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Foreword

If you loved watching Bob break in Belize, get ready for the full week of his complete transformation.

This sequel follows Bobbi as she is fully feminized, locked in tiny pink chastity, given realistic bouncing fake tits, and turned into an eager, cock-hungry sissy slut who will do anything to please her wife and the dominant Black bulls.

From public walks in micro bikinis to group beach sessions, toy training, and a stranger invited back to the cabin, Bobbi’s descent is total, filthy, and deliciously irreversible.

If you enjoy intense forced-bi feminization, chastity, realistic fake breasts, hands-free sissygasms, and a once-straight husband who fully embraces his new life as a willing sissy wife, then dive in.

Joseph Robert North Pole


Chapter 1: The First Full Day of Surrender

Sunlight poured across the rumpled sheets of the luxury cabin, turning the sticky evidence of last night into a glistening reminder of everything Bob had become. He lay between Jodie’s soft, thick curves and the solid bulk of Max and Troy, his small body still leaking their combined creampies from his well-fucked boy-pussy. The denials that had screamed inside him yesterday had burned away in the heat of those shattering sissygasms. He was theirs now. Completely. Willingly. A cock-hungry sissy husband who would do whatever it took to keep that overwhelming pleasure coming.

Jodie woke first and smiled down at him, brushing a strand of hair from his forehead. “Good morning, my pretty little slut. Ready to start the rest of our vacation the right way?”

Bob nodded eagerly, his voice already soft and breathy. “Yes, please. Dress me up. Use me. I’ll be your perfect sissy.”

Max chuckled low and reached for a small black bag he had brought from their own cabin earlier that morning. “That’s what we like to hear, Bobbi. From now on that’s your name. No more plain old Bob. And we brought some presents to make it official.”

Troy pulled out a tiny pink micro chastity cage, the metal and plastic so small it looked almost comical. “Time to lock that useless little thing away. Sissies don’t get to get hard anymore unless we say so.”

Bob spread his legs without being asked. Troy slid the cold ring behind his balls and snapped the cage shut with a decisive click. The fit was mercilessly tight. His little dick was crushed into a humiliating nub, completely trapped. A rush of submissive thrill shot through him. “Thank you,” he whispered, eyes shining. “It feels right. I don’t deserve to get hard like a real man anymore.”

Next came the realistic fake tits. Jodie peeled the adhesive backing from two heavy, lifelike silicone breast forms and pressed them firmly onto Bob’s smooth chest. The nipples were dark and perky, perfectly matched to a woman’s. When she finished, Bob looked down and gasped at how real they felt, how they swayed and bounced with every breath. “They’re perfect,” he breathed. “I love how heavy they are. Make me look like the slut I am.”

Troy tossed him a sheer black lace lingerie set, complete with a tiny thong that barely covered the chastity cage and a matching garter belt with stockings. “Put it on, Bobbi. Then we’re taking you out to the private deck for your first proper sissy breakfast.”

Bob dressed quickly, trembling with excitement. The lace hugged his new fake tits, making them look even bigger and more obscene. The stockings whispered against his smooth legs. He felt feminine, owned, and so incredibly horny that the cage pinched painfully with every throb. Jodie added a touch of glossy pink lip gloss to his mouth and stepped back to admire him.

“God, you look fuckable,” she said, squeezing one of his fake tits until he moaned. “Now get on your knees and thank your bulls properly for making you into their sissy wife.”

Bob dropped instantly, mouth watering. He took Max’s thick black cock first, sucking it down with eager, sloppy hunger while Troy fed his own massive shaft into Jodie’s dripping pussy from behind. Bob watched his wife get fucked inches from his face, her huge natural breasts bouncing as Troy slammed deep. Every thrust ended exactly the way it always would, Troy growling as he pumped her full of hot cum. When he pulled out, Bob leaned in without being told and licked the fresh creampie from Jodie’s swollen lips, swallowing every drop while Max face-fucked him harder.

“You’re such a good girl now,” Max praised, holding Bob’s head still as he unloaded straight down his throat. Bob swallowed greedily, eyes watering with joy.

The rest of that first full day blurred into a nonstop haze of feminized pleasure. They took him out to the private pool in a tiny red micro bikini that barely contained his fake tits and left the pink chastity cage clearly visible between his legs. Bob served them drinks on his knees, then bent over the lounge chair so Troy could fuck his boy-pussy again while Max filmed it on his phone. Bob rocked his hips back frantically, fake tits bouncing inside the tiny bikini top, moaning loud and shameless.

“Please breed me again,” he gasped, voice high and slutty. “Fill your sissy’s pussy.”

