

SISSY ULTIMATUM


It was summer and there was much to do in this town.


Small slim Tom was out with his friend John in the pub. He knew he shouldn’t drink to much as had arranged to meet Nikki his girlfriend later, and last time he went out before meeting her he had turned up drunk and she was not happy about it. In fact, she was furious and had not spoken to him for a week. So, he had promised her he would not repeat the offence this time.


“Just another one Tom don’t be a pussy!” John was trying to convince Tom to stay out drinking and it was working, he had set a time limit of 5 o’clock on it and it was now 7, he was supposed to meet Nikki an hour ago so she wasn’t going to be best pleased, plus to say he was tipsy was an understatement soon he would be too drunk to perform tonight, which to be honest had been a common occurrence these days.


“Okay one more but after that I need to go I was supposed to go to Nikki’s at 5” Tom reasoned with John and tried to convince himself.
John swiped back” what u going to do down there anyway sit and watch reality TV. Fuck sake man you are so whipped!”
Tom was hurt by this comment but secretly he knew it was kind of true and that’s what convinced him to stay out all night.


Tom was an ordinary 21 year old or so it seemed to everyone around but really he was just trying to survive, while harbour his deepest darkest secret.


While growing up in a small town he had drifted between friends moving between groups to keep from getting to close to anyone. At the age of 12 he had noticed he was different from the other boys and at first, he thought he might be gay. Soon he realised that it was definitely the opposite sex he was attracted to maybe a little too much.


You see it wasn’t just the girls but also how They dressed, what shoes they wore, there make up, should a “normal” guy be interested in that stuff.


What the fuck is this! Nikki screamed at Tom while shoving a black object in his face, it was all blurry as Tom had just woken up and he couldn’t even work out where he was?


“What are you talking about?” Tom reasoned
But as soon as his eyes started to clear a fear shot through whole body as he could see the familiar site of his favourite sissy porn site on his phone. As his phone was tightly held by his fuming girlfriend.


What the fuck Tom why are u looking at this stuff, no wonder you can’t get it up anymore.


Eh eh it’s not what it looks like! Eh I was just doing it for a laugh. Tom squirmed


“A Laugh, hardly I checked through your history and you have been on this site nearly every day! Why I am not good enough? Or are u just a little sissy who wants to be fucked in the ass and suck cocks?”


There was a long pause, fuck knows what I was supposed to say to that. What she said was true I had fantasy’s of being fucked like a girl but I put that down to all the porn. I also didn’t want to lose Nikki I did love her.


“Nikki am sorry, I didn’t mean to look at that stuff was just trying to look at normal porn and just got intrigued then it got out of hand, I promise I won’t do it again.”


“No fuck off sissy! Get out my house!”


“But….”


“No get OUT! She shouted in my face.”


“And take this fucking thing with you! She shouted as she flung my phone at me.”


Nikki was too angry I had no option but to leave until she calmed down. So, I picked up my phone put on my shoes and left without another word. Nikki could even look at me when I left.


When I got outside, I wondered how it has come to this. Of course, it was caused by drinking too much well getting caught anyway. I was feeling a little relived though because she had not mentioned anything else surly if she had found my secret folder, she would have been even more mad, imagine seeing pictures of your boyfriend dressed up in your clothes.


Two days had passed, and I hadn’t heard from Nikki. I had been phoning and texting but no answer but I also knew she hadn’t told anyone of what happened or if she had no one had mentioned to me.


I had not been able to kick my porn habit as much as tried in fact last night I had dressed up in Nikkis clothes while watching porn and wanking but after I felt so guilty I packed it all way and deleted all links to porn on my phone but now the next day I was already feeling like opening the bag I had packed them away in. I instead decided to text Nikki to get her stuff. I sent her a picture of the bag with her stuff in asking if she wanted it.


This time I got a reply. Yes, of course, bring it round at 2.


Oh my god maybe I have a chance of getting this sorted with Nikki if she is agreeing to meet me.


Okay al be there, can we talk when I get there? I replied.


Just be here at 2 and don’t be late she wrote back.
  

My head was spinning, I didn’t want it to be the end, I felt sick for the last two days I missed her and was willing to do anything to get back with her. This was my chance. 

I made sure all her clothes. And stuff was clean and signs of what I had been up to with them. 

I arrived at Nikkis at exactly 2pm. I knocked on the door my hand was shaking and felt as if I could cry. When the door started to open, I tried to compose myself. Hey NIkki, how are u? 

I am fine. Nikki said cheerier than I expected. 

Come up to my room.

I followed her upstairs. And we went into her bedroom. 

Are your flatmates home I enquired as there was noise coming from the other room. 

Yes Stacy is in her room with her BF. Just put the bag over there, she pointed to the corner. 

Look Nikki about what u seen in my phone the other day. It won’t happen again if u…

STOP!  I have questions for you!

Okay what. 

Do like wearing woman’s clothes?

