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Part One

“Rise and shine, you have a big day ahead of you.” It was Victoria, an older trans woman who'd seduced and feminized me.

After inviting me over to tutor her beautiful stepdaughter, Zaya, Victoria had dressed me up as a girl and introduced me to the secret feminine side of me that I hadn't even known about before. Then, her and Zaya turned me into their personal sissy whore, ruthlessly fucking my face and ass before unleashing their hot cum deep inside me.

Once I'd been thoroughly fucked and used, Victoria and had asked me to spend the night.

She'd promised a “big surprise” the next day.

Intrigued, I'd agreed. And now, I was about to find out what that surprise actually was...

It took a few minutes for my head to clear. I was still groggy when Victoria and Zaya each grabbed an arm and enthusiastically pulled me into the bathroom.

The two gorgeous trans women had me stripped and showered in no time. Then, they did my makeup and had me put on the outfit they'd prepared for me. It was a matching bra and panty set that was lacy and sexy and felt good against my skin. Next, they had me step into a dress. It was the first time I'd ever worn one.

The dress was cute but practical.

Not super sexy. Not particularly elegant. Just a nice, attractive dress that would look good in public.

Uh oh.

Was that my big surprise?

I'd only learned about my repressed sissy identity yesterday. And while being a girl was certainly more fun than my old life as a nerdy boy who'd spent eighteen years being awkward with women, I wasn't ready to take my new identity public.

“Relax,” Victoria reassured me. It was like she could read my mind. “You will leave the house today. But we aren't making you walk around town dressed as a girl. At least not yet.”

I swallowed hard.

“Instead,” she continued, “we're taking you someplace where you can learn the most important lesson about being a sissy.”

“Which is?” I asked nervously.

“Sissies love cock.”

My cheeks turned red with embarrassment as I remembered myself eagerly licking Zaya's big, strong cock. And I felt me body tremble with nervousness and excitement as I relived the memory of cumming while Victoria fucked me.

“And,” Victoria continued, “sissies live to please men.”

Men? There was no way I was having sex with a man. Cock, that was a different story. Victoria had a cock. Zaya had a cock. Fucking and sucking their cocks was fun.

But pleasuring a man's cock? No way.

That's where I drew the line.

I opened my mouth to protest, but Victoria cut me off.

“I know, I know. Right now you're thinking there's no way you'd ever have sex with a man.” It really was like she could read minds. “But after today,” she smiled mischievously. “Well, I think the place I'm taking you will change your attitude about men.”

“It has a 100% success rate,” Zaya giggled as she chimed in.

I felt my cock harden at the thought. Being turned into a sissy cocksucker who served men was scary and humiliating. But also kind of hot. And like getting feminized the night before, I was curious to see where this new adventure would take me.

“Okay,” my voice trembled as I spoke, “I'm in.”


Part Two

Victoria drove me across town to a neighborhood I'd never visited before. It was a quiet, residential area with a few storefronts. Were we going to someone's house?

“Here we are,” Victoria said.

Peering out the car window, I saw we'd pulled up next to one of the few shops on this street. It was a sleek clean storefront with large glass windows — each window showcasing a mannequin wearing sexy, revealing lingerie.

My face turned bright red as I looked up at the storefront's name. Hanging right above the door was a big sign reading “Nikki's Lingerie And Sex Shop.”

I was about to protest when a curvy, older woman opened the door and excitedly waved us inside. My heart skipped a beat as I realized that I had to leave the car, walk across the street, and introduce myself to a total stranger — all while dressed as a girl!

It was scary and kind of humiliating. But also exciting and hot.

Here I was, dressed as a sissy and ready to spend the afternoon confessing my love of cock to a much older woman. I could feel myself getting hard beneath my panties.

“That's Nikki,” Victoria smiled at me. “She runs this sex shop and will show you all its secrets,” Victoria paused for a moment so I could speculate on what was in store for me. “Nikki is very excited to have a new girl to train. And the two of you are going to have so much fun together!”

And with that, Victoria reached over and opened my car door.

We were past the point of no return and I couldn't back out now.