By the time the sun dipped low, Bob had already taken four more loads in his ass and two down his throat. The chastity cage kept him aching and dripping, the realistic fake tits jiggled with every movement, and his mind floated in pure, willing surrender. He was no longer the straight husband who had arrived in Belize.

He was Bobbi now. Their cock-hungry sissy slut. And the week had only just begun.


Chapter 2: Poolside Service

The warm Belize sun beat down on the private deck as Bobbi knelt between Max’s spread legs, his glossy pink lips stretched wide around the thick head of the bigger man’s cock. The tiny red micro bikini top strained to contain his heavy fake tits, the silicone mounds jiggling softly every time he bobbed his head. The matching bikini bottom was pulled to the side, exposing the locked pink chastity cage that kept his little nub crushed and leaking. Behind him, Troy lounged in a deck chair, slowly stroking his own massive black shaft while he watched.

“Deeper, Bobbi,” Max murmured, one big hand resting on the back of Bobbi’s head. “Show us how grateful you are for those pretty fake tits.”

Bobbi moaned around the thick cock and pushed forward, taking another inch into his throat. The realistic breast forms swayed heavily on his chest, their weight pulling deliciously with every movement. The chastity cage pinched harder as his trapped nub tried to swell, sending sharp little sparks of frustrated pleasure through his body. He loved it. The constant ache reminded him exactly what he had become.

Jodie reclined nearby on a lounger, one hand lazily circling her clit as she watched her husband service the bulls. Her thick curves glistened with sunscreen, huge natural breasts spilling out of her own bikini top. “Look at you, baby,” she cooed. “Sucking cock so eagerly in your little bikini. Those tits look so real bouncing like that. Does the cage feel good?”

Bobbi pulled off Max’s cock with a wet gasp, strings of spit connecting his lips to the shiny head. “It feels perfect,” he breathed, voice high and feminine. “I’m so horny but I can’t get hard. It makes me want to please you even more.”

Troy stood up and moved behind him. He yanked the bikini bottom further aside and pressed the fat head of his cock against Bobbi’s already slick boy-pussy. “Then let’s give you something to stay horny for.”

He pushed in slowly, stretching Bobbi open around his girth. Bobbi moaned loud, pushing back to take every inch until Troy’s heavy balls rested against the chastity cage. The fullness combined with the weight of the fake tits made his head spin. Troy started thrusting, long deep strokes that made the silicone breasts bounce and slap together.

Max gripped Bobbi’s head again and fed his cock back into the eager mouth. Bobbi was spit-roasted between them, fake tits swinging wildly, chastity cage dripping steadily onto the warm deck tiles. Every thrust from behind pushed him forward onto Max’s cock, forcing it deeper down his throat. He sucked hungrily, tongue swirling, cheeks hollowing, completely lost in the rhythm of being used.

Jodie crawled closer and knelt beside him, reaching under to fondle the locked cage. “Such a good sissy wife,” she whispered. “Taking cock at both ends while your little clit stays locked away. I’m so proud of how far you’ve fallen.”

Troy’s pace quickened, slamming into Bobbi’s boy-pussy with wet, obscene sounds. The pressure against that sensitive spot inside quickly built another orgasm. Bobbi’s eyes rolled back, fake tits bouncing faster as his body tensed. He came hard without touching himself, a hands-free sissygasm that made his hole clench rhythmically around Troy’s pounding cock while weak spurts of cum leaked from the tiny cage slits.

Troy groaned and buried himself deep, flooding Bobbi’s ass with another thick creampie. At almost the same moment Max held Bobbi’s head still and pumped rope after rope of hot cum straight down his throat. Bobbi swallowed greedily, not wasting a drop, his fake tits heaving with every gulp.

When both men finally pulled out, Bobbi stayed on all fours, panting, cum leaking from his stretched hole and glistening on his lips. Jodie leaned in and kissed him deeply, tasting the load he had just swallowed.

“You’re doing so well, Bobbi,” she said softly. “But we’re not done with you today. After lunch we’re taking you for a little walk along the resort path. In that tiny bikini. Let’s see how many people notice what a pretty sissy slut you’ve become.”

Bobbi’s caged nub twitched again at the words. The thought of being seen like this, fake tits bouncing, chastity cage visible, ass still leaking, sent a fresh wave of submissive heat through him. He looked up at the three of them with shining eyes.

“I’m ready,” he whispered. “Dress me however you want. Take me wherever you want. I just want to keep pleasing all of you.”

The afternoon sun climbed higher, promising even more public exposure and deeper surrender before the day was through.


