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Synopsis



"She's so hot, but why does she keep calling me her 'newest sissy?'"

Despite being nineteen and relocating across the country, college life was not unfolding as I had envisioned. Similar to my life back home, I found myself somewhat isolated, lacking in friends, and without a girlfriend.

Everything took a turn when I met my attractive neighbor, Alexis. I almost fainted when she invited me over to her place.

It didn't take long to see that Alexis was different from most girls. She went from zero-to-sixty in no time at all, ready to make a man out of me. Soon, I realized that Alexis was hiding a big secret. And by the time she whipped it out, I was too transfixed to turn back.

But that wasn't all. Alexis wanted a "sissy." And she was determined to transform me into one. Before I knew it, I was sissified and ready to submit to the T-girl next door.


Mailing List



If you enjoy this little short, please consider signing up for my new Transgender Erotica newsletter mailing list. I’ll forward some dirty news your way, such as upcoming works by me, as well as free promos. Never spam, though — I’ll keep the emails strictly essential.

Thanks for your support! Click to link below, to be taken to the mailing list sign-up. Kisses!

Click Here to Sign Up


Dedication



For my lovely readers, who continue making my passion possible.


Transfix



When I first moved away to college, I felt a bit lonely. I was a thousand miles from my hometown and, despite my best efforts, I hadn’t made many friends.

Of course, companionship isn’t so easy when you’re a young, straight guy. Girls didn’t have much interest in me, and I only ever got hit on by guys.

And even making friends wasn’t as easy as I had hoped; everybody in town seemed to already be part of a clique or a friend group, leaving out-of-staters like me on the fringe.

To make matters worse, I had chosen to reside in a college apartment complex situated just on the edge of campus. At nineteen, as a sophomore, I was exempt from their policy that required freshmen to live in dorms for their first year.

I thought this would be a good thing, because, who wants to live with a total stranger? I knew I didn’t. I was more than thrilled to skip the college rite-of-passage of living with a dorm-mate.

But within the first few weeks of living on my own in the college apartments, I realized that it might not have been so bad, after all. I sometimes overheard people in my classes chatting about getting along quite well with their dorm mates; about how they were ‘strangers,’ but now they are best friends.

Suddenly, I felt as though I’d screwed up my first semester at a big, prestigious university.

My studies were going well, at least. But I was hardly living the “college experience.”

I wasn’t old enough to drink legally, and though I had worked up the nerve to ask two girls out on dates, they politely explained that they had boyfriends, which I couldn’t help but interpret as a lie to let me down easy.

This had been my experience back in high school, too. I was always a small guy, and a “pretty boy,” according to most; though I would have much rather not been a pretty boy.

I quietly envied the big jocks, even if I cursed them. Just like in the movies, they were the guys with the beautiful girls on their arms; the popular girls who wouldn’t even notice me if they had been trapped in a closet with me.

Meanwhile, I was a nerdy, skinny guy with a cute face and a predilection for buying my nose in manga comics.

I thought college would be different. I went to a nearby community college for my freshman year while I lived at home. It made me feel as though I was in limbo, really. But I thought being at a big university would change everything.

Three weeks in and it really hadn’t.

Not until she showed up.

Her name was Alexis.

I didn’t know that until she came to my door one afternoon, right after I’d returned home from my classes.

I opened my door, and there she was, standing in my doorway.

“Hi,” she said with a coquettish grin and a little wink. Suddenly, I felt as though I understood the concept of “love at first sight.”

Alexis was tall and svelte, but she had a playful look about her, with a small t-shirt that clung tightly around her big boobs and showed her tiny stomach. She had on a pair of tiny denim shorts, too, that made her legs look endlessly long.

She had a mousy smile, a small, round nose and big, greyish-blue eyes. She had a pale complexion with faint freckles decorating her cheeks, and even a set of dimples. Platinum blonde hair framed her face with her bangs swaying gently in the breeze.

I must’ve looked like a complete moron standing there. But, the moment I saw her, I felt like a deer in a set of headlights.

Her beauty was not the only thing that transfixed me, but the way it seemed wrapped up in an approachable, down-to-earth aura. When she smiled, I felt as though I’d known her for years.

