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Introduction

An American backpacker has never, for a single waking moment of his life, imagined that he would become Tokyo’s First American Sissy Hostess in a Premier Karaoke Club for Gentlemen.

Meet Louie Liddledich, a 24-year-old vlogger who had dreams of earning money by documenting his travels. He has been to 18 countries on his father’s dime, and he promised himself that it would be his last travel using his money.

Tired of his upper-class family’s nagging about taking over the family business and being called a disappointment, he was determined to escape.

Just how far would he go to be financially free?

Clutch your pearl necklace tight and prepare for a wild sissification ride!

Discover how Louie swallowed his

Pride, Ego, Masculinity, and more *wink*, in this

Tale of Forced Feminization

I’m Lilly Lustwood and I’m a Filipina Transgender Woman. I’m a professional senior editor by day and I recall and write my sexperiences by night.

Everything that’s written in this book is based on my friends’ and my life. I live by a duality of being a dignified trans woman in public and a lustful ladyboy in private.

I love sex… I think, breathe, and eat it. The higher powers have really hit the jackpot when they created the form of a man.

The broad shoulders, the masculine arms & thighs, the way a penis magically erects… I’m getting hard and wet at the same time just by writing these things.

Before I get distracted and lose the will to finish this book, let me tell you a story about Louie’s forced feminization story. I want you to go somewhere with utmost privacy because I’m going to be very intimate with you.

Are you alone now? Good. Don’t touch yourself just yet. I can see that the bulge from your pants is growing. I’m almost there.

I said stop touching it! You’re such a naughty boy.

Picture this…

✓    I have long and straight black hair

✓    My boobs are 38 DD

✓    I’m a little on the chubby side but not too big

✓    My height is 5ft 6in. and I have fair skin

✓    I’m blessed with huge cat eyes and heart-shaped lips

✓    My friends tell me that I look like Haifa Wehbe, Google her

✓    I have a bubble butt and my girltoy is 5 inches long

It’s August 27, 2022, and 12:07 AM in the Philippines. It’s midnight yet hot and I’m wearing black sheer nighties with no panties.

I was feeling the cold leather of my chair touching my dick earlier but not anymore because I’m already hard. Now that you know what your storyteller looks like, let’s get to Tokyo Sissy Hostess.


Free Vip Mailing List

Before we get to the exciting part, I’m cordially inviting you to be a Lilly Lustwood VIP.

IT DOESN’T COST ANYTHING. All you have to do is Join my Mailing List.

I will be sending you FREE Exclusive Erotic Content based on my life that you won’t find anywhere else.

Apart from that, I’ll also send you Announcements of my New Releases (pun intended) and Promos.

I won’t send you anything that’s not related to my steamy stories and I won’t share your information with any person or entity.

[image: ]




CLICK TO JOIN

or Copy this Link -> stats.sender.net/forms/epL92e/view

Note: Please check your Spam or Promotions tab
if the confirmation doesn’t arrive in your inbox.

Love Always,

Lilly


Chapter 1

“Ladies and gentlemen, we have just landed at Narita Airport. Nihon Sky welcomes you to Tokyo. On behalf of your flight and crew headed by Captain Masayuki with first officer Okada and the rest of the team, we thank you for choosing Nihon Sky”, the flight’s stewardess announced.

Louie still had a hangover from drinking the night before in Manila. Determined to get more coffee, he stood up prematurely with his blue backpack, eager to escape the confinement of coach.

He often traveled light, with only one small luggage and a backpack that he deigned to bring but needed for his vlogging equipment. On that summer day in June, his modest outfit of a grey sleeveless shirt and blue board shorts that he wore from Manila translated well in Tokyo.

Louie didn’t have trouble traveling in a rush. He was 24, had a slim yet toned physique, and was in excellent health from the constant outdoor vlogging that he was doing.

“Iced Matcha Tea Latte, Venti”, he said as sweat dripped down from his red head to his chest from sprinting through the airport. Moments later, the afternoon sun greeted him and offered more energy to start his travel.

