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Foreword

The race to become the numbawan (number one) sissy hostess in Tokyo was about to begin. Louie Liddledich just swallowed his pride, ego, and masculinity, and took Kaori Kitagawa’s (his mama-san) Japanese cream in his mouth and ass all in one day during the first part of his rigorous sissy training.

But that was just the beginning. There were still many surprises waiting to unfold from his mama-san’s umbrella of sissification.

Just how far would he go to be financially free and to make Kaori fall in love with him?

Clutch your Pearl Necklace Tight and

Prepare for a Wild Feminization Ride!

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 29, 2022, and 3:01 PM in the Philippines. It’s after lunch and scorching hot. I’m wearing a magenta dress Sunday dress 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 Part Two.


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

“Ohayo gozaimasu!”, Akira greeted Louie with the latter still in his slumberous state. It was 5:30 in the morning and Kaori sent a car to take Louie out of his miserable capsule hotel.

“Ohayo…”, Louie replied softly right before entering the black van and continued sleeping on the black premium leather interior of his service.

Fifteen minutes later, there they were, in front of a luxury high-rise condominium named Femina Prime Residences. Louie, still sleepy, barely noticed how grand the lobby was.

The white walls were decked in 18-karat gold trimmings and they were welcomed with towering statues of Greek goddesses Athena and Aphrodite—guarding the receptionist area.

“This will be your home in Tokyo”, Akira said with an excited tone after entering the condo unit. It was elegantly decorated with beige wallpaper that had silver swan art. The chandeliers were oppressive, finished with white pearl garlands.

Louie nodded and gave a faint smile as he wanted to sleep more. Akira then led him to one of the bedrooms.

“Michiru-chan!”, Akira said right after realizing that he opened the wrong bedroom.

“Gomen—ah, Louie, Michiru will be your housemate. He is also a sissy in training”, he explained.

Michiru, also known as Mamoru by daytime, had a different destiny. He wasn’t feminized by force. He had known about Kaori’s sissy training from her gleaming reputation as the top sissy trainer on obscure Japanese sissy forums.

“What is eh—your sissy namae?”, Michiru asked with a strong Japanese accent while he was laying flat on his belly and his smooth legs were up in the air wearing pink long socks—reading a fashion magazine with his smooth bubble butt peaking from his pink thongs.

Still sleepy, Louie could barely remember the name that Kaori blessed him with. All he could remember was Ma.

“Mayumi-chan”, Akira interrupted as Louie struggled to find the correct answer. Michiru stood up, only wearing a pink long-sleeved tee with a unicorn graphic and pastel pink lace thongs that barely covered his flaccid and hairy Japanese sissy clitty.

Michiru shook Louie’s hand and shortly turned around to get back to bed. Louie gulped right after Michiru turned his back on him. He was shocked by how plump and round Michiru’s ass was when he got closer.

The twenty-year-old Japanese sissy didn’t have huge breasts but his shape was quite feminine. He had been undergoing hormone replacement therapy for two years since he was eighteen.

“A-a-arigatou”, Louie said—stuttering right before following Akira who led him to the correct bedroom.


Chapter 2

Louie couldn’t stop thinking about what happened between Kaori and him. He felt like they had unfinished business because he didn’t cum. As he gazed at the bright pink and white striped wallpaper from his bedroom, he started touching himself while picturing Kaori bent over with her red leather panties rolled down just below her balls.

I wonder what her hole feels like…

“Mama-san…”, he softly moaned as he slowly shooked his head from side to side to relish the buttery feeling of the pink silk pillowcase. He then aggressively licked his palm to lubricate his authentic nine-inch American meat.

“Ahh! Kaori…”, he continued then spat on his palm to intensify his liquid dream.

“Ah! Gomen!”, Michiru shyly said after witnessing Louie play with his pink hard cock. Louie pulled up his blue boxer shorts from embarrassment then covered himself with the pink silk blanket.

Michiru sauntered delicately closer with a siren gaze and started rubbing Louie’s dick from his boxers.

“Michi—“, he said but right before he could finish his sentence, Michiru pulled his boxers down and wrapped his delicate Japanese hand around his pink pulsating penis.