“Care to save the oak tree by the road?” she spoke. Out of her curled, pink lips came a raspy, deep voice that I didn’t quite expect. She had a hint of a southern drawl in her syllables.

“Um, hi,” I said with a dumb grin.

“Hey,” she said. She looked at me like she wanted to fuck me; like she was about to start flirting with me because she very much liked what she saw. I felt that I must’ve been losing my mind to think this.

“So, wanna’ do it?” she asked.

I turned red-faced and warm as she said this. “Um… what?” I said, swallowing.

“Want to sign the petition?” she asked.

She bit her lip in anticipation as she held out a tablet with a small digital petition form on the screen.

I noticed she had a tasteful and slender metallic-green nose-ring that looped over her nostril. It seemed an appropriate accent for her, considering it was subdued and not anything too overtly flashy.

But it was just enough to tell me was not as uptight as her beauty might have suggested.

“Well?” she asked. I looked down and saw that she was barefoot and rubbing the ball of her foot against the ground.

As my eyes came back up her body, they settled for a moment on the side of her perky, cute ass. And then, they settled on her big, eye-catching breasts, sitting so nice and snug inside her black t-shirt.

“Yeah… sure,” I said. “Of course,” I smiled.

I signed the petition and, when I turned back at Alexis, she was already eyeing me and smiling.

“Are you new here?” she asked.

“Yeah,” I said. “Three weeks.”

“Hm,” she noted. “Usually I find out about the cute boys when they are moving in. I’m late, huh?” she smiled.

“Um… what?” I said, stupid and drunk with attraction.

She did not respond to this. Instead, she said, “I’m Alexis.”

“I’m, um… shit,” I stumbled. Somehow, I’d forgotten my own damn name!

Finally, I remembered it and offered, “I’m Dustin.” But, not before I turned bright pink from embarrassment.

Alexis giggled and said, “Well, Dustin, nice to meet you. Thanks for the signature. I’ll see you soon, right?”

“Will you?” I asked, nervous.

“Yeah,” she smiled. “You’re going to come over to my place tonight—that’s why,” she grinned.

“I am?” I said, with wide eyes and adrenaline in my veins.

“Mmhm,” she nodded. “At least, I hope you will. I’ll make some espresso and I can get to know my new neighbor,” she added with a cryptic smile.

“Um, sure,” I said to her.

“Just, um…” she said, looking me up and down. “Clean up a little, okay? I don’t like stinky or hairy boys.”

“Am I dirty?” I asked her, looking down at myself, self-conscious.

“I don’t know—are you?” she laughed. She composed herself, flashed a soft smile and said, “I like dirty boys; just not smelly or hairy boys. Understand?”

I looked at her with what must’ve been a blank-face as she walked away.

That began the next few hours of my day, in which I forgot anything and everything I had been doing, in an effort to obsess over how I looked—and smelled.

I showered, paced about and shaved my face. I grew so obsessive that I decided, for some reason, I should shave my legs, my balls—everything that was not the hair on my head.

I spent so much time and work on myself that I felt sweaty, and ended up showering a second time, before meticulously working on my clothing choices.

For the next hour, I watched the night begin to fall in the sky outside my window as I paced about and debated over my clothing. Somehow, this girl that I had said all of five words to, had wound me up to the point where I was deconstructing every facet of my own existence.

I was desperate to make a friend—and especially a girlfriend. But there was something different about Alexis.

She was the sort of girl that could transfix anybody; and she certainly had transfixed me.

I walked over to her apartment, all the while assuring myself that I looked—and smelled—decent enough for my new neighbor.

Yeah, she’s hot, but she’s not THAT special. I need to relax. Who cares what she thinks? Like she’s all that or something? I thought to myself, as the voice in my head rambled with preemptive defense mechanisms for when I inevitably embarrassed myself in front of the hot new girl next door.

I knocked on Alexis’s door. At least, I was quite certain I’d knocked on her door. My heart was pounding so hard and fast, I wasn’t sure if I’d simply heard it in my chest and mistook it for my fist against the door.

But, a few moments later, Alexis pulled the door open and there she was, looking just as she had hours, before.