It wasn’t his first time in Tokyo. He traveled frequently but it was his first time traveling for the sole purpose of vlogging. He was familiar with the buses and trains that he needed to take to get where he wanted to be.

“Arigato gozaimasu”, he said after receiving the key from the capsule hotel’s receptionist for his room where he often stayed. A capsule hotel is an affordable way to rest in Tokyo. The prices range from around twenty US dollars for one night. The guests are given one small room that looks like a capsule, enough to fit one single bed.

“Your mother told me that you’re in Tokyo. When will you ever grow up? Stop wasting my money!”, his father wrote in a text message. Louie, from anger after receiving the message, gave a middle finger in front of his mobile phone’s screen. It was his only way to release the tension as his father was the one paying for all of his travels.

“Fuck you and your money!”, he yelled.

“Urusai!”, a stranger with a deep masculine voice from the next capsule said with an annoyed tone.

Louie pondered—tensed, about how the feeling of not depending on his parents for money would be. He dreamed of making a career out of being a travel vlogger. But to make enough content for him to be recognized, he needed the money to pay for his trips.

His father, Grant Liddledich, was a successful businessman who owned several four-star French restaurants in Manhattan. His doting mother, Elena Liddledich, was a socialite who often succumbed to her only child’s wishes and who was responsible for using her husband’s money to support Louie’s dreams.


Chapter 2

From his pent-up anger for his father and the humiliation he just experienced from being ordered to shut up by a stranger from the next capsule, he decided to take a walk to release some stress.

Moments later, as he walked the bustling streets of Shibuya, Japan’s major commercial and financial center, he was stopped by the bright green lights of a pachinko parlor (a place where people play slot machines), which said Gambatte Millions.

He had an aha moment and decided to try his luck. Soon after, he was inside the pachinko parlor. Repulsed by the smell of cigarettes, he took a facemask from his blue backpack and wore it.

Most of the people that were in the parlor were middle-aged Japanese men who looked like they haven’t had slept for a week. The room was filled with the noise of constant buzzing sounds from free spins and angry losers who slapped the buttons hard.

He walked towards one machine that had sailboat and airplane graphics. It was a perfect choice because it resonated with his wanderlust. He fed it with a thousand yen to try his luck and his money only lasted him thirty seconds of game time.

Determined to be a Gambatte Millionaire, he inserted five thousand yen. He exclaimed from happiness three minutes later because he doubled his money from the ten free spins that he was awarded by the machine.

Ten minutes more, his capital and winnings turned to ten yen. The first-time rush of playing the slot machine possessed him. Because he had never worked a day in his life for money, he didn’t have financial literacy.

He withdrew ten thousand yen from the ATM inside the establishment and played again. Moments later, it was 12:30 AM. He spent the past few hours withdrawing, winning, and eventually, losing.

He had spent twelve thousand dollars, almost all of his savings, on the bright yet devious pachinko machine. He then checked his account’s balance through his mobile phone and shortly realized that he only had a little over two hundred dollars left.

Sadly for him, the money he had left wouldn’t last long enough for him to finish his vlogging itinerary. What made it worse was that he had no ticket to go home.

Fuck! What am I gonna do now?!

He pondered the stupid decisions that he just made as he stared blankly at the aisle from his machine’s seat.

“Excuse me?”, a Japanese man in his thirties, wearing a white shirt, black suit, and black slacks politely said.

“Hello!”, the man tried harder.

Out of frustration, he waved his hand directly at Louie’s face to get his attention. The sight of the stranger’s hand felt like a cold splash of water on Louie’s face.

“I buy gadgets”, the man informed.

Louie’s eyes brightened as the words he just heard felt like rays of hope. He thought of selling his phone to buy a ticket back home and forget about the night of utter irresponsibility.

He then reluctantly handed the Japanese man his phone.

“Oh! Very bad!”, the man said right after wrinkling his forehead and examining Louie’s mobile phone. He then pointed at the dents and dead screen that was caused by Louie’s often throwing of it whenever he read his father’s hurtful words.

“Fifteen thousand”, the man said referring to his offer which was around a hundred and fifty US dollars. Louie shook his head from disapproval and asked for a better deal.