Chapter 3: The Resort Path

Bobbi’s heart raced as he stepped out of the private deck and onto the narrow paved path that wound through the lush tropical grounds of the Belize resort. The tiny red micro bikini barely covered anything. The top consisted of two small triangles of fabric that struggled to contain his heavy realistic fake tits, the silicone mounds jiggling and bouncing with every nervous step. The bottom was little more than a thin string that disappeared between his cheeks, leaving the locked pink chastity cage clearly visible in front, the tiny nub straining helplessly against the plastic. A sheer black cover-up did almost nothing to hide his feminized body.

Jodie walked beside him, her thick curves swaying in a skimpy white bikini, one hand resting possessively on Bobbi’s lower back. Max and Troy flanked them, towering and relaxed, their muscular frames drawing glances from other guests. Bobbi could feel eyes on him. A couple walking the opposite direction slowed, the woman’s eyebrows rising as she took in the sight of the curvy sissy with obvious fake breasts and a visible chastity cage. A group of younger men lounging near the pool area turned their heads, smirking and murmuring.

The humiliation burned hot in Bobbi’s cheeks, but it only made the cage pinch tighter and his boy-pussy clench with fresh need. He kept his shoulders back, letting the fake tits bounce more obviously, embracing the exposure.

“Keep walking, pretty girl,” Troy said quietly, his deep voice carrying just enough for Bobbi to hear. “Let them see what a good little sissy you are now.”

They continued along the path, heading toward a secluded overlook that offered a view of the turquoise ocean. Every step made the silicone breasts sway heavily, the weight pulling deliciously on his chest. The chastity cage rubbed against the tiny bikini bottom, sending constant little sparks of frustrated pleasure through his trapped nub. Cum from earlier still leaked slowly from his stretched hole, making the inside of his thighs slick.

Halfway to the overlook they passed a small beach bar where several guests sat with drinks. One older man nearly spilled his rum punch when he caught sight of Bobbi. Bobbi’s face flushed deeper, but he didn’t look away. Instead he added a slight sway to his hips, feeling the fake tits bounce in rhythm. Jodie noticed and smiled proudly.

“You’re doing so well, Bobbi,” she murmured, squeezing his ass cheek right there in the open. “Look at how everyone is staring at your pretty tits and that locked little clit. Does it turn you on knowing they can see what you’ve become?”

Bobbi nodded, voice soft and breathy. “It does. I love being seen like this. I want them to know I’m your sissy now.”

Max stopped them near a cluster of palm trees just off the main path, out of direct view but still close enough that voices from the bar could drift over. “Good girl. Now show us how grateful you are for this little walk.”

He guided Bobbi behind the palms and pressed him gently against a smooth tree trunk. Troy moved in front, unzipping his shorts to free his thick black cock. Bobbi dropped to his knees immediately, the fake tits resting heavily on his thighs as he opened his glossy lips and took Troy into his mouth. He sucked eagerly, bobbing his head while the silicone breasts jiggled with every motion.

Max stood behind him, pulling the bikini bottom aside and sliding his own hard cock back into Bobbi’s cum-slick boy-pussy with one smooth thrust. Bobbi moaned around Troy’s shaft, the sound muffled but loud enough that he worried someone might hear. The double penetration sent waves of pleasure through him, the weight of the fake tits bouncing wildly as Max fucked him from behind.

Jodie leaned against a nearby tree, watching with lust-filled eyes while she slipped a hand into her own bikini bottoms. “That’s my good sissy wife,” she whispered. “Getting fucked right here where anyone could walk by. Keep sucking, baby. Take every inch.”

Bobbi rocked between them, lost in the sensations. The fake tits slapped together, the chastity cage dripped steadily onto the ground, and his boy-pussy clenched greedily around Max’s thick cock. Troy held his head and thrust deeper, fucking his throat while Max pounded his ass harder.

The orgasm built fast. Bobbi came again hands-free, his locked nub pulsing uselessly inside the tiny cage as his hole fluttered and squeezed around Max. Max groaned and unloaded deep inside him, filling him with another hot creampie. Troy followed seconds later, flooding Bobbi’s mouth until cum spilled from the corners of his lips and dripped onto his bouncing fake tits.

When they finally pulled out, Bobbi stayed on his knees for a moment, panting, cum leaking from both ends and glistening on his silicone breasts. Jodie helped him to his feet and adjusted the tiny bikini top so his fake tits sat high and proud again.

“Look at the mess you made,” she teased gently, wiping a streak of cum from his cleavage with her finger and feeding it to him. “We still have four more days. And I think tomorrow we should take you to the resort boutique and pick out some even sluttier outfits for you to wear around the grounds.”

Bobbi licked his lips, tasting the mixed loads, and smiled with pure, willing submission. The walk back to the cabin felt shorter, every bounce of his fake tits and every squish of cum in his boy-pussy reminding him exactly who he was now.