She had not changed a single thing about herself. I, on the other hand, had decided to wear the best clothes I had. I had scrubbed every inch of my body and shaved myself bald, to the point where I felt the breeze climbing up my jeans and over the bare skin of my legs.

I’d never shaved my legs, before, and it was the strangest sensation. My legs actually felt cold! But they were quite smooth, too.

My dick and balls, on the other hand, had been subject to a few close shaves. I had grown lazy the past year, but now that I worried somebody might actually see inside my boxers, I made everything bald and smooth, including my taint and even my asshole, which, luckily didn’t really have much hair on it to begin with.

I stood before the door, swallowing and waiting nervously for Alexis’s next words.

She looked me up and down and said, “You clean up nicely.”

“Um, thanks,” I managed to say. I was too nervous and shaky to muster anything beyond those two simple words.

“Come in,” she smiled, waving me in.

I stepped inside and looked around. Alexis’s apartment wasn’t any different from mine, structurally, but she had made it her own, with a few posters, plants and decorative throws on a big, comfy sofa.

She had a few tall bookshelves stacked with books; big art books from the looks of it. She had wooden furniture, like a big oak coffee table, and a few art sculptures. Despite sharing a wall with her, I felt as though I had been transported somewhere very different from the college apartments.

Music played from a record player on a TV stand. It was soft, groovy and sensual.

I felt totally out of place in Alexis’s apartment.

“Um,” I started. “Did you mean to invite me over here, or did we just… get our signals mixed?” I said with a laugh as Alexis shut the door behind us.

“Of course I did,” she said with a laugh. “Why?”

“I mean, girls aren’t usually interested in me,” I confessed, rubbing the back of my neck.

“Their loss—you’re cute,” she said, her eyes beaming as she took a seat on her sofa.

She waved me over and said, “Come here.”

I sat down beside her and felt my leg against hers. I’d never felt more self-conscious in all my life. But, I couldn’t help myself. She was the hottest girl I’d ever spoken to, and now, by some miracle, I was in her apartment touching her.

“So, Dusty,” Alexis started, “Do you like getting butt-fucked?”

Alexis looked at me with an intense gaze, like a therapist awaiting my answer.

My eyes widened and my mouth opened wide, frozen with shock from the surprising question.

I must’ve looked mortified, because Alex burst into a fit of laughter. She shook her head and, struggling to compose herself, quipped, “You should see the look on your face!”

I swallowed and, still unsure whether she was even joking, gave a nervous chuckle.

“I like to keep my boyfriends on their toes,” she then said to me.

“Boyfriend?” I asked.

“Oh, are you taken? Do you already have a girlfriend—or boyfriend?” she asked, with a confident tone that suggested she already knew the answer.

“Um, no, I don’t,” I said. “No girlfriend,” I said with a chuckle. “Or boyfriend. I’m straight. Like… I like girls,” I said, rambling like a moron. I nodded and continued to press the point; afraid Alexis would get the wrong idea or something.

“I really like girls,” I said again.

Alexis nodded along with me and smiled, “Good for you, I guess?”

I didn’t understand this girl at all. I didn’t get what she said, when she said it, or how she behaved or responded to anything. She was an alien compared to any other girl I’d known, especially any other attractive girl.

“I would like to buttfuck a girl,” I said with a nervous chuckle.

Alexis looked at me with a blank stare.

“I meant to say, I would rather butt-fuck a girl, than get buttfucked, um; know what I mean?” I said with a laugh.

After no response from Alexis, I felt sweaty and nervous and said, “Um, can we start over? Sorry. I really didn’t mean to say that. I’m Dustin.”

Alexis smiled softly and said, “Dusty, relax. You’re so tightly wound. I think I need to help you relax, don’t I?”

Before I could ask Alexis how she might even do that, she dropped to her knees and got between my feet. She bit her lip and reached up at the button and zipper of my jeans, opening them.

I watched, helpless to stop her, as she loosened my jeans around my waist and nudged me to lift my ass. I did, and she yanked them down my legs, revealing my boxers.

I took a deep breath.

