

Sissy Jimmy's Black Daddy

This is the story of a young white man that meets an older dominant black man. It contains sexual elements that may be extreme to some people. If you are looking for romantic or vanilla sex then this story is probably not for you. All characters in this story are adults.

THE BEGINNING

When he turned 18, Jimmy left for the city the same day, driven by his need to be free to be himself. Discontent with his life in a small trailer park in small town Kansas, Jimmy yearned to embrace a more feminine identity, wearing pretty clothes and makeup. Jimmy wanted to wear slutty looking makeup like he saw pornstars wear. He was drawn to being a girl but also had very strong and kinky desires.

Femboys weren’t welcome in his hometown, where the risk of a beat down was a very real thing. Jimmy, a skinny and feminine looking young man, preferred doing art and cooking over sports, and hanging out with girls instead of rough and sweaty activities. His school experience was relentless teasing due to his size and feminine looks.

As soon as Jimmy got to the city he shaved off all his hair below the eyebrows. Jimmy was already very hair free with feminine looks so it wasn’t much work. He was extra careful around his little balls and only nicked them a few times. After rubbing some great smelling lotion all over his body he loved how smooth and soft he felt.

Jimmy was only 5 feet tall and weighed 90 pounds with a tiny cock only 3 inches when hard. Jimmy loved to play with his cock while he watched porn of feminine sissies being used by black men. He loved to look at the men and especially their big cocks. A very small and effeminate boy/girl with beautiful light blue eyes. Jimmy's hair was a darker blonde that was already down past his shoulders and he vowed to grow it out. Jimmy thought of himself as a femboy. She didn't know why but that excited her.

Jimmy couldn’t keep his eyes off Sam and his gaze often wandered down to Sam's big looking cock in those tight jeans. Sam was a strong looking 50 year old black man that Jimmy had become friends with. They would run into each other in random places around the neighborhood. Sam was so nice and friendly and always smelled awesome. Sam owned a ranch on the edge of the city that he talked about a lot. After he bumped into Jimmy that one day in town he then made a point to visit that neighborhood looking for Jimmy. Sam was in lust when he first saw Jimmy and after a few weeks decided to offer Jimmy a job helping out on the ranch. Sam had an eye out for femboys like Jimmy and wanted a plaything more than another ranch hand. Jimmy jumped at the opportunity, eager to go to work for this big strong black man that looked sexy and smelled so yummy.

At the ranch, Jimmy was told by Sam to be himself. Sam had a very commanding way about him, it was more of an order than a request. Jimmy found himself naturally doing what Sam said without question. Encouraged by Sam he wore tight slim cut jeans, tight t-shirts that showed off his perky hard nipples, and shiny lip gloss and black eyeliner. Sam was especially supportive, treating Jimmy like the femboy he knew Jimmy wanted to be and desired. Sam loved the way Jimmy looked and had plans to get Jimmy on hormone treatments as soon as possible. He liked his little white fucktoys to have cute little titties and plump fuckable asses.

As time went on, Jimmy found himself becoming more needy for Sam, hoping that something would happen between them. Sam liked his girls, needy and eager and knew exactly what he was doing. He noticed how Jimmy couldn’t keep his eyes off Sam's big black cock outlined in his tight jeans. Sam loved how Jimmy would immediately do whatever Sam said. It was obvious that Jimmy was a natural submissive. Jimmy admired the way that Sam carried himself, strong and confident, as well as demanding and assertive. Late at night after being around Sam all day all he could think about was Sam fucking him. Jimmy would stroke his little white cock while fucking his own throat or ass with a long thick black dildo. He loved to pump it down his throat and gag while watching interracial porn until he would cum so hard his thin legs would shake.

WEEK TWO

The beginning of Jimmy’s second week at the ranch Sam called Jimmy into his office.
 

As Jimmy walked into the office, Sam rose from his chair and moved around his desk. Sam, a towering figure at six feet two inches and weighing in at two hundred pounds of solid muscle, cast an imposing presence over Jimmy. He found himself feeling small and intimidated as he had to crane his neck to meet Sam's gaze, and Sam stood just a foot away, invading Jimmy’s personal space.