With a nervous gulp, I took my first tentative steps out into the street, carefully looking around to make sure there was nobody around to see me. Lucky for me, the street was empty. I quickly moved from the car to the store's entrance, and Nikki gave me a big hug as I walked into her shop.

“You must be Victoria's new stepdaughter!” She wrapped her arms around me tightly as she spoke, and I could already feel my nervousness starting to fade. “I'm Nikki and I heard you needed some encouragement to embrace some of your new womanly duties. Come!”

Nikki released me from her hug, grabbing my hand and leading me through the shop. I glanced around as we moved towards the back of the store, my eyes landing on all kinds of dildos and sex toys.

Was this what Victoria had in mind? Making me suck dildos or ride a buttplug?

It didn't seem likely, but what else would I be doing here?

“So back here are our cabins,” Nikki led me back behind the shop's counter and opened a door marked Employees Only.

The door opened to reveal a long, dark hallway lined with cubicle-like rooms. I could see the blue light of TV screens emanating from several of these cabins. And I was pretty sure I heard porn playing in at least one of them.

“So this is where customers can come to have a little fun together.” Nikki led me down the long, dark hallway. “Each cabin is equipped with its own TV screen and you can choose from over one hundred different porn films to watch.”

I'd heard of sex shops and porn theaters before, but never visited either. What was Victoria planning? To make me watch porn here all day? Gay porn?

I still didn't get it.

Until I heard what Nikki said next...

“And each cabin has its very own glory hole. So you can have some fun with other customers, anonymously.”

I felt a shiver run up my spine.

There it was. Victoria's evil plan to turn me into a cocksucking sissy who'd happily please men. She was going to get me all hopped-up and horny on porn, then feed me anonymous dicks through the cabin's glory hole. And pretty soon, I'd lose all inhibitions about sucking men's cocks.

“Why don't we get you all settled in here.” Nikki opened a cabin door. Inside there was a padded stool and a wall-mounted flat screen TV that was currently off. But what really got my attention was the large, waist-high hole cut through one wall and into the adjoining cabin.

Anyone who entered that cabin next to me could push their cock through the hole and into my room.

And I was expected to suck their dick.

I felt my cock hardening against my panties again...

“Why don't you make yourself comfortable and enjoy a special movie I picked out just for you?” Nikki gave me a peck on the cheek before stepping out of the cabin and closing the door.

I heard the faint click of a lock. She must have had a special way to seal me in from the outside. And that meant no escape from the twisted fate Victoria had planned for me...

I was torn from my thoughts when the TV came to life.

Two beautiful women in sexy lingerie were dancing on screen. They were in a spacious living room, shaking their hips and running their hands up and down their bodies as thumping music played.

Something about the scene instantly grabbed me. I connected with the women dancing. And I couldn't take my eyes off them.

The women began to strip as they danced. First it was their bras, slowly and seductively peeled back to reveal beautiful and luscious breasts. Then it was their panties. The women smiled mischievously as they slowly slipped their underwear down, turning away from the camera to shake their asses as they got undressed.

I was rock hard and completely transfixed.

One of the women looked back at the camera, biting her finger seductively. Then, she giggled and quickly spun around.

I gasped.

Between her legs was a thick, hard cock.

Her friend turned around too, revealing her own massive shaft.

Two beautiful trans girls.

Without even thinking about it, I moved my hand down beneath my dress and started stroking myself through my panties. These goddesses were incredible.

The women on screen continued to tease the camera.

And I continued to stroke.

The two girls were kissing passionately while stroking each other's cocks when a whistle sounded. As if on cue, both goddesses abruptly stopped their make-out session and dropped to their knees.

As they did so, the camera panned over to reveal at least a dozen muscular guys all lined up.

Each stud was completely naked. And all of them were hung like horses. I'd never seen so many guys with big dicks before. It was... exciting.

The two trans girls were on their knees, waiting patiently. And the studs quickly surrounded both women, their hard cocks at mouth-level to each starlet. I knew what was coming next, and I breathed heavily as I waited in anticipation.

It was like a feeding frenzy.