Holy fuck… is she seriously about to suck my dick? Or is she going to cut it off and keep it in a jar with the rest of the poor guys she tricked? I thought, trying to decide whether I’d stumbled into the apartment of the girl of my dreams—or a serial killer.

Everything with Alexis just seemed way too easy. Hot girls weren’t this easy. So what made Alexis so different?

She licked her lips and said, “This is always my favorite part,” as she grabbed my boxers and peeled them down my legs.

At once, my dick, which was throbbing stiffer by the moment, swung out and began to jump into the air with each throb. My balls spilled out, too. I felt self-conscious about my size, given that I was no more than five inches—on a good day. Realistically, I was closer to four.

And now, Alexis was looking right at it.

“Aw, what a cute little dick!” she said, with a come hither motion of her finger against the underside of my dick head. I wanted to feel resentment and humiliation, but instead, I moaned from the caress of her finger on my dick.

I swallowed and gasped as Alexis giggled and gripped her fingers around my dick. She gave it a few strokes and said, “It’s super pretty. Most guys have ugly dicks, but yours is so beautiful.”

“…thanks,” I said, annoyed that she had nothing to say about the size, other than how ‘cute’ my dick was; not something any guy wants to hear.

“Sorry it’s small,” I felt compelled to utter.

Alexis laughed and jerked my dick. “Relax,” she said. “I didn’t invite you over here because I thought you had a big dick.”

I sighed with relief, and Alexis said, “It was actually the opposite. I was hoping you’d have a small one like this. And, to be honest? The smaller the better.”

I was confused, but I wasn’t about to argue. Alexis seemed like the sort of girl that could have had any big dick she wanted—and maybe already had. Maybe she had a condition where her vagina couldn’t handle anything very big; I’d heard about a condition like that.

Whatever the case, I felt like I must’ve been dreaming for a hot girl to look me in my eyes and tell me she almost wished my small dick was even smaller.

“So,” Alexis said, seeming as though she was about to begin a conversation. Without any warning, she very dove her head down and swallowed the head of my dick in her mouth.

“Ugh, fuck,” I gasped as I felt my dick-head enveloped in her warm, wet mouth. Her tongue teased the tip of it and I felt my body ready to explode. I couldn’t believe what was happening.

How did I luck out with finding, not only a hot girl, but also a slut, already down on her knees and sucking my dick ten minutes after I’d come over to her apartment?

Now I really did think she was going to cut me up and steal a kidney or something. Whatever the case, I knew there had to be a catch.

She slurped on my dick endlessly, until I yanked it out of her mouth at the very last moment, worried I might cum down her throat.

Alexis jerked my dick, wet with her spit, and eyed me with a big, wild gaze.

“Why’d you pull out?” she said with a smile, jerking me so fast and firm I thought I might cum from her hand, now.

“I… I was going to… cum,” I said, wincing as I tried to delay.

“So? Cum,” she said. “I want to drink it up,” she grinned.

“What?” I said, shocked.

Suddenly, she hopped up and said, “Mind if I put some porn on my TV? Do you like porn at all? I’m kind of dirty like that.”

I couldn’t believe what kind of a girl I’d stumbled upon. She was hot, playful, and liked porn? I thought I’d struck the jackpot, but really, Alexis was quickly proving to be almost more than I could handle.

“Um, sure,” I said, shrugging.

I watched as Alexis grabbed her phone and cast it to the television. Suddenly, a porn video played featuring three girls, entangled atop a bed.

Instantly, I was aroused by what I saw. Each of the girls was quite horny.

But then, I looked closely and saw that they weren’t exactly the girls I was used to.

“Holy shit,” I said under my breath. I saw that all three of the beautiful girls had massive cocks.

Alexis laughed and nodded. “You like it, don’t you?”

“Um, I… yeah, maybe. I don’t know. I’ve never really watched stuff like this,” I said, trying to be polite.

Before I could finish my rambling, Alexis lowered back down to my dick and suddenly, I felt her tongue slide against my asshole. My hips thrust into the air and I moaned.

“Fuck,” I gasped.

“Oh, we’ve got a live one! You love ass teasing, don’t you, you dirty sissy?” she said with a chuckle.