Sam extended his arm and gently lifted Jimmy’s chin with his hand, his tone serious as he addressed him, "We need to talk, young man."

Jimmy was so excited and scared. Hoping that this was what she dreamed of finally happening. 
It was so embarrassing that his little cock was getting so hard. He couldn’t help it, being here with Sam. All his fantasies about being with a black man might be coming true.

“Yes sir” Jimmy replied, feeling small and like a little girl with Sam towering over him and holding his chin.

Sam smirked, he knew it was going to be so easy to train Jimmy as a submissive little fucktoy. “I see you looking at my cock and the way you pose when I’m around, sticking out that little white ass of yours.” Sam put his hands on Jimmy’s shoulders and began pushing down. Jimmy didn’t resist at all and began to get on his knees. As he did Sam said “Take my cock out and do what you’ve been wanting to do.”

Jimmy was so excited and quickly got Sam's cock out of his pants. Sam put a hand behind Jimmy’s head and pulled him in towards his cock. Jimmy’s mouth opened and Sam's black cock slid past his gloss-covered lips. Jimmy loved the salty taste of Sam's cock and the manly smell. He was so excited to finally be sucking a black man's cock. Jimmy's eyes were wide with excitement and his clitty throbbed as Sam began pumping his cock in and out of his mouth.


“Eyes up here boy” Sam said as he got into a rhythm of fucking Jimmy's mouth. Jimmy looked up as he continued to suck, letting Sam use his mouth like a pussy. “You always keep your eyes on mine when you are sucking, got it.” He was taking it easy on him this first time. This was just a warm up for how Sam liked to use a mouth and throat. 

Jimmy could only look up and mumble “Mmmm Hmmm” as Sam held his head and continued to slide his cock in and out. Jimmy's hands were on Sam's hips as Sam began to grunt and pulled out, shooting his cum all over Jimmy's face. He kept his mouth open as ropes of cum hit his lips, cheeks and some went in his mouth.

“Don’t move and don’t swallow bitch,” Sam commanded as he finished cumming on Jimmy's face. “Never swallow my cum till I give you permission,” Sam said as he began scooping cum off Jimmy’s face and feeding it to him. “Go ahead, suck my fingers clean and swallow it all you earned it.”

Jimmy did as he was told, wide eyed and so horny. He sucked Sam’s fingers clean and swallowed it all. When Jimmy had swallowed it all Sam told him to go get cleaned up. “Go clean up your face slut, and when you are done come find me, and don’t touch that little cock of yours, be a good girl and I’ll let you cum soon.”

An hour later Sam called Jimmy back into his office and told him to kneel next to his desk.

Jimmy eagerly got down, looking up at Sam sitting in his office chair. “Good girl” Sam said, “I like an obedient girl, are you a good girl Jimmy”

“Yes sir,” Jimmy replied, already learning his role as Sam's sissy.

“Call me Daddy Jimmy,” Sam said.

“Yes Daddy,” he replied. Looking like a good pet sitting there and so obedient.

Sam patted Jimmy's head and said “good girl,” making Jimmy smile and bounce like a happy little slut.

“Obviously you couldn’t wait to get on your knees and suck my cock. So here are some rules for you to follow if you want to stay here and be my sissy. Always call me Daddy. Hands behind your back when you kneel, that includes when you suck my cock. No more boy clothes, I want you to dress sexy always and one more thing for now. When you are in the house you don’t wear clothes at all.”

Jimmy was shocked and excited at the same time. This was like a whirlwind of sex and emotions and he felt himself get hard again and breathing heavily.

“If you are really ready to be my sissy Jimmy then take off your clothes and kneel down again. Fold your clothes nicely, good girls aren’t slobs and they keep Daddy's house tidy.”

Jimmy did as he was told and soon had his clothes piled up neatly. He kneeled again and put his hands behind his back. He was so turned on that his little 3 inch cockette was hard and throbbing. It was so humiliating, but it turned him on so much to be kneeling in front of Sam.