“Ugh!”, Louie grunted right after Michiru took his manhood inside his warm and young Japanese mouth. Michiru knew how to suck dick flawlessly. His mouth was perfectly curled inward, ensuring that his teeth didn’t touch Louie’s dick in the slightest, with streams of saliva amply flowing out of his sissy mouth, with rolls of the tongue to tickle with delight and a sucking pressure that was enough to make Louie forget that Michiru was a boy.

“Oishi”, Michiru let out while his saliva dripped on Louie’s thigh then continued sucking him again.

Ugh, Kaori

“Ugh”, Louie moaned while enjoying the blowjob as thoughts of Kaori’s unrevealed ass were dancing in his head. Michiru took his pink panties off and threw them on the floor then started squatting on the bed in preparation for anal sex with the American.

“Woah!”, Louie exclaimed right after Michiru sat on his unstoppably hard dick. To him, Michiru’s ass felt like the tightest confinement his dick has ever been. It was also the warmest and moistest and he couldn’t push Michiru away even if he didn’t envision the Japanese sissy as a woman.

“Fuck!”, Louie let out, with subsequent groans from the pleasure. However, everything was happening too fast. He struggled to make a connection with Michiru because the latter was like a sexbot who went up and down at a hastened pace.

Moments later, Louie was getting tired and frustrated from not being able to cum. He grabbed Michiru’s arms gently and told him to stop as he was getting tired.

The lack of emotional connection and yearning for his partner made him feel like he was masturbating at another person’s ass’ expense.

Michiru blushed from embarrassment and quickly escaped Louie’s bedroom. Louie, relieved from the random fuck, reclaimed his lust by calmly thinking of Kaori while touching himself.

With every jerk, he imagined that it was Kaori’s ass, clenching and cheering him to release his jizz. Louie choked his dick more and started picturing Kaori’s tits and dick jiggling from sitting on top of him.

“Ahh!”, he exclaimed right after shooting his pent-up desires for his mama-san on his belly. Still sleepy and exhausted, he slumbered as his cum dried up on his stomach.


Chapter 3

It was the afternoon and Louie woke up famished. He wore his blue boxers and shortly got out of the bedroom to look for something to eat.

“Itedekimasu…”, Michiru greeted softly as he topped the plate of gyoza with parsley on the kitchen table. Louie smiled and sat on the bar stool as Michiru tried to avoid his eyes.

Michiru was an excellent cook. He prepared a meal fit for a king. On top of the kitchen table were servings of yakisoba, gyoza, ebi tempura, salmon sushi, katsu curry, and fresh watermelon juice.

“Wow! You made all of these?”, Louie asked with awe. Michiru nodded and walked away.

“Aren’t you going to eat?”, Louie asked from a distance but got no reply from the Japanese sissy who already locked himself in his bedroom.

Moments later, Louie went to shower and lounged in his bed as he watched movies on Netflixxx.

“Ding!”, the doorbell rang. There she was, Kaori Kitagawa, donned in an olive snakeskin tube dress with upper-length gloves and boots with four-inch heels just below the knee with the same fabric. She took a long drag of her cigarette from a black holder as she nodded at the presence of Michiru and Louie.

“Mayumi, why are you wearing that?”, she asked, referring to his black collared shirt and white khaki pants.

“Wear the pink yukata in your bedroom”, she ordered right before brushing Michiru’s silky and straight jaw-leveled hair with her bright red fingernails.

Michiru took pride in being the teacher’s pet in school and it translated well in the sissy training. He proudly waited with his mama-san in the living room, seated at a female Japanese sitting position—knelt with both legs on the side as he endured the tight obi belt from his purple yukata ensemble.

Shortly after, Louie emerged, looking like a hybrid of a kokeshi and Barbie doll with his pink and floral yukata.

“Mayumi, take a look”, Kaori said right before motioning Michiru to perform how a Japanese sissy sits down.

“Did you see how graceful that was?” she followed. She then stood up from her Japanese masculine sitting position and walked to the back of Louie.

“Oomph!”, Louie softly let out right after Kaori tightened his obi belt.

“This must always be tight. You don’t want the patrons to think that you’re shaped like a tarai”, she giggly said. Michiru elegantly covered his face with his hands and giggled at what Kaori said.

Louie, puzzled by what she said, joined their laughter—mimicking Michiru. Louie stood up to try the feminine strut and sitting but stumbled for the first time—making Michiru giggle once more.

Louie, from feeling weirded out by what Michiru did in the morning, started feeling annoyed by his reactions to his failures.