Sissy? I thought. Did she intend to say something else? Maybe she got it confused? What is a ‘sissy’?

I didn’t have a chance to think too deeply about what she’d said, because only a moment later, she returned, sliding her tongue between my ass-cheeks until she found my hole and pushed against it. It felt better than anything I had ever experienced.

I had never really teased my asshole, before. So, a hot girl sticking her tongue against my asshole wasn’t exactly something I was prepared for!

I squirmed and writhed as my dick oozed pre-cum. Alexis jerked my dick over and over and I watched the video on the screen; the three trans girls tangling until eventually, one of them started sucking another off. I continued watching and saw the third girl shove her dick into the second-girl.

I couldn’t believe it. They all had tits and they all could have fooled me on the street.

I felt more conflicted than ever before, especially because, as I watched the girl get fucked in her butt by the big dick, I felt Alexis’s tongue continue to push into my asshole, over and over.

My brain felt alive with sensation and I wriggled with want and pleasure.

She pulled her mouth back up and sucked the head of my dick for another moment. I moaned and furrowed my brow, ready to cum in her mouth freely after she’d given me permission. But, as if she knew what I was about to do, she stopped and pulled her mouth off.

She hopped up again, and disappeared into another room.

When she returned, she had a bottle of lube in her hand, and a few small makeup items.

“What’s all that for?” I asked her.

“You’ll see,” she said with a mischievous grin.

She sat the lube down and grabbed a puffy brush. She dusted it on a platter of makeup and then brought it to my face.

“Whoa, what are you doing?” I asked her.

Alexis looked at me with a blank, stare, almost confused that I was confused.

“I’m putting makeup on you, since you are my newest sissy project,” she said.

“W—why?” I asked her.

“Are you going to play along or aren’t you? You could go back home, I guess,” she said.

“What?” I said, worried. “No way. I’ll… I’ll play along. Um, I was just curious, is all,” I said.

And like that, Alexis started puffing my face with makeup, and drawing on me with tiny pencils. It all smelled interesting and girly.

When she was done, she pulled back and smiled big and wide, as if she’d just completed a work of art.

“Wow,” she said, laughing. “You look so natural in makeup. Did you know that?”

“Um, thanks,” I said. “What do I look like?” I asked.

Alexis hopped up and grabbed a small mirror from her purse. She showed me my reflection, and I couldn’t believe how… pretty… I looked. Of course, I was used to being called “pretty” for a boy. But now, I looked pretty, even for a girl’s standards.

I basically looked just like a girl in my face.

“You’ve so pretty,” she smiled. “This?” she said, motioning my entire body from head to toe. “This is perfect.”

Alexis then playfully used the brush to dust my dick, balls, taint and asshole with the makeup as I moved about from the teasing.

“Mm,” I moaned.

She then sprayed a few small puffs of perfume over me, and the small wet speckles settled like a dust on my skin.

I inhaled the scent. It was reminiscent of a girl’s clothing store at the mall, or maybe the jewelry section of a department store; places I was quite unfamiliar with, but which seemed mystical to me.

So, Alexis had a kink for androgynous guys? No big deal, I thought.

I had no idea that this was hardly the whole story.

She stood and started to dance sensually before me. I grew a bit of confidence and ran my hands up the sides of her thighs, smiling like a customer in a strip club, dumb and happy.

She purred with delight as she looked down at me and smiled.

“Are you going to return the favor?” she asked me.

“The favor? What do you mean?” I asked.

“Well, I sucked your dick…” she said, darting her eyes curiously, from side to side.

“And now, you can give me oral, right?” she asked.

“Oh, right, totally,” I said, a bit relieved now that I knew where she was going with her cryptic question.

“Good,” she said.

She reached down and undid her shorts. It was around that moment that I noticed something a bit odd. They didn’t look exactly… flat… in the front of them. In fact, they looked like they had a big bulge inside of them.

I had only a moment to process this, before Alexis yanked her shorts down and revealed her girly, pink panties.

Inside those pink panties, was a monster dick pointed to the side, against her hip. It was fat and long—almost long enough to reach the outside edge of her hip.