A cock-hungry sissy ready for whatever came next.


Chapter 4: Boutique Shopping

The resort boutique sat tucked between the main pool area and the beach path, its large glass windows displaying colorful bikinis, sheer cover-ups, and delicate lingerie. Bobbi’s heart pounded as the four of them stepped inside the air-conditioned shop. The tiny red micro bikini he still wore left almost nothing to the imagination. His heavy realistic fake tits bounced freely with every step, the silicone nipples clearly outlined against the thin fabric. The locked pink chastity cage pressed visibly against the front of the bikini bottom, and a faint trail of dried cum still glistened on his inner thighs from the earlier encounter behind the palms.

A pretty young saleswoman behind the counter glanced up and did a quick double-take, her eyes widening as she took in Bobbi’s feminized body. Jodie smiled sweetly and waved. “We’re looking for some new outfits for my wife. Something extra slutty.”

The saleswoman recovered quickly and gestured toward a rack of micro bikinis and sheer lingerie. “We have some very revealing pieces over here. Perfect for the beach or… private moments.”

Max and Troy lingered near the entrance, arms crossed, watching with amused grins while Bobbi followed Jodie deeper into the store. Jodie pulled several items off the racks: a metallic gold string bikini that was little more than three tiny triangles connected by thin cords, a sheer black babydoll lingerie set with matching crotchless panties, and a bright pink lace teddy that would leave his fake tits and chastity cage completely exposed.

“Try these on, Bobbi,” Jodie said, handing him the pile. She pointed to the single dressing room at the back of the boutique. The curtain was thin and only reached halfway down, leaving plenty of space for anyone to see legs, feet, and movement.

Bobbi stepped into the small cubicle, heart racing. He stripped off the red bikini and stood naked except for the chastity cage and the heavy fake tits glued to his chest. The first piece he tried was the gold string bikini. The top barely covered his nipples, the thin cords digging into the soft silicone so his fake breasts bulged obscenely on either side. The bottom was a tiny thong that vanished between his cheeks and left the pink cage fully on display.

He stepped out to show them. Jodie’s eyes lit up. Max let out a low whistle. Troy adjusted the growing bulge in his shorts.

“Turn around slowly,” Max ordered.

Bobbi obeyed, spinning so the fake tits jiggled heavily. The saleswoman pretended to organize a nearby shelf but kept stealing glances, her cheeks turning pink.

“Perfect,” Jodie said. “Now try the pink lace teddy.”

Back in the dressing room, Bobbi slipped into the crotchless pink lace. The fabric framed his fake tits beautifully, lifting and presenting them while the open crotch left his locked cage and smooth boy-pussy completely accessible. When he stepped out again, Troy moved closer and ran a big hand over one silicone breast, pinching the nipple until Bobbi gasped.

“Fuck, these look real,” Troy murmured. “Bend over and show us that pretty hole.”

Bobbi turned and bent at the waist, hands on his knees, presenting his ass toward the three of them. The thin curtain did nothing to hide him from the main shop floor. Anyone walking past the boutique could have seen. Troy stepped up behind him and rubbed the thick head of his cock against Bobbi’s slick entrance.

“Right here?” Bobbi whispered, voice trembling with excitement.

“Right here,” Troy answered, pushing forward.

The fat cock sank deep in one smooth thrust. Bobbi moaned loudly, fake tits swinging heavily in the pink lace as Troy began fucking him with steady, deep strokes. The chastity cage swung between his legs, dripping steadily onto the carpet. Jodie stood in front of him, holding his face and kissing him deeply while Max reached under to fondle the silicone breasts.

The saleswoman had stopped pretending to work. She stared openly now, lips parted, as Troy pounded Bobbi harder. The wet slapping sounds echoed through the small boutique. Bobbi’s moans grew higher and needier with every thrust.

“I’m going to cum,” he gasped against Jodie’s mouth.

His body tensed. Another hands-free sissygasm ripped through him, his boy-pussy clenching rhythmically around Troy’s cock while weak spurts leaked from the tiny cage. Troy groaned and buried himself to the hilt, flooding Bobbi’s ass with a fresh, hot creampie.

When Troy finally pulled out, cum immediately began dripping down Bobbi’s thighs. Jodie helped him stand straight, adjusting the pink lace teddy so his fake tits sat high and proud again.

“We’ll take all three outfits,” Jodie told the saleswoman, who was still flushed and breathing a little faster. “And maybe you can help us pick something even sluttier for tomorrow.”