He then dusted himself off and started thinking of the training as a competition for Kaori’s love and attention.

“We use fans in Hayaku Gentlemen’s Club. We cover our faces with them when we laugh and fan our patrons if they start getting sweaty”, Kaori explained.

Michiru took two red Japanese fans sitting atop the maple center table and started elegantly playing with them like she was performing in a cultural show.

Big deal!

“In Hayaku, we don’t wear traditional hairstyles. Most of our patrons prefer our hair down. But we adorn them with fresh flowers to intoxicate them with our fresh and feminine fragrance—”

“—Unlike other Karaoke clubs, we don’t wear modern clothing. We always wear kimonos because our patrons enjoy the art of undressing”, Kaori explained as she juggled two red Japanese fans.

Louie was mesmerized by how calculated and elegant the training was. In his country, his concept of what a club was were dancing, drinks, and DJs.

“It’s tea time”, Kaori said, referring to the next training on how to serve the patrons alcoholic drinks.

“You need to know how to balance”, she added. Kaori asked Michiru to serve them drinks, from whiskey, beer, wine, and down to champagne.

Louie enjoyed this part of the training. While he didn’t know much about Japanese club culture, especially the karaoke scene, he was a fast learner. He didn’t only acquire his lean and masculine body from trekking and outdoor sports. He was a gymnast at school so balance and coordination weren’t too foreign to him.

Kaori clapped in awe after witnessing how amazing Louie was in serving drinks. Michiru rolled his eyes from the attention that the American sissy got.

“Next, it’s makeup time”, Kaori gleefully informed.

Fuck!

Michiru felt relieved because he was very good with makeup. At that time, he knew that he would humiliate Louie and take all of the attention of their mama-san back.

“We don’t wear a lot of makeup. Japanese men prefer natural beauty but they like huge doll eyes. We usually wear colored contact lenses to achieve that look—”

“You’re lucky, Mayumi. You don’t have to work as hard as Michiru. She isn’t as pretty as you are. You can achieve a dolly look easily”, she reassured.

Ha ha! Ugly fuck.

Louie looked at Michiru with a smirk as Kaori removed the plastic wrap of the makeup products. Michiru rolled his eyes at what Kaori uttered. Her blunt words hurt him a little and heightened his jealousy of the American sissy.

“Michiru already knows how to do her makeup. I want to highlight your doll-like features. Pink eyeshadow, pink blush, and pink lips”, she said right before she started working on half of Louie’s face in front of a huge standing mirror.

While Louie effortlessly copied the application of foundation, blusher, and lipstick parts, he struggled with the eyeliner and eyebrows. He couldn’t grasp how Kaori made his other eyebrow look thinner with the use of purple glue and concealer.

“Shave his eyebrows”, Kaori ordered Michiru. Michiru grinned at Louie—shaking the latter’s nerves.

“P-please! Let me try again”, he begged. Kaori nodded, making Michiru raise his eyebrow at the blatant inequality. Michiru recalled how his eyebrows were shaved bald by Kaori on the first day of his training.

Moments later, there he was, Louie in complete doll makeup. Kaori clapped from amazement at how quickly he exhibited cosmetic mastery.

“Now, the hair”, Kaori informed. Michiru sauntered toward the dressing room to take two wigs. One’s blonde and curly, reminiscent of Goldilocks’ famous hairstyle, and the other, a long and straight blonde wig, which resembled Barbie’s famous locks.

“Let’s see…”, Kaori said with an unsure tone as she put the first wig on top of Louie’s hair.

“Oh, Mayumi, you look like a cute Lolita!”, she exclaimed. Louie blushed from Kaori’s compliment and preened in the mirror—in awe of his dollish looks.

Kaori then took off the first wig and reached for the second one.

Woah!

“Kirei-ne!?”, Kaori exclaimed loudly from witnessing how gorgeous Louie looked in a straight and long blonde wig.

Louie couldn’t believe how hot she looked. He remembered what his high school crushes looked like back in his pubescent years. Michiru gasped at how feminine the American sissy looked. His envy grew even further—making his champagne glass fall on the wooden floor from his sweaty palms.

“Clumsy! Dirty sissy! Clean it up!”, Kaori yelled in dismay. Michiru stood up—stumbling, and shortly sprinted to the kitchen cabinet to look for a mop.