“What the…” I whispered. I looked up at Alexis’s face, and then back down to her dick. I did this more than a few times, trying desperately to reconcile what I was seeing.

I couldn’t fucking believe my eyes.

“Holy shit,” I said, just as Alexis yanked her panties down and gave a girlish giggle.

Her big, fat dick spilled out and pointed right at me—the hole staring me down and oozing pre-cum.

Her balls were big, too; plump and juicy like a pair of golf-balls packed in a tight pink sack.

Everything was hairless and smooth and somehow, even to a straight guy like me, looked quite inviting.

“Come on, Dusty, don’t be shy. Make a girl feel good,” she said to me, looking down and biting her lip.

She then came down onto the sofa beside me and reclined back. “Let’s switch,” she said.

I hesitantly climbed off my seat and dropped to my knees.

Never would I have sucked another guy’s dick. Ever.

And yet, this was not a guy’s dick. Alexis was not a guy. She was a girl, and the hottest one I had ever seen. And now, she had a big dick and balls? Somehow, she made it fine; made it almost seem normal that a girl would have a fat, juicy cock and balls.

I swallowed and stared at the scary dick.

“Um, how… how big is that?” I asked.

Alexis giggled and said, “It’s big, huh? I’m a lucky girl.”

“Big is an understatement,” I said.

“Between eight and nine inches, depending on how hard I am,” she said. “But you made me especially hard, sucking your pretty, sissy dick.”

After a moment of hesitation, Alexis stomped her feet and pouted, “Come on! I’m horny. Don’t make me wait any longer, Dusty.”

I took a deep breath and grabbed her dick at its base. The fat meat throbbed in my fingers as I barely was able to meet the tip of my index finger and thumb around her girth.

I gave it a few clumsy stroked.

“Come on, sissy, eat my pussy and suck my clit,” she said, giggling. “It’s yours to serve.”

I couldn’t believe what I had gotten myself into. And yet, my dick was rock-hard and weak, teetering on the edge of climax as a long string of pre-cum oozed from it, down to the floor.

“Come on,” she begged. “Your hand isn’t enough. I want that mouth on my clit—and my pussy. Don’t you dare forget to make my pussy feel loved,” she said, and then spread her legs wide and lifted them up so that her rosy, tight asshole was right in front of me.

She puckered it and spat on her hand, bringing it down and glazing her asshole until it was slick and shiny.

“Go on,” she said. “I’m not going to wait any longer.”

I knew I could either get up and leave, and have a very awkward relationship with my new neighbor forever. Or, I could suck the dick of the hottest girl I’d ever seen in my life. Just because she had a dick was no reason to stop, right? I had been expecting a pussy, of course; a nice, warm pussy to push my dick into.

But, an asshole would be even more fun. I’d always wanted to try anal just as badly as I’d wanted to have vaginal sex.

And, in my mind, looking at her, I didn’t feel like Alexis was any less of a girl at all.

So, I licked my lips and thought, fuck it—here goes nothing.

I slid my lips around the head of her dick and at once, Alexis moaned and writhed. It was all the motivation I needed. The skin of her dick seemed so much softer than mine; so much more… girly.

And yet, it was so powerful, filling my mouth to the brim as I sucked on it. I had to admit to myself, it was fun to suck her dick, hearing the ‘plop’ sound each time I pulled off the shapely head of it.

I couldn’t believe I was there, down on my knees, sucking a dick.

I could hardly take more than her big dick-head before I felt like I could gag. Alexis moaned and huffed with breath.

And then, without any warning, she sat up, lifted her shirt up and off her head. Two big tits spilled out. And suddenly, I was more conflicted than before.

If Alexis hadn’t seemed enough like an enigma, now she truly did. I immediately—and instinctively—reached up and grabbed her boobs, massaging the stiff nipples as she moaned and giggled.

“What a talented sissy!” she laughed. “You are not only my newest sissy, but maybe my best yet.”

Again with that term, ‘sissy,’ I thought. She was so hot, but why did she keep calling me her ‘newest sissy?’