“This is the latest iPhone!”, Louie remarked in an annoyed and desperate tone. The man got scared by Louie’s reaction. Most Japanese people don’t like confrontation and are often non-combative.

The man walked away from fear. Desperate and broke, Louie followed the man.

“Okay, please, twenty thousand”, Louie said in a friendlier tone.

The Japanese man turned around—feeling bad for the young man. Louie knew that the offer wasn’t enough for him to buy a ticket home so he thought of adding his vlogging equipment to the deal.

Louie explained to the Japanese man how expensive his vlogging equipment was. But the man didn’t want to make an offer about something that he wasn’t sure about.

“Let’s go to Mama”, the man said.

Mama? His mama is a loanshark?

Puzzled yet desperate, Louie agreed. They went back to his capsule hotel which was just a fifteen-minute walk away from the pachinko parlor and shortly headed to meet Mama.


Chapter 3

Moments later, after another fifteen-minute walk from his capsule hotel, there they were, in front of the Hayaku Gentlemen’s Club. It’s Tokyo’s top premier karaoke club for gentlemen. It’s a place where rich businessmen go to drink, unwind, and be entertained by beautiful hostesses.

Louie was stoked right after entering the place. It was the opposite of what he expected when the man told him that they would be going to a gentlemen’s club. It had an elegant and modern black interior with touches of chrome and warm yellow lights.

“What’s your name?”, Louie asked the man as they were seated on the black leather couch inside one of the club’s VIP rooms.

“Akira”, the man said. Louie introduced himself as well and showed Akira his vlog channel. As they watched his videos with less than ten views each, a tall and captivating lady entered the room.

Her hair was dyed with an orange-brown tint and dressed up in curls and a high ponytail. She was around six foot two inches in four inches of white pointy stilettos and dressed up with a tiger-skin muffler, a white tube top, and white form-fitting slacks.

She took a long drag from her cigarette that was held by a long red cigarette holder as her bright and long red nails contrasted the dark room.

Wow!

The drab background highlighted her beauty. To Louie, she was like an apparition of a superhero in white and looked like someone who would solve his conundrum.

The lady walked towards Louie, giving him a stern look with her cat eyes and pursed bright red lips.

“This is Mama Kaori Kitagawa, she is the club’s Mama-san”, Akira said before taking Louie’s blue backpack from the couch. Louie, catatonic from her stunning beauty, remained silent and seated from intimidation.

“Stand up!”, Kaori yelled from feeling disrespected in the introduction.

“Stupid American!”, she followed.

For some reason, Louie didn’t feel offended by being called out of his name. He was often reactive to people’s insults, especially his father’s, but when Kaori called him stupid, he felt a little aroused.

Louie instinctively stood up as Akira frantically showed Kaori the gadgets. Looking dismayed, Kaori gestured for Akira to stay away from her and to put all of the stuff away.

“Turn around”, she ordered with Louie not being able to look her in the eyes. The young man frightfully and reluctantly turned around from her order as she examined him from head to toe.

“You need money?”, she asked with her unending stern look after taking another drag of her cigarette.

“Come back tomorrow at 8:00 PM”, she said right before flipping her high ponytail and making her exit.

What does she mean?

From a state of desperation and hopelessness, Louie was puzzled and at the same time, excited. Not only did he find somebody to help him with his financial woes, but he also just met the most beautiful woman in the world.


Chapter 4

The next night at 7:00 PM, Louie was already waiting in the VIP room. He dressed up a little nicer and ensured that he showered amply because he was worried that he gave Kaori a bad first impression from his desperate state and off-the-flight and hours of pachinko playing smell.

He preened in the mirror and fixed the collar from his white Lacoste shirt and stood up to dust his light brown khaki shorts. For some reason, he couldn’t stop thinking about Kaori’s voice calling him stupid. It was music to his ears.

Moments later, Kaori entered, wearing a red patent leather turtleneck jumpsuit paired with red patent gloves and boots. Her hair was styled the same from the night before but her winged eyeliner was thicker, which emphasized her almond eyes more.