Kaori continued doting on Louie as the American made different poses in front of the standing mirror. Moments later, Kaori asked Louie to repeat serving drinks in his full Tokyo sissy hostess attire.

While she was watching Louie like a proud mother, Michiru sauntered to her—feeling guilty about the mess he made.

“Mama-san… he used his critorisu earlier—he… fucked me!”, Michiru revealed with a scared whisper. After hearing what Michiru said, Kaori felt like she just dry-swallowed ten pills. She didn’t know if it was from disobeying her order or from the fact that Louie had sex with another person.

“Enough!”, Kaori said in a furious voice which almost filled all of the sissy apartment’s rooms.


Chapter 4

“Is it true?!”, Kaori asked—looking sternly at Louie.

What the fuck?

“Wh-what do you mean, mama?” Louie asked.

“You fucked Michiru!?”, she followed in an angrier tone.

Louie felt betrayed and framed. It wasn’t even him who initiated the sex. He couldn’t believe that he was outed and got even more furious as he recalled that he wasn’t even remotely turned on by Michiru.

“But Michi—“, Louie said softly.

“Urusai! You’ll be punished!”, Kaori yelled—not allowing Louie to finish his sentence. Michiru grinned at Louie as the young American man wrinkled his forehead from frustration.

Kaori hurriedly went to the kitchen and took out a seasoning tray. She then knelt and placed it on the living room floor then vigorously cleared the center table—causing the fashion magazines and makeup to fall on the wooden floor.

Oh, shit!

She laid the spices on the center table one by one at a hastened yet elegant pace. There they were… salt, pepper, chilies, hot sauce, and wasabi, all in a row atop the center table like they were posing for a recipe book.

“Whose idea was this?!”, Kaori asked—as the two sissies trembled. Michiru pointed at Louie, causing the latter to hit the Japanese sissy’s hand from anger.

“He went to my room and sucked my dick while I was jerking off!”, Louie retorted. Michiru cried with crocodile tears causing Kaori to get more frustrated.

“In this house, it is only mama’s dick that should work!”, Kaori yelled—brimming with authority. She then maneuvered Louie to sit on the wooden floor and spread his legs with full might. She took the wasabi from the center table and gestured for Michiru to come closer.

Louie’s dick instantaneously got hard from Kaori’s domineering actions. She lubricated his penis with a handful of wasabi then pulled Michiru’s hair, forcing him to suck Louie’s big dick.

“Hotto!”, Michiru yelled as his nostrils flared from the hot wasabi. His crocodile tears were washed away with real ones—the spicy flavor of Kaori’s wrath.

“That is what you get for lying!”, Kaori yelled at Michiru.

“And as for you, Mayumi…”, she said calmly as she took the mini bottle of hot sauce from the table.

Oh no!

Louie shook his head but didn’t want to displease his mama-san so he stayed seated on the wooden floor.

“Mama-san… p-p-please”, Louie begged. The heat from the wasabi calmed down. Shortly after, Michiru gave Louie a menacing look. Kaori, feeling merciful, threw the bottle of hot sauce on the floor causing Michiru to roll his eyes again from the unfair treatment. Kaori then removed her snakeskin tube dress, revealing her ultra-hard, veiny, and hairy Japanese cock to the scared sissies.

“My cigarette”, she said to Michiru as Louie frantically looked for a lighter and an ashtray. A few seconds later, Michiru put the cigarette in his mama-san’s mouth followed by Louie who lit it for her. Kaori took a long drag and nodded with pride.

“This is how it should be”, she said. She then gestured for both of them to suck her dick as she stood up—puffing the drama away. The two sissies were like hungry little puppies trying to find their suckling positions as their tongues flicked Kaori’s pulsating penis in a myriad of directions.

“You’re sisters now. Don’t betray one another. Always he-help each other”, she explained while stuttering from the intense pleasure of two beautiful sissies servicing her. She then doused her cigarette with her saliva on the ashtray.

Kaori gently pushed her sissies' faces closer to each other, leading them to kiss one another. Louie and Michiru were both reluctant, most especially Louie, who has never kissed a boy. But he didn’t want to fathom the possibility of disappointing Kaori so he succumbed to the kiss.

Gross!