Sam smirked “Little one you sure do seem excited about kneeling in front of me.” Sam was rock hard but wanted to save his cum for later. He pulled a thick and wide dog collar from his desk drawer. Placing it around Jimmy's small neck and buckling it in place. Looking down at Jimmy Sam said “If you want to be my sissy and my little fucktoy Jimmy you need to tell me that you do. Or you can collect your things and go about your day and we'll pretend all this never happened.”

Jimmy was so emotional and excited by everything it only took him a second to answer. “I really want to be your sissy Daddy and I want to follow your rules and be a good pet.”

Sam’s thick black cock was rock hard as he looked down at Jimmy kneeling there. Jimmy was so submissive and eager to please him that he wanted to fuck him hard right there and now. Later that Day he planned to take Jimmy a step further in his submission to him but not right now.

Sam said, “You don’t work out on the ranch anymore Jimmy. You’ll be my personal assistant on paper and work in the house. I’ll still pay you, sissies need pretty stuff, but you’ll be my pet, not an employee. Now get busy like a good bitch and tidy up the house while I work.” As Jimmy walked away Sam reached out and smacked Jimmy's ass hard, making Jimmy yelp and leaving a red mark on his cute little white ass. Jimmy’s cockette stayed hard and bouncing as he began his first day being owned by Sam. He stayed busy till it was almost dinner time, doing whatever it looked like needed to be done, dusting, vacuuming, cleaning counters, being a good naked and collared sissy.

At about 5 PM Sam was ready to call it a day and called Jimmy to the living room. Sam was sitting on the end of the couch in his denim pants, work shirt, and cowboy boots. Next to him on the end table was a mini chastity cage, lube, a small butt plug, and a spoon. Jimmy had become hard again when summoned by Sam and his 3 inch cockette was on display as he entered the room. Sam chuckled seeing his sissy with a hard on just from being summoned by his black Daddy. One great thing about young subs Sam thought to himself. They are so eager and horny.

As Jimmy walked into the room Sam simply pointed to the floor at his feet and said “kneel”.

Jimmy felt so small kneeling at Sam's feet and Sam knew it. He had many subs over the years and asked them enough questions to know what Jimmy was probably thinking right now.

“So, how was your day, my pet? Did you stay busy being a good sissy for me?” Sam asks. Noticing Jimmy's cock twitching and noting that he remembered to put his hands behind his back.

“Yes Daddy, I stayed busy cleaning your ranch house for you.” Jimmy said in a soft meek voice.

Sam was pleased he liked his toys to be soft spoken and Jimmy was getting into his role.

“Good boy,” Sam said and stroked Jimmy's hair. “Get up here on the couch and lay down on your back, with your head in my lap.” Jimmy did as he was told of course, already completely under the spell of his black Daddy. Sam caressed Jimmy’s pretty face and hair. “You're a good boy and you want to make Daddy happy don’t you Jimmy?.”

Jimmy was very happy with his head in Daddy’s lap getting his hair played with and also turned on by having Daddy pay attention to him. That was obvious to Sam with Jimmy's hard little white cock twitching as Sam caressed him. A little bead of pre cum glistening at the tip. Sam scooped up the pre-cum with his index finger and brought it to Jimmy’s lips. “Eat up sissy” Sam commanded and Jimmy obediently sucked Sam’s finger clean. Sam’s cock was hard in his jeans, he loved submissive little white boys. They were always so eager and horny for big black cock.

“You’ve been a good boy so I’m going to reward you.” Sam said as he grabbed Jimmy's hand and squirted lube into the palm. “Start stroking your little white dick Jimmy, I know you need to cum.” “Show Daddy how much you love being my little boy, stroke your little cock and cum for Daddy.”

Sam started playing with Jimmy’s hard nipples as Jimmy stroked his cockette. If Jimmy started to slow down Sam would twist and pull harder and Jimmy would pick up the pace. Soon Jimmy was shooting his cummies all over his belly and chest.

“Good boy,” Sam said, praising Jimmy for doing as he was told.

Sam picked the spoon up off the end table and started scooping up the cum. Bringing the spoon to Jimmy’s lips, “be a good boy and eat your cummies.”