Bobbi stood there in the open dressing area, fake tits heaving, cum running down his legs, locked cage glistening, feeling more exposed and more alive than ever. The saleswoman nodded quickly and started ringing up the purchases while stealing one last long look at the feminized sissy.

As they left the boutique, Bobbi walked between Max and Troy, the new gold bikini already back on, fake tits bouncing proudly for anyone who cared to look. Jodie carried the bag with the other outfits and leaned in close.

“Tomorrow we’re wearing these to the main beach,” she whispered. “And I think it’s time you learned how to suck cock while people watch from a distance.”

Bobbi’s caged nub twitched hard at the promise. The week was only getting filthier, and he couldn’t wait to wear every new piece they chose for him.


Chapter 5: Nighttime Invitation

The Belize night air hung warm and heavy with the scent of salt and blooming jasmine as the four of them left the resort restaurant after dinner. Bobbi walked between Max and Troy, his new metallic gold string bikini barely containing his heavy fake tits. The thin cords dug into the soft silicone, making the mounds bulge obscenely and bounce with every step. The matching gold thong disappeared between his cheeks, leaving the locked pink chastity cage fully visible at the front. A pair of clear platform heels Jodie had picked out in the boutique made his hips sway naturally, and the realistic fake breasts jiggled heavily, drawing stares from couples and groups they passed on the dimly lit path.

Jodie walked slightly ahead in a tight black dress that hugged her thick curves, her very large natural breasts threatening to spill out with every movement. She kept glancing back at Bobbi with a proud, hungry smile.

They stopped at the open-air beach bar for a final round of rum cocktails. The music pulsed low and slow. Bobbi stood close to the tall stools, feeling the weight of the fake tits pull on his chest and the constant pinch of the chastity cage against his leaking nub. A tall, muscular Black man in his late thirties sat a few stools away, nursing a drink. His broad shoulders and confident posture screamed alpha energy. Troy caught his eye and nodded. After a short conversation and a few pointed glances toward Bobbi, the stranger’s gaze lingered openly on the sissy’s fake breasts and visible cage.

“His name is Darius,” Troy said when he returned to the group. “He’s here alone for a couple of nights. I told him we have a very eager sissy back at our cabin who loves big black cock. He’s interested.”

Bobbi’s breath caught. His boy-pussy clenched at the words. “Bring him,” he whispered, voice soft and needy. “I want him to fuck me while you all watch.”

They walked back to the luxury cabin together, Darius trailing behind with an intrigued smirk. Inside, the lights stayed low and golden. Jodie poured fresh drinks while Max and Troy settled on the large couch. Bobbi stood in the center of the room, fake tits heaving with nervous excitement.

Darius whistled low when Bobbi turned slowly for him. “Damn. Those tits look real as hell. And that little locked clit… you really turned him out.”

“He’s our perfect sissy now,” Jodie said proudly. “Go ahead. Use her however you like. We want to watch.”

Darius didn’t waste time. He pulled Bobbi close and kissed him hard, one big hand squeezing a silicone breast until Bobbi moaned into his mouth. Then he pushed Bobbi down onto the couch on all fours. The gold bikini bottom was yanked aside. Darius freed his thick, veiny cock (even bigger than Max or Troy) and rubbed the fat head against Bobbi’s already slick hole.

“Beg for it, sissy,” Darius growled.

“Please fuck my boy-pussy,” Bobbi whimpered, pushing back. “Stretch me. Fill me while they watch.”

Darius thrust forward, sinking half his massive length in one push. Bobbi cried out, fake tits swinging heavily beneath him as the new cock stretched him wider than ever. Darius started pounding immediately, deep, powerful strokes that made the silicone breasts slap together loudly. Bobbi’s locked cage dripped steadily onto the cushions. Every thrust punched against that sensitive spot inside, building pressure fast.

Jodie, Max, and Troy watched from the couch, slowly stroking themselves. Jodie’s hand was between her thighs, fingers circling her clit as she enjoyed the show.

Bobbi’s moans grew louder and higher. “It’s so big… I’m going to cum…” His body tensed, another hands-free sissygasm ripping through him. His hole fluttered and clenched around Darius’s cock while weak spurts leaked from the tiny cage slits. Darius groaned and slammed deep, unloading a huge load of hot cum straight into Bobbi’s ass.

When Darius finally pulled out, cum poured from Bobbi’s stretched hole in thick white rivulets. He stood, zipped up, and gave Bobbi’s fake tits one last squeeze. “That was one of the best sissies I’ve ever fucked. Thanks for the invite.” Then he left, the cabin door clicking shut behind him.

The moment he was gone, Max and Troy moved in.

Troy flipped Bobbi onto his back, pushed his legs up high, and drove his thick cock back into the cum-filled boy-pussy. “Our turn now, slut.”