What a goddess!

Louie’s dick was trying to escape from his skimpy white bikini briefs but he tried to control himself because he didn’t want to do anything that would remotely displease Kaori.

She smiled at him and motioned him to follow her. Louie’s heart skipped a beat from that one smile. It was foreign to how she presented herself the night before.

What the fuck!?

Louie was out of words when he saw the room where Kaori took him. It had a bed bigger than a California King, with a black rubber cover, surrounded by tall Japanese walls with cherry blossom stains.

Kaori walked at a glacial pace towards him and led him to the bed with one hand. She sat on the edge of the bed as Louie remained standing up and patted the empty part, inviting him to sit next to her.

Is she gonna pay me for sex?

Louie blushed and had butterflies in his stomach from his lustful thoughts. His dick twitched from his tight briefs and from the possibility of fucking an older and sexy Japanese woman.

“I want you to be a hostess”, she said with her eyes gleaming.

“Ha ha ha!”, Louie laughed hysterically at what she said.

“I’m a man. Can’t you see?”, he added with a mocking tone.

“No, all I can see is a woman who needs money”, she replied without batting an eyelash.

She’s crazy!

“Here’s the deal, I will pay you twenty thousand dollars if you make ten thousand dollars in a week from working in my club—you will be my newest sissy hostess for my small group of extremely rich patrons”, she explained.

I ain’t no sissy!

“Miss, I think there’s a mist—“, right before he could finish his sentence, Kaori stood up and unzipped the front stainless steel zipper of her jumpsuit. Louie gulped from excitement and remained petrified.

Moments later, there she was… standing in front of him with nothing but her red patent leather two-piece lingerie on with her boots and gloves still intact.

Louie was taken aback and spread his legs from shock as his elbows sank on the black rubber-covered mattress. Kaori pulled him back then took his hand aggressively and put it inside her panties.

What the fuck!

She then forced him to rub her soiled hairy dick as he endured the feeling of it becoming harder and harder. Louie wanted to run away but at the same time, his dick couldn’t stop pulsating. His head was saying no but his penis trumped his senses and continued to let Kaori get hard at his expense.

“Pull it down with your mouth”, she sternly ordered. Louie, still reluctant but didn’t want to miss out, bit the garter of the panties and slowly pulled it down as he took a whiff of her semen mixed with the scent of leather.

Louie had mixed emotions. He has never slept with a guy nor fantasized about transgender women but Kaori was the only one who has made him that hard.

The only porn category that he frequented was Japanese and he usually got off from squirting women getting fingered by old perverts.

“I used to be the top sissy in Tokyo, right before becoming a transgender woman. I made millions of yen and freed myself from debt. I see the potential in you”, she said as Louie’s fingers curled her five inches ultra-hard and hair Japanese dick.

“This will solve all of your problems”, she followed. Louie pondered as he continued holding her veiny and pulsating penis. Kaori got impatient and slapped his hand to take it off her hard cock.

“Are you in or out?”, she asked with an annoyed tone. He looked at her breasts covered in red patent leather and her hard dick as he made his decision.

“What should I do?”, he curiously asked. At that moment, his ego and pride were proclaimed dead. His focus turned to taking the twenty thousand dollars and the utter arousal that he just experienced from what Kaori did.

He felt like he had more to lose if he went home—defeated and had to ask his mother for money again.

“Let’s start your sissy training”, Kaori said with a serious look on her face.


Chapter 5

Kaori asked Louie to take his clothes off. She wanted to examine his body to know which dresses would fit him best. Louie, feeling reluctant because he didn’t want Kaori to see that he was hard from her presence, undressed at a glacial pace.

“Faster!”, Kaori ordered. Louie instinctively took everything off at a hastened pace, leaving his skimpy white underwear with his soiled and bulging dick and white ankle socks, and white sneakers on.

Seeing the sight of Louie almost in full glory made Kaori instantaneously hard again from a flaccid state brought upon by the frustration earlier.

Louie’s messed up dirty blonde hair, tight and young white body, errant hairs from his navel down to his thick pubic hair that’s peeking through his white briefs, were all too steamy for her to possess control.