While they were fake-kissing, Kaori played with her Japanese shecock. The scenario got too hot for her which compelled her to order them to pose in a dog-style position. She knelt and fixed Louie’s wig as it was about to fall off then slowly spat on the palm of her hand.

She lubricated her fully-erect penis with saliva then lifted their kimonos, revealing their tight boypussies and pleasingly plump bubble butts.

Mama-san…

Louie knew what was about to happen and his heart skipped a beat from the anticipation. He recalled the feeling of her hard dick in his ass which gave him the initiative to lubricate his hole with his saliva.

“Kimochi!”, Michiru yelled from pleasure right after Kaori entered his Japanese boypussy. Louie got a little jealous because Kaori entered Michiru first.

“Oh my God!”, Louie groaned from the delight of Kaori’s dick in his pink American asshole.

At that moment, Kaori discovered what nirvana was. She continued getting in and out of their holes interchangeably as her dick had limitless options.

“Ahh!”, Kaori screamed like a rabid dog from the warm and tight holes of her proteges.

“Mama!”, Louie yelled as the first precum dripped from his dick—hands-free.

“Onegai… mama-san!”, Michiru pleaded with moans of desire. Kaori was drenched in sweat—more sweat than her sissies wearing warm yukatas.

“Iku, iku, iku!”, Kaori warned with a deeper voice than usual.

“Iku!!!”, she yelled with a bellowing sound right before releasing her warm Japanese cream on their butt cheeks. Both sissies sighed in relief and pride from successfully pleasing their mama-san.

A few seconds later, the sissies helped her stand up and accompanied her to the bathroom.


Chapter 5

It was Louie’s first night as a sissy hostess in the Hayaku Gentlemen’s Club. He preened on his image in the mirror and pondered in the dressing room. He has mastered offering his ass and not getting off from Kaori’s training. He also learned the art of separating his desires from the desires of others.

However, he was still unsure about offering his services to men. Especially drunk and lascivious middle-aged businessmen. Just how far was he willing to go to be number one and to get the twenty thousand dollars—a question that kept lingering in his mind.

“Mayumi, they’re waiting”, Michiru said in a friendly tone. Louie and Michiru have forgotten about their rivalry. But Louie was still determined to be the numbawan sissy hostess in Japan. They promised each other that they would help one another to make their mama-san happy.

Moments later, there they were, four middle-aged Japanese businessmen in black suits—all with welcoming smiles as the two sissies entered the room.

Michiru wore a long, straight, silky black wig that was ornamented with red ribbons. His kimono was dark purple with dragon imagery and he embodied a traditional geisha through makeup.

Louie, on the other hand, opted for a sweeter look. He braided his long and blonde wig with a fishtail style and put it on one side over his shoulder. He wore a pastel pink kimono with a white Sakura tapestry. His makeup wasn’t heavy. Louie had great skin, to begin with. What stood out from his makeup look were his false eyelashes and bright pink lipstick.

“Kombanwa”, Michiru greeted with a soft tone.

“Hajimemashite”, Louie added with flawless Japanese diction.

“Honto, kawaii!”, a man in glasses remarked, referring to Louie.

The sissies sat down on the black leather couch and started entertaining the guests.

“What is your name?”, the man in glasses asked.

“Mayumi…”, Louie shyly replied.

“Where are you from?”, the man asked—brimming with curiosity.

“America”, Louie replied. The man shook his body with glee from hearing Louie’s reply. He kissed his cheek without thinking things through as he was overwhelmed with how cute Louie looked.

Moments later, the sissies finished their introductions and focused on serving the patrons drinks. As they were doing so, the men kept squeezing their butts whenever they passed by.

One man, who had fierce-looking eyes and a strong jaw, was quite aggressive. He would spank them instead of feeling them whenever they sauntered close to him.

Louie sat beside the man in glasses to prepare and help him select a song from the karaoke machine.

“Saigo No Iiwake”, the man said.

“What is your name”, Louie asked as he searched for the song using the remote control.

“Koichi”, the man replied, all red from the abundance of whiskey and beer that were served in the VIP lounge.

Moments later, Koichi’s song started playing. Michiru was enjoying their sissy debut—evident with how she interchangeably sat on the other three men’s laps, making their dicks hard from his gentle grinding.

Louie couldn’t help but get teary-eyed from the somber song even if he didn’t understand a single word. But he shook it off by accommodating Koichi and attending to his needs. He wiped his sweat with a tissue and fanned him with a red Japanese fan as he sang the romantic yet tragic ballad.