Jimmy opened wide and let Sam feed him all off his cum. It was a lot since Jimmy was so worked up and needy. As Jimmy ate his cum and his cockette began to shrink, Sam quickly got the small chastity cage over Jimmy's little lubed balls and cock. Forcing the already short cockette into the mini chastity cage, perfect for a little white sissy. Sam stroked Jimmy’s hair some more. “I hope you enjoyed that baby because from now on you’ll only get to cum when Daddy is in your ass.” As Sam said this Jimmy’s cockette tried to harden again. Jimmy thought to himself what a little slut he was, always getting excited when he was used and humiliated. 
 

“Time to roll over sissy, Daddy needs to show you who's boss.” Sam grabbed Jimmy and pulled him over his lap so that his little ass was up in the air and displayed nicely for a good spanking. First he grabbed the small butt plug, lubed it up and rammed it into Jimmy's ass. Jimmy whimpered and bucked his little ass as the butt plug was pushed completely in. “No crying sissy, that was a tiny plug. Don’t act like that was the first time something went in your ass. You’re gonna get much more than that in your ass so shut up.”

Sam started spanking Jimmy’s tight little ass, each swat making it redder and redder as Jimmy squirmed. Jimmy began to sob as Sam kept it up, 20 strokes on each cheek and they weren’t soft smacks either. “All right sissy be a good boy and thank me for your spanking.”

“Th-Th-Thank you for my spanking Daddy,” Jimmy stuttered as he sobbed, tears rolling down his cheeks.

“That’s a good boy,” Sam said as he pulled his cock out. “Suck on just the head baby.”

Jimmy suckled as Sam gently rubbed his cute red ass. “There, there sissy, is that better?”

“Yes Daddy” Jimmy replied as he continued to nurse on Sam's cock. It was better he thought to himself.

Sam looked down as Jimmy sucked his cock like a pacifier. Jimmy is turning out to be a very good girl, he thought to himself.

“One more thing Jimmy, from now on your name is Krystal with a K like a stripper. Just a whore to please men and entertain them. Say it girl.”

Jimmy takes a deep breath and then says “My name is Krystal and I’m just a whore to please and entertain men.”

“Good girl,” Sam says, “be sure to remember your new name.” “You need to remember you are a girl and think of yourself as one.”

THE NEXT MORNING

Sam told Krystal that if she really wanted to be femme, which they both knew was true then Krystal should start hormone treatments. It was more of an order than a request and Krystal accepted it, doing what Sam told her to do. Sam even offered to pay and soon Krystal had an appointment to see a doctor. Krystal found herself more and more willing and eager to do whatever Sam asked. It seemed like the more Sam bossed her around the more she loved being told what to do.

On the day of the doctor appointment as they were getting in his truck Sam asked Krystal if she was excited to be getting hormones. Krystal felt her pulse quicken and her little white clitty  tried to harden in its chastity cage as Daddy said that. “Yes Daddy” she replied as she blushed. Sam was very pleased with her response “Goor girl” he said as they headed off to the appointment.

When they arrived the receptionist gave them forms to fill out which Daddy took care of. The receptionist asked to see Krystals ID and commented that Krystal looked much younger than 18 so she needed to make sure. “You are such a petite and young looking doll I had to check” the receptionist said as she handed the ID back. After 10 minutes a nurse walked into the waiting room “Krystal and her Daddy?” looking around then she spotted Daddy getting up and smiled at us. “Right this way and we will get your vitals” Krystal weighed 90 pounds and was 5 feet tall. “Oh I must have lost a few pounds,” Krystal said. Sam said “I like my girls skinny, so plan on losing 5 more.” The nurse just giggled as she made her notes and took Krystal’s vitals. The doctor got right to work with the exam, never talking to Krystal only Daddy as he did the examination. Pinching Krystal’s nipples and squeezing her ass as well as running his hands all over her body. “She will do fine responding to treatment I think.” “This ass should fill out nicely and we should see some little buds on her chest in a few months”. Daddy was pleased as he gave the doctor a knowing look and they shook hands. “See you around doc” he said as they shook hands. Soon Daddy and Krystal were headed back to the ranch.