Max knelt by Bobbi’s head and fed his cock into the eager mouth. Bobbi sucked greedily, fake tits bouncing wildly as Troy fucked him senseless. Jodie straddled Bobbi’s chest, grinding her soaked pussy against the heavy silicone breasts while she watched her husband get used.

They took turns for the next hour, switching positions, switching holes. Troy fucked him deep while Max used his throat. Then Max took his turn pounding the cum-slick boy-pussy while Troy face-fucked him. Jodie rode Bobbi’s face, smothering him with her pussy as the two bulls railed him from both ends. Bobbi came again and again (hands-free, body shaking, fake tits jiggling) each orgasm leaving him more dazed and desperate.

By the time Max and Troy finally unloaded their second loads of the night (one deep in his ass, one flooding his mouth) Bobbi lay limp and trembling, covered in sweat and cum, fake tits heaving, chastity cage overflowing with his own ruined spurts.

Jodie leaned down and kissed his glossy, cum-smeared lips. “Such a good sissy wife,” she whispered. “Taking a stranger’s cock and then letting your bulls fuck you senseless right after. I think tomorrow we should find even more fun for you.”

Bobbi could only nod weakly, eyes glassy with pure submissive bliss. The night had been perfect, and four more days of vacation still stretched ahead.


Chapter 6: Toys and Training

Morning light filtered softly through the cabin curtains, but Bobbi was already awake, kneeling naked except for the locked pink chastity cage and his heavy realistic fake tits. Cum from last night still leaked slowly from his well-used boy-pussy onto the towel Jodie had placed beneath him. His glossy pink lips were slightly swollen, and the silicone breasts felt warm and heavy on his chest, their realistic weight a constant reminder of how completely he had surrendered.

Jodie sat on the edge of the bed in nothing but a sheer robe, watching with a loving, possessive smile. Max and Troy stood nearby, both already hard, slowly stroking their thick black cocks.

“Today is training day, Bobbi,” Max said, voice low and commanding. “We’re going to teach your body exactly what it was made for.”

Troy opened a large black bag they had brought back from their own cabin and laid out an impressive collection of toys on the coffee table. There were thick black dildos in graduated sizes, the largest almost as thick as a wrist. A vibrating prostate massager curved wickedly. A set of heavy nipple clamps with attached chains. A large bottle of thick lube. And a realistic black suction-cup dildo that was molded to look exactly like a veiny BBC.

Bobbi’s eyes widened with hungry anticipation. His caged nub twitched uselessly inside its tiny prison.

“Start with this one,” Troy ordered, handing him the medium-sized dildo. “Ride it while we watch. Show us how eager your sissy pussy is to stay stretched and ready.”

Bobbi took the thick toy with trembling hands. He placed it on the floor, suctioning the base firmly to the tile. Straddling it, he lowered himself slowly, gasping as the fat head breached his slick, cum-slick hole. The stretch burned beautifully. Inch after inch disappeared inside him until he sat fully impaled, fake tits resting on his thighs. He began to rock, rising and falling with increasing speed, the heavy silicone breasts bouncing heavily with every movement.

“That’s it,” Jodie encouraged, reaching out to pinch one fake nipple. “Ride it like the cock-hungry slut you are. Look how pretty those tits bounce when you fuck yourself.”

Bobbi moaned louder, picking up the pace. The chastity cage swung between his legs, dripping steadily. Troy stepped forward and attached the heavy nipple clamps to the sensitive tips of the fake breasts. The sharp bite sent sparks straight to Bobbi’s core. He cried out but kept riding harder, the chain between the clamps tugging with every bounce.

Max lubed the vibrating prostate massager and pressed it against Bobbi’s hole alongside the dildo already inside him. “Open wider, sissy.”

Bobbi whimpered as the second toy pushed in, stretching him even more. The vibration clicked on, low at first, then higher. The curved tip pressed directly against his prostate. His eyes rolled back. Another hands-free sissygasm hit him almost instantly, his boy-pussy clenching and fluttering around both toys while weak spurts leaked from the cage.

They didn’t let him stop.

Troy replaced the medium dildo with the largest one. Bobbi had to work for it, breathing through the intense stretch as the massive toy slowly sank deep into his ass. Once it was fully seated, Max made him crawl across the floor on all fours, the huge dildo still buried inside him, fake tits swinging heavily beneath his chest. Every movement made the toy shift and grind against his prostate.

Jodie knelt in front of him and guided his mouth onto her dripping pussy. “Clean me while you train, baby. Taste how wet watching you like this makes me.”