She likes me

Louie grinned on the inside because Kaori’s dick couldn’t deny that he was turning her on.

“Ra-raise you’re a-arms”, she said—stuttering from her thirst for the young man.

“T-take everything off”, she followed. At that moment, it was Kaori’s turn to gulp. She was shocked because Louie only stood around the same height as five foot and nine inches but he had the Eiffel tower attached to his crotch.

His hairy and nine-inches pink circumcised dick stood tall, literally—pointed upwards and extra hard that it could function as a coat hanger. While Kaori wanted a taste of it, she needed to focus on the job. After all, being a top sissy didn't depend on a huge hard dick. It required more.

Kaori motioned him to follow her to the bathroom that was decked in white minimalism and modernity. She then took the electric razor from one of the drawers and turned it on—releasing a buzzing sound.

Oh shit!

“We have to shave your armpits”, she informed. She walked towards him and lifted his left arm, revealing his hairy and intoxicating pits. Kaori had an armpit fetish and at that moment, all she wanted to do was press her face hard against it and sniff it until she came.

But determined for her investment to succeed, she started removing his dirty blonde wool. Louie giggled because he was ticklish but tried to stop himself. Kaori looked extra stern and he didn’t want to mess up his chance of earning twenty thousand dollars.

That amount of money would be enough for him to travel to more countries and provide more content for his vlogs.

“I became a top sissy from applying the teachings of Geishas. You have to be meek and gentle when dealing with clients. Always have good posture and never be combative—”, she explained while gently shaving his thick armpit hairs off.

“Beauty is the start, but to be like who I was, one must possess the art of submission and service”, she added right before elegantly placing the razor atop the white marble counter of the bathroom sink.

“Bend over”, she ordered right after shaving both of his armpits.

What now!?

“We will keep your pubic hair. Japanese men like that. But I have to check for ass hairs”, she said. She then placed the electric razor on the countertop and took a regular razor from it.

He obediently did as she pleased while pondering about her mention of Japanese men. Kaori then shortly spread his butt cheeks—revealing his hairy and pink asshole.

She then put on some shaving cream and calmly removed his anal hairs. Louie felt like he was being pampered. It was a refreshing feeling from his constant on-the-go lifestyle.

Moments later, Kaori’s dick felt like it was going to take off and leave her body like a rocket. The sight of Louie’s smooth and pink asshole was too much to handle. Without thinking things through, she pressed her face on it and started licking the young man’s asshole.


Chapter 6




“Wha—!?”, Louie exclaimed.

“Urusai!”, Kaori yelled after her rimming was interrupted by him.

Oh my God!

As Kaori’s tongue was getting in and out and circling the walls of his asshole, Louie couldn’t do anything but relish the feeling. It was so good that he was compelled to play with himself.

“Stop it!”, Kaori yelled after slapping Louie’s right hand from the attempt of jerking his dick off.

“You have to learn control. You are a sissy. Your dick is mostly… purely ornamental”, she explained with a muffled voice from her continuous eating of his ass.

Moments later, Kaori stood up from a kneeling position and started cleaning her smeared red lipstick in front of the bathroom’s vanity mirror.

Louie’s dick remained hard while he witnessed how graceful Kaori’s movements were even post-analingus. His feelings for her were becoming stronger.

Along with getting rimmed, it was also the very first time that he appreciated the perks of control. All his life, his mother gave in to his every whim. The new lifestyle and his newfound love of discipline and submission overshadowed all of his old feelings.

“We don’t have dirty sissies in this club. You must always be clean from the outside to the inside”, Kaori explained after cleaning her face. She pointed to the bathroom’s toilet and asked him to sit on it. She then took the handheld bidet beside the toilet and started teaching Louie how to clean his ass.

“Oh!”, he exclaimed after an inch of the cold stainless steel handheld bidet hose entered his anus.

“Control your ass muscles. Imagine that you’re trying to stop yourself from defecating in public”, she explained. She then started filling his ass with water as he tried his best not to release his contracted anal muscles.