Each girl was sucking guy after guy, swapping between different studs and tasting all of their dicks. Two of the men even got extra adventurous and decided to shove both their cocks into one girl's mouth at the same time. I was lost in a haze of lust as I stroked myself to the sight of one sexy but surprised porn star struggling to simultaneously fit two big dicks in her mouth. 

I know I should have wanted to be one of the guys in this situation, getting my dick sucked by an absolute smokeshow. It was supposed to be every man's fantasy.

But that wasn't the case.

I wanted to be the girl — on my knees and obediently sucking an endless supply of big, meaty cocks.

And that's when I heard it.

Someone was on the other side of the cabin wall. And they were playing with themselves too.

It took enormous willpower to tear my eyes from the screen and turn towards the glory hole. But as I did so, I glimpsed a man's cock slide through the opening. It was thick, hairy, and veiny. The stranger's dick wasn't as big as the hot cocks in the porn video I was watching, but it was all mine.

I could experience my fantasy of being the girl and sucking-off a man. And I could do it anonymously.

I leaned across the cabin and wrapped my hands around the stranger's thick shaft.

The mystery cock felt warm between my fingers. And I quickly ducked down, taking the anonymous stud in my mouth.

I took in the stranger's musky scent as I wrapped my lips around the head of his cock. And while I'd already experimented with trans dick yesterday, this was man cock. It tasted different. More primal. Savage.

My brain was awash with new feelings and emotions. Her I was, less than 24 hours after discovering my hidden sissy desires, on my knees and servicing anonymous cock at a sex shop glory hole. This was the dirtiest, most humiliating thing I'd ever done. But it felt good.

I pushed my feelings of guilt down and embraced my new destiny.

Gone was the old me.

I was now a sissy slut, living for cock.

My head was bobbing up and down as I enthusiastically worked this stranger's shaft, my tongue hitting all his most sensitive spots. I was desperate to make him cum.

Soon, I heard a low moan. And at the same time, I felt the stranger's cock stiffen-up and twitch as he shot a hot load of watery cum down my throat. I swallowed every drop, feeling my own cock swelling as if I was about to cum too.

Was I really such a slut that sucking dick would make me cum in my panties?

I fought-back the urge, slowly backing down from my unexpected climax. At the same time, the stranger pulled his dick back through the glory hole. And for a moment I felt disheartened. I wanted more.

Fortunately, my wish was about to be granted...


Part Three

I was staring longingly at the vacant glory hole, wishing for another cock to slide through it, when the cabin door swung open.

It was Nikki.

“Soooo,” she teased in a way that told me I was one of the girls now, “did you enjoy yourself?”

A wave of embarrassment washed over me. Here I was, dressed as a girl and about to confess my secret love for sucking cock to a much older woman. I couldn't bring myself to speak and merely nodded my head in agreement, my cheeks flush from the humiliation.

“Well good,” Nikki smoothly ignored my embarrassment. “If you liked that, you're going to love this.”

With that, she leaned over next to the glory hole and knocked on the wall.

Five seconds later, the biggest cock I'd ever seen thrust its way through the opening. It was thick, veiny, and at least 18 inches long. My mouth watered as I gazed up and down the enormous shaft.

“Well?” Nikki nodded her head in the direction of the waiting cock.

Any hesitation and shame I'd experienced earlier was gone. I was so excited to suck-off this well-hung stud that I immediately dropped to my knees and began running my hands up and the anonymous hunk's thick, long shaft.

“It's so big,” I marveled. I really was a total cock slut now.

“Go ahead,” Nikki encouraged me. “Taste it.”

I wrapped my lips around the stud's thick dick, slowly working him deeper and deeper into my mouth. It was a challenge. He was so big! I choked and gagged as I tried to take him. Nikki pressed her hand against the back of my head, forcing me further down the big dick stranger's shaft.

“Good girl,” Nikki cooed as I struggled for air, my face turning red as I gagged on the enormous cock that was stretching my throat.

Choking on a big dick should have been unpleasant. I could barely breath and my throat hurt. Plus, I wasn't receiving any pleasure in return. Yet, there was something immensely satisfying about the whole situation. I was on my knees, suffering for cock. And it felt good.