Eh no? 

U sure? 

Yes. 

Why u got pictures of yourself dressed up in phone? 

What? 

I seen them in your phone! 

I will stop that if you….

No this is what is going to happen I need to find out how much a sissy you actually are. So, we are going to do a little Test. 

What’s the Test? 

Well would you believe that Stacy is having a very similar problem with her boyfriend, so I will get you all dolled up in here and Stacy is going get Matt done up and we will see who the best sissy is.  

What if I don’t want to do it. Then you can go but that’s us finished forever. 

I don’t want to lose Nikki and I said I would do anything, also I was pretty turned on but the thought of getting to cross-dress with Nikki helping but I wasn’t sure about being exposed in front of Stacy and this Matt I had never met. 

Okay all do it! 

That was a quick decision. Haha Nikki could see right through me. 

Okay I’ve got some things left out. there was a white stockings suspenders and bra set lying on the other side of the bed, can’t believe I hadn’t noticed them. I walked over to inspect them when Nikki phone bleeped with a text. 

Okay Matt is in too. We better get to work. 

When I got round the the other side of the bed I noticed there was a pair of pink strapped platform stiletto heels in front of the lingerie, they looked bigger than Nikkis, in fact they looked about my size. I went to pick up the stockings but Nikki stopped me. 

Don’t touch that yet! We need to get u shaved and make up done. 

Nikki pointed me into her bathroom and I followed here there, firstly she gave me the hair removal cream and told me to apply it all over. Then I went for a shower and washed it all off, I felt so feminine and sexy when I came out the shower with smooth legs and chest. 

Next Nikki helped me shape my eyebrows, then pierce my ears, next she painted my toenails and fingernails bright red, luckily with all the stress lately I hadn’t been biting them so they were long and looked girly. 

Then we left the bathroom and sat at her dresser there she started with my make up, she done great job and really feminized my face. 

“Wow you’re actually looking like a girl.” Nikki said. It was a strange feeling being complimented on your our feminine look by your girlfriend but actually I felt good about it. 

We need to finish this look. I think I have a wig in here somewhere? She searched through her wardrobe. Ah here it is. It was a blonde bob wig; I was extremely eager to get it on and check out my look but didn’t want to look to eager as I still wasn’t sure if Nikki was going to be happy with me being such a keen crossdresser. 

“Now that’s it, from the neck up u can hardly tell you used to be a man.” She said looking very pleased with herself. 

“I am still a man!” I pleaded almost in desperation.

“Yeah okay.” Her answer was dismissive and cutting.

That comment worried me a bit but I was in to deep now. 

“Right go get the lingerie on.”

As I was putting on the stockings and the garter the feeling of femininity was overwhelming and I was getting turned on, “Nikki where’s the pants” I enquired.

“You won’t need knickers” she snapped back. “Just hurry up Stacy is ready with her sissy.”

The stockings felt so good on my smooth Legs and could not wait to check out how my slim legs looked. Next was the white lace bra I put the clips to the front of my abs and clipped together then spin it round and slipped my arms through the braces, when it came up to meet my breasts it fitted perfectly unlike all Nikkis I had worn before, must have been an A cup and I wondered had she went out and bought this specifically for this little test?

Looks like I’ve done that before. She quizzed. I instantly felt embarrassed. 

Next was the shoes. I loved the look of them they were exactly as I had seen the gurls wearing in my favourite sissy porn videos. As I sat on the edge of the bed then slipped my feet into the stiletto platform one after the other then strapping each ankle in tight. I instantly felt a sensation of being a completely submissive. Now though I was wondering how I would walk in them; I had a little practice with the heels I had bought a while back, but they had a block heel and much lower. 

I turned to see Nikki but she was now with her back to me looking for something in the wardrobe. Without looking she called over. 

“You got your hells on yet? “

“Yes” 

“Come over here then”

I pushed myself up of the bed and started to walk I instantly remembered the book I had read about how to be a convincing crossdresser and it said to walk hell to toe, so I went for that and it seemed to work.

“Fucking hell Tonya you walk better in those shoes than I could” 

“Tonya? Is that my new name?”

“Yeah, you look so convincing as a girl I need to get give a girl’s name.”

Where I had stopped in the room was right in front of NIkks full length mirror I had caught a glimpse of myself and I was mesmerised, I looked over my shoulder and could see how feminine my legs and round ass looked white the heels and stockings on, when I looked at the face I seen the girl I had always wanted to be looking back she had done a great job with the makeup. 

Come here Nikki ordered me to the centre of the room she had a collar with a lead in one hand and white fluffy hand cuffs in the other. 

“Tonya now you need to put these on, and do exactly as I tell you from now on okay?”

Okay darling 

“No call me Mistress”

Yes mistress 

Nikki preceded to put the collar round my neck it was black leather with silver metal clasp and chain a BDSM type, then she went round to my back and grabbed both my wrists and pulled them to my back then she cuffed them together.  