A few moments later, the man with a strong jaw gestured for Louie to sit next to him. He aggressively took off the top part of Louie’s kimono, leaving the American sissy stoked and catatonic.

“Pinku!”, he announced to the room, referring to Louie’s pink nipples. Everyone laughed at the naughty information except for Koichi and Louie. He then licked his nipple aggressively like he was hungry for dessert.

“Yamero! Daisuke-san!”, Koichi yelled in aggression. Daisuke, the aggressive man, obediently followed and bowed his head down from Koichi’s order.

The night continued with Koichi guarding Louie against his drunken friends as Louie pondered how great it felt to be looked after by a man.

Wh-what is this feeling?

Apart from his mother, nobody else stood up for him like that. But Koichi’s protection felt different. He felt like he was coveted and respected as a woman for the very first time. He was confused but at the same time, he liked the feeling of it.

He succumbed and gave up his heterosexual beliefs and planted a gentle kiss on Koichi’s cheek to thank his kindness. Moments later, their sissy debut ended successfully. Louie held Koichi’s hand and then gave him a little smack.

The fifty-five-year-old balding Japanese businessman in glasses blushed from one little kiss like he was a virgin again. Louie giggled and then walked away to help clean up the VIP lounge.

Moments later, as Michiru and Louie were cleaning the unfinished plates of gyoza and sashimi, Kaori entered wearing a tight red tube dress with red strappy four-inch platform heels—forcing her slight leg muscles to emerge from her long and smooth legs.

“Mayumi, Nakagawa-san gave you a hundred thousand yen tip. You must’ve done something right”, she said, referring to Koichi Nakagawa while chewing her bubblegum and smiling from ear to ear.

Woah! What the fuck!

“Omedetto!”, Michiru congratulated as they both smiled at each other at the old man’s generosity. Louie couldn’t believe it. One hundred thousand yen was around a thousand US dollars. He felt like he was on top of the world from knowing how much his time was worth.


Chapter 6

For three consecutive days, Koichi visited the VIP lounge alone. He requested to only be accommodated by Louie.

“Mayumi, it’s my birthday today”, Koichi said as they were seated on the black leather couch of the VIP lounge. Louie looked extra cute that night. He wore a bright orange kimono with tapestries of white lilies. His wig was long and straight and he decorated it with a red hibiscus on his ear.

Koichi then took the black Chanel paper bag sitting on the floor then handed it to Louie.

“B-but it’s your birthday…”, Louie shyly remarked.

“Your gift to me is your smile”, Koichi said. Louie has never received an expensive gift from a man before. He opened the black box inside the paper bag with gung ho and there it was… a taupe Chanel Large Classic Flap Bag that’s worth almost ten thousand US dollars.

“M-m-my god!?”, he exclaimed with a puzzled look. He hugged Koichi for his generosity and kissed him on the cheek. Louie has never developed romantic feelings for a man before but he was starting to get perturbed by what Koichi was causing.

At that moment, he felt like his masculinity was on life support and that his world turned a hundred-eighty degree in just a matter of over a week. Thoughts of even sleeping with Koichi have also crossed his mind but he tried to fight them with all his might.

However, at the back of his mind, he was also in love with his mama-san. He wished that there was a way to split his heart into two because he couldn’t handle the emotional overload.

Moments later, they got to talking again and Louie, feeling more open, shared everything with Koichi, including the reason why he became a sissy hostess.

Koichi gave him a warm hug and patted his back.

“Mayumi-chan…”, Koichi softly whispered in his hibiscus-decorated ear. Louie felt warm on the inside as tears flowed from his eyes.

A few hours later, they parted ways in the VIP hall as Louie held the Chanel paper bag. He bid his goodbyes to Koichi and went back to the VIP lounge to clean the place.

Suddenly, Kaori entered the room, wearing a bohemian white dress paired with a light brown corduroy jacket with light brown gamuza boots. She then took both of his hands, taking them away from the unfinished plate of sushi, and motioned him to sit on the couch.

“Mayumi…”, she softly said while looking Louie in his bright hazel eyes.

“Koichi wants to take you out. He offered twenty thousand US dollars in return for your mizuage…”, she said. Mizuage is the coming-of-age ceremony of an apprentice geisha, often associated with loss of virginity.