When they got back to the Ranch Sam told Krystal to wait in the truck as he got out and walked around to her door. He opened her door and said “Get out”.

As she stood there in front of Sam she felt so small and submissive in front of him. Sam looked down at Krystal and placed both hands on her shoulders, holding them firmly. “Get on your knees and suck me,” Sam said as he pushed Krystal down. She was soon on her knees staring as Sam freed his big black cock.

“Beg bitch” Sam said as Krystal stared at his cock.

Krystal looked up at her Daddy. “Please let me suck your cock Sam”. Krystal never saw the slap coming as Sam slapped her hard enough to make it sting and redden her face.

“Bitch you always refer to me as Daddy, now try again.” 


As tears rolled down Krystal's cheeks she was shocked but so turned on. Her little clitty was trying to get hard in her chastity cage. Krystal stuttered “P-P-PLease let me suck your cock Daddy.” as she looked up from her kneeling position. 

“Good girl” Daddy said “Now get to work.”

Krystal took Sam’s cock into her mouth and began to suck like she did on her favorite black dildo. Her practice over the years paid off as Sam began to moan and thrust his hips. Soon, Sam grabbed Krystals hair and began pumping his cock down her throat. Krystal’s eyes were wide as Daddy began taking long deep strokes in and out of her throat. She was drooling and tears were running down her face. He would pull out, let her gasp for air once and ram it back down her throat. Drool ran down her chin and soaked her shirt as he throat fucked her in the driveway next to his truck. The gravel dug into her knees as Sam held her hair and stroked in and out, fucking her throat. Soon he pulled out and shot his load all over her face, grunting and moaning. Fuck, he thought to himself, I wanted to fuck this little bitches throat so long. Krystal was still in shock over how fast this all happened but she was proud that she had made Daddy cum so fast and hard. As she knelt there with her cum covered face Daddy looked down at her and smiled.


“Alright Krystal, a new lesson.” “Always thank any man for his cum and you don’t give blowjobs, you get throat fucked” “Thank me and then start cleaning that cum up, you look like a little whore with it all over your face.” 

Krystal felt herself getting nervous again and feeling like a little girl. Sam loved the scared look on her face as she kneeled there covered in his cum. Krystal stuttered again “Th-Th-Thank you Daddy” as she began scooping up the cum and eating it.

Sam started walking away as he said “Finish eating your treat then get cleaned up and come find me. We need to chat.” Smiling as he walked away, he was gonna love training and using this little slut.

After Krystal had washed her face and knees, brushed her teeth and fixed her makeup she wandered around the ranch house till she found Sam in the living room sipping on a scotch. 
 

“Sit down Krystal”, Sam said pointing to the floor at his feet. Krystal did as she was told, not hesitating. Sam held her chin in his hand looking into her eyes as he talked to her. “Krystal, I’m very glad you are here. And I think you know exactly what this relationship is about.” “I think you love to be used and controlled by me.” Sam sat back on the couch and looked at Krystal.


Krystal stayed sitting on the floor and then got in a kneeling position. She thought about her lessons earlier when they first got back to the ranch and said, “Thank you Daddy for teaching me to be a good girl.” 

Sam smiled down at Krystal. “Good girl,” he said. “Stand up slut” he said. “Now take off your shorts and panties girl.” Krystal did as she was told, getting used to being ordered around by her Daddy. She couldn’t help it, her little cock was trying to get hard, all three inches of it. Sam couldn’t help it and laughed at the sight of her little clitty staring against the cage.

“Now, now Krystal,” he said. “Even though your little clitty is so tiny we still gotta lock it up.” Just as he finished talking he smacked Krystals little balls hard three times, making Krystal squeal and dance in place. Her tiny clitty quickly shrunk down and Sam helped hold her up. He lowered her back down to her knees in front of him and sat back down. Taking a sip of scotch he looked at Krystal, sitting there sobbing a little. “It’s OK baby, you’ll learn to love everything I do, and I can tell you already do love it.” he said pointing to her caged clitty. Krystal looked down to see her caged clitty leaking her cummies. She was so embarrassed but it was true, she was so turned on by everything that had happened today.