After thirty seconds, she told him to release and they repeated the process until only clear water flowed from his ass.

“Good girl”, she said before patting his head gently. Louie felt a lot of relief from the cleansing that they did—even calming his dick down.

“Now, it’s time for the next part of the training”, she said. Louie felt like what she said was a menacing warning. So many things have happened in just a matter of minutes. He was also still confused at why he didn’t refuse to follow any of her orders.


Chapter 7

Moments later, Louie was seated at the edge of the black rubber mattress once again. Kaori pulled him up to switch positions with feminine vigor.

“Kneel!”, she screamed audibly—enough to shrink the young man’s balls. She then pulled his head but he instinctively pulled away.

“Please, no! Give me more time!”, he begged. Infuriated, Kaori pulled harder, pushing his face, almost suffocating him in her crotch.

“Relax”, she said softly as Louie gasped for air.

“We have no time to waste… twenty thousand dollars”, she said in a calm tone which opposed her nervous breaths from his reluctance.

Louie felt a little guilt seeping through. The more he took a whiff of her dick and the smell of leather, the more he realized that he shouldn’t have resisted because he ended up wanting it.

“I’m sorry, Kaori…”, he apologized with a muffled tone.

“Call me Mama-san. Have some respect”, she said in a demanding tone as her eyes closed from the delightful feeling of the young man’s warm breaths fanning her Japanese dick.

She pushed him away and aggressively threw her red leather panties on the floor and shortly pulled his face back to her hard and pulsating penis.

“Ugh”, he moaned after she slapped his face with her hard dick.

“You need to swallow my load to be a bonafide sissy”, she said.

Oh my God!

Louie got perturbed by what she just said. But the possibility of everything ending from him disobeying her was a worse thought than swallowing semen for the first time.

He closed his eyes and reluctantly put her dick inside his mouth.

“Ahh! The warm sissy mouth”, she let out with a moan right after feeling the warm and virgin mouth of Louie.

Mmm, sweet

Surprisingly, he liked the taste of Kaori so he started licking her shaft and head at a hastened pace like he was licking pussy.

“I knew I wasn’t wrong”, she said after moaning aggressively from the intense tongue flicks that Louie was serving.

“Suck it!”, she ordered because the licking drove her crazy and she wanted more. Louie, without thinking things through, bobbed up and down as he sucked her.

“Less teeth, and put it in your throat!”, she yelled from frustration and euphoria.

“Gack!”, he let out after choking on her hard dick. He then continued while unsuccessfully curling his lips inward to ensure that Kaori had a smooth ride in his esophagus.

Moments later, as Kaori’s dick repeatedly poked his dangling tonsil from his novel experience of penilingus…

“Kimochi…”, she said gently as she looked at his teary eyes from gagging while exploding in his mouth.

Louie let the warm stream of Kaori’s Japanese cream flow in his throat like it was his daily dose of organic honey from a cedar tree.

Kaori shook her hips to shake the remaining drops and pulled out of the young man’s newly blessed mouth. She then caressed his face gently with his eyes barely opening from satiation and euphoria.

At that moment, he has completely let go of his toxic masculinity. He felt like a new person and it was all thanks to Kaori.

“Arigato, Mama-san…”, he said before he laid in bed as his hard dick pointed to the ceiling while he took some time to catch his breath.


Chapter 8

Kaori followed soon and gently brushed his hair with her fingers as they were both laying in bed—Louie on his back and Kaori on her side. She tried so hard to avoid his steady gaze, but she couldn’t resist looking him in the eyes. To her, his bright hazel eyes looked like stolen jewels from Luxor.

She also couldn’t help but admire his body. It was smooth and fit—the markings of a virile man. But what she liked about it was that his waist was cinched and for a Caucasian man, Louie wasn’t too hairy.

Kaori also recalled his long torso and plush buttocks from the side from when she shaved his asshole. To her, it looked like an elegant bow.

“Your body looks like a bow. I’m going to call you Mayumi”, she informed with a slight smile on her face.