Louie’s heart skipped a beat. Koichi’s offer doubled Kaori’s conditions and would instantly solve all of his financial woes. Kaori looked away with a somber disposition.

“But… you shouldn’t take it”, Kaori said in a sullen tone.

What?!

“Why? Mama-san?”, Louie asked—more confused than ever. Kaori then leaned closer and swallowed her bubblegum.

“Because… I love you!”, Kaori confessed, barely finishing the sentence from her nervousness about the revelation. Louie pulled away and felt like his heart just leaped.

He wanted to say that he loved her back. But his emotions for Koichi were still fresh. He also was unsure about Kaori’s feelings for him because the jealousy that he experienced from being fucked together with Michiru still lingered.

“Mama-san… please give me time to think”, he said right before walking out of the room, leaving Kaori crying on the black leather couch.


Chapter 7

“Nine hundred fifty thousand yen”, the cashier said. Louie pawned his Chanel bag the day after for around seven thousand US dollars. He took his money and then walked away wearing the same outfit that he wore on his Manila to Tokyo flight.

He then went to Nabeshima Shoto Park and sat on one of the benches by a tree.

“Make booking”, he softly said right before clicking a button that bought him a ticket from Narita to JFK. He couldn’t handle the pressure of his newfound life as a sissy. At that moment, he just wanted to escape.

“Mayumi—eh, Louie-kun!”, Akira greeted while wearing a green shirt and brown khaki pants. Louie called Akira to bid him goodbye and gave him fifty thousand yen for his help.

“Are you sure?”, Akira asked with a somber tone after hearing the reason why Louie was leaving the city. Louie nodded and smiled. Akira offered to drive him to the airport so they waited for three hours more while Akira helped him do a little vlogging.

More than three hours later, there he was, in the parking lot of Narita airport. He couldn’t stop the tears to flow from his eyes as he reminisced the short yet bittersweet memories from his trip.

The song on the radio suddenly started playing Saigo No Iiwake, the song that Koichi sang in the club, which caused Louie to release his tears from the floodgates along with an audible cry.

Akira gently hugged him and patted his back. Louie pondered as his red cheeks were drenched in tears.

“Gomene…”, Louie softly said after Akira helped the American sissy express his emotions on the passenger seat.

Fuck it!

“Take me to mama!”, Louie said with an unsure yet excited tone. Akira smiled and switched the gear of his car to driving mode. Moments later after a ride ala Fast and the Furious, there they were, in a different unit, in the same luxury apartment that Louie shared with Michiru.

Kaori was flabbergasted in her black silk nighties from the aggressive opening of the door that Louie caused. She stood up from her living room couch with eyes welling and no makeup and hair down state, then ran to Louie’s arms. Akira gently closed the door as they exchanged tongues with a passionate kiss.

Louie started kissing Kaori’s neck, breathing warmly as she brushed his dirty blonde hair with her long candle-like fingers. She then led him to the bedroom and started to kneel. She rubbed his crotch from his boardshorts and aggressively pressed her face against it.

“Mama-san…”, Louie said softly as he knew that Kaori was about to break the rules.

“Call me Kaori”, she said, right before removing his boardshorts—revealing his mega-hard cock trying to fight his tighty whities.

“I want you as my sissy, but today, let me be your woman”, she pleaded. Louie gasped and closed his eyes from the first flick of Kaori’s tongue on his dick’s head.

Louie sat on the edge of his mama san’s white mattress covered with Egyptian cotton sheets as he looked at the grand view of Tokyo’s skyline from the floor-to-ceiling windows.

At that moment, his thoughts for Koichi couldn’t be found anywhere. He felt like he got everything he needed… the woman of his dreams and his dick in her mouth.

“Ugh!”, Louie let out from the soft bites that Kaori caused. Kaori, even in her submissive role, still found ways to assert her dominance. She turned around and took her nighties off, blocking his city view with her smooth and majestic hourglass body.

Shortly after, she turned around, revealing her 36-DD tits, dark brown nipples, and hairy Japanese pulsating penis. Louie felt like he was on cloud nine. The repressed lust for his mama-san was finally going to be rewarded.

She then spat slowly on the palm of her hands and gestured for Louie to lie down. She crawled to the bed and then carefully sat on his hairy and pink nine-incher.