TWO MONTHS LATER

Krystal had always felt submissive and eager to please people, something that had become even more pronounced since she began hormone therapy. Her little tits were even budding, but not even an A cup yet. Krystal often wondered if she would be stuck looking like a teenager. People said she looked more like 14 than 18 and Sam actually loved her youthful look. Sam, on the other hand, had always been dominant and he loved dominating the submissive and cute Krystal.


Sam had begun fucking her ass and throat daily, sometimes twice a day if he was very horny. 

Krystal learned to love the feeling of Daddys hard cock in her ass. She began to crave being fucked. It seemed like the more Daddy fucked her the more she needed it. Daddy knew how to fuck a sissy, hitting her p-spot and making her shake and spurt cum from her tiny caged clitty.

It only took 1 week of chastity for Krystal to be able to have a sissygasm from being fucked. It was the best orgasm of her life so far. She had never had such an intense and body shaking orgasm. Bucking and shaking as Daddy fucked the cum out of her. Sam insisted that Krystal stay plugged and lubed so she was ready for him at any time.

Sam had been working hard all day and was ready to call it quits. Time to relax and enjoy the good life. He took a seat in his favorite chair in the living room and hollered for Krystal. She was soon there eager to serve Sam.

“Yes Daddy” she said. Naked as always except for her leather collar, she posed like a porn star with her ass and small tits pushed out, her back nicely curved. Sam loved the pose and how quickly Krystal learned to always pose perfectly in his presence. No matter what position he put her in she always did her best to pose seductively.

Sam got undressed as he talked to Krystal. “Get on your knees bitch, daddy needs some of that throat.”

Krystal said “Yes Daddy” and immediately got on her knees. She learned early that Sam loved to hear her say Daddy so she always replied when he commanded her. Her number one purpose was pleasing Daddy after all. Since starting hormone therapy her clitty rarely got hard, but she was still excited by the way Daddy talked to her and used her. And when Daddy fucked her ass it was like heaven.

Krystals mouth began to water; it was a reflex action by now after getting throatfucked daily by Sam. She was still transfixed by the sight of his black cock as she held it in her soft hands. She thought Daddys black cock looked so beautiful as she took him into her mouth. It was so much bigger than her little white clitty and so hard. Krystal loved how sams cock smelled and tasted after a long day. It tasted so musky and salty, she loved to suck his yummy cock. Krystal knelt there with her mouth open and tongue out, ready for Daddy's cock. She didn’t suck cock, her throat was fucked. Sam was in the mood for long deep strokes, he loved to watch Krystals throat bulge as his cock slid down it. He stroked in and out of her mouth a few times then slid all the way in, balls deep. Then started long slow deep strokes in and out. Watching Krystals throat bulge each time made him harder and eager to cum.

“God damn bitch, I love this throat,” Sam said as he pumped his hips, fucking her throat deep.
“Get on all fours, I want that ass.” Sam smeared his drool-covered cock over Krystals face as he pulled out. Krystal made that sloppy wet suction sound he loved as his cock left her throat.

Krystal got on all fours, her cute ass raised up and presented for Daddy with the base of her butt plug visible. At this point she was a well trained slut, and really was eager to get fucked. She had a need inside her that only Daddys cock could fill.

Sam began twisting the plug and worked it out till it was at the widest point. Sam had worked Krystal up to a 2 inch wide plug and he loved to stretch her. Pulling the plug out to its widest point and holding it there, then working it back and forth a few times. Krystal moaned as she was stretched to her maximum size so far. Daddy had plans to stretch her sissy cunt much further but she didn’t know that.