“Mayumi…”, Louie mimicked then shortly immersed himself in his thoughts of sucking dick for the first time. Kaori fell into a nap as thoughts in his head went from her dick to possibly be in a romantic relationship with his mama-san.

Half an hour later, Kaori woke up from the vibrating motion of Louie jerking off while staring at her. She then slapped his face from his perversion and kicked him out of the bed.

“Gomenasai, mama!” he pleaded as he knelt on the wooden floor with begging hands.

“You can’t do anything with your dick! Do you understand!?”, she yelled while looking at him mercilessly. She then pursed her lips and spat a mouthful of saliva and lubricated her penis while Louie looked down at the floor, filled with nothing but guilt.

He was already in love with her and he didn’t want to do anything that could jeopardize their connection. Kaori ordered him to bend over and spread his legs on the floor.

She then knelt on one knee with nothing but her red leather boots and bra on and inserted half of her Japanese dick in his tight virgin ass.

“Ugh!”, he grunted from the sharp pain caused by Kaori’s fully-erect delight. Louie’s face turned red and the beads of sweat from his forehead turned into a tsunami of sweat flowing from his neck down to the wooden floors.

Fuck! It hurts!

“When sissies are naughty, they get punished”, she said in a stern voice. She then inserted the other half of her girltoy in his boypussy right before Louie had the chance to retort.

The second coming felt less painful for Louie and as enough time passed by, the pain turned into a novel feeling of pleasure. With every beat of Kaori’s dick, he felt like it extended to the pinnacle of his eight-inch American pride.

“Why does it feel good, mama-san…?”, he asked in a state of euphoria. He closed his eyes as he continued relishing every beat of Kaori’ dick while she controlled herself from pouncing and overwhelming her protégé.

“Because sissies love dick inside their ass”, she remarked with her body quivering from the delightful feeling that his warm hole was providing her.

Louie’s ass was extra tight, wet, clean, and warm. It was the perfect orifice for anyone who wanted to get off from penetration. Moments later, she started getting in and out of him. He didn’t have enough time to pace himself because the pleasure just kept pushing and pulling.

“Ahh! Mama-san!”, he exclaimed as her hard dick went in and out of him. He especially liked the part whenever her dick stabbed the end of his ass. There was something about the feeling that he couldn’t explain.

“Please, mama, put it deeper”, he begged with pleasure.

Kaori felt challenged by his request and pushed harder. She then started using both of her hands to control his hips as she fucked him—doggy-style, in full gung ho.

“Ahh!”,

“American sissy slut!”, she exclaimed.

“Tight, tight… boypussy!”, she yelled.

“Yes, mama! I am an American sissy slut!”, Louie screamed proudly.

“Are you ready for mama-san’s Japanese cream?”, she asked—barely indecipherable from intermittent losses of breath.

“Yes! Please!”, he replied while enunciating the letter s with an almost hissing sound from his euphoric state.

“Iku… iku… iku!”, she yelled right before she filled Louie’s ass like a car that needed a full tank. Louie pulled her closer because he didn’t want to waste his precious mama-san’s cum. He felt like he completed a mission from feeling the warm stream of babygravy inside him.

Kaori leaned closer and gave him a passionate kiss. Louie, at that moment, felt like the butterflies in his stomach gave birth from the feeling of her soft and warm mouth.

Louie laid down on the floor after their kiss and Kaori shortly followed.

“That’s our lesson for today”, she said with an infectious giggle. They laughed briefly and rested for a bit. After some time, they took a warm shower together—with Louie not being able to stop but kiss his mama-san.


Epilogue

Kaori took away Louie’s masculinity by feeding him her warm Japanese pink venom and penetrating his American pink boypussy.

But that was just the beginning of what Louie gave up to be financially free. He needed to learn more about feminization to break the confinement of his father’s wealth.

Being a sissy doesn’t begin and end with being submissive in bed. He had more to learn from his mama-san.

Just where will his dream and his newfound love for Kaori take him? Just how far was he willing to go?

To be Continued <3

Did you enjoy Tokyo Sissy Hostess Part One? In that case, I hope you could check out my first bundle Romantic Sissies Volume One.