But I was too busy pleasing the hot girl to care much what she said. As long as I was making her moan, she could call me whatever she liked. And soon, I would get to plunge my dick deep in her tight, warm asshole, and that would be plenty reward for enduring Alexis’s colorful terms.

“Get my pussy!” she moaned. “My pussy needs some attention, sissy boy.”

I lowered my mouth from her dick, and brushed my tongue over her asshole. It tasted like fruity body lotion and sweet, dried spit, which made it quite easy to eat her ass. I teased her hole with my tongue, without any idea as to what I was doing.

But, I imitated what Alexis had done to my ass, as best as I could. And, her constant moaning and panting seemed evidence enough that I was getting the job done.

“Fuck… fuck yes,” she huffed. “Just like that. Holy shit!”

She reached down and stroked her big dick while I ate her asshole, flicking my tongue against her hole and doing the best I could to please her until the squirmed away from me and panted, “Come here. Get back in my spot. I want to eat your asshole, again.”

How could I resist the offer? We switched, and Alexis dropped to her knees again, eating my hole and moaning against it.

“Stroke your sissy clit. Go on,” she demanded.

Did she just call it a ‘sissy clit?’ I thought.

If that wasn’t confusing enough, Alexis then reached over and grabbed her pink thong. She lifted it to my feet and said, “Put your feet together. These are going on you.”

“Your… your panties?” I asked, shocked.

“Duh,” she laughed in her raspy tone. “Come on. Don’t keep my waiting.”

So, I put my legs together and she slid them down my thighs until they hovered over my dick.

“Get your butt up, so you can get it on you,” she said. I obeyed her and wiggled into the panties, until I felt the thong strong against my asshole, and the front pouch clinging around my hard dick.

I looked down and saw the pink panties on my. I couldn’t believe I was wearing makeup—and panties.

Alexis yanked the thong to the side and started eating my asshole again until I was left writhing restlessly atop the sofa cushion.

An aching moan escaped my lips and Alexis popped her head up over my dick and balls, grinning.

“Are you ready to be a sissy for life?” she said to me, as a gleam sparkled in her eyes.

“Wh—what?” I asked her.

“Do you trust me, sissy boy?” she asked.

I nodded. Anything to get her to keep teasing my asshole; anything to get the hot girl to sleep with me!

“Good,” she smiled. “Time for your destiny,” she added.

I didn’t see what she was doing and didn’t care; not until I felt an intense pressure against my asshole.

I looked down and saw that Alexis was now standing, squatting down, and focused.

“What are you… ugh, fuck!” I gasped. I suddenly felt Alexis’s fat, warm cock drive into my asshole and split me open around it.

“Relax,” she smiled. “Deep breaths. You’re a virgin, but not for long,” she added.

“Why are you fucking my butt!?” I cried.

“Because, like I said, it’s your destiny as a sissy,” she said.

Through grunts and growls—and grit teeth—I said, “Why do you keep calling me a sissy?”

She pulled her dick back out and my asshole puckered. “Dusty, you’re a sissy. Not quite a guy, not quite a girl; somewhere in-between. You’re too pretty to be a man, and, well, just like me, you don’t have a pussy—not a traditional one, anyway.”

“What?” I said.

“You have a bussy, though; a ‘backdoor pussy,’ just like I do,” she said, biting her lip. “And sometimes, when I find nice, big boys who have big dicks, they fuck me. But since you have the smaller clit tonight, you’re the one who gets fucked; it’s only proper!”

“Wait,” I said. “So, that’s it? You’re going to fuck my ass with your dick?” I asked her.

“Well, I can stop. We can definitely not do anything else and you can go back home and enjoy your video games or whatever,” she said.

After some hesitation, I took a deep breath and said, “No, I… I’ll do it, just, um… don’t fucking break me with that thing. Please.”

“Oh, Dusty, you’re so cute,” she said, patting my knees.

She then shoved her dick-head back into me. I groaned as the intense pain filled me.

“Relax, deep breaths,” she reminded me.

I followed her advice. “Pretend you’re pushing something out and it will be easier.”

I felt her warm cock push deep into me—at least it felt deep. I was filled wide around her massive, thick dick. As her dick pushed in and out of my ass, I inhaled the scent of Alexis’s perfume, and watched her tits jiggle with each thrust.