Daddy encouraged her, “Good girl, gape that hole for me bitch.” He pulled the plug completely out and Krystal held her ass open as he did. Sam slid his hard black cock all the way into her gaping ass with one thrust. As he held it there he handed the ass juice coated plug to krystal, “Clean it up you dirty slut.” Krystal began to suck and lick the buttplug clean as Daddy rode her white ass, fucking it hard and deep. Sam fucked her good, hitting her prostate again and again as he gave her what she needed. He loved looking down and seeing his glistening lube covered cock sliding in and out of Krystals white ass. Holding Krystals hips he pounded her hard and soon he was ready to cum. Holding back he worked hard on hitting Krystals prostate with his cock till she was shaking and moaning. Shooting her cummies onto the floor from her locked up clitty. Making her cum from being fucked pushed Sam over the edge and he cummed hard deep in her ass. Krystal knew what was expected of her and right after he shot his load Krystal turned to suck Daddys cock clean as his cum leaked from her well fucked ass. Sucking his black cock head, getting every last drop of cum out. Taking it deep into her throat one last time as it starts to go soft. 

Sam praised Krystal as she sucked the last of the ass juice and cum off his black cock “good girl, I love the way you fuck baby.”

“Now clean up your yummy mess bitch,” Sam ordered.

Krystal knew what he wanted and began to noisily slurp up her cummies and Sam’s cum that had dripped from her ass. Face down, ass up as she ate her treat, her ass raised up high like a good slut.

Sam slapped her ass hard a few times as she sucked it all up. Leaving his handprint on her pale white ass. “That’s a good bitch, never waste Daddy’s cum or any other cum. Tell me who you are, Krystal.”

“I’m Daddys dirty little anal slut, and cum slut” Krystal said, “Daddy’s little white fuck toy.”

Sam smirked and patted her head as he said, “Good girl, now go get cleaned up and then make me dinner.” Sam loved listening to Krystal talk dirty. The more he trained her it seemed the dirtier her mind became and the more submissive she was.

Krystal got cleaned up and put on fresh lip gloss and black eyeliner. Cleaned and lubed up her butt plug and put it back in her boy cunt. She always had to be ready for Daddy if he wanted her. She posed sideways in front of her full length mirror. Her thin figure was so sexy with her little bubble butt, ribs showing and tiny tits. Sticking out her ass and little tits the way Daddy liked she rubbed her hands over her small tits, making the nipples harden. Twisting and pulling them as she watched in the mirror. She just couldn’t help it, it seemed like she was always horny. Her clitty tried to get hard in the chastity cage, pushing against it.

Krystal prepared Daddy’s steak dinner and brought it to him at the dining room table. She kneeled at his feet while he ate. She was in her usual house clothing which meant no clothing, just her leather collar, chastity cage and butt plug. During her morning weigh in she had been one ounce over her target weight so she had to skip dinner tonight. Daddy liked to keep his little white slut skinny so it was only a liquid diet when she was over her limit. Daddy occasionally patted her head as he ate dinner. When he was done she cleaned up and then brought Daddy a scotch on the rocks in the living room and then kneeled at his feet again.

Sam was naked and sitting on the couch. “Ready for your dinner bitch?” he said as he spread his legs and lifted them up. Krystal dived in and began rimming Daddys ass. She loved the degradation of eating Daddy's ass and he loved it too. This was Krystals punishment and treat for being over her weight goal. Krystal would lick and slobber all over Daddys ass for 30 minutes while he watched tv and sipped his after dinner scotch. Krystal loved to be degraded and loved eating Daddy's ass. The whole time she was down there her cockette was pushing against her clitty cage.

“That’s enough bitch, are you ready for your drink?” Sam asked. Krystal bounced and nodded her head, she loved her after dinner drink.

“Yes Daddy please” Krystal said as she bounced in anticipation. She had begun craving Daddys piss. She actually loved to drink it down and feel it fill her belly.

Sam held his hard cock to Krystals open mouth and began to piss. His heavy stream gagged Krystal at first, but she gulped it down and swallowed almost all of it as Daddy looked down at her and smiled as she drank his warm yummy piss. Shaking his last drops into Krystals mouth and then she sucked out any last drops. Krystal was a greedy little piss slut.


“Good girl, you are such a dirty little white sissy aren't you?” Sam said. 

“Yes Daddy” Krystal replied as she looked up at Sam adoringly. Her little belly full of piss, she was mostly content, but as usual still craving more. In the weeks and months that followed she would get more than she could imagine.
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