It contains three sissification and feminization stories brought upon by domineering transgender women. In it, you will get six titillating books from the heart.

[image: ]

First Feminization Fiction - Modeling for Mrs. Morningwood

The first title follows the story of Danny, a lanky high school senior who succumbs to a first-time feminization transformation brought upon by his first love for Mrs. Morningwood, a transgender woman who runs an adult publishing business.

Mrs. Morningwood finds out that Danny offered more than being a stand-in model. He reminds her that there was more to life than enduring a relationship with a cheating husband.

Second Feminization Fiction – Tokyo Sissy Hostess

The second title follows the story of Louie Liddledich, a travel vlogger who was determined not to take another dime from his wealthy father to pursue his passions. After several careless financial decisions, he stumbles upon a chance meeting with a Japanese transgender mama-san and loanshark who owns Tokyo’s top sissy hostess club.

Discover how Louie swallowed his pride, ego, masculinity, and more *wink* in this forced feminization transformation and sissy training story.

Third Feminization Fiction – The Fifth Wife

The third title follows the story of Ahmed Al-Haziz, a multimillionaire tech magnate from a family of sheikhs in Dubai. With Amanda Cruz, his Asian transgender girlfriend’s bubbling-up frustration from being treated like a holiday girlfriend, he was determined to prove her love to her by adhering to several conditions.

Amanda soon finds out that she bit more than she could chew after finding out that traveling to a middle-eastern country as a transgender woman was not exactly like a yellow cab ride. Just how will they be able to live as lesbian lovers with Ahmed’s four wives and Amanda’s immigration challenges in this sissy husband book?

Read Romantic Sissies Volume One





Other Titles
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It encapsulates five titillating reluctant feminization stories of men submitting to sissification brought upon by domineering t-girls and femdom.

Read Top T-Girls and Sub Sissies

[image: ]

It encapsulates three transgender romance and MM stories of three sissies’ forced feminization fairy tales with dominant transgender women, futas, and romantic gentlemen.

Read Sissy Fairy Tales Volume One

[image: ]

Transformed By T-Girls Volume One is Lilly Lustwood’s first collection of her Prima Femina Romances books.

Read Transformed By T-Girls Vol. One

[image: ]

Yearning to feel what it was like to be coveted as a lady, she secretly wrote her wishes in her songbook. On Christmas eve, the choirmaster stumbled upon her musings, then shared every detail from cover to cover… with her choirmates.

Read Oh! Carol – Coveted By The Choir
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Underneath her pencil skirt and silk blouse, distracting all the yearning men in the conference room with her apparition, she knew exactly who to give her attention to for her next career opportunity.

Read The Office Gurl
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Find a place with utmost privacy and join Lilly as she takes you back to 2007 when she experienced being coveted, objectified, and loved for the very first time.

Read My Cherry No More
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“It was just the two of them, chased by the police, not knowing how far they’d go… in short shorts and a long blonde wig"

Read Joy Ride
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“In an underground T-Girl Brothel lies the dreams of transgender women, only to find out that they were all disillusions. Will her newfound beauty and bravery emancipate her sisters from the harrowing confinement?”

Read Beauty In The Brothel


Author’s Message
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Dear Horny Reader,

Thank you very much for purchasing and reading Tokyo Sissy Hostess Part One.

For a writer, I can’t seem to find the best word to describe how grateful I am for your support.

If you enjoyed this book, KINDLY (with puppy-dog eyes) give it a Rating and Review it on Kindle.

Let’s get it to the overall bestseller list <3

Should you feel the need to send me a message concerning this book, your love life, or just about anything, please feel free to follow the pages below and Subscribe to my Mailing List to get updates on Free Books, Promos, and New Releases.

Mailing List (stats.sender.net/forms/epL92e/view)

Home Page (www.lillylustwood.wordpress.com)

Amazon Page (www.amazon.com/Lilly-Lustwood/e/B0B9X11BMR/)

Facebook | Twitter (@LillyLustwood)

Goodreads (www.goodreads.com/lillylustwood)
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