldn't believe the level of submission and degradation that her little sissy was capable of. 



"Good girl, Jenny," Dahlia whispered, leaning down to kiss her on the back of her neck. "You're such a good girl." 

As Jenny lay there on the floor, her ass up and her cheek pressed against the ground, Dahlia declared that she was all theirs. The men wasted no time, taking turns pounding their big black cocks into her ruined boypussy, their thrusts growing harder and deeper with each passing moment. 



Jenny moaned in pleasure, lost in subspace and consumed by the sensation of being owned by these powerful men. Their strong 200 pound bodies pounding into her petite little white 90 pound body. She loved being used like this, loved being the sissy toy that fulfilled their deepest desires. 



Mistress Mommy watched with satisfaction as the men continued to use Jenny, their big black cocks pounding into her with relentless force. And as they both shot huge loads into her, she knew that they had pushed her deeper into being the perfect teen dream schoolgirl sissy. 




"Now, clean up your mess, Jenny," Dahlia purred, as she held a glass up to Jenny’s hole. 

Jenny obediently complied, pushing the cum out of her hole and into the glass that Dahlia was holding up for her. She moaned with pleasure as she felt the sensation of the cum being pushed out of her, consumed by the pleasure and humiliation of being used in such a way. 



Dahlia watched with amusement as the glass filled up with the mens cum and lube, a smirk on her face as she knew how much her little sissy loved being used like this. She couldn't wait to see what other twisted desires she could fulfill for her. 



"Good girl, Jenny," Dahlia purred, holding the glass up to Jenny's lips. "Now drink it all up like the good little sissy that you are." 



Jenny eagerly complied, tipping the glass up and savoring the taste of her own submission. She licked her lips, relishing the taste of the cum and ass juice. 


The men watched with amusement as Jenny obediently drank up all the cum, amazed at the level of submission and pleasure that she was capable of. They knew that they had found the perfect little sissy toy, one that would fulfill all their deepest desires and fantasies. 

Dahlia leaned down and whispered in Jenny's ear, "You did so well, my little sissy. You're such a good girl." 

Jenny moaned in response, her body consumed by the pleasure and humiliation that had been inflicted upon her. 

Jenny's hole felt completely empty after the men had finished using and filling it. She lay there on the floor, her body consumed by the pleasure and pain of being used in such a way. Her hole throbbed with a mixture of pleasure and soreness, evidence of the rough pounding it had received all night. 

Dahlia watched with amusement as Jenny stayed there with her gaping ass still in the air, lost in subspace and consumed by the sensation. 

Now, as Jenny lay there completely empty, Dahlia couldn't help but feel a sense of satisfaction in what she had accomplished. She had turned Jenny into the perfect little sissy toy, fulfilling her deepest desires and pushing her to her limits and beyond. 



Dahlia leaned down and whispered in Jenny's ear, "You did so well, my little sissy. You exceeded all my expectations." 

Dahlia took the large black butt plug and held it up to Jenny's hole. 


Jenny moaned as the big butt plug was pushed into her gaped hole, feeling the sensation of being filled once again. Mistress Mommy knew exactly what Jenny needed, and she was always happy to oblige her little sissy. 

Dahlia watched with amusement as Jenny's hole was filled once again, amazed at the level of submission and pleasure that her little sissy was capable of. She couldn't help but feel a sense of pride in her ability to push Jenny to her limits and beyond. 

"Good girl, Jenny," Dahlia purred, patting her on the back. "You love being filled, don't you?" 

Jenny could only nod, lost in subspace and consumed by the sensations that were coursing through her body. She moaned with pleasure as the butt plug was pushed deeper and deeper into her hole, filling her up completely. 

The men watched with lustful desire as Jenny's hole was filled once again, amazed at the level of submission and pleasure that she was capable of. They couldn't wait to use her again, to push her to her limits and beyond. 



Mistress Mommy leaned down and whispered in Jenny's ear, "You're such a good girl, my little sissy. You've pleased us all." 



Jenny moaned in response, her body trembling with pleasure and subspace. She knew that she had fulfilled her purpose as a sissy toy, and in doing so, had pleased her Mistress and the men who watched her with such lustful desire. 

After thanking everyone, Mistress Dahlia dismissed the group and led Jenny to the bathroom to clean her up. Once Jenny was washed, dried, and pampered, Dahlia tucked her into bed with her head resting on a big fluffy pillow. 



As Jenny drifted off to sleep, Dahlia couldn't help but think about her plans to take her little sissy slut to Prague to make a series of films. She knew that Jenny had the potential to become a star in the world of sissy porn, and she was excited to see what other twisted desires she could fulfill for both of them. 



Dahlia smiled to herself, knowing that she had found the perfect little sissy toy. She couldn't wait to continue pushing Jenny's limits and taking her on new adventures in the world of kink and BDSM. As she drifted off to sleep herself, she felt a sense of satisfaction in knowing that her little sissy would continue to be used and pushed to her limits for her pleasure and the pleasure of others. 
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