Bobbi licked eagerly, tongue swirling through her folds while Troy fucked him with the massive dildo, pulling it almost all the way out and slamming it back in. The nipple clamps tugged painfully with every thrust. The chastity cage dripped constantly. Bobbi came again, body shaking violently, a long broken moan vibrating against Jodie’s clit.

When they finally pulled the toys out, Bobbi’s hole gaped open, pink and glistening, twitching greedily for more.

Troy laid the realistic suction-cup BBC dildo on the coffee table. “Mount it. Ride it until you cum again, then beg us to fuck you for real.”

Bobbi didn’t hesitate. He straddled the massive toy, lowering himself until every thick inch filled him completely. He rode hard, fake tits bouncing wildly, hands braced on the table as he slammed himself down again and again. The realistic veins dragged against his sensitive walls. The vibration of his own desperate movements made the chastity cage ache deliciously.

“Look at our perfect sissy wife,” Jodie moaned, fingering herself beside him. “Fucking herself senseless on a big black toy just to please us.”

Bobbi’s third orgasm of the morning crashed over him. He cried out, grinding down hard on the toy as his boy-pussy spasmed and milked it. When the waves finally subsided, he stayed seated on the dildo, panting, fake tits heaving, eyes glassy with pure submissive bliss.

“Please,” he whispered, voice hoarse and needy. “Fuck me now. All of you. Use your sissy however you want. I’m ready for anything.”

Max smiled darkly and stepped forward, already lining up his real cock with Bobbi’s stretched, toy-trained hole. “Good girl. Training isn’t over yet.”

The day had only just begun, and Bobbi knew there were still hours of deep, relentless use ahead.


Chapter 7: The Final Full Day

The last full day of the Belize vacation dawned bright and hot. Bobbi woke up already dressed for service in the sheer black crotchless babydoll lingerie they had bought at the boutique. The realistic fake tits sat high and proud on his chest, nipples still slightly tender from yesterday’s clamps. The tiny pink chastity cage kept his little nub locked tight, a constant aching reminder of his place. His boy-pussy felt loose and eager, still faintly slick from the late-night toy session.

Jodie, Max, and Troy were waiting for him in the main room with mischievous smiles.

“Today we’re going all out, Bobbi,” Max said. “No more hiding. The whole day belongs to your training and our pleasure. And we’ve invited a couple of friends to join us.”

Bobbi’s stomach fluttered with nervous excitement. “Yes, please. Use me however you want. I’m your sissy slut.”

They started in the cabin. Troy bent Bobbi over the back of the couch and fucked him slow and deep while Max fed his thick cock down Bobbi’s throat. Jodie sat in front of them, legs spread, making Bobbi lick her pussy between thrusts. The fake tits swung heavily beneath him, brushing the cushions with every rock of his body. He came hands-free twice before the men even switched places, his locked cage dripping steadily onto the floor.

After they each filled him with a morning creampie, they dressed him for the day. The metallic gold string bikini went back on, the tiny triangles barely covering his silicone nipples. A short sheer cover-up did nothing to hide the chastity cage or the way the fake tits bounced. Clear platform heels completed the look.

They walked him to a secluded section of the resort’s private beach where two more big, muscular Black men (friends of Max and Troy named Jamal and Kevin) were already waiting with towels and coolers. The newcomers’ eyes lit up when they saw Bobbi.

“Damn, you weren’t kidding,” Jamal said, openly staring at the heavy fake tits and visible pink cage. “She’s even prettier than you described.”

The group wasted no time. They laid out several large beach towels in a semi-circle. Bobbi was placed in the center on his hands and knees. For the next two hours the five of them took turns using him. Troy fucked his boy-pussy while Jamal used his mouth. Max and Kevin took turns sliding their thick cocks between his fake tits, tit-fucking the heavy silicone mounds until they glistened with pre-cum. Jodie sat nearby, fingering herself and occasionally feeding Bobbi her wet fingers to suck.

Bobbi lost count of how many loads he took. One after another the men pumped his ass full, then made him push the cum out so he could lick it off the towel or swallow it straight from the source. His fake tits were covered in streaks of cum. His throat felt raw. His boy-pussy gaped open, constantly leaking. And still he begged for more, rocking back onto whichever cock was inside him, moaning like a whore every time another hands-free sissygasm tore through his body.

At one point they stood him up and made him walk along the water’s edge in just the gold bikini, fake tits bouncing, cum running down his thighs for anyone on the distant resort path to possibly see. When he returned, Kevin laid down and pulled Bobbi on top of him, impaling him reverse-cowgirl style on his massive cock. Jamal stepped up in front and slid into Bobbi’s mouth. The two men fucked him in a steady rhythm while Max and Troy took turns fucking Jodie right beside them. Bobbi came again, shaking violently, his locked cage spurting weakly as the double penetration pushed him over the edge.