It was beyond surreal to get fucked by a girl.

And even though it hurt, I couldn’t help but notice the big stain of pre-cum that I’d dabbed into Alexis’s thong. My dick felt strangely on the verge of orgasm. Each time her dick plunged back and forth into me, it felt like I had to use the bathroom. But, in a weird way, it left my body feeling weak, vulnerable and utterly blissful.

“Fuck,” I moaned quietly.

“That’s it,” she smiled. “Maybe we’ll get lucky and you will be a true sissy with a natural ability for anal orgasms,” she said.

I couldn’t think clearly enough to say anything to this. I simply moaned and tried to keep my butt open and relaxed to take Alexis’s big cock.

Each time it drove into me, it felt quite nice, actually. Each time it pulled back, it felt a bit uncomfortable. Over and over, she repeated, and with each passing moment, I saw more pre-cum stain my thong.

“You love it!” she smiled, and grabbed on my thong. She squeezed my dick and balls through my panties and massaged them.

“Ugh, oh… mm, please,” I begged. “Not too hard. I might… I might…ugh, fuck,” I moaned.

“Cum?” she laughed. She kept massaging my dick and balls until I felt the pressure build and I grit my teeth.

“Oh, fuck!” I gasped. “I’m going to cum!”

Alexis giggled with delight and pumped faster and deeper. I felt her balls spank against the bottom of my butt with each deep, fast thrust. And she whimpered and moaned with delight, too, as if she was close to her own orgasm.

“Fuck, Dusty, you’re sissy cunt is so tight! I love it!” she gushed. “You’re going to make me cum so fast, aren’t you, you dirty little virgin sissy.”

“I… ugh… mm…” I groaned, feeling too stupid to form coherent words as the waves of orgasm rippled deep inside me.

Each time Alexis slammed her dick into me, I felt the pressure teasing me, threatening to break. Somehow, unlike a climax I might get from jerking my dick, this one would rise and retract, like the tide.

“Relax, and let it happen,” Alexis said to me. “Cum for me, sissy. Cum on my big dick,” she smiled. “Let my big dick make you explode.”

Alexis grinned and added, “And when you cum—I’ll cum, too. But you’d better hurry, I can’t hold off too much longer!”

“Inside me?” I asked her.

Alexis nodded. “Don’t worry, I don’t have a disease or anything. We can’t waste your first time with a condom, anyway. I want to fill you up.”

“Ugh, fuck!” I gasped. Something about the promise of Alexis’s cumming inside my asshole unprotected made me lose it.

The orgasm crashed over me and I could do nothing but whine and whimper with delight as my asshole clenched tight around her shaft.

Alexis massaged my thong and felt the hot, gooey cum begin to stain the fabric under her palm. She giggled and rolled her eyes. Her dick throbbed deep inside my butt and she moaned from her gut, “I’m cumming!”

She gasped and huffed with heavy breath, which soon turned to loud moans.

“Mm, fuck!” she growled.

I felt the warmth of her cum shooting up inside my butt. I couldn’t believe I felt it, but it made me cum even harder.

I felt so amazing, as if I was a million miles out in space and spinning around while my dick flexed and shot one dribbling rope after another into my thong. I felt the warm load on my skin as Alexis’s dick pounded me into incoherence.

“Fuck!” she cried out one final time, in a high, girlish tone.

She let her dick sit inside me for a moment, and I felt it throbbing and flexing as we each caught our breath.

Finally, Alexis pulled out and I felt the river of cum sliding out of me. I laughed with embarrassment as Alexis giggled, too, and commended me.

She reached forward and pushed her lips against mine. We embraced for a passionate kiss and, suddenly, it didn’t matter what had just happened to me; didn’t matter that I had been called a ‘sissy’ and fucked like one, too.

I didn’t know what was going to happen going forward, but one thing was for certain; Alexis had completely changed me.

She crash-landed into my world and I knew there would be no going back, now that the hot Trans girl next door had destroyed me and rebuilt me from the ground-up.

I could only smile as Alexis pulled away and looked deeply into my eyes.

I was transfixed.
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