“Ahh! I-ttai”, she let out after only taking half of his penis in her ass. His dick twitched from the postponed excitement. A few seconds later, Kaori commenced and slowly but surely completed the challenge.

“Kimochi…”, she softly said then moaned with her eyes closed.

Damn!

Louie couldn’t stop looking at her while he was laying down with his hands resting at the back of his head—revealing his lean and muscular arms and only donned in a gray sleeveless shirt.

Kaori flipped her hair orange-brown dyed hair and circled her feminine hips to please his penis as her round tits slightly jiggled. She then opened her eyes and took his hands to hold them in preparation for her wild ride.

“Ahh!”, she exclaimed right after the first up and down motion.

Oh my God!

She felt like she just did a reverse-taking of the Excalibur. She continued grinding on top of him as her hairy dick and tits bounced to the rhythm of pleasure.

“Kaori!”, Louie exclaimed from the mindblowing sensation caused by her wet and warm ass.

“You like it, don’t you?”, Kaori asked as she gasped for air. Louie nodded three times, signaling her to continue the ecstasy. Kaori intensified the pleasure by clenching her ass muscles, giving Louie’s American dick anal hugs of Japanese hospitality.

“Aishiteru!”, Kaori exclaimed from the utter delight of the first time taking a nine-inch penis. Louie wanted to keep it going. Kaori, with an uncontrollable libido, paced herself for what was about to come.

“Iku, iku, i—“, right before Kaori was able to finish her sentence, she shot her thick and white cream on Louie’s tight belly.

Fuck yeah!

The very moment Louie felt his mama-san’s cum on his skin, he knew that he was next. All flushed and sweaty, he closed his eyes and relished the remaining euphoric jolts.

“I’m gonna, I’m go—“, Louie yelled. Shortly after, he released his repressed joy juice in her yearning asshole.

“Wooh!”, he yelled again, as he let out his final spurts of jizz like his dick was an almost empty water gun. Kaori sighed in relief then leaned closer and started kissing him passionately as his dick kept beating inside of her.

Moments later, they were sitting on the edge of the bed as Kaori took a long drag of her cigarette. Louie shared that he was about to go home and how he was torn between Koichi and her.

“Why did you choose me?”, Kaori asked with a confident look on her face. Louie smiled—welling, and gazed at Kaori’s brown eyes.

“Well, as a sissy, I can get many Koichis. But… I only have one mama”, he said then naughtily took a drag of her cigarette which caused him to cough.

Kaori giggled at the smoky consequence and gazed at his beautiful face.

“Well, there are other sissies, but you’re the only one I love”, she replied. Louie’s forehead wrinkled from jealousy and gave Kaori a suspicious look.

“Ding!”, the doorbell rang. Louie instinctively wore his shorts and went to the main door. After all, he has gotten used to serving his mama-san. Kaori hurriedly wore her black silk nighties and then opened the door.

“Mama-san!”, Michiru, out of his sissy clothes greeted and bowed his head.

“Kaori …”, Louie anxiously said, with thoughts of jealousy and confusion as to why Michiru visited her.

Kaori pinched both of Louie’s cheeks and giggled.

“He’s picking up his new wig!”, she said, leaving Michiru confused at the doorstep. Kaori then gestured for the Japanese sissy to enter the room as they all headed to the dressing room to sort out the new sissy gear that just arrived.

To be continued… or not?

You decide *wink*

Send me a request via support@lillylustwood.com and I will write based on the demand if their story should go on.

Missed Part One of Tokyo Sissy Hostess?

Read Part One Here


Epilogue

Louie discovered so much about the world of femininity and living a submissive life.

He let go of control over his sexuality and masculinity and welcomed new emotions. He also let the tides of life take him to his destiny.

In his short experience, he also knew what it felt like to fall for a man and to compete like a woman.

But the most valuable lesson that he learned and applied to his life was the immortal words of Lewis Carroll.

“If you don't know where you are going, any road will get you there.”

As a true traveler and a bonafide sissy, he knew how to live life to the fullest.

My dear sissy, I want you to take a chance. I want you to make your feminine dreams a reality. Remember, when you’re unsure of which road to take, I’m always here for you.

Love always,

Your Mama-san... Lilly Lustwood

The End <3

Did you enjoy Tokyo Sissy Hostess Part Two? 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

[image: ]

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 Two.

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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