Next, she was rustling in her wardrobe a again then she appeared in front of me with a metal butt plug with a pink heart stopper. She pushed into my face? 

“Do you know what this is?” Nikki asked. 

“No” I lied 

She looked at me suspiciously, then said “it’s a butt plug I am going to put in your ass now and if you pass the test it will be the only thing going in there.”

“What if I fail? “

“You will soon see.”

“Come with me” Nikki said forcefully.

She grabbed my lead and led me to the bed then she instructed “get up on bed and stick out your ass. I did as she asked.  I felt her well-manicured had grab my right ass cheek then with her left she began to push the plug against my hole. My hole difficult to penetrate but determined was Nikki she forced it in. At first it felt sore but within a minute it most natural thing and I was starting to feel I never wanted this feeling to end. 

Just as I staggered back to my feet my heels the door chapped 

“Hello Nikki, you there” called Stacy. 

“Yes, I am in here, come in we’ve been expecting you my sissy Tonya is here ready to meet you. “

Next the door swung open and there was Stacey also with a lead in her hand and attached to her collar was who I presumed must be Matt but didn’t look much like a boyfriend he was dressed in a black shoulder length wig, black corset and black stay up stockings with lace trim, stiletto heel black boots with a gold zip on the inside. Also her nails were done purple and make up was perfectly applied she looked very convincing as a woman. In fact, if her little 4 inch shaved cock was not in front of my eyes I would have thought she was a real girl. She was exactly the type of sissy I would have chosen when picking a porn video to wank too. It was now taking all my strength no to get an erection at that very moment but how would that have looked getting turned on by the sight of another man am dressed like a sissy. 

Right girls! Both Stacey and Niki laughed as they said that. this is the challenge we have both found our little secret and a need to find out how far this sissiness goes. So what we want to you both to do is come closer face each other and kiss, you will both kiss each until one of you gets hard and first one to get hard we will all know is then biggest sissy and will then become the girl for the rest of the evening. 

“FUCK, I thought I have been trying with all my willpower keep my erection down. I knew as soon as I got close contact with Matt it would be over for me. “

Right girls let’s get started both girls pulled our Collars until our noses were actually touching next we made eye contact.  And I couldn’t help myself I went in for the kiss. At first he didn’t reciprocate but soon as I entered his mouth with my tongue he started to kiss back, the fear of rejection passed and I was really enjoying myself and so much so I forgot about the test by the time I remembered it was too late. I pulled away from our sloppy kiss looked down at my 3 inch manhood and of course it was rock hard.  

She loves it NIkki what a little slut. Stacey beamed. 

Looks like you’re going to be the submissive sissy slut. 

I felt my face go red with shame as I looked at matts manhood and he was slightly hard but not throbbing like mine. But secretly I was excited I couldn’t wait to taste a real cock in my mouth.

“Right slut on your knees you sissy bitch. “Nikki ordered me while yanking me down by my collar, she directed me until I my face was just an inch away from matts semi hard cock. 

“Time to suck cock Tonya.” I parted my lips and moved my head until the tip of his cock was on my lips. As my hands and matts hand were cuffed, Stacey took on the job of guiding matts cock into my mouth. 

As I worked my lips overs the tip of his cock back and forward I could feel it expanding in mouth it was soon fully erect. I pulled away for a breath and with my rock hard penis below I could compare the two cocks and his was now double the size of mine, which made me feel ashamed. I shock the thought off and carried on with my job. I gave matts cock a kiss on the tip then licked from the base to the tip then let the cock enter my mouth began sucking furiously bobbing my head back and forward and letting the cock go deeper each time. Now I was taking as much of his Cock as I could without gagging. 

The more I was taking, the more I was getting turned on, I felt so submissive and controlled and it was sending my head spinning I soon couldn’t hold it any longer, I knew I was moaning loadly but I couldn’t stop myself, soon my legs started to shake and I lost myself in a moment of pure ecstasy, before I knew it my throbbing cock was leaking all over the floor.

“Fucking hell Nikki no doubt any more about Tonya’s true feelings she has just came from sucking cock. “Stacey said in disbelief. 

I looked at Nikki and she looked disappointed. 

I Stopped for a second, but I was soon being dragged back to matts cock by my collar.

“Don’t stop now Tonya, just because you couldn’t control your sissy urges, your not stopping until matt has filled that pretty little mouth of yours with his cum.”

As instructed, I got straight back to my new favourite thing to do, sucking cock. I bobbed, sucked and licked the throbbing cock in front of me until I felt it started to twitch. Just at that moment Matt whimpered “ I I am going to cum”.

Stacey grabbed the back of my head and held in place “I want you swallow this full load”.

Just then I felt the warm salty-ness of matts spunk squirt down the back of my throat and fill up my mouth, the taste was delicious I knew from that day onward I was hooked. There was no chance of going back to being tom looks like Tonya is here to stay.

THE END
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