My own dick was completely hard and I could feel it oozing precum against the fabric of my panties.

I was so engrossed in my cock-sucking adventure that I didn't even notice when Nikki removed her hand from the back of my head. Nor did I hear her open the door to our cabin. It was only when I heard hushed whispers coming from the other side of the wall that I knew something was up.

Moments later, my big-dick stud pulled himself back through the hole — his shaft glistening wet with my saliva.

I sat there, on my knees, wondering if I'd done something wrong.

Then, I heard the footsteps.

Nikki led the well-hung Alpha Male into the cabin with us. He was a tall, dangerous looking man with large muscles.

The stud's pants were still pulled down below his waist. And I instantly recognized him as the mysterious stranger I'd just been sucking. His cock was so big and so thick that there couldn't be another one like it.

I felt my mouth watering again. But I also felt a nagging sense of dread.

Sure, pleasuring a guy anonymously was fun. But being face-to-face with a man while he watched me suck his dick? This was scary. And I was hesitant.

Nikki must have sensed my doubts. She reached out and grabbed the back of my head, thrusting me forward on to the stud's waiting cock. It all happened so fast that I didn't have time to react.

And before I knew it, I was back to choking down the hung hunk's monster cock. Whatever doubts I'd had were crushed by Nikki's quick action.

Soon, I was bobbing my head up and down the stud's cock. Nikki was watching in the corner, her hands down her panties as she fingered herself to the sight of me sucking dick. It was obvious Nikki got off on turning sissies into cock-craving whores.

“You like that, you whore?” Nikki moaned.

I could tell she was close to cumming. And Nikki wasn't the only one on the verge of climax.

The big-dick Daddy who was dominating me obviously wanted to blow his load. He'd wrapped both his hands around the back of my head as he held me in place while savagely fucking my throat. I was gagging hard, tears welling in my eyes as he rammed his cock deep inside me.

“That's it, oh yes!!!” Nikki's whole body was shaking as she orgasmed.

Hearing Nikki's moans of pleasure triggered something within my brain. Suddenly, I was spurting cum into my panties – all without even touching my dick!

That's when the hung stud I was sucking did something completely unexpected.

In one fluid motion, he pulled his cock from my throat and then lifted my off my knees before spinning me around so that I was bent-over and facing away from him. Before I could say a word, he'd lifted up my dress, pulled my panties down, and jammed his massive cock deep inside my tight sissy pussy.

I screamed in surprise and pain as his thick dick stretched me out.

It felt like I was being ripped in half and I'd never endured anything even remotely as painful as the brutal ass-fucking I was receiving now.

Yet, the stud ignored me, burying his cock deep inside my tight ass. Then, he gave a powerful thrust. The head of his cock swelled and twitched. And I felt him unleash a torrent of hot cum deep inside me. His thick dick spasmed again and again as he shot his thick, potent seed into my stretched and abused asshole.

And you know what?

It felt good.

Here I was, a submissive sissy whore, bent-over and getting bred by a dominate and superior Alpha Male.

Fucking guys was fun.

*****

“So... How was it?” Victoria had a big smile on her face as I climbed into the passenger seat of her car.

Nikki had helped me fix my makeup before I'd left her store. So, Victoria couldn't tell that I'd been brutally face fucked. I shot her a demure look and a shy smile as I closed the car door. She stared at me expectantly. A suspenseful silence hung in the air.

Then I told her everything.

“Oh my god, thank you so much for feminizing me,” I gushed. “I didn't think I'd ever enjoy sucking or fucking men. But it turned out to be amazing. And I even came without touching myself.”

“I knew you'd be better off as a girl,” Victoria put her hand on my thigh.

“Oh thank you so much!” I had truly never been happier. Being a sissy was the best thing that ever happened to me.

“Don't worry,” Victoria teased. “We're just getting started in your sissification journey.”

I felt a tingle of excitement run down my spine.

“In fact,” Victoria continued, “I have big plans for you...”
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OEBPS/image_rsrc7J.jpg
Kendra Vution
THE

SISSY
OBEDIENCE
CENTER

2 _
-,
- 2 [, 4






page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