Late in the afternoon they moved back to the cabin for the final round. All five men surrounded Bobbi on the large bed. They rotated through every hole and position imaginable. Bobbi was fucked in missionary while his fake tits were sucked and slapped. He was double-stuffed, one thick cock in his ass and another in his mouth, while Jodie rode his face. At one point he was on his back with legs pinned to his shoulders, taking Kevin deep while Jamal tit-fucked him and the others stroked themselves over his body.

The orgasms blurred together. Bobbi’s voice grew hoarse from moaning and begging. His body trembled constantly. Cum covered his fake tits, his face, his stomach, and poured freely from his ruined boy-pussy.

As the sun began to set, Max, Troy, Jamal, and Kevin each gave him one final load. Two in his ass, one down his throat, and one thick rope across his bouncing silicone breasts. Jodie kissed him deeply, tasting all of them on his tongue.

“You did so well, my perfect sissy wife,” she whispered against his lips. “You took everything we gave you and still wanted more. I’m so proud of how completely you’ve become our cock-hungry slut.”

Bobbi lay there spent and glowing, fake tits heaving, body sticky and sore in the best possible way. Tomorrow they would fly home, but he already knew the truth.

The old straight husband was gone forever.

Only Bobbi remained, and she couldn’t wait to keep serving back in the real world.

Epilogue

Three weeks after returning from Belize, Bobbi stood in the master bedroom of their quiet suburban home, heart fluttering with the same eager submission he had discovered on that tropical vacation. The heavy realistic fake tits were glued firmly to his chest once again, jiggling softly beneath a sheer pink babydoll nightie that barely reached the tops of his thighs. The tiny pink micro chastity cage kept his little nub locked tight and dripping, a permanent reminder of who he was now. Glossy pink lip gloss shone on his lips, and a delicate silver anklet with a tiny heart charm (a gift from Jodie) sparkled around his smooth ankle.

Jodie lounged on the bed in a silky robe, watching with warm, possessive eyes as Bobbi carefully arranged a tray of drinks and snacks. Max and Troy had flown in for the weekend, and the three of them were already settled in the living room, their deep voices carrying down the hallway.

Bobbi picked up the tray, feeling the realistic breasts sway heavily with every step. His boy-pussy clenched in anticipation, still trained to crave the stretch and the creampies that always followed. He had spent the last three weeks practicing with the toys they had brought home, riding the massive suction-cup dildo every morning while Jodie watched and teased him about how far her once-straight husband had fallen.

When he entered the living room, all three men looked up with approving grins. Max patted his lap. “There’s our good girl. Bring those pretty tits over here.”

Bobbi set the tray down and climbed onto Max’s lap without hesitation, straddling the big man’s thick thighs. The babydoll rode up, exposing the locked cage and his smooth, eager hole. Troy reached over and squeezed one fake tit, rolling the nipple between his fingers until Bobbi moaned softly.

Jodie followed a moment later and settled beside Troy, her hand already sliding into his pants. “She’s been practicing every day,” she told them proudly. “Riding her big toy and begging for the real thing. She even wore the gold bikini around the house all last weekend while doing chores.”

Bobbi blushed but rocked his hips gently against the growing bulge beneath him. “I missed you both so much,” he whispered, voice soft and feminine. “Please use me tonight. All of you. Fill your sissy however you want.”

Troy chuckled and pulled his thick cock free. “Then get on your knees first, Bobbi. Show us how much you learned on vacation.”

Bobbi slid down between Max’s legs and took the familiar thick shaft into his mouth, sucking with eager, well-trained hunger while Jodie stroked his fake tits from behind. Max groaned and guided his head deeper. Within minutes Troy was behind him, sliding his cock back into the tight, welcoming boy-pussy with one smooth thrust.

The familiar stretch made Bobbi moan loudly around Max’s cock. His body rocked between them, fake tits bouncing heavily, chastity cage dripping onto the carpet. Jodie watched with shining eyes, fingering herself as her sissy husband was used exactly the way he now lived for.

Later that night, after both men had pumped load after load into Bobbi’s ass and mouth, and after Jodie had ridden his face to several orgasms, Bobbi lay curled between all three of them on the large bed. Cum leaked slowly from his stretched hole, his fake tits were streaked with drying ropes, and his mind floated in perfect, submissive bliss.

The vacation in Belize had lasted only one week.

But the new life it created would last forever.

Bobbi was home now, exactly where he belonged, a willing, cock-hungry sissy husband ready to serve whenever, wherever, and however his wife and her bulls desired.